THE 
WORKS 


BRITISH POETS, 


Wire 
PREFACES, 
4 ere 
BIOGRAPHICAL ANS-ORITICAL, 


BY ROBERT ANDERSON, M.D. 





VOLUME THIRD; 
Containing 
‘DRAYTON, CAREW, AND SUCKLING. 


LONDON: 


PRINTED FOR JOHN & ARTHUR ARCH} AND FOR BELL & BRADYUT! 
AND j. MUNDELL & CO. EDINBURGH: 
: ; 


1795 





aan 


THE 
WORKS 


BRITISH POETS, 


Wire 
PREFACES, 
4 ere 
BIOGRAPHICAL ANS-ORITICAL, 


BY ROBERT ANDERSON, M.D. 





VOLUME THIRD; 
Containing 
‘DRAYTON, CAREW, AND SUCKLING. 


LONDON: 


PRINTED FOR JOHN & ARTHUR ARCH} AND FOR BELL & BRADYUT! 
AND j. MUNDELL & CO. EDINBURGH: 
: ; 


1795 





; THE 
POETICAL WORKS 


oF 


MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esq 


Containing his 
POLY-OLDION, LEGENDS, 
RARONS WARS, _ Ipras, 
FNGLAND'S HEROICAL EPISTLES, NYMPAIDIA, 
HATTLE OF AGINCOUAT, Quest or cyNTHIA,~” 
PEEGIES, SONNETS, 
* te, We. Oe, 
od ~#¥e which is prefixes’ 


‘THE. LIFR QE,THE AUTHOR, 





7 
Daavron, fweet ancient bard, his Acsrow fung 
With thelr own spuiée, her echoing vallies rung, 
His bounding Mufe o'er every mountain rode, 
And every siver watbled where he flow’d. 
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eT Loko Caine Ge ee en Pee 
THE secs OF DRAYTON. 





Mretazr Dravron, one of the moft dittinguithed names in the poetical age of Elizabeth, was of: 
an ancient family, originally defcended frori thie towni of Drayton i Leicetterthire; but his parents 
-Temoving into Warwickthire, he was botn at Atherflon iti that county, as it is conje@ured, about 
1563. 2 

Aubrey’s MSS. call him thefon fa butcher; but fits biographéra; whether from ignotanee, or 
difbelicf of the fa&, or from a ridiculous delicacy, take io notice of this circumiftance. 

While he was extremely young, he dif¢overed a remarkable propenfity to learning ; and, it appears, 

‘toma his £)siflle to Henry Reynold, Efq,, that, evert at ten year¥ of age, he Had; made 4 eemepignee! 
= prfcieney in the Latin, and wasa Page to @ perfon of quality. see : 
Sit Alton Cokayne, in his “ @hoicé Paems;” mentions his having beén fdr Come tinke: 4: fiedent 0 
Oxk ord; but as he i i-pgt taken notice of by Wood, it is moft probable that he cobipleted ‘hie ods, 
ciation at the other Uniterfity. 

Lis propenfity to poetry was exttethely firong, everi from his infincy ; arid he appeats to have 
bevn difinguithed as a poet about nine or ten years before the death of Qaeen Elizabeth ; hut at 
what time he began to publith cannot be exadtly afcertainedl. 

All who have written of him, however, affirm that moft of his principal pieces were joblihed 
by the time he was abgne thirty years of age. 

It appears from hiv poem of Aéofee's Birtd aid Miracle, that he was a fpectator at Dover of the 
fanrous Spanifh Armada; and it is not improbable that he was engaged in fomte military eniployment 
there, 

Tris cectain that he was then highly efteemied arid fttotigly patronized by feveral pérfons of con~ 
{cquence; particularly by Sir Henty Goodere, Sir Walter Afton, and the Countefs of Bedford; ta 
the fir of whom he owns himfelf indebted for great part of his education, and for recommending: 
iim to the Countefs; and by the fecond he was for many years fupported, as he himfelf gratefully 
acknowledges in the dedication of his Baroat Wars, “ in the {pring of theit acquaintance,” gad in 
waany other dedications. 

In 1695, he publithed a collection of paftotals uider the title of Idea: The Shepherd's Garland, 
Sofeiontd in nine Exsogues, ato: and his Baron's Wars, England's Heroical Epics, and Ligends, tiot long, 
after. 

In 1603, he welcomed King James to his Britifh dominions with a congratulatory poem,” 4to. 
The fame year, he was chofen by Sir Walter Aftoti ohe cf the Efquires who attended him at his 
creation of knight of the bath, 

Tt has been alleged, that during King James’s minority, he was inftritmental in a correfpondence 
carried on between that Prince and Quéen Elitabeth ; but this affertion is not confirmed by any 
favourable notice he received from that monarch after his acceflion; for, though he had teffified ary 
carly attachment to his intereft, and had written fome Sonnets in his praifé asa poet, he certainly met 
with no preferment: and even bis poems themifelves met with a very.cool add unfavourable receptien. 

Jt doc, not appear that he ever printed thofe poents, inf which he unqneftionably ftooped te grofs 
fa ery, in praife of a monarch who was as devoid of poetry as courage, 


¥r 


iW THE LIFE OF DRAYTON, 

It is probable, however, that he had indulged himfelf in forming expe@ations on James's coming 
to the thront, but was difappointed ; for, in the preface to his Poly- Olsion, and his Epitics to Browne 
and Sandys, he moralizes on the times, with the peevifh diffatisfaction of one who thinks himiclf 
negledted or ill-treated. 

In 4612, he publithed the firft part of his Pofy- O/sion, in eighteen books, or fong:, in & 
to Prince Henry, by whofe encouragement it was undertaken; but who died before it was 11 

Teia& topographtéal poem, containing a deferipcion of the feveral parts of England ant Wales. i: 
twelve foot varfe, istefwoven with epifodes of the Rontah canqut, the arfival of the Soxon. 
Danes, and Norman’, &c. 

fe was ithuftyared with notes by Selden; wie, wt the age of thirty. athree, Was fohighly diftinguithed 
aa philologift, antiquary, herald, and linguift, that he was aGually then, what he was afterwards 
ufually ftyled “ the great didator of learning to the Englifh nation.” 

It was alfo embellished with mips, reprefenting the cities, mountains, forefts, rivers, &¢. by the 
figures of mén and women. 

In 1619, he publithed the Grft volume of bis poems in folio; and in 1622, ewme out the fecund 
part of his Paly-Olsion, making in.all thirty books, or fongs; dedicated to Prinee Charles, to whom 
he gives hopes of a continuation,-upon Scotland. 

In 2606, the inddition of Poet Laureat is affixed to hia name, in @ capy of fecommendatury vzrles 
prefixed to “ Holland’spoems;”” probably as a mark of his excellency in the art of poetry ; fur that 
appellation was not formerly reftridted, as it is now, to his majefty's fervant,; knowa by that titic, 
who, at that time, is prefumed to have bean Jonfon. : 

, In 1627, he publithed the fecond volume af his poems in folio; centaining his Buttle of Agincourt, 
Miftrkes of Queen Margaret, Nymiphidia, the Court of Fayrie, Qurft of Cynthia, Sheplers Sirena, Elegit 
ond the MoaeCalf. 

In 1630, he publithed another volume of poems in 4to, entitled The Afeyes Alv/ivm, dedicated 
to Kawurd Sackville Karl of Dorfet, who, it feems, had now made him encof his family; with 
theen divine pocms, Noub's Fload, Mofer's Birth and Miracles, and David and Ghliab, dedicated to the 
Countefs of Dorfet, the juftly celebrated Lady Anne Clifford, afterwards Countefs of Pembroke and 
Montgomery. 

He died in £631, inthe fixty-cighth year of his age, and was buried i in Weltminfier Abbey am ong 
the'poets. A hamdfome table monament of blue marble was raifed over his grave the ame year, 
adorned with his effigies in bufto, laurcated. ° - 

The MSS. abovementioned fay, that his monument was given by the high-fpirited and magni- 
ficent Countefs of Dorfet, who gave monuments to Spenfer and Dapiel; and that his cpitaph was 
written by Quarles, and not by Jonfon, to whom it is conymonly attributed. 

‘Yhe epitaph, which was written in letters of gold, cans as follows, 





addrefled 








MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esquire, 


A memorable poet of his age, 

Exchang’d his laurel for a crown of glory, 
163%. 

Do, pious-marble, let thy readers know 

‘What they, and what their children owe 

To Drayron’s name, whofe facred du 

‘We recommend unto thy truft. . 

Prote& his memory, and preferve his ftory z 

Remain a lafting monument of his glory; 

And when thy ruins fhall difclaim 

‘To be the treafurer of his name, - 

His pame that cannot fade fhall be 

An everlafting monument to thec. 








Cay 
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ra a i Re. Lire or DRAYTON. 
His /déae expreffes imtich fancy anid poet: fel 








His Sonnets poffefs, in Shigh degree, thofe ditii » been efteemed the molt delicate 
‘impro ‘nglith verfification, atid ‘are fearcetaterior | to the beft sompofitions of that kind 
‘ino ivine Poems contain fome fublime: ii AB 

+. He poffi 8 Mr. Headley, “ a yery cable i Pia edabie2 hinrtgy” 


diftinguifheim: almoft every fpecies of a trifling fontict to.a long topographical 
poem. If he any-where finks below himfelf, it is in his attempt at rtra The goodnefs of his heart - 
feems to have produced in him that confufed kind of honeft indignation which depriyed him of the 
powers of diferimination; he therefore loft the opportunities of feizing-on thofe nice allufions, firu~ 
ations and traits of charaéter, by which vice and folly are rendered odious and contemptible.” 
_ # He wanted neither fire nor imagination, and. poffefled great command of his abilities. He has 
written no mafques; his perfonifications of the paflions are few; and that allegorical vein which the 
‘popularity of Spenfer’s works may fairly be fuppofed to have rendered fathionable,and which over- 
"guns our earlier poetry, but feldom occurs in him. While his contemporary Jonfon peopled his pages 
with the heathen mythology, and gave our language new idioms, by the introduction of Latinifms, 
' Drayton adopted a ftyle, that with a few exceptions, the prefent age may pcrufe without difficulty, 
and not unfrequently miftake for its own offspring. In a moft pedantic #ra@he way unaffected, and 
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eldom exhibits his learning at the expence of his judgment,” 
; $ ee 
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Se nen 
THE BATTLE OF AGINCOURT. 


are 





Ceras’p wae the thunder of thofe drums which 
wak’d 
Th’ affrighted French, their miferies to views 
‘At Edward’s name which to that hour ftill quak’d, 
"Their Salique tables to the ground who threw; 
Yet were the Englith courages not fak’d, 
But the fame bows and the fame blades they drew, 
With the fame arms thofe weapons to ads 
vance, 
‘Which lately lopt the fleur-de-lis of France. 


Henry the Fifth, that man made out of fire, 

'Th’ imperial wreath plac’d on his princely brow, 

‘His lion's courage ftands not to enquire 

Which way old Henry came by it; or how 

‘At Pomfret-taftle Richard fhould expire : : 

‘What's that to bim ? he hath ghe garland now ; 
‘Let (2) Bullingbrook beware how hé it wan, 
For (4) Monmouth means to keep it if he can. 


‘That glorious day, which his great father got 


Upon the Percyes (calling to their aid 

"The valiant Douglas, that Herculian Scot) 

‘Wheh for his crown at Shrewfbury they play’d, 

Had quite difhearten’d ev'ry other plot, 

‘And all thofe tempefts quietly had lay’d, 4 
"That not a cloud did to this Brince appear, 
No former King had feen a fky fo clear. 


Yet the rich clergy felt a fearful rent 

In the full bofom of their church (whilft the 

‘A monarchefs, immeafurably fpent, 

‘Lefs than fhe was, and thought fhe might not be) 

By Wickliff and his followers: to prevent 

"The growth of whofe opinions, and to free 
"That foul afperfion which on her they laid, 
She her ftrong’ft wits mutt ftir up to her aid. 


‘When prefently a parliament is call’, 
To fet things fteddy that ftood not fo right, 
But that thereby the poor might, be inthrall’d, | 
(a) Henry 1¥. fo named from a tows in Lincolnfhire, 
where he was born. 
(6) Henry ¥. was born at Monmouth ta Wales. 


» Von, Il. 


seep 


i) a4 
we 


Should they be urg'd by thofe that were of migh: 
"That in his enipire equity inftall’d, ae 


It thould continue in that perfgét plight; 0 us 
Wherefore to (c) Leifer bf th’ affembly draws, 
There to enact 'y laws. on 





It which one bill, many, there was ready: 
Againft the general and fuperfltions waite ia 
Of temporal lands, the layety that: Had fed. 
Upon the houfes of religion faite, . 
Which for defence might ftand the real 
‘Where it moft needed, were it rightly plac’d 5 
Which made thofe church-men generally. t¢ 








nt tee 


fear, Z 
For all this calm, fome tempeft might be near, 


And being right fkilful, quickly they forefaw 

No fhalluw-brains this bus'nefs went about : 

‘Therefore with cunning they muft cure this flaw} 

For of the King they greatly flood in doubt, 

Left him to them their oppofites fhould draw, 

Some thing mutt be thruit in; to thru that out « 
And to this end they wifely muft provide * 
‘Ong, this great engine clerkly that could guide, 


Chichley (4), who fat on Canterbury's fee, 
A man well fpoken, gravely, ftout, and wife, 
The moft fele@ (then thought of that could be) 
To a& what all the prelacy devife; ie 
(For well they knew, that in this bus’nefs he : 
Would to the utmott ftrain his faculties ;) . 

Him lift they up with their main frength, to 


prove 
By fome clean flight this libel (¢) to remove, 


His brain in labour, gladly forth would bring - 
Somewhat that at this needful time might fit 
The {prightly humour of this youthful King, 
If his invention could but light on it. 
His working foul projeéteth many a thing, 
Until at length, out of the ftrength of wit, 

cg huge le et Rete 


ceafed the fee of Canterbury. x 
(e) So they termed it, as on worthy of a better title. 


. e 
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2 oe OB THE WORKS 
He found a warwith France muff be'the way 
To dash this bill, elfe threag’ning their decay. 


“Whillt vacant minds fat in their breafts at eafe, 


And the remenibrai@¥ their conquefts pat, 
‘Upon their fancies doth fo ftrongly feize, 
As in their teeth their, Cowardice it caft, 
Rehearfing to them: thofe viGorious days, 
The deeds of which beyond ’their name’ should 
¥ latt; 

That after-ages reading what was theirs, 

Shall hardly think thofe men had any heirs. 


‘And to this point premeditating well, 

A Speech (which chanc’d the very pin to cleave) 

Aim’d, whatfocver the fuccefs befell, 

That it no room fhould for a fecond leave, 

More of this title then in hand to tell, 

Tf fo his fill him did not much deceive : 
And ’gainit the King in public thould appear, 
‘Thus frames his fpecch to the affembly there. 


"r) Partion by’ boldnefs,.my liege fovercign 
Ww Lard 


*\ Nor your dread Prefence let my fpeech offend; - 


* Your mild attention favourably afford, 


“ Which fach clear vigour to my fpirit thall ' 


© Jend, 
* That it fhall fet an edge upon your fword, 
* To my demand and make you to attend, 
« Afking you, why men train'd to arms you 
« keep,” . 
i. Your vighe in France yet fafPring fill to 
7 © fleep. 
* Can fuch a prince be in an ifland pent, 
“« Atid poorly thus fhut up within a fea? 
«When as your right includes that vatt extent, 
“ To th’ either Alps your empire forth to lay. 
* Can he be Englith-born, and is not bent 
* To follow you? Appoint you but the way, 
“ We'll wade if we want fhips, the waves or 
« climb, 
* In one hand hold our fwords, with th’ other 
“ fwim, 


What time controula your brave great-grand- 
“ fire’s claim 
“To th’ realm of France, from Philip nam’d the 
“ fair, 
* Which to king Edward by his mother came, 
* Queen Habel, that Philip's only heir, 
" Which this short intermifiion doth not maim ? 
* But ifit did, as he, fo yours repair; 
“ ‘That where his right in blood prevailed not, 
“© In fpight of hell, yet by his fword he got. 


‘ What fet that conqueror, by their -Salique laws, 

* Thofe poor decrees their parliaments could 
“ make? 

* He enter’d on the juftnefs of his caufe, 


(f) The Acchbithop of Canterbury's fj cech In this and 
he ten following Nanzas, : 








Of DRAYTON. 


“ Te make good what he dar'd to undertake; 
* And onée in action, he flood not to paufe;- 
“*, But in upon them like a tehpéft brake, 

© And down their buildings with fuch fury 
fo Sedare, ott \ 
* « That they frgMi mifts qiffolved were to air. 


« As thoft brave Edwards, father and the fon, 
“ At conquer’d Creffy with fuccefsful luck, 
“ Where fir ail France (as at one game) they ’ 
“won, 
“ Never two warriors fuch a battle ftrack, 
“ That when the bloody difmal fight was done, 
“ Here in one heap, there in another ruck, 
“Princes and peafants lay together mixt, 
“ "the Englifh {words ao difference knew be- 
 twixt. 


Vhere Lewis King of Beame was overthrown, 
With valiant Charles, of France the younger 
brother ; 
A dauphin, and two dukes, in pieces hewn; 
. ‘Lo them fix earls lay flain by one another; 
There the Grand Prior of France fecht his latt 
“ groan; 
“ Two archbifhops the boifVrous croud doth 
* fmother ; : 
“ There fifteen thoufand of their gentry dy’d, 
« me each: two foldiers faughter’d by his 
“ fide, 


Rys 


B 


Nor the Black Prince, at Poi@iers battle, fought 

Short of his father, and himfelf before, 

Her king and prince, that prifoners hither 
* © brought 

*{ From forty thoufand welt’ring in their gore, 

‘That in the world’s opinion it was thought, 

“ ¥sance’ from that inftant could fubfift’ no 

“ more : ma 
« The marthal, and the tonftable, there flain 4 
“ Under the ftandard, in‘ that battle tu’én, 


Ra 


. y 
“ Nor is this claim for women to facceed 
(Gainft' which they would your right to France 
“ debar) = 

“ A thing fo new, that it fo muchThould need 
“ Such oppofitébn, as though fetcht from fur. 
“ By Fepin this is prov’d, as by a deed, 
 Depofing Cheldrick by a fatal war, 

By Blythild dar’d his title to advance, 

“ Daughter to Clothar, firft fo nam’d of France. 


“ Hogh Capet, whe from Charles of Loain 
* took ‘ 
“ The crown of France, that he in peace might 
« reign, 
“ As heir to Lingard to her title ftuck, 
“Who was the daughtcr of King Charlemain : 
So holy Lewes poring on his book, 
“ Whont that Hugh Capet ‘made his heir again, 
& From Ermingard, bis grandame, claim’d the 


“ crown, s 
* Duke Charles his daughter, wrongfully put 
: eaugnter, gialy Pi 
* down, 


THE- ‘BATELE OF AGINCOURT. 


"Nor think, my liege, 2 fitter time than this,” 
* You could have found your title to advance, 
“ At the fuil height when now the fa@tion is 
“ 'twixt Burgoynefand the houfe of Orkégace 
“ Your purpole yougnot poffibly can_stifs, - 
“It for my lord fo thekily deth chanee, 
“ ‘hat whilf thefe two in oppofition ftand,- - 
“ You may have time your any there to land. 








i. 


And if my fancy doth got overprefs 

*« My vifual ferife, methinks in every eye 

 Lfev fach cheer, as of our good fuccefs 

In France hereafter feems to prophefy. 

‘Think not, my fovercign, my allegiance lefs, 
Quoth he; my lords, nor do you mifapply 

« ivly words, thus long upon this fubject fpent, 
* Who humbly here fubmit to.your affent.” 


« 


“ 


‘This fpeech of his that powerful engine prov’d, 
‘Than e'er our fathers got, which rais'd us higher; 
‘The clergy’s fear that quietly rem 
And into France transfer'd our he fire; 
%t made the Englith through the world belov’d, 
That durit to thofe fo mighty things alpire ; 

And gave fo clear a luttre to our fame, 

‘That neighbouring nations trembled at our 

name, 





‘When through the houfe, this rumor fearcely ran, 
‘That war with France propounded was again, 
In all th’ affembly there was not a man, 
But put the project on with might and main; 
So great, applaaie | it generally wan, 
That elfe no bus'nefs they would entertain s 
As fanughtheis hon honour-utterly were loit, 
Hf thisdefiga thenld any ined fe croit. 


So much men’s minds now upon France were fet, 
What every one doth with himfelf forecaft, 
What might fal! out this enterprife to let, 
As what again might give it wings of hafte; 
And for they knew the French did fill abet 
‘The Scot againit us, which we us’d to tafte, 
j¢ quettion’d wus, if it were fit or no, 
onquer them ¢’et we to France fhould go. 


Which Ralph then Earl of Weftmorland propos’d: 

Quoth he, with Scotland let us fir begin, 

By which we are upon the North inclos’d, 

And tockt with us one continent within ; 

‘Then firft let Scotland be by us difpos’d, 

And with more eafe ye fpacious France may win ; 
Elfe of onrfelves, c’er we our fhips can clear, 
To land in France, they wil invade us here. 


Not fo, brave Nevill, (2) Exeter replies, 

For that of one two labours were to make, 

For Scotland wholly upon France relies; 

Firft conquer France, and Scotiand ye may take ; 
Tis the French pay, the Scot to them that ties; 
‘That fopt, afunder quickly ye fhall thake 


(@) The Duke of Exeter, the king’s own uncle, 


‘The French and Scots. To-France then fir 
 : fay 

_ Bit) firft, to France,” then all the common 
i ery. ; 








And inftantly an embafly is fent 


‘To Charles of France; to will him to reftore 

‘Thofe territories, of whofe large extent 

The Englith kings were owners of before $ 

Which if he did not, and incontinent, * 

‘The king would fet thofe Englith ow his fhore, 
‘That in defpight of him, and all his might, 
Should leave their lives there, or redceta- hig 

. Tight. 


Firft Normandy in his demand he makes, 
With Aquitain,.a duchy no lefs great; 
Anjou and Mayne, with’ Gafcoyae, which He. 
takes . 
-Cleatly his own, as any Englifh feat. 
With thefe proud France, he firit of all awakes, 
For their delivery giving power to treat : 
For well he knew, if Chases fhould thefe. bed 
ftore, . 
No King ‘of Francs was ever left fo poor. 


The king and dauphin; 00 hie proud: demaray:~ 
That hee might fee they no fuch matter: ‘meaty - 
Ana thing fitter for his youthful band,-° ~~ 
A ton of Paris tennis-balls him fent, 





) Better-bimfelf to make him underftand, 


Deriding his ridiculous intent : 

And that was all the anfwer he could get ; 

‘ Which more the king doth: to this conguelt 
whet, 

y : . tay 
That anfwering the anabaflador, quoth he, 
‘Thanks for my balls to Charles your fovereign 

ve, 
And Ray: affure bim and his fon from me, 
Plifend him balls and rackets, if I live, 
That they fuch fuch racket fhall in Paris fee, 
‘When over line with bandies I fhall drive, 
As that before the fet be fully dene, 
France may (perhaps) into the hazard run, 


So little doth luxurious France forefee, 

By her difdain what the upon her drew, 

(in her mott bravery feeniing then to be) 

‘Yhe punifbment that fhortly theule enfae: 

Which fo incena’d the Englith king, that he 

For fail revenge into that tury grew, 
aay sag three horrors, famine, fword, and 

a 

Could not faffice to fatisfy hisire. ' 


In all men’s mouths now was no word but war, ; 
As though no thing had any other name ; 
And folk would afk of them arriv’d from fat, 
What forces were preparing whence they came? 
“Gainit any bus'nefa "twas a lawful bar, 
To fay for France they were; and "twasa fhame 
For any man to take in hand to do 
Anght, but fomething that did belong hereto 
Aj 


- . 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON: 


Qsiarmours are drcf up, and new are made ; 
Jacks are in working, and (rong fhirts of male ; 
“Vhis feowers an old (a) Fox, thata (2) Bilboa blade; 
Now fhiclds and targets only are for fale; 
Who works for war, now thriveth by his trade. 
‘The brown bill and the battle-ax prevail ; 

‘The curious fletcher fits his well-ftrung bow, 
« And his barb’d arrow, which he fets to thew. 


‘Tents and pavillions in the fields are pitch'd, 
E’er full wrought up, their roomthineds to tr 
‘Windows and towers with enfigns are enric! 
With ruffling banners, that do brave the iky; 
Wherewith the wearied labourer bewitch’d, 
To fee them thus hang waving in his eye, 
His toilfome burthen from his back doth throw, 
And bids them work that will, to France he’il 


go. 


Rich faddles for the light-horfe and the bard, 
For to be brav’ft ‘there’s not a man-but plies ; 
“Plumes, bandrolls, and caparizons prepar’d ; 
Whether of two, and men at arms devile, 
‘Phe (6) greaves or (c)guifes were the furer guard, 
‘The (¢) vambrafs or the pouldron they fhould 
prize ; 
And where a ftand of pikes plac’d clofe, or 
large, 
Which way to take advantage in the charge, 








One trains his horfe, another trails his pike; 
He with his poll-ax pradifeth the fight; 
‘The bow-man (which no country hath the like) 
With his theafearrow proveth by his might, 
How many fcore offhe his foe can ftrike, 
Yet not to draw above his bofom’s height. 

The trumpets found the charge and the re- 

treat; 
The ithlewing drum the march again doth 
eat. 


Cannons upon their carriage mounted are, 

Whofe battery France mutt feel upon her walls ; 

“The engineer providing the petard, 

‘Yo break the ftrong portcullice ; and the balls 

Of wild-fire, devis'd to throw from far, 

‘To burn to ground their palaces and halls :' 
Some ftudying are the feale which they had 


gor, 
‘Thercby to take the level of their (¢) thot. 


‘Fhe man in years preach'd to bis youthful fon 

Prefs'd to this war, as they fate by the fire, 

‘What deeds in France were by his father done, 

‘To this attempt, to work him to afpire ; 

And told him there how he an enfign won, 

‘Which many a year was hung up in the quire x 
And in the battle, where he made his way, 
How mary Frenchmen he ftruck down that day. 


(2) Blades accounted of the beft temper. 
10) arme:. at al pointe, 

> for the thigh and leg. 
Wtor arm and fioulder. 
€ €) Great crdaanee then but newly in ufe, 








The good old man, with tears of joy, would tell 

In Crefly field what prizes Edavard play'd; 

As what at Poitiers the Black Prince befell, 

How like a lion he about hist laid ; 

In deeds of arms how Audley did excel ; 

For their old fins how they‘the Frenchmen paids 
How bravely Baffet did behave him there ; 
How Oxford charg’d the van, Warwick the 

rear, 


And boy, quoth he, Thave heard thy grandfire 


fay, 

That once he did an Englith archer fee, 

Who fhooting at a French twelve feore away, 

Quite through the body ftuck him toa tree; 

Upon their Rrengths a king his crown might 

lay: 

Such were the men of that brave age, quoth he, 
When with his ax he at his foe let drive, 
Murrian and fealp down to the tceth could 

TiVee 


The fearlet judge might now fet up his mule, 
With neighing fteeds the ftreers fo pefter'd are; 
For where he wont in Weftminfter to rule, 
On his tribunal fate the man of war; 
The lawyer to his chamber doth recule, 
For he hath now no bus’nefs at the bar A 
But to make wills and teftamemts tor thofe 
‘hat were for France, their fubftance to. dif 
pofe, ¢ 








By this, the council of this war had met, 

and had at large of every thing difeutt ; 

And the grave clergy had with them been fet, 

“fo warrant what they undertook was ju; 

And as for monies, that to bs no let, 

‘They bade the king for that to them to traf: 
The church to pawn would {ve her chalice laid, , 
E’er the would leave one pioneer unyaid, 


From Milford haven to the mouth of Tweed, 
Ships of all burthen to Southampton brought, 
(For there the king the rendezvous decreed) 
‘To bear aboard his moft victorious fraught ; 
The place from whence he with the greateft 
fpeed 
Might land in France, of any that was thought, 
And with fuccefs upon that lucky fhore, 
Where his great (f) grandfire landed had be- 
fore, 


But, for he found thofe veffels were too few, 
That into France his army fhould convey, 
He fent to Belgia, whofe great ftore he knew 
Might now at need fupply him cvery way, 
His bounty ample as the winds that blew, 
Such barks fer portage out of ev'ry bay 
In Holland, Zealand, and in Flanders, brings, 
As fpread the wide (g)Sleeve with their can- 
vals wings. 


1f) Fdward the third. 
{gi The fea between France and England, (0 cailed. 
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But-frtt feven fhips from Rochefter are fent, 
"The narrow feas of aj the French to fweep : 
All men of war witl {cripts of mart that went, 
And had command tlle coaft of France to keep, 
The coming of a navy to prevent, : 
And view what ftrength was in the bay of Diepe ; 
And if they found it like to come abroad, 
‘To do their beit to fire it in the road. 


The (2) Bonaventure, Gagrge, and the Expence, 
‘Three as tall thipsas ¢’er did cable tew; 
‘The Henry Royal, at her parting thence, 
Like the huge (4) ruck from Gillingham that 
flew: 
The Antilope, the Elephant, Defence, 
Bottoms as good as ever fpread a clue: 
All having charge, their voyage having been, 
Before Southampton to take foldiers in, 
"Twelve merchants thips, of mighty burthen all, 
New off the ftocks, that had been rigg’d for Stoad, 
Riding in Thames by Limehoufe and Blackwall, 
"That ready were their merchandife to load, 
Straitly commanded by the admiral, 
Atthe fame port to fettle their abode 
And cuch of thefe a pinnace at command, 
‘Po put her fraught conveniently to land. 


Fight goodly thips fo Briftol raady made, 
Which to the king they bountifully lene, 
With Spanifh wines which they for ballaft lade, 
In happy fpeed of his brave voyage meant, 
Hoping his conquett should enlarge their trade, 
And therewithall a rich and fpacious tent + 
And as this fieet the Severn feas doth flem, 
Five more from Paditow .came along with 
them, 


The Hare of Loo, a right good fhip well known, 
"Yhe year before that twice the Streights had paft, 
‘Iwo wealthy Spanifh merchants did her own, 
Who then but lately had repair’d her wafte ; 
For from her deck a pirate fhe had blown, 
After a long fight, and him took at laft: 

And from Mounts-Bay fix more, that ftill in 

fight 
Waited with her before the ifle of Wight. 


From Plymouth next came in the blazing flar 

And fiery dragon, to take in their fraught, 

‘With other four efpecial men of war, 

"That in the bay of Portugal had fought; 

And though returning from a voyage far, 

Stem’d that rough fea, when at the high’f it 
wrought, 


With thefe, of Dartmouth feven good fhips, 


there were, 
‘The golden crefcenc in their tops that bear. 


So Lyme three fhips into the navy fent, 
Of which the Sainplon fearce a month before 


Gb ‘The names of the king's feven thips of war. 
{b) an Indian bird, fo large, that flie is able to carey 
aneiephan.. 





Had {prung a plank, and her main-maft had 
fpent, Ay 
With area peril that the got to fhore: 
With them five other out of Weymouth went, 
Which by Southampton were made up a icore 
With thofé that rode at pleafure in the bay, . 
Aud that at anchor before Portfmouth lay. 


Next thefe, Newcaftle furnither#the fleet 
With nine good hoyes, of neceflary ufe 5 
The Danith pirates valiantly that beat, 
Offering to fack them as they fail’d for Slace, > 
Six hutks from Hull at Humber’s mouth them 
mect, roe 
Which had them oft accompany’d to (e) Pruce. 
Five more from Yarmouth falling them a- 
mong, 
‘That had for fifhing becn prepared long. 


"The Cow of Harwich, never put to flight, 
For hides and furs late to Mufcovia bound > 
Of the fame port, another nam’d the Spight,” 
"That in her coming lately through the Sound, 
After a two'days ftill-continued fight, 
Had made three Flemings run themfelves a- 
ound ; 
With three neat fly-boats, which with them de 
take “8 . 
Six thips of Sandwich, up the fleet'to make, 


Nine thips for the nobility there went, 

Of able men, the enterprife to aid, 

Which to the king moft liberally they lent, 

At their own charge, and bountifully paid. 

Northumberland and Weftmorland in fent 

Fourfcore at arms apitce, themfelves and laid 
At fixfcore archers each, as Suffolk fhews, 
‘Twenty tall men at arms, with forty bows. 


Warwick and Stafford levied at no lefs, 
Than noble Suffolk, nor do offer more 
Of men at arms, and archers which they prefs, 
Of their own tenants, arm’d with their ow 
fore : ‘ 
Their forwardnefs forefhews their good fuccefa | 
In fuch a war as had not been before : 
And other barons, under earls that were, 
Yet dar’d with them an equal charge to bear, 


Darcy and Camois, zealots for the kings 
Lovell, Fitzwater, Willoughby and Rofs, 
Berckley, Powis, Burrel, faft together cling ; 
Seymour and St. John, for the bus'nefs clofe, 
Each twenty horfe, and forty foot do bring 
More, to nine hundred mounting in the groft, 
In thofe nine fhips, and fitly them beftow’d, 
Which with the other fal] into the road. 


From Holland, Zeland, and from Flanders wo1 
By weekly pay, threefcore twelve bottoms cam 
From fifty upward to five hundred ton, 

For ev’ry ufe a mariner could name, 


Pruffiae 
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‘Whofe glittering flags againft the radiant fun, 
Shew'd as the ica had all been of a fame: 


‘. For fkiffs, crays, thaliops, and the like, why 
thefe 


From ev'ry fmall creek coves’d all the feas, 


‘The man whofe way from London hap’d to lie, 


By thofe he met might guefs the general force; 


Daily encounter’d as he paffed by, 

Now witha troop of foot, and then of horfe, 

‘To whom the people ftill themfelves apply, « 

Bringing them victuals as in meer remorfe ; 
And ffill the acclamation of the prefs, 


Saint George for England, to your good fuc- 


cefs, 


There might a man have feen in ev'ry ftreet, 
"The fathir bidding farewel to his fon; 
Small children kneeling at their father’s fect ; 


‘The wife with her dear hufband ne’cr had done; 


Brother his brother with adien to grect ; 
One friend to take leave of another run; 
‘The maiden, with her beft-belov'd to part, 


Gave him her hand, who took away her 


heart, 


‘The nobler youth, the common rank above, 
On their courveting courfers mounted fair, 
One wore his miftrefs’ garter, one ber glove; 
And he a lock of his dear lady’s hair; 

And he her colours whom he moft did love. 
‘Lhere was not, one but did fome favour wear 5 
And each one tovk it on his happy fpeed, 

‘Lo make it famous by fome knightly decd. 


‘The clouds of duft that from the ways arofe, 


Which in their mazch the trampling troops do 


Tear ; 
‘When as the fun their thicknefs doth oppofe 
In his defcending, fhining wondrous clear, 
‘To the beholder far off ftanding, fhews 
Like fome befieged town that were on fire: 


As though foretelling, e’er they fhould return, 


That many a city, yct fecure, nuit bura. 


‘The welfrigg’d navy fall’n into the toad, 

For this fhort cut with viétual fully ftor'd, 

‘The king impatient of their long aboce, 

Commands his army initantly aboard, 

Cafting to have cach company beftow’d, 

As then the time convenience could afford ; 
The thips appointed wherein they thould go, 
And boats prepur’d for wattage to and fro. 


To be imbark'd when every band cothes down, 
Each in their order as they mufler’d were, 
Or by the difference of their armings known, 
Or by their colours; for in enfigns there, 
Some wore the arms of their moft antient town, 
Others again their own devices bear: 

There was not any, but that more or lefs, 


Something had got, that fomething fhould ex- 


prefs, 
4 

























Firft in the Kentith flreamer was a wood, .° . 

Out of whofe tep an arm thap held a fword, 

As their right emblem ; and fo muke it good, 

‘They above other only had word, 

Which was, unconquer'd, / as that freeft had 
Rood. 


Suffex, the next that was to come aboard, 
Bore a (4) black lion rampant, fore that bled, 
With a field-arrow darted through the head. 


The men of Surry, checky blue and gold, 
Which for brave Warren their firft earl they 
wore, 

In many a field that honour’d was of old. 

And Hampthire next, in the fame colours bore 

‘Three lions paffant, th’ arms of Bevis bold, 

Who through the world fo famous was of yore. 
A filver tower, Dorfet’s red banner bears : 
‘The Cornith-men two wrefllers had for theirs. 


The Devonthire band, a beacon fet on fire; 
Somerfet, a virgin bathing in a {pring : 
‘Their city’s arms the men of Glo'fterthire, 
In gold three bloody chevernels, do bring, 
Wiithhire a crowned pyramid, as nigher 
Than any other to march to the King; 
Berkthire a flag, nnder-an oak that flood ; 
Oxford, a white bull wading in a flood. 





‘The muftet’d men for Buckingham, are gone 

Under the fwan, the arms of that old town ; 

The Londoners and Middlefex as one, 

Are by the red crofs and the dagger known. 

‘The men of Effex, over-match’d by none, 

Under quean Helen’s (e) image mar “siz ig down, 
Suffolk, 2 fun half rifen from the rake 5 
Norfolk, a triton on a dolphin’s back, 





The foldiers fent from Cambridgeshire, a bay 
Upon & mountain, water’d with a fhower; 
Hartford, two harts that in a river play; 
Bedford’s, an eagle perch’d upon a tower; 
And Huntington, a people proud as they, 
Nor giving place to any for their power, 

A youthful hunter with a chaplet crown'd, 

Jaa py’d lyam leading forth his hound, 


Northampton with a caftle feated high, 

Supported by two lions, thither came 3 

‘The men of Rutland, to them marching nigh, 

In their rich enfign bear an ermin ram; 

Aud Lei’fterfhire, that on their drength rely, 

A buli and maitif (/) fighting for the game. 
Lincoln a (g) thip moft ncatly that was limnn'd, 
In ali her fails with flags and pennants trimm'd, 


G) An expreffion of kin, 
arrow inthe head at the 
gaidR the Conqueror. 

(4) Queen Helen, foundrefs of the crofs, wife to Cage 
flantin€, and daughter to king Goell, builder of Colchettor 
in Fifex: 

(f) A (port more ufed anciently in that thire than in 
any other, - 

(g) For the length it hath upon the German ccean. 


Harold’: death, flain with an 
atte of Hailings, fighting ax 
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Stons Warwickhhire, her ancient badge the bear; 
‘Wor'lter, a pear-treg laden with the fruit 5 
A golden fleece and Ficreford doth wear ; 
Stafford, a (6) hermgg in-his homely fuit ; 
Shropfhire, a falcon Spw’ring in the air: 
‘And for the thire whole {urface feems moft brute, 
Darby, an cagle fitting on a root, 
‘A {wathed infant holding in her foot. 


Old Nottingham, an archag clad in green, 

Under atree with his drawn bow that ftood, 

Which ina chequer’d flag far off was feen; 

It was the picture of old Robin Hood ; 

And Laucathire, not as the leaft ! ween, 

Thoro’ three crowns three arrows fmear'd with 

blood : 

Chethire, a banner very {quare and broad, 
Wherein a man upon a lion rode. 


A fiamning lance, the Yorkthire-men for them; 

As tl for Durham, near again at hand, 

A micre crowned with a diadem 5 

‘An armed man, the men of Cumberland; 

So Weitmorland, link’d with it in one ftem, 

A thip that wrack’d lay fir’d upon the fand : 
Northumberland with thefe com'n as a bro- 

ther, 

Two lions fighting, tearing one another. 





"Thus as themfelves the Englithmen had fhew'd 
Under the enfign of cach fev’rat thire, 
The native Welch, who no lefs honour ow'd 
"To their own king; nor yet iefs valiant were, 
In one ftrong reg’ment had themfelves beftow’d, - 
‘And of the reft refumed had the rear ; 
‘Yo their own quarter marehing as the reft, 
As ncatly arm’d, and bravely as the beit, 


Pembroke, a boat (7) wherein a lady ftood, 
Rowing herfelf within a quiet bay 5 
"Thofe men of .-uth Wales of the (4) mixed 
blood, 
Had of the Welch the leading of the way. 
Caermarthen in her colours bore a rood, 
Whereon an old man lean'd himfelf to flay, 
Ata ftar pointing ; which of great renown, 
Was fkilful Merlin, namer of that town. 


Glamorgan-men, a caftle great and high, 

From which, out of the battlement above, 

A flame fhot up itfelé into the fky : 

“Phe men of Monmouth (for the ancient love 

‘Yo that dear country, neighbouring them fo 
nigh) 

Next after them in equipage that move, 


(b) Many hermits formerly lived there, it being all 
foretly. 

4) Milford haven in Pemhrokethire, one of the braveft 
harbours in the world, therefore mot unaptly to ¢x- 
yiedfed. 


@yPartly Dutch, partly Englith, partly Weich. 


Three. (/) crowns imperial, which fupported_ 
were * pee 
‘With three arm’d arms, in their proud enfign- 


bear. 


The men of Brecknock brought a warlike tent, 
Upon whofe top there fat a watchful cock 5 
Radnor (s),# mountain of a bigh afcent, 
Thercon a thepherd keeping of his flock 5 
As (a) Cardigan, the next to them that went, 
Came with a mermaid fitting on a rock; 
‘And Merioneth bears (as thefe had‘done} 
‘Three dancing goats againft the rifing fun. 


‘Thofe of Montgomery bear a prancing ftced ; 
Denbigh, a Neptune with histhree-fork’d mace ¢ 
Flintihire, a work-maid in her fammers weed, © 
With theaf and fickle. - With a warlike pace .~ 
Thofe of Caernarvon (not the leaft in Speed, 
‘The’ marching lait in the main army's face)’ - 
Three golden eagles in their enfign brought, * 
Under which oft brave Owen Guyneth fought. 


‘The feas, amazed at the fearful fight 

Of arms and enfigns that aboard were brought, 

Of ftreamers, banners, pennons, enfigns pight . 

Upon each poop and prow; and at‘ehe fraught 

So full of terror, that it hardly might 

Into a natural courfe again be brougtit, 
‘Asthe vaft navy which at anchor rides,“ 
Proudly prefumes to fhoulder out the tides. : 









The fleet then full, and floating on the main, 
The numerous mafts with their brave topfaila 
{pread, 
When as the wind.a little doth them ftrain, 
ecm like a foreft bearing her proud head 
Againft fome rough flaw, that fore-runs a rain + 
So do they look from every lofty dted, 
‘Which with the furges tumbled to and fro, 
Seem even to bend, as trecs are feen to do. 


From every fhip when as the ordnance roar, 
Of their depart that all might underftand; 
‘When as the zealous people from the fhore 
Again with fires falute them from the land; 
For fo was order left with them before, 
‘Yo watch the beacons with a careful hand, - 
Which being once fir’d, the people more 
lets 2 
Should all to church, and pray for their fue 
cefs, ‘ 


They fhape their courfe into the mouth of Sein, * 

That deftin'd fiood thofe navies to receive ; 

Before whofe fraught her France had proftrate. 
lain, 


_t) To exprefé the king's birth-place ang principali: ' 
ties. 
m) The middle of Wales, abounding with theep on its 
mountains. 
(a) Expreiing the maritime fituation of that thire. 
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, As now the muff this, that thall never leave, With his main ftandard fixt upon the (2) car, 
Uutil the engines that it-doth contain, Comes the great king before th’ intrenched 
_ isto the air her hgighten’d walie thall heave ; town, B 
Whofe ftubborn turrets had refus’d to bow Whilft from the walls the frople gazing are, 
'o that brave nation that thal] fhake them } In all their fights he fets hi army down; 
now, And for their thot he cafeth not a pin, 
Bue feeks where he his battery may begin, 
. 















Long-boats with fcouts are put to lgnd before, 
Uron light nags the country to defcry, 
CWhilft the brave army fetting is on hore) 
‘To view-what ftrength the enemy had nigh; 
Preffing the bofom of large France {o fore, 
That her pale Genius in affright doth fly 
To all her towns, and warns them to awake, 
And for her fafety yp their arms to ‘take, 


And into three his army doth divide, 
His ftrong approaches on three parts to makes 
Himfelf on th’ one, Garena on th’ other fide; 
To York and Suffolk he the third doth take; 
‘The mines the Duke of Glocefter doth guide : 
Then caus'd his fhips the river up to ftake, 

That none with vidual thould the town Tee 


lieve, 
‘At Paris, Roan, and Orleance the calls, Should the {word fail, with famine them te 
And at their gates with groanings doth com- gticve, 


plain: 
‘Then cries fhe out, * O get up to your walls: 
* The Englith armies are return'd again, 
S Which in two battles gaye thofe fatal falls 
* At Creffy.and at Poidiers, where lay dain 
* Our conquer'd fathers, which with very 
* fear 
* Quake in their graves to feel them landed 
* here,” 


From his pavilion, where he fut in tate 

Arm’d for the ficge, and buckling on his thield, 

Brave Henry fends his herald to the gate, 

By trumpet’s found to fummon them to yield, 

And to accept his mercy, ere too late; 

Or elfe to fay, ere he forfook the field, 
Harfleur fhould be but a mere heap of ftones, 
Her buildings buried with her owners bones, 


"The king of France now having underftood 
Of Henry's entrance (but too well improv'd) 
Hie clearly faw that dear muft be the blood 
‘That it mult coft, e’er he could be remov'd : 
He fends to make his other {ca-towns good, 
{Never before fo much it him behov'd) 

In every one a garrifon to lay, 

Fearing freth pow'rs from England every day. 


France on this fudden put into a fright 

With the fad news of Harfeur in dittrefs, 

Whofe unexpeded miferable plight 

She on the fudden knew not to redrefs; 

But urg’d to do the utmoft thar the might, 

‘The peoples fears and clamours to fupprefs, 
Raifeth a power with aj] the {peed the could, 
Somewhat thereby to loofe king Henry's hold. 


The Marfhal and the conftable of France, 
Leading thofe forces levied for the turn, 
By which they thought their titles to advance, 
“And of their country endlefs Pinife to earn; 
But it with them far otherwife doth chance ? 
For when they faw the villages to burn, 

And high-tower’d Harfleur round ingirt with 


‘To the high’tt earth whil@ awful Henry gets, 
From whence ftrong Harfleur he might eafi’t 


. fec, 
With fprightly words and thus their courage 
‘witets ¢ 
* Jn yonder walls be mines of gold, quoth he ; 
“ He’s a poor flave that thinks of any debts; 


f Harfleur thall pay for all, it ours fhall be. fire, 
* This air of France doth like me wond’rous They with their pow’rs to Cawdebeck ree 
“ well; tire. 
“ Let’s burn our fhips, for here we mean to 
* dwell.” Like as a hind, when the her calf doth fee 


Lighted by chance into a lion's paws, 
From which thould the adventure it to free, 
She muft herfelf fill his devouring jaws, 
And yet her young one ftill his prey muft be, 
(She fo inftrudted is by nature’s laws :) 
With. them fo fares it, which muft needs ga 
do: 


But through his hoff he fir pf all proclaim’d, 

Jn pain of death, no Englifhman thould tgke 

From the religious, aged, or the maim’d, 

Or women, that could no refiftance make 

‘To gain his own for that he only aim’d, 

Wor would have fuch to fuffer for his fake : 
Which in the French, when they the fame did 

hear, 

Bred’ of this brave king a religious fear, 


wn 
If they would fight, and yet muft lofe the 
town, ° 


Be army rang’d in order fitting war, 
Each with fome green thing doth his murrian 
grown, , : 


(0) The king’s main ftandard (for the mderoufnciy 
thereof ever born UPOR @ Catriage, Pe ns 
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(p) Mpw do they mount their ordnance for the ; 


lay, 
"Their {caling-Jadders hearing to the walls; 
Ther battering-rams dain the gates they lay, 
Their brazen flings fet in the wild-fire balls, 
Bafkets of twigs now carry ftones and clay, 
‘And to th’ affault who furioufly not falls? 
‘The fpade and pick-ax working are below, 
Which then unfelt, yet gave the greateft blow. 


Rampiers of earth the paint pioneers raife 

‘With the wails equal, clofe upon the dike; 

‘Yo pafs by which the foldier that affays, 

On planks thrugt over, one him down doth ftrike : 

Him with a mall a fecond Englih pays ; 

‘A fecond French tranfpierc’d him with a pike; 
"Phat from the height of the imbattl’d tow’rs, 
Their mixed blood ran down the walls in 

fhow’rs. 


A Frenchman back into the town doth fall, 
With a theaf-arrow thot into the head ; 
An Englifhman, in {ealing of the wall, 
From the fame place is by a ftone ftruck dead, 
Tumbling upon them logs of wood, and all, 
That any way for their defence might ftead : 
"The hills at hand re-echoing with the din, 
Of fhouts without, and fearful fhrieks within. 


When all at once the Englifh men affail, 
‘The French within alt valiantly defend, 
And in a firft affault ifany fail, 
"They by a fecond ftrife it to amend + 
Out of the town come (a) quarsies thick as hail ; 
Asthick again sheir thafts the English fend : 
‘The bellowing cannon from both fides doth 
roar 
With fuch a noife, as makes the thunder poor. 


Now upon one fide yor fhould hear a cry, 

‘And ali that quarter clouded with a {mother ; 

"Lhe like from that againft it by and by, 

As though the one were echo to the other. 

‘The King and Clarence fo their turns can ply; 

‘And valiant Glo’fter fhews himfelf their brother, 
‘Whofe mines to the befieg’d more mifchief do, 
"Than, with th’ affaults above, the other two. 


An old man fitting by the fire fide, 
Decrepit with extremity of age, 
Stilling his little grandchild when it cry’d, 
Alnw(t diftra@ed with the batteries rage; 
Sometimes doth {peak it fair, fometimes doth 
chide, 
‘As thus he feeks its mourning to affwage, 
By chaunce a bullet doth the chimney hit, 
‘Which falling in, doth kill both him and it. 


» give her little new-borty babe the pap, 


‘wWhilft the fad wecping shes fits her down, 
the town, 


Jucklefs quarry, level’d al 


f) (A delcription of the ficge cf Harfeus, in the nine- 
n following Ranza’s. ‘ 
a) Crofs-bow arrows. 





Kilis the fweet Baby fleeping in her kp, 
“{hat with the fright fhe falls into a {woon 3 
From which awak’d, and mad with the mifhap, 
As up a rampier fhricking fhe doth climb, 
Comes a great thot, and ftrikes her limb from 
limb. 


Whilt a fort run confufedly to quench 
Some ¢ burning, or fome fired ftreet. 
Call’d from where they were fighting inthe trench, 
‘They in their way with balls of wild-fire meet, 
So plagued are the miferable French, 
Not above head, but alfo under feet; 
For the fierce Englifh vow the town to take, 
Or of it foon a heap of ftones to make. 


Hot is the fiege, the Englith coming on 
As men fo long to be kept eut that fcern, 
Carelefs of wounds, as they were made of ftone,. 
As with their teeth the wallsthey wouldhavetora ¢ 
Into a breach who quickly isnot gone, 
Is by the next behind him overbora ; 
So that they found a place that gave them way, 
They never car’d what danger therein lay. 


From ev'ry quarter they their courfe mutt ply, 
As't pleas’d the King them toch’ affayle to call ¢ 
Now on the Duke of York the charge deth ly ; 
To Kent and Cornwall then the turn doth fails 
Then Huntingdon up to the walls they cry ; . 
‘Then Suffolk, and then Exeter; which all 
Intheir mean foldiers habits us’d to go, i 
"Taking fuch part as thofe that own’d them do. 


"The men of Harfleur rough excurfions make 
Upon the Englith, watchful in their tent, 

Whofe courages they to their coft awake, 

With many a wound, that ‘often back them fent, 
So proud a fally that durft undertake, % 
‘And in the chafe pell-mell amongft them went ; 
For on the way fuch ground of them they win 
That fome French are fhut out, fome English ia ° 


Nor idly fit our men at armes the while, 
Four thoufand horfe that ev'ry day go out, 
And of the field are mafters many a mile, 
By putting the rebellious French to rout ; 
No peafants them with promifesbeguile, ~ 
Another bus’nefs they were come about; 
For him they take, his ranfom mui redeem, 
Only French crowns the Englifhmen efteem. 


| Whilft Englifh Henry haaly means to try 


By three vat mines the walls to overthrow, 
‘The Frenchmen, their approaches that efpy, 
By countermines de meet with them below; 
And as oppofed in the works they ly, 

Up the befieged the befiegers blow, 

"That ftifled quite with powder, as with duft, 
Longer to wallsthey found it vain to truft, 


Till Gaucourt then and Tuttiville, that were 
The town’s commanders, with much peril find 
The refolution that the Englith bear, 


to 


As how their own to yielding were inclin’d, 
Summon to parley; off’ring frankly there, 
If that aid came not by'a day affign'd, 
To give the town up, might their lives ftand 
frees 


Aa for their goods, at Henry's will to be. 


And having won their condud to the King, 
‘Thofe hardy chiefs on whom the charge had lain, 
*Phither thofe well-fed burgeffes do bring, 
‘What they had offer'd ftrongly to maintain 
In fach.a cafe, although a dang’rous thing ; 
Yet they fo long upon their knees remain, 
That five days refpite from his grant they have 
‘Which was the mof they for their lives durft 
crave, 


‘The time prefixed confing to expire, 

And their relief inglorioufly delay’d ; 

“Nothing within their fight but {word and fire, 

And bloody. enfigna ev'ry where difaply’d ; 

‘The Englith ftill within themfelves entire 3 

‘When all thefe things they ferioufly had weigh'd 
‘To Henry's mercy found that they muft truft, 
For they perceiv’d their own to be unjutt. 


‘The ports are open'd, weapons laid afide, 

And from the walls th’ artillery difplac’d 5 

‘The arme of England are advane'd in pride, 

The . watgh-tow’r with faint George's banner 


“ igtaald: . 
® Live Engjand’s Henry,” all the people cry’d; 
‘Into-the freets their-women ran in haite 
Bearing their little children for whofe fake 
. ‘They hop’d the King would the more mercy 
take. . 


The gates thus widen’d with the breath of war, 
heir ample entrance to the English gave ; 

"Chere was no door that'then had any bar, 

For of their own not any thing they have: 

When Henry comes on his imperial car, 

‘To whom they kneel, their lives alone to fave; 
Strucken with wonder when that face they faw, 
Wherein fuch mercy was, with fo much awe, 


Acd fir themfelves the Englith to fecure, 
Doubring what danger might be yet within, 
The ftrongeft forts.and citadel make fure, 
‘To thew that they could kepe as wellas win; 
And though the {poils them wond’roufly allure, 
To fall to pillage erc they will begin, 
‘They thut each paffage, by which any pow’r 
Might be brought on to hinder but an hour 


That, conqu’ring King, which entring at the 
ate, 
’ Born bythe prefs aa in the air he fwam, 
Upon the fadden lays afide his fate, 
And of a lion is become a lamb; 
He is not now what he was but of late, 
But on his bare leet to the church he came, 
By his example as did all the prefs, 
‘Yo give God thanks for his Grit goad fuccefs 
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And fends his herald to King Charles to fay; 
‘That though he was thus fgttled on his fhore, 
Yet he his arms was ready down to Jay, 
His ancient right if fo he would reftore : 
But if the fame he wilfully denay, - 
‘Yo flop th’ effufion of their fabje@s gore, 

He frankly off'reth in a fingle fight 

With the yonng Dauphin to decide his right 


Eight days at Harflepe he doth ftay, to hear 
What anfwer back his herald him would bring 
But when he found that he was ne’er the near, 
And that the Dauphin meaneth no fuch thing 
As to fight fingle, nor that any were 
To deat for compofition from the King; 
He cafts for Calais to make forth his way, 
And take fuch townsas in his journies lay. 


But firft his bus’nefs he doth fo contrive 
To curb the towufmen, thould they chance to i 
Of arms and office he doth then deprive, 
And to their rooms the Englifh doth prefer : 
Out of the ports all vagrants he doth drive, 
And therein fets his uncle Exeter : 
‘This done, to march he bids the thundr’in 
drums, 
To fcourge proud France, when now her Cot 
queror comes, 


‘The King and Dauphin having underftood, 
How on his way this haughty Henry was 
Over the Soame, which is a dangerous ftnod, 
Pluckt down the bridges which might give hin 
And ev'ry thing, if fit for human food, [pafs 
Caus’d to be forag’d, to a wond’rous mats rh 
And more than this, his journies to foreflow, 
He fearce one day unfkirmith'd with doth go. 


But on bis march, in midft of all his foes, 
He like a lion keeps them all at bay; 
And when they fcem him ftridly to enclofe, 
Yet through the thick’ft he bews hirn out away 
Nor the proud Dauphin dare him to oppofe, 
‘Though off’ting oft his army to forelay ; 
Nor al! the power the envious French can: make 
Force him one foot his path but to forfake. 


And each day as his army doth remove, 
Marching along upon Soame’s marthy fide, 
His men at arms on their tall horfes prove 
‘To find fome thallow, over where to ride : 
Bue all in vain, againft the ftream they ftrows, 
Till by the help of a laborious guide 

A ford was found to fet his army 0’er, 

Which never had difcover’d been before. 


The news divule’d that he had waded Soame, 
And fafe to thore his crriages hed brought, 
Into the Dauphin’s bo‘om ftruck fo home, 
And on the weaknefs 4f King Charles fo wrought, 
That like the trouble-i fea when it doth foam, 
Asin a rage ta beat -he rocks to nought; ; 
So do they ftorm,ard curfe on curfe they heap, 
*Gatnft thole which fl.culd the paifugeshavekept, 


THE BATTLE OF AGINCOURT. 


And at,that time both refident in Roan, 

Yhither for this affembling all the Peers, 

Whofe counfels now nipft underprop their throne 

Againft the foe, which jot a man but fears; 

Yet in a moment confiqjnt are grown, - 

When with freth hopes eich one his fellow cheers, 
"Vhat ere the Englith to their Calais got, 
Some for this {poil fhould pay a bloody thot. 


‘Therefore they both in folemyp council fat, 

With Berry and with Bretagne their allies ; 

Now {peak they of this courfe, and then of that, 

As toenfnare him how they might devife ; 

Something they fain would do, but know not 

what, 

At length the Duke Alanzon up doth rife, 
And craving filence of the King and Lords, 
Againft the Englifh brake into thefe words. 


Had this unbridled youth an army led, 

‘That any way were worthy of your fear, 

Againft our nation that durft turn the head, 

Such as the former Englith forces werc, 

This carc of yours your country then might 
 ftead: 

To tell you then who longer can forbear, 

* That into queftion you our valour brizg, 

To call a council for fo poor a thing 


“ 


« A rout of tatter’d rafcals, ftarved fo, 

As forced through extremity of need 

Yo rake for feraps on dunghills a3 they go, 
And on the berrics of the fhrubs to feed; 
Befides, with fluxes are enfeebled fo, 

And other foul difeafes that they breed, 

“ That they their arms difabled are to fway, 
“ But.in their march do leave them on the way. 


® And to our people but a handful are, 
Scarce thirty thoufand when to land they came, 
Of which to England daily fome repair, 
Many from Harfleur carry’d fick and lame, 

Fitter for fpitels and the furgeons care, 
"That with their fwords on us to win them fame 
 Unthod and without flockings arc the beft, 
« And thofe by winter miferably eppreit. 





‘ 


To let them die upon their march abroad, 
And fawls npon their carcafes to feed, 

‘© "Lhe heaps of them upon the common road 
A great infection likely were to breed ; 

Tor our own futeties fee them then beflow’d, 
« And do for them this charitable deed, 

“ Under our fwords together let them fall, 
« And, on that day they dic, be buried all.” 


‘This bold invective fore’d againft the foe, 
Although it mott of the ailgmbly feis’d, 
Yet thofe which better did‘the Englith know, 
‘Were but a Jittle with his feeches pleas'd; 
‘And that the Duke of Berr’, meant to fhew : 
‘Which when the murmir forgewhat was appeas'd, 
* Affer a while their lift’nj/g filence breaks, 
Aod thus in anfwer of Aanzon speaks. 


~ 













it 


My Liege, quoth he, and you, my Lords and 
*: Peers, 

Whom this great bufinefs chiefly doth concern, 

By my experience, now fo many years, 

"Vo know the Englith ¥ am not to learn 5 

Nor I more feeling have of human fears 

‘Than fitteth manhood, nor do hope to eatn 

“ Suffrage from any; but by zealam won ~ 

* To fpeak my mind here, as the Duke hath 


Th’ events of war are various (as I know) 

And fay, the lofs upon the Englith tight, 

Yet may 2 dying man give fuch a blow, 

As much may hinder his proud conquerors 
“ might; : 

It is enough our puiffant power to fhew 

‘To the weak Englifh now upon their flight, 

“ When want and winter ftrongly fpurthem ong 

You elfe but fiay them that would fain be’ 
* gone. 


I like our forces their firft courfe fhould hold, 

To fkirmifh with them upon every ftay, - “ 

But fight by no means with them, though they 
* would, 

Except they find them foraging for prey 5 

So itill you havethem ‘hut up:in a feld, 

And itill to Calais keep them in theit-wayy 

* So Fabius wearied Hanibal, fo we me 

“ May English Henry, pleafed if you be. 

And of,the Englifh rid your country clean, 

If on their backs but Calais walls they win, 

Whofe frontier towns you'eus’ly may maintain, 

With a ftrong army ftiil to keep therein ; : 

‘Then let out fhips make good the mbuth of 
Sein, eer 

And at your pleafure Harfleur you may win, 

“ Ere with {upplies again they can invade, 

“ Spent in the voyage lately hither made, ~ 


t 
ag 








That day at Poitiers, in that bloody field, 
‘The fudden turn in that great battle then 
Shall ever teach me, whilit I arms cam wield, 
Never to tfuft to multitudes of men ; 

*Ywas the tirft day that e’er I wore a fhield, 
Oh let me never fee the like agen * = 
« Where their Black Edward fuch a battle won, 
“ Asto behold it might amaze the fun.; + 


‘There did I fee our conquer’d fathers fall 

Before the Englith, on that fatal ground, 

When as to ours their number was but fmall, 

And with brave fpirits France ne'er did more 
“ abound : 

Yet oft that battle into mind I call, 

Whereas of ours, one man feem’d all one wound. 

« J inftance this, yet humbly here fubmit ~ 

“© Myfelf to fight, if you hall think it fit.” 


‘The Marfhal and the Conftable about 
"fo fecond what this fager Duke had faid, 
‘The youth{ul Lords into a cry brake out 
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"Gainkt their opinions; fo that over-fway'd, 

Some feeming of their loyalties to doubt, 

Alanzon as an oracle obey'd, 

* And not a French then prefent, but doth{wear 
To kill an Englifh, if enow there were. 


A herald pofted prefently away, 
The King of Ragland to the field to dare, 
‘To bid him ceafe his fpoil, nor to delay’ . 
*Gainft the French pow'r his forces, but prepare: 
For that King Charles determin’d to difplay 
His bloody enfigns, and through France declare 
The day and place that Henry fhould fet 
down, 
Ta which their battles thould difpofe the crown, 


‘This news to Henry by the herald brought, 
As one difpaffion’d, foberly.quoth he, [fought ; 
“ Had your King pleae’d, we fooner might have 
“© For now my foldiers much enfeebled be. : 
* Nor day, nor place, for battle thall be fought 
© By Englith Henry ; but if he feck me, 

* Tto my utmoft will my felf defend, 


“ Andtoth' Almighty’spleafure leave the end,” 


- ‘The bruit of this intended battle fpread, 
‘The coldnefs of each fleeping courage warms, 
And in the French that daring boldnefs bred, 
Like caiting bees that they arife in fwarms, 
‘Thinking the Englith down fo far to tread, 
As pa that day ne’ey more to rife in arms, 

‘T'sxtirp the name, if poflible it were, 
At leaft not after to be heard of there. 


As when you fee the envious crow efpy 
Something that the doth naturally deteft, 
‘With 6pen throat how the doth {qual and cry, 
And from the next grove calleth in the reft, 
And they for thofe beyond them bawling fly, 
‘Till their foul noife do ail the air infett : 


Thus French, the French to this great battle call, 


Upon their {words to fee the Englith fall : 


And to the King when ferioufly one told, 

‘With what an hoft he fhould encounter’d be; 

Gam, noting well the King did hint behold 

In the reporting, merrily quoth he, 

& My liege, U'H tell you, if Imay be boid, 

f we will divide this army into three; 
“ One part we'll kill, the fecond pris'ners ftay ; 
“ And for the third, we'll leaye te ran away.’ 


But, for the foe came hourly in fo fait, 

Loft they his army fhould diforder'’d take, 

‘The King, who wifely doth the worft forecaft, 

His {peedy march doth prefently forfake, 

{ato fiich form and his battalion caft, {ihake ; 

That, do their worft, they fhould not eas'ly 
For that his {coute, which forag’d had the coaft, 
Bade him at hand expe a puiffant hoft. 


On which cre long the Englith vaward light, 
Which York, of men the braveft, doth command M 
‘When cither of them in the other's fight, 


He caus'd the army inftantly to ftand, 

As though preparing for a prefent fight ; ~ 

And rideth forth from hig:couragious band 
To view the French, w} ofe numbers overfpread 
‘Thetroubled country of whofe earth they tread. 


Now were both armies got upon that ground, 

As on a flage, where they their ftrengths muit try, 

Whence, from'the width of many a gaping wound, - 

‘There's many a foul into the air mui fly. 

Mean while the Englifh, that fome eafe had 

By the advantage of a village nigh, [found 
‘There fat them down the battle to abide, 
‘When they the place had Mrongly fortify'd.- 


Made drunk with pride, the haughty French dif- 
Lefs than their own a multitude to view, (dain 
Nor afk of God the vi@ory to gain 

Upon the Englith, waxt fo poor and few, 


‘To ftay their flaughter thinking it a pain; 


And laftly to that infolence they grew, 
Quoits, lots, and dice for Englifhmen to caft, 
And fwear to pay, the battle being patt. 


For knots of cord to ev'ry town they fend, 

The captiv’d Enylith that they caught to bind, 

For to perpetual flav’ry they intend 

Thofe that alive they on the field thould find : 

So much as that they fear’d Jeft they fhould {pend 

Too many Englith, wherefore they affign’d 
Someto keep fait thofe fain that would be gone, 
After the fight to try their arms upon. 


One his bright tharp-edg'd feymitar doth thew, 

Off’ring to lay a thoufand crowns (in pride) 

That he two naked Englifh at one blow, 

Bound back to back, would at the waiits divide : 

Some bett his {word will do’t, fome others no, 

After the battle and they'll have it try'd. 
Another wafts his blade about his head, [fhred. 
And fhews ’em how their ham ftrings he will 


‘They part their pris’ners, paffing them for debt, 

And in their ranfom ratably accord : 

To 2 prince of ours,a page of theirs they fet, 

And a French lacquey to an Englifh lord. 

As for our gentry, them to hire they'll let, 

And as good cheap as they can them afford, 
Branded for flaves, that if they hapt to ftray, 
Known by the mark, them any one might flay. 


And caft to make a chariot for the King, 

Painted with antics and ridiculous toyr, 

In which they mean to Paris him to bring, 

To make fport to their madams and their boys, 

And will have rafcals rhimes of him to fing, 

Made in his mockery; and in all thefe joys, 
They bid the bells to ring, and people cry 
Before the battle, Reance and Victory. 


And to the King anc Dauphin fent away 
(Who at that time sefiding were in Roan) 
‘To be partakers of tat glorious day, S 


Whereig the Englifh-qhould be overthrowny, 
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Left that of them enfuing times fhould fay, 

“That for their fafety they forfook their own, 
‘When France did tha brave victory obtain, 
‘That fhall her laiting!{t monument remain. 


‘The poor diftreffed Engl:thmen the whiles, 
Not dar’d by doubt, and lefs appall’d with dread, 
Of their arm'd pikes fome fharp’ning are the piles, 
£The archer grinding his barb’d arrow-head; 
‘Their billsand blades fome whetting are with files, 
‘And fome their armours itrongly riveted ; 
Some pointing ftakes to ftick into the ground, 
‘Toguard the bowmen, and their horfeto wound, 


‘The night fore-running this moft dreadful day, 

"The Fvench that all to jollity incline, 

Some fail to dancing, fome again to play, 

And fome are drinking to this great defign 5 

But all in pleafure {pend the night away : 

"The tentswith lights, the fields with bonfires thine; 

"(he common foldiers free-mens catches fing 5 

/ With fhouts and laughter all the camp doth ring. 


"The wearicd Englith, watchful o’er their foes, 
"The depth of night then drawing on fo fatt, 
{hat fain alittle would themfelves repofe, 
With thanks to God do take that fmall repaft 
‘Which that poor village willingly beftows; 
And having plac’d their fentinels at laft, 
‘They fall to prayer, and in their cabins bleft, 
"{? relreth their {pirits then took them to their 
ret, 


In his pavillion princely Henry laid, 
‘Whilft all his army round about him flept; 
His reftlefs head upon his helmet ttaid, 
Yor careful thoughts his eyes long waking ‘kept. 
« Great God (quoth he) withdraw not now thy 
“ Nor let my father Henry’s fins be heapt aid, 
“On my tranfgrefiions, up the fum to make, 
« For #hich thoa may’ft me utterly forfake. 


‘ 


“ King Richard’s wrongs to mind, Lord, do not 
Nor how for him my father did offends {call, 
« from us alone derive not thou his fail, 
« Whofe odious life caus’d his untimely end, 
“That by our alms be cxpiated all: 
“ Let not that fin on me his fon defcend, 

« When as his body I tranflated have, 

« And buried in an honovrable grave.” 


‘"Thefe things thus pond’ring, forrow-ceafing fleep, 
From cares to reicue his much-troubled mind, 
Upon his eyc-lids ftealingly doth creep, 
And iu foft lumbers every fenfe doth bind, 
‘Aa undifturbed every one to keep ; 
‘When as that angel, to whom God afign’d 

The guiding of the Englifh, gliding down, 

‘Yhe filent camp doth with refh courage crown. 


f 

His plitt'ring wings he gloriougly difplays 
O'er the hoft, as every way it iis, 
With-folden dreams their traf ail and repays: 
"This herald from the ReQor, of che thies 


Pn 


3 
In vifion warns them not to ufe delays, 
But to the battle chearfully to rife, 

And be vidtorious; for that day at hand 

He would amongft them for the Hnglifh ftaad. 


! The dawn Scarce drew the curtains of the Eait, 


But the late wearied Englifhmen awake, 
And much refrethed with a litte reft, 
Themfelves foon ready for the battle make 
Not any one but feeleth in his breaft 
‘hat fprightly fire which courage bidshim take; 
For ere the fun next rifing went to bed; 
‘The French by them in triumph fhould be led. 


And from their cabins ere the French arofe, 
(Drowned in the pleafure of the paifed night,) 
‘The Englith caft their battels to-difpofe, 
Fit for the ground whercon they were to fight = 
Forth that brave King courageous Henry gocty 
‘An hour before that it was fully light, 

‘To fee if there might any place be found 

"Yo give his hoft advantage by the ground, 


‘Where twas his hap a. quickfet hedge te view, 
Well grown in height, and for his purpofe thing 
Yet by the ditch wpow whofe bank it grew,- 
He found it to be difficuls te wisy 
Efpecially if thofe of his were trug,;- é 
‘Amongtt the thrubs that he thoald-fét:-witkia 

By which he knew their ftrength of hotfe: 

come, 
If they would ever charge bis vanguard home, 


. 









And of three hundred archers maketh choice, 
Some to be taken out of every band, 
The ftrongeft bowmen by the general voice,~ 
Such as befide were valiant of their hand, ~ 
And to be fo employ’d as would rejoice, 
‘Appointing them behind the hedge to ftand 
‘fo fhroud themfelves from fight,and to be mute, 
Until a ighal freely bade them thoot. 


‘The gamefome lark now got upon her wing, 
As ’twere the Englifh early to awake, : 
‘And to wide heaven her chearful notes doth fing; 
As fhe for ther would interceflion. make 5. . 
Nor all the noife that from below doth fpring,: 
Her airy walk can force her to forfake 5 ks 
Of fome much noted, and of others lefs, 
But yet of all prefaging good {uecefs. 


The lazy French their leifure feem to take; 

And in their cabins keep themfelves fo long, 

‘Til flocks of ravens them with noife awake, 

Over the army like a cloud that hang’; 

‘Which greater hafte inforceth them to make, 

When with their croaking all the country rung,- 
Which boded Slaughter, as the moft do fay, , 
But by the French irturned was this way :~ 


‘That this divining fowl! well underftood 

Upon that place. much gore was to be fpilFd; 
And as thofe birds do muck delight in blood, 
With human fiefh would have their gorges fill’d, 
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So waited they upon their fwords for food, 

‘To feait upon the Englith, being kili'd; 
‘Then little thinking that thefe came indeed 
On their own mangled carcafes to feed. 


Lilies and lions quarterly adorn 

His thield, and his caparifon do load : 
Upon his helm a crov vith diamonds deckt, 
Which thro’ the field heir radiant fires rele 








When foén the French preparing for the field, 
Their armed troops are fetting in array, 
Whofe wond’rous numbers they can hardly wield, 
The place too'little whereupon they lay} 
‘They therefore to neceflity mui yield, 
And into order put them as they may, 
Whofe motion founded like to Nils’ fall; 
. "That the vat air was deafen'd therewithal. 






‘The Duke of Gle’fter has to him agen, 

T” affift his brother in that dreadful day 3 

Oxford and Suffolk, both true martial men, 

Ready to keep the battle in array : 

To Exeter there wgs appointed then 

The rear, on which their fecond fuccours lay. 
Which were the youth,moft of the nobleit blood 
Under the enfigns of their name that ftaad. 


The Conftable and Admiral of France, 
‘With the grand Marthal, men of great command: 
The Dukes of Bourbon and of Orleance, 
Some for their piace, fome for their birth-right 
‘The Dauphin of. Ayerney (to advance —_[{tand; 
His worth and honour) of a puiffant hand ; 
‘The Eaxk of Ewe, in war that had been bred; 
‘Thefe mighty men the mighty vaward led. 


Then of the flakes he doth the care commend 
‘Lo certain troops that active were and ftrong, 
Only devis’d the archers to defend, 
Pointed with iron, and of five feet long; 
To be remov'd ftill which way they fhould bend, 
Where the French horfe fhould thick’ft upon them 
throng; 
Which when the hoft to charge each other,went, 
Shew’d his great wit that firtt did them invent. 
‘The main brought forward by the Duke of Barr, 
Nevers, and Beaumont, men of fpecial name ; 
‘Alanzon, thought not equall’d in this war: 
‘With them Salines, Rous, and Grandpere came, 
‘Their long experience who had fetch’d from far, 
‘Whom this expected conqueft doth enflame, + 
Confifting moft of crafé-hows, and fo great, 
Aw France herfelf (it well might feem to threat. 
3.4 


Both armies fit, and at the point to fight, 
‘Phe French themfelves afluring of the day, 
Send to the King of England (as in fpight) 
To know what he would for his ranfom pay. 
Who with this anfwer doth their fcorn requite; 
“ I pray thee, Herald, with the French to ftay, 
“ And ere the day be paft, | hope to fee, 
“ That for their ranforus they shall fend to me." 


er: 


‘The Duke of Brabant of high valour known, 

‘The Earls of Marle and Falconbridge the rear; 

‘Yo Arthur Earl of Richmond's feif alone 

‘They leave the right wing to be guided there : 

Lewes of Bourbon, fecond yet to none, 

‘Led on the left; with him that mighty Peer 

The Earl-of Vendome, who of ail her men 
Large France entitled her great Matter then. 


The French, which found how little Henry makes 
OF their vain boats, as fet therewith on fire, 
Whilft cach one to his enfign him betakes ; 
‘The Conftable to raife their fpleen the higher, 
‘Thus fpeaks: “ Brave friends, now tor your grand- 
“ fires fakes, 
“ Your country, honours, or-what may infpire 
“* Your fouls with courage, firain up all your 
“ pow’rs 
“ Tomake this day vi@orioufly ours. 


‘The Duke of York the Englith vaward guides, 

Of opr ftrong’archers that confifted mott, 

Which with our horfe waswing’d on both the fides, 

I” affront fo great and terrible an hoit; 

* There valiant Fanhope, and there Beaumont rides, 

With Willoughby, which feower’d had the coait 
‘That morning zarly, and had feen at large 
How the foe came, that then they were to 

charge. 


“ Forward, ftout French, your valours and advance, 
“ By taking vengeance for our fathers flain, 
“ And ftrongly fix the diadem of France, 
“* Which to this day unfteady doth remain 
“ Now with your {words their traitours bofoms 
* Jance, i 
“ And with their blood wath ont that ancient flain, 
“ And make our earth drunk with the Cuglith 
“ gore, 
“ Which hath of ours oft furfeited before. 


Henry himfelf, on the main battle brings, 
Nor: can thefe legions of the French aftright 
‘This Mars of men, the King of earthly Kings: 
Who feem’d to be muchpleafed with the fight, 
As.ane ordain’d v’ accomplith mighty things ; 
‘Who to-the field came in fuch brav'ry dight, 
Aste the Englith bodes fuccefsful luck, 
Before one ftiroke on either fide was ftruck. 


*« Let not one live in Englaud once to tell, 
“ What of their King or of the reft became 5 
“ Nor to the Englifh what in France befeil, 
“ But what is bruit‘d by the general fame.” 
Bot now the drum: began fo loud to yell, 
As cut off further “That he would declaim : 
And Henry feeifig them on fo fait to make, 
‘Thas to his floss comfortably fpake. 


In warlike ftate the rdyal ftandard born 
Before bim, ag in fplend’rous arms he rode, 
Whilft his courveting courfer feem’d in {corn 
‘To touch the carth whereon he proudiy trod, 


Sue 
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“ Think but upon the jultnefs of our caufe, 
« And he’s no man their number that will weigh ; 
“ Thus our great ae purchas'd his appiaufe, 
“ The more they are, tie greater is our prey. 
“ We'll hand in hand wade into danger’s jaws, 
* And tet repart to England this convey, 

“ ‘That it for me no ranfom e’er fhall raife; 

“ Bither Pll conquer, or here end my days. 


+t Tt were no glory for us to fubdue Smore ; 
“Them, than our number*were the French no 
“ When in one battle twice our fathers flew 
« "Three times fo many as them{elves before. 
* But to de fomething that were ftrange and new, 
.© Wherlore (Lafk you) came we to this fhore? 
“ Upon thefe French our fathers won renown, 
“ And with their. fwords we'll hew yon forelt 
“ down, 





“The meaneft foldier, if in fight he take 
«Ihe greateft Prinee in yonder army known, 
“ Without controul-fhall him is pris’ner make, 
* Aud have his ranfom freely as his own. 
© Now, Englith, lics our honour at the ftake, 
© And now or never be our valour fhewn : 
“God and our caufe, St. George for England 
 ftands, 
“ Now charge then, Englith; fortune guide 
“ your hands,” 


When hearing one with gil the valiant men 
Athome in England with them prefent were ; 
‘The King makes anfwer inftantly agen, 
“ 1 would not have ong mari more than is here: 
¢ “If we fubdue, lefs fhould our praife be then 5 
“ IF we overcome, lefs fofs fhall England bear; 
“ And te our numbers we fhould give that deed, 
“ Which muft from God’s own pow’rfal bund 
“ proceed,” 


Thedrcadful chargethe drums and trumpets found, 
With hearts exalted, though with humbled eyes, 
When as the Englith kneeling on the ground, 
Extend their hands up to the glorious ikies ; 
Then from the carth as though they did rebound, 
Adive as fire immediately they rife, [lent, 
And fuch a fhrill fhout from their throats they 
As made the French to ftagger as they went. 





Wherewith they ftopt; when Erpingham, which led 
‘She army, faw the fheat had made them ftand, 
‘Wafting his warder thrice about his head, 
He caft it up with his avfpicious hand, 
Which was the fignal through the Englith fpread, 
‘That they fhould charge : which, as a dread com- 
mand, 
Made them rufh on, yet with a fecond roar, 
righting the French worfe than they did before. 
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But when they faw the ene ay-fo flow, 
Which they expeéted fafter {2 come on, 

Some {cattering fhot they fer out, as to thew, 

* That their approach they onjy ftood upon ; 
‘Whith with more fervour mede their rage to glow, 
So much difgrace that theyaad undergone ; 
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Which to amend, with enfigns let at large, 
Upon the Englith furiouily they charge. 


At the full moon look how th’ unwieldy tide, _ 
Shov'd by fome tempeft that from fea doth rife 
At the full height, againit the ragged fide 


Of fome tough cliff (of a gigantic dize) 


Foaming with rage impetuoufly doth ride 5 


The angry French (in no. lefs furious wife) 
Of men at arms upon their ready horfe, 
Affail the Englith to difpierce their force. 


“When as thofe archers there in ambuth daidy. 


Having their broad-fide as they came aloy 
With their barb’d arrows the French 
And in their flanks like crue] hornets iol 
‘Vhey kick and cry, of late that proudly neigh’d, 
Aad from their feats their urmed:tiders flung’ - + 
They ran together, flying from the dike, 
And make their riders onc another ftrike, «:: 





And whilft the front of the French vanguard makes 

Upon the Englith, thinking them to rout, 

‘Their horfes run upon the armed flakes, . . 

And being wounded, turn themf{clyes abont : 

The bit into his teeth the.coarfes takes, 

And from bis rank flies wi 
Who cither hurts, or Is bart of,b 
If in the throng not both togettse 













Tumbling on heaps, fome of their horfes cafk 
With their four fect all up into theair, _ 
Under whofe backs their mafters breathe their laf 
Some break their reins,andthence their riders bear 
Some with their feet ftick in the ftirrups faft, 
By their fierce jades and trail’d here and there; 
Entangled in their bridles, one back draws, 
And plucks the bit out of another’s jaws. 


With fhow’rs of fhafts yet ftiil the Englith ply 
‘Vhe French fo faft, upon the point of fight : 
With the main battle yet ood Henry by, 
Nor all this while had meddled in the Bght; 
Upon the horfes as in chafe they fly, . 
Arrows fo thick in fuch abundance light, .. [fees." 
‘Vhat their broad buttocks men like butts aight 
Whereat for paftime bowmen fhogting be, 


When fvon De Linnies and Sureres hafte » . -, 
‘Yo aid their friends, put to this fhameful fgil, 
With two light wings of horfe, which had been 
Still to fupply where any fhould recojl.’ “([plac’d 
But yet their forces they but vainly wate, i 
For being light into the general fpail,., 

Great lofs De Linnies fhortly doth fuftain, 

Yet ‘feapes himfelf, but brave Sureres flain. 


The King, who fees how well his vanguard {ped, 
Sends his command that inftantly it fay ; 
Defiring York, fo bravely that had led; 
To hold his foldiers in their firft array ; °°" 
For it the confliGt very much might ited 
Somewhat to fall afide, and give him way, : 
Till full up to him he might bring his pow'r, 
Aud make the conqueft complete in an hour, 








16 
‘Which York obeys; and up King Henry comes, 
‘When for his guidance he had get him room ; 


The dreadful bellowing of whofe ftraight-brac’d 


- , drums, 
‘To the French founded like the dreadful doom 5 
And them with fuch ftupidity benumbs, 
As tho’ the earth had! groaned fram her wom) ; 
For thie arsed ‘flanghter ne'er began till then, 
; Covering. the ‘with multitudes of men. 


Uponishe Prench what Englithman not falls, 
(Bethe fteong bowmen beaten from their tteeds) 
bit cea, halberts, bills, and mavls? 
jy in the Naughter, every one exceeds, 
revery man his fellow forward calls, 
him where fomegreat-born Frenchman 
: bleeds; : 
‘Whilft {calps about like broken-potfherds fly, 
And kill, kill, kill, the conqu’ring Englith cry. 













Now w: horror to the very height, 
eee man but Wetlhoe went in gore; 
As two together are in deadly fight, 
And to death wounded as one tumbleth o’er, 
This Frenchman fulling, with his very weight 
» Doth kill another ftrucken down before; 
As he again fo falling, likewife feels 
His lait breath haften’d by another's heels, 


And whilft the Englith eagerly purfue 
‘The fearful French, before them {till that fly, 
‘The points of bills and halberts they imbrue 
Fntheir fick bowels beaten down that ly; 
» No man refpects how, or what blood he drew, 
“Nor can hear thofe that for their mercy ery: 
Hars are damn’d up with howls and hellith 
“founds, * 
One fearful noife a fearfuller confounds. 





‘When the couragions Conftable of France, 

‘Th’ unlucky vanguard valiantly that led, 

Saw the day turn’d by this difaft’rous chance, 

And how the French before the Englith fled; 

* Oftay (quoth Ic) your enfigns yet advance, 

* Once nore upon the enemy make head ; 
* Never let France fay we were vanquitht fo, 
“With our backs bafely turn'd upou our for.’ 


‘Whom the (2) Chatillyon happen’d to accolt, 
And feeing thus the Conftable difmay’d : 
® Shift, noble Lord (quoth he) the day is loft, 
“© Ifthe whole world upon the match were laid; 
a cannot think but that black Edward's ghoft 
Allie the Engtith, and our horfe hath fray’d; 
: “TE. not, fome devils they have then, . 
Tier fight againit us in the fhapes of men.” 


£ Not.I, my Lord, the Conttable replies; 

* By my bleft foul, the field ! will not quit, 

* Whilf two brave battles are to bring fupplies, 
' Neither of which one ftroke have frucken yet.’ 
“ Nay (quoth Dampier) I do not this advife 

* More than your felf, that 1 do fear a whit: 


(qi The Admiral. 
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“ Spur up, my Lord, then fide to fide with me, 
“ And that { fear not you fhall quickly-fee." 
6 


They ftruck their rowels ,o the bleeding fides 

Of their fierce fteeds, in“othe air thet fprung ; 

And as their fury at tha, inftant guides, 

‘Theythruf themfelves into the murth’ring throng, 

Where fuch bad fortune thofe brave Lords betides, 

‘Phe Admiral from off his horfe was flung; ‘ 
For the ftern Englith down before them bear 
All thae withftar4, the peafant and the peer. 





Which when the noble Conftable with grief 
Doth this great Lord upon the ground behold, 
In his account {fo abfolute a chief, * (condol’d 7 
Whofe death through France he knew would be 
Like a brave knight, to yield his friend relief, 
Doing as much as pofiibly he could, 
Both horfe and man is born into the main, 
And from his friend not half a furlong lain. 


Now Willoughby, upon his well-arm’d horfe, 
Into the midft of this battalion brought ; 
And valiant Fanhope, no whit tefs in force, 
Himfelf hath hither thro’ the {qradrons wrought ; 
Whereas the Englith, without all remorfe, 
(Looking like men that deeply were diftraught) 
Smoking with fweat, befmear’d with duft and 
blood, 
Cut into cantels all that them withftood. 


Yet whilft thus hotly they hold up the chafe 
Upon the French, and had fo high a hand, 
‘The Duke of Bourbon, to make good his place, 
Inforc’d his troops (with much ado) to-ftand + 
To whom the Earl of Suffolk makes apace, 
Bringing a trefh, and yet-unfought-with band 
Of valiant bill-men; Oxford with fuccefs 
Up with his troops doth with the other prefs: 


When in comes Orleance, quite thruft off before 
By thofe rude crowd that from the Englith ran, 
Encouraging ftout Bourbon’s troops the more, 
‘1° affront the foe that inftantly began : 
Fain would the Duke (if poflible) reftore 
(Doing as much as could-be done by man) 
‘heir honour, loft by this their jate defeat, 
And caufed only by their bafe retreat, 


‘Their men at armstheir lances clofely lock 
One in another, and came up fo round, 
That, by the ftrength and horror of the hock, 
They fore’d the Englifh to-forfake their ground, 
Shrinking no more than they had been a rock, 
‘Though by the thafts receiving many a wound; 
As they would fhew, that they were none of 
thofe 
‘That turn’d their backs fo bafely to their foes. 
1 


Panting for breath, ais morion in his hand, 
Woodhoufe comes ia as back the Engiifh bear: ._ 
“ My Lords (quotk the) what nowinfore’d to ftand, _ 
“ When fmiling forsune offers us fo fair? ~_ : 
“ The French lic yo. der Tike to wreaks of fand, 
“ And you by this ov «glory but impair: 
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‘Which York obey 
‘When for his guidance he had get him room ; 





‘The dreadful bellowing of whole ftraight-brac’d 


7 drums, 
To the French founded like the dreadful doom ; 
And them with fich ftupidity benumbs, 
As tho’ the earth had groaned trom her wom) 5 


For the grand flaughter ne'er began till then, 


Covering the carth with multitudes of men. 


Upon the French what Englifhman not falls, 


(By the firong bowmen beaten from their fteeds) 


With battle-axes, halberts, bills, and mauls? 


re, in the flaughter, every one exceeds, 
: every man his fellow forward calls, 


And thews him where fume great-born Frenchman 


bleeds; ‘ 
Whilft fcaips about like broken potfherds Ay, 


And Kill, kill, kill, the conqu’riag Englith cry. 


Now waxed horror to the very height, 
And fearce a man but wetthot went in gore; 
Astwo together are in deadly fight, 
And to death wounded as one tumbleth o’er, 
This Frenchman falling, with his very weight 
Doth kill another ftrucken down before; 

As he again fo failing, likewife feels 

His Jaft breath haften'd by another’s heels, 


And whilft the Englith eagerly purfue 

‘Vhe fearful French, before then {till that Ay, 
‘The points of bills and halberts they imbrue 
in their fick bowels beaten down that ly ; 

No man refpeets how, or what blood he drew, 
Nor caw hear thofe that for their mercy cry : 


Kars are dama’d up with howls and hellifh 


* founds, 
One fearful noife a fearfuller confounds. 


‘When the couragions Conftable of France, 

‘Th’ unlucky vanguard valiantly that led, 

Saw the day turn’d by this difaft’rous chance, 

And how the French before the Englith fled ; 

* O ftay (quoth Ie) your enfigns yet advance, 

* Once more upon the enemy make head ; 
* Never let France fay we were vanquitht fo, 
* With our backs bafely turn'd upon our for.’ 


Whom the (a) Chatillyon happen’d to accoft, 

And feeing thus the Conflable difmay’d : 

* Shift, noble Lord (quoth he) the day is lof, 

“Hf the whole world upon the match were laids 

« Keannot think but that black Edward's ghoft 

 Affits the Engtifh, and our horfe hath fayds 
“TE not, fome devils they have then, 


“ That ight againft us in the fhapes of men.” ~ 


* Not I, my Lord, the Conftable replies; 
* By my bleft foul, the field I will not quit, 
* Whilft two brave battles are to bring tupplies, 


* Neither of which one flroke have ftracken yet.’ 


“ Nay (quoth Dampier} I do not this advife 
“ More than your felf, that I do fear a whit: 


(@ The Admiral. 


3 and up King Henry comes, 
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“ Spur up, my Lord, then fide to fide with me, 
“ Aud that I fear not you flail quickly-fee.” 


f 

‘They firuck their rowels)o the bleeding tides 
OF their fierce feeds, in’s the air that fprung ; 
And as their fury at tha, inftant guid 
‘They thrad thenifelves into the murth’ring throng, 
Where fuch bad fortune thofe brave Lords betides, 
‘The Admiral from off his horfe was flung; 

For the ftern Englith down before them bear 

All that withftacd, the peafant and the peer. 














Which when the noble Conftable with grief 
Doth ths great Lord upon the ground behold, 

is account fo absolute a chief, * [condol'd + 
Whole death through France he knew would be 
Like a brave kaight, to yield his friend relief, 

i uch as pofiibly he could, 

sis born into the main, 

Aad from his triend not half a furlong flain. 











Now Willoughby, upon his well-arm’d horfe, 
Into the midit of tits battalion brought; 
And valiant Fanhope, no whit leis in force, 
Himfelf hath hither thro’ the {quadrons wrought 
Wh the Englith, without all remorfe, 
(Looking like men that deeply were diftranght) 
Smoktag with fweat, befmear'd with dufk and 
blood, 
Cut inco cantels al] that them withfood. 






Yet whilit thas hotly they hold up the chafe 
Upon the French, and had fo high a hand, 
The Duke of Bourbon, t9 make good his place, 
Inforc'd his troops (with much ado) to-ftand + 
To whom the Earl of Suffolk makes apace, 
Bringing a frefh, and yet-unfought-with band 
Of valiant bill-men; Oxford with fuccefs 
Up with his troops doth with the other prefs ¢ 








When in comes Orleance, quite thruft off before 
By thofe rude crowds that from the Englifh ran, 
Encouraging ftout Bourbon’s troops the more, 
Mront the foe that inftantly began : 
Fain would the Duke (if poflible) reftore 
(Doing as much as could be done by man) 
"heir honour, loft by this their late defeat, 
And caufed only by their bafe retreat. 






‘Their men at arms their lances clofely lock 
One in another, and come up fo round, 
‘That, by the ftrength and horror of the fhock, 
‘they forc’d the Englith to-furfake their groand, 
Shrinking no more than they had been a rock, 
‘Vhough by the fhafts receiving many a wound; 
As they would few, that they were none of 
thofe 
That turn’d their backs fo bafely to their foes. 
? 


Panting for breath, ais morion in his hand, 
Woodhoufe comes ia as back the Englith bear: .. 
“ My Lords (quott the) what nowinfore’d to fland, 
“ When fmiling for-une offers us fo fair? - -_ 

“ The French fic yo. der Tike to wreaks of fand,* 
« And you by this cv. glory but impair: 


fe 
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* Or now, or never, your firft fight maintain, 
* © Chatillyon and the Conftable are fain. 


“ Hand head pdil-mel! upon them run, 

“LF shes act matters of the day : 

“ Ferrers and Creyftock have fo bravely done, 

“ That [ envy their glory, and dare fay 

“-From all the English they the goal have won ; 

“ Bither let's hare, or they'll bear all away.” 
This {poke, his ax abontehis head he flings, 
And haftesaway, as though his hcelshad wings 





The incitation of this youthful Knight, 

Eefides amends for their retreat to make, 

Doth re-enforce theif courage, with their might 

A fecond charge with {peed to undertake 

Never before were they fo mad to fight, 

When valiant Fanhope thus the Lords befpake : 
“ Suffolk and Oxford, as brave Earls you be, 
“ Once more bear up with Willoughby and me,” 


‘ Why now. methinks, I hear brave Fanhope fpeak, 
* Quoth noble Oxford, thou haft thy defire + 
* Toefe words of thine fhali yon battalion beeak ; 
‘And for myfelf, I vever will retire, 
* Until our tcen upon the French we wreak, 
* Or in this our faft enterprize expire.’ 
This fpoke, their gaunticts cach doth other give, 
And to the charge as fuft as they couid drive 5 





‘That flaughter feem’d to have but ftay’dfor breath, 
‘To make the horror to enfue the more ¢ 
‘With hands befmear’d with blood, when meager 
death 
Lookcth more griefly than he did before ; 
So that each body feem’d but as a theath 
‘To put their fwords in to the hilts in gore; 
As thougti that inftant were the end of all, 
‘To fell the French, or by the French to fall. 


Look how you fee a field of ftanding corn, 
‘When fome ftroug wind in fummer hups to blow, 
At the full height, and ready to be fhorn, 
Rifing in waves, how it doth come and go 
Forward and backward; fo the crowds are born, 
Oras the eddy turncth in the flow; 

And, above all, the bills and axes play 

Asdo the atoms in the funny ray. 


Now with main blows their armours are unbrac’d, 

And as the French before the Englith fled, 

With their brown bills their recreant backs they 

hafte, , 

And from their fhoulders their faint arms do thred: 

One with a gleave near cut off by the waift, 

Another runs to ground with half a head; 
Another fumbling falleth in his fight, 
Wanting a leg, and on ‘tis face doth light. 


The Dukes, who foundtheir forcethusoverthrown, 
And thofe few left them réidy ftill to rout, 
t Heying great skill, and no } {5 courage fhewn, 
of their fafeties much oegan to doubt; 
For having few about thyin of their own, 
And by the Englit: << i“opal’d about, 


yy 
Saw that to fome one they themfelves muft 
Or elfe abide the fury of the field. [yield 


‘They put themfelves on thofe victorious Lords, 
Who led the vanguard with fo good faccefs, 
Befpeaking them with honourable words, 
Themfelves their prifoners freely and confefss 
Who by the ftrength of their commanding fwords 
Could hardly fave them fromthe flaught’ring 3 
prefs, | ae 
By Suffolk’s aid till they away were fent, 
Who with a guard convey’d them to his tent. 


When as their foldiers, to efchew the fack, 
*Gainft their own battle besring in their’ flight, 
By their own French are ftrongly beaten back. 
Left they their ranks should have diforder’d quite 
So that thofe men at arms go alll to rack, 
‘Twist their own friends and thofe with wha 
they fieht, 
Wherein diforder and deftrution feem'd 
Vo ftrive, which fhould the pow'rfulleft t 
deem’ : a 


And whilft the Dauphin of Averney cries, 

“ Stay, men at arms, let fortune do her. work, 

“ And let that villain, ftom the field that dies, 

“ By babes yet to he born be ever cart: 

“ All under heav’n that we can hope for lies -. 

“ On this day’s battle; let me be the firft i 
“ That turn’d ye back upon your defp’rate foe 
“ To fave our honours, tho’ our lives we lofe, 


To whom comes in the Earl of £we, which long 

Had in the battle ranged here and there, 

A thonfand bills, a thoufand bows . 

And had feen many fpeétacles of fear; . 

And finding yet the Davphin’s fpirit fo flrong, 

By that which he had chanc'd from him to hear, 
Upon the fhoulder claps him, “ Prince, quoth by 
“ Since I mutt éall, O let me fall with thee,” 


Scarce had he {poke, but th’ Englith them inclofi 

And like to maftiffs fiercely on ther flew, 

Who with like courage ftrongly them oppofe ; 

When the Lord Beaumont, who theirarminysknew 

Their prefent perill to brave Suffolk fhews: 

Quoth he, ‘* Lo where D'Averney are, and Ewe 
“ In this fmall tinie, who fince the field t 
“« Have done as much as can by men be done, 


“ Now flaughter ceafe me, if I do not grieve 

“ Pwo fo brave {pirits fhould be untimely flain; 

“ Lies there no way (my Lotd) them to relieve, 

“ And for their ranfoms two fuch to retain?” - 

“ Quoth Suffolk, ‘Come, we'll hazard their re 

prieve, 

* And fhare our fortunes.” In they go amain, 
And with fuch danger thro’ the prefs they wade 
As of their lives but fmail account they made, 


Yet ere they thro’ the clufter'd crouds could get, 
Oft down on thofe there trod to death that ley, 
‘The valiant Dauphin had difcharg’d his debt, 


‘Than whom no man had@bravelier fere'’d thar dow 
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The Earl of Ewe and wondrous hard befct, 
Had left all hope of life to "fcape away, 
Till noble Beaumont and brave Suffolk came, 
And as their pris’ner feiz'd him by his name. 


Now the main battle of the French came on, 

The vaward vanqnith’d, quite the field doth fly, 

And other helps befides this they have none, 

But that their hopes do on their main rely; 

And therefore now it ftandeth them upon 

To fight it bravely, or clfe yield or die: 
For the fierce Englith charge fo home and fore, 
Asin their hands Jove's thunderbolts they bore. 


"The Duke of York, who fince the fight begun, 

Still in the top of alt his troops was feen, 

And things well-near beyond belief had done, 

Which of his fortune made him overween 

Himf(elf fo far, into the main doth run; 

So that the French, which quickly got between 
Him .and his fuccours, that great chieftain 


whe ly fought whilft breath hi 
10 ely fought whi any reat! ie 


We 


‘The news foon brought to this couragious king, 
‘P'erfpread his face with a diftemper'd fire; 
Though making little fhew of any thing, 
‘Yet to the full fis eyes expreft his ire, 
More that befere the Frenchmen menacing ¢ 
And he was heard thus foftly to refpire : 

* Well, of thy blood revenged will I be, 

“ Or, ere one hour be paft, I’ll follow thee.” 


When as the frolick cavatry of France, 
‘That in the head of the main battle came, 
. Perceiv’d the king of England to advance 

"Yo charge in perfon, it doth them inflame ; 

Each one well hoping it might be his chance 

‘To feize upon him, which was all their aim : 
‘Then with the braveit of the Englifh met, 
Themfelves that there before the king had 

fet. = 


"When the Eatl of Cornwal with anufual force 
Encounters Grandpre, next that came to hands, 
In ftrength his equal, blow for blow they {corce, 
‘Wielding their axes as they had been wands, 
“Lill the Earl tumbles Grandpre from his horfe ; 
Over whom ftraight the Count Salines ftands, 
And Iendeth Cornwal fuch a blow withall, 
Over the erupper that he makes him fall. 


Corntwal recovers, for his arms were good, 

And to Salines maketh up again, 

Who chang’d fach boift'rous buffets, that the 
blood 

Doth through the joints of their ftrong armour 
ftrain, 

‘Till Count Salines funk down where he food. 

Blamount, who fees the Count Sulines flain, 
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Kent upon Blamount furioufly doth fy, — . 
Who at the Earl with no lefs courage ftruck, 
And one the other with fuck knocks they ry, 
‘That either’s ax in th’ otheg’s helmet Meck; 
Whilft they are wreftling: crofling gnigh with 
thigh, 
‘Their axes pikes which fooncit out fhould pluck, 
They fall to ground, like in their caiks to fmo- 
; ther, 
With their clutchtagantlets cuffing one ‘ano~ 
ther. 





Couragious (a2) Cluet grieved at the fight 
Of his friend Blamount’s unexpected fall, 
Makes in to Jend him ail the aid he might, 
Whofe coming feem'd the ftout Lord Scales to 
call; 
Betwixt whom then began a mortal fight, 
When inftantly fell in Sir Philip Hall; 
’Gainft him goes Rouffy, in then Lovell ran, 
Whom next Count Morvile choofeth as his 
man, 


Their cuirates are anriveted with blows, 
With horrid wounds their breafts and faces 
flathe ; 


4 There drops a cheek, and there falls off a nofe, 


And in one’s face his fellow’s brains are dafht = 
Yet ftill the better with the Englith goes; 
The earth of France with her own blood is 
washt; 
‘They fall fo faft the fearce affords them room, 
‘That one man’s trunk becomes another’s tomb, 


When Suffolk chargeth Huntington with floth, 
Over himfelf too wary to have been, 
And had neglected his faft-plighted troth 
Upon the field, the battle to begin, 
That where the one was, there they would be 
both : 
When the ftout Earl of Huntington, to win 
‘fruit with his friends, doth this himfelf en- 
large 
To this great Earl, who dares him thus to 
charge. 


« My Lord (quoth he) it is not that 1 fear, 
“ More than yourfelf, that fo 1 have not gone; 
« But that { have been forced to be near 
“ The king, whofe perfon I attend upon, 
«« And that I doubt not but to make appear 
« Now, if occafion fhall but call me on; 
“ Look round about, my Lord, if you caw 
« fee, 
“ Some brave adventure worthy you and me.” 


« See yon proud banner of the Duke of Barr's, 

© Methinks it wafts us, -and I hear it fay, 

* Where’s that couragious Englifhman that dares 
« Adventure but to carry me away ? 

© This were a thing n>w worthy of our wars.” 


Straight copes with Cornwal beaten out of | “ Is’t true, quoth Suffolk? by this bleffed day, 


breath, 
Till Kent comes in, and refcucs him from death. 


i 
(a) Called Cuset of Brabant. 


THE 


_ Qn, and we have it.” 
* deed, - 
oth Huntingtpn ? Then fortune be our 
Wacd.’ F 






Pacaihs then rushing in their 
pride, 
‘They make a lane, about them fo they lay; 
Foot goes with foot, and fide is join’d to fide, 
They firike down all thag ftand within their 
way, 
And to dire@ them have no other guide, 
But as they fee the multitude to fway 5 
And as they pafs, the French as to defy, 
Saint George for England and the king, they 
cry, 


By their cxamples, cach brave Englith blood 
Upon the Frenchmen for their enfigns run, 
‘Thick there as trees within a well-grown wood, 
Where great achievements inftantly were done, 
Againft them toughly whilft that nation ftood. 
But O! what man his deftiny can fhun? 

That noble Suffolk there is overthrown, 

When he much valour fundry ways had 

fhewn, 


Which the proud Mnglith farther doth provoke, 
‘Who to deftruétion bodily were bent, 
‘That the niain battle inftantly they broke, 
Upon the French fo furioufly they went ; 
And not an Englifh but doth fcorn a ftroke, 
Mf to the ground it not a Frenchman fent, 
Who weak with wounds, their weapons from 
them threw, 
‘With which the Englith fearfully them flew. 


Alanzon back upon the rearward born 
By thofe unarm’d that from the Englifh fled, 
All farther hopes then utterly forlorn, 
His noble heart in his full bofom bled : 
“ What fate (quoth he) our overthrow hath 
* {worn? 
“ Muft France a pris’ner be to England led? 
“ Well, if the be fo, yet Pilet her fee, 
“ She bears my carcafs with her, and not 
“me? 


And puts his herfe upon his full career, 

‘When with the courage of a valiant Knight 

(As one that knew not, or forgot to fear) 

He tow’rds King Henry maketh in the fight, 

And all before him as he down doth bear, 

Upon the Duke of Gloucefter doth light, 
Which on the youthful chivalry doth bring, 
Scarce two pikes length that came before thg 

king. 


Their ftaves both ftrongly riveted with fteel, 
At the firtt ftroke each other they aRound, 
That as they ftagg’ring from each other reel, 
c The Duke of Glos’ter failetl to the ground ; 
ane as Alanzon round abwut doth wheel, 
‘binking to lend him his Jaft deadly wound, 
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In comes the king, his brother’s life to fave, 
And to this brave duke a frefh onfet gave. 


When as themfelves Jike thunderbolts they thot 
One at the other, and the light’ning brake 
Out of their helmets, and again was not, 
Ere of their ftrokes the ear a found could take, 
Betwixt them two the confli@ grew fo hot, 
Which thofe about them fo amaz’d doth make, | 
That they ftood ftill, as wend’ring at the 
fight, a 
And quite forgot that they themfelves muft 
fight. 


Upon the king Alanzon preft fo fore, - 
That with a ftroke (as he was wond’rous ftrong) 
He cleft the crown that op his helm he wore, 
And tore his plume, that to his heels it hung; 
‘Then witha fecond bruis’d his helm before, 
That it his forehead pitifully wrung ; 

Asfome that faw it certainly had thought, 


The King therewith had to the ground been « 


brought. 


But Henry foon, Alanzon’s ire to quit, 
(As now his valour lay upon the rack) 
Upon the face the duke fo ftrongly hit, 
Asin his faddle laid him on his bac : pe 
And once perceiving that he had him fplit, 






Tollow’d his blows, redoubling thwack on _ 


thwack, 
Till he had loft his ftirrups, and his head 
Hung where his horfe was like thereon to 
tread, 


When foon two other feeonding their Lord, 

His kind companions in this glorious prize, 

Hoping again the duke to have reftor’d, 

If to his feet his arms would let him rife ; 

Qn the king’s helm their height of fury {cor’dy 

Who like a dragon fiercely on them flies, 
Aad on his body flew them both whilft he 
Recovering was their aid again to be. 


The king thus made the mafter of the fight, 

‘The duke calls to him as he there doth lie : 

“ Henry, Pll pay my ranfom, do me right, 

** | am the duke Alanzon, it is 1.” 

The king to fave him putting all his might, 

Yct the rude foldiers with their fhout and ery, 
Quite drown’d his voice, his helmet being 

fhet, ~* 

And that brave duke into fall pieces cut. 


Report once fpread through the diftra@ed hot; 
Of their prime hope the duke Alanzon flain, 
That flower of France, on whom they trufte 
motft, . 
They found their valour was but then in vain; 
Like men their hearts that utterly had loft, 
Who ilowly fled before, now ran amain ; 
Nor could a man be found but that defpairs, 
Seeing the fate both of themfelves and theigs, 


- Ba 
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"The duke Nevers now, in this fad retreat, 
By David Gam and Morifby purfu'd, 
(Who throughly chaf’d near melted into fweat, 
And with French blood their pole-axes imbru’d) 
"They feize upon him following the defeat, 
Amongtt the faint and fearful multitade ; 
When a contention fell between them twain, 
To whom the duke fhould rightfully. per- 
tain, 


* J muft confefs thon had'ft him firft in chace, 
 (Quoth Morifby) but left’@ him in the throng, 
* "Then put Ton.” Quoth Gam, ¢ haft thou the 
© face, 
* Infulting knight, to offer me this wrong ?” 
Quoth Morifby, * Who thall decide the cafe ? 
“ Let him confefs to whom he doth belong.” 
* Let him, quoth Gam; but if’t be not to me, 
* For any right you have, he may go free.’ 


With that couragious Morifby grew hot : 
« Were not, faid he, his ranfom worth a pin, 
* Now by thefe arms I wear, thou get’it him 
“ got; 
“ Qr if thou do’ft, thou fhalt him hardly win.” 
Gam, whofe Welch blood could hardly brook 
this blot, 
To bend his ax upon him doth begin : 
He his at him, till the Lord Beaumont come, 
‘Cheir rath attempt and wifely thus doth 
blame. ‘ 


* Are not the French twice trebled to our 
« pow’'r, 

“ And fighting fill, nay doubtful yet the day ? 

“ Think you not thefe us faft enough devour, 

“ But that your braves the army muft difmay ? 

“ Tf aught but good befall us in chis hour, 

“ This be you fure, your lives for it muft pay : 
* “Yhen firit the end of this day’s battle fee, 
“ And then decide whofe pris’ner he fhabl be.” 


Now Exeter with his untainted rear 
Came on, which long had labour'd to come in; 
And with the king’s main battle up doth bear, 
Who fill kept.off till the faft hour had been; 
He crics and clamours ev'ry way doth hear, 
But yet he knew not which the day fhould win; 
Nor afks of any what were fit to do, 
But where the French were thick’ft, he falleth 
to, 


‘The Earl of Vendome, certainly that thought 

The Englith fury fomewhat had been ftaid, 

Weary with flaughter, as men over-wrought, 

Nor had been fpurr’d on by a fecond aid, 

For his-own fafety then more fiercely fought, 

Hoping the tempeft fomewhat had been laid; 
‘And he thereby, though fullring the defeat, 
Might keep his rearward whole in his rev 

treat. 


On whom the Duke of Exeter then fell, 


; Ours find the French their lives will dearly feif, 


And the Englifh mean as dearly them to bey : 
‘The Englith follow, should they run though 
hell, + 
And through the fame the Frepait niuft if they 








_ flys 

When to’t they go, decid‘ag it with blows; 

With th’ one fide now, then with th’ other’t 
gors. 


fod 
But the ftern Englith with fuch luck and might 
(As though the fates had fworn to take their 
parts) 

Upon the French prevailing in the fight, 
With doubled hands and with redoubled hearts, 
The more in peril ftill the more in plight, 
Gain them whom fortune miferably thwarts; 

Difabled quite before the foe to ftand, 

But fal like grafs before the mower’s hand + 


* 

That this French earl is beaten on the ficld, 

His fighting foldiers round about him flain; 

And when himfelf a pris’ner he would yield, 

And begy’d for life, it was but all in vain; 

‘Their bills the Englith do fo eas’ly wield, 

To kill the French as though it were no pain; 
For this to them was their aufpicious day, 
‘The more the Englith fight, the more they 

may, 


When now the Marfhal Boucequalt, which long 
Had through the battle waded ev’ry way, 
Oft hazarded the murther'd troops among, 
Encouraging them to abide the day ; 
Finding the army that he thought fo ftrong, 
Before the Englith faintly to difmay, - 

Brings on the wings which of the reft re+ 

main’d, 
With which the battle ftoutly he maintain’d. 


Till old Sir Thomas Erpingham at laft 
With thofe three hundred archers cometh in, 
Which laid in ambuth not three hours yet pall, 
Had the defeat of the French army been ; 
With thefe that noble foldier maketh hafte, 
Left other from him fhould the honour win; 
Who, as before, now ftretch their wellewax: 
firings 
At the French horfe, then céming in the 
wings. 


The fil with flaughter ev’ry where they load, 
Whilit the French ftoutly to the Englith flood ; 
The drops from cither’s empty’d veins tha? 
flow’d, 
Where it was lately firm, had made 2 flood : 
But heav’n that day to the brave Englifh ow'd; 
‘Yhe fun that rofe in water, fet in blood; 
Nothing but horror to be look’d for there, 
And the ftout Marthal vainly doth but fear, 
t 


His horfe fore wounded, whilft he went afide 
‘To take another ftill that doth attend, ae 
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Piescing his gorget, brought him to his end ; 


hith when the proud Lord Falconbridge 
epyd, 


from thence to bear away his fricnd, 
his herfe with many a mortal 





the Engl > tiled to the ground. 


rhhal’s death fo much doth themaffright, 
wn their weapons inftantly they lay, 
ter yet to fit them “for their flight, 
eightier arms they wholly caft aways 
vearts fo heavy, makes their heels fo 
ight, 
‘re was no intreating them to ftay ; 
redge and ditch diftradtedly they take, 
happieft he that greateft hafte could 
aake. 

e 


adamont now in the confli@ met 

iant Brabant, whofe high valour fhewn 
y, did many a blunted courage whet, 

5 before that from the field had flown: 
idamont, “Sce how we are befet, 

ath like to be trodden by our own ! 

lord of Brabant, what is to be done ? 
how the French before the Englifa run!” 


et them run, and never turn the head, 
the brave duke, ‘ until their hateful 
breath 

e their bodies, and fo far have fled, 

trance be not difpurag’d by their death : 
tufts to cowards ne'er is better fped. 
accurft with fuch that heldeth faith; 
ghter confume the recreants as they “fie, 
aded with fhame fo bafely may they die. 


¢ French, your fainting cow'rdice craves 
readful curfe of your own mother earth, 
iing her breaft, not to allow you graves, 
fo much afhamed of your birth : 

¢ be curft that one of you but faves; 

¢ in France hereafter fuch a dearth 
‘ourage, that men from their wits it fear, 
tum or trumpet when they hap to hear. 


Burgundy brought J the force I had, 

ht for them that ten from one do flies 
smy breaft, O that I could be mad! 

: thefe flaves who would not dare to die? 
shis army is there not a lad, 

gnoble French for cowards that dare 
cry? 

carce one found, then let me be that 
one, 

Englifh army that oppos'd alone.’ 


1, he puts his horfe sipon his fpeed, 

ike light’ning on the Englifh flew, 
nany @ mothpr’s fon he made to bleed, 
im with much aftonifhment they view; 
yaving adted many a knight-like deed, 
dhis horfe they all to pieces how: 


Yet he that day more Jafting glory wan, 
Except Alagzon, than did any man. 


When as report to great King Henry came, 

Of a vaft rout which from the battle fled, , 

(Amongit the French moft men of fpecial name} 

By the ftout Englifh fiercely followed; 

Had for their fafety (much though to their 
fhame 


Got in their flight into fo ftrong a fted, 
So fortify’d by nature (as "twas thought) 
They might not thence, but with much blood, 
be brought, 


An aged rampier with huge ruins heapt, 

Which ferv’d for thot ’gainft thofe that should af- 
fail, 

Whofe narrow entrancé they with crofs-bows 
kept, 

Whofe fharpen’ 'd quarries came in fhoiw're like 

» hail. 

Quoth the brave king, 
foe 

“ And wit "the reft we well enough fhall deal.” 

Which though fome heard, and fo fhut up thejr 


“ Firft let the field be 


ear, 
Yet relifh’d not with many foldiera there, 


Some that themfclves by ranfoms would ens 
rich, 

To make their prey of peafants yet defpife, 

Felt, as they thought, rheir bloody palms to itch, 

To be in aétion for their wealthy prize ; 

Others, wham only glory doth bewitch, 

Rather than life would to this enterprife ; 
Moft men feem’d willing, yet not any one 
Would put himfclf this great exploit upon. 


Which Woodhoufe hearing, merrily thus fpake, 
One that right well knew both his worth and 
wit: 
© A dangerous thing it is to undertake 
“ A fort, where foldiers are defending it; 
“ Perhaps they fleep, and if they thonld awake, 
“ With ftones, or with their fhafts they may us 
« hit, 
« And in our conqueft whilft fo well we fare, ‘i 
** Tt were meer folly; but I fee none dare.” 


Which Gzm o’crhearing, being near at hand ¢ 
* Not dare! quoth he, and angerly doth frown ; 
* tell thee, Woodhoufe, fome in prefence ftand, 
© Dare prop the fun if it were falling down; 
* Dare graip the bolt from thunder in his hand, 
* And through a cannon leap into 4 town; 
« Ftell thee, a refolved man may do 
* Things that thy thoughts yet never mounted 
© to! 
“ | know that refolution may.do much,” 
Woodhoufe replies; “ but who could a& my 
« thought, 
““ With his proud Head the pole might eas ye 
s * touch, 
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# And. Gam,” quoth he, “ though bravely thou 
© haft fought, 
Yet not the fame thou hat attain’d to fuch, 
But that behind as great is to be bought, 
“ And yonder ‘tis; then, Gam, come up with 
“me, 
“ Where foon the king our courages fhall fee. 


€ Agreed: quoth Gam; and up their troops they | 
call, 

. Hand over head and on the French they ran, 
And to'the fight couragioufly they fal, 
Wwhes on both fides the flaughter foon begat. 
Fortunt a while indifferent isto all, 

- Phefe what they may, and thofe “do what they 


()Woodhoufe and Gam upon each other vie, 
By arms their maahood defp'rately to try. 


“To climb the fort the light-arm'd Englifh @rive, 
And fomie by trees there growing to afceng ; 
‘The French with flines let at the Englith drive, 
Themfetved with thields the -Englifhmen defend, 
Add fein the fort down with their hands would 
rive; 
\ Sqphus either fide their uemoft pow’r extend, 
‘Till valiant Gam fore wounded, drawn afide 
By his-own foldiers, fhortly after dy’d. 


’ "Then take they up the bodies of the flain, 
. Which'for their targets ours before them bear, 
And with a freth aflaule come on again; 
“Scarce in the field yet fuch a fight as there: 
‘Crofs bows and long bows at it are amain, 
: Until the French, their maffacre that fear, 
* “TOF the fierce Englith a ceffation crave, 
Off'ring to yield, fo they their lives would 
five, 


‘Lewis of Bourbon, in the fusions heat 
Of this great batcle, having made fome May, 
Who with the fefe wing fiffer’d a defeat 

In the beginning of this lucklefs day, 

inding the Englith forcing their retreat, 

_ Aad that mych hope ypon his valour lay ; 
Fearing left he might undergo fome fhame, 
Phat were. gnworthy of the Bourbon name, 







Hath gatlter'd up fome featter’d troops of horfe, 
’ That inthe field ftood doubtful what to do, 
Though with much toil, which he \doth rein- 
: force 
© ‘With dome {mall pow’r that he doth add thereto, 
Prochiiming fill che Englifh had the wort ; 
And tow atelat, with him if they would go, 
He dares aure them vidtory ; if not, 
The greaten fame that ever foldiers got. 





‘And being wife, fo Bourbon to beguile 
"Phe French preparing inftantly to fly, 
Procares a foldier, by a2 fecret wile, 

To come in “twiftly, and te crave fupply, 


_ ta) For this fervice done by Woodhoule, there wae an ad- te 
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That if with courage they would fight a while, ° 

ft certain was the Englifh all fhould die; 
For that the king had offer'd them to yield. 
Finding his troops to leave him on the eld. 


When Arthar‘Farl of Riskmoureortng in 
With the right wing, that~iong ftay’d out o. 
fight, 

Having too lately with the Englith been; 

But finding Bourbon bent again to fight, 

His former credit hopthg yet to win 

(Which at that inftant eafily he might) 
Comes up clofe with him, and puts on as faft, 
Bravely refolv’d to fight it to the laft. 


And both encourag’d by. the news was brought 
Of the arriving of the dauphin’s power, 

Whole fpeedy van their rear had almoft raught 
(from Agincourt difcover’d fgom a tower) 
Which with the Norman gallantry was fraught, 
And on the fuddain coming like a thower, 
Would bring a deluge on the Englifh hoft, 
Whiltt yet they ftood their viclory to boaft. 


And on they come, as doth a rolling tide 

Forc'd bya wind, that thoves it forth fo faft, 

‘Fill it choak up fome channel fide to fide, 

And the craz’d banks doth down before it cait, 

Hoping the Englifh would not them abide, 

Ox would be fo amated at their hafte, 

That fhould they fail to rout them at their wil 

Yet a their blood the fields thould drink thei 
i. 


When as the Englifh, whofe o’cr-weary’d arms 
Were with long flaughter Jately waxed fore, 
Thefe unexpedled and fo fierce alarms 

To their firft ftrength do inftantly refore, 
And! ftove their ftiffen’d finews warms 
To a&t as bravely as they did before ; 

And the proud French as ftoutly to oppof, 
Scorning te yield one foot defpight of blows. 





The fight is fearful; for tout Bourbon brings 
His frefher forges on with fuch a thock, 

That. they were like to cut the archers ftrings 
Frer they their arrows handfomely could nock : 
The French, like engines that were made wit 
Sprin; 

The: mfetves fo faft into the Englifh lock, 

‘That th’ one was like the other down to bear, 
In wanting room to ftrike, they flood fo near. 





Till fragg’ring long, they from each other reel’: 
Glad rhat themfelves they { could difengage ; 
And falling back upon the fpacious field 

(For this lait feenc that is the bloody fage) 
Where they their weapons liberally could wield, 
They with fach madnefs execute their rage, 
As though the former fary of the day, 

‘To this encounter bad but been a play, 


Slaughter is now defected tothe full: 
Here from their backs their batter’@ armicy 
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There hang his eyes out beaten with a mall; 
‘ntid che edges of their bills grow dull,” 
“Neen each other they fo {pend their gall. 
. Wild fhouts and clamours all the air do fill; 
The Ftengh cry tuez, and the Englith £2, 
. 3 
The Duke Pee vaft {poil, by chance 
‘With the Lord st. Jchn on the fleld doth meet, 
"Tow'rds whom that brave duko doth himfelf ad- 
varice, 
‘Who with the like encourer him doth greet : 
‘This Englifh baron and this peer of France, 
Grappling together, falling from their feet, 
With the rude crouds had both to death been 
cruth'd, 
In for their fafety had their friends not rufh’d. 


Both again rais’d, and both their foldiers fhift 
*¥o fave their live, if any way they could; 
But asthe French the duke away would lift, 
Upon his arms the Englifh taking hold 


(Men of that fort, that thought upon their thrift) |" 


Knowing his ranfom dearly would be fold, 
Drag him away in fpite of their defence, 
Which to their quarter would have born him 
thence, 


Mean while brave Bourbon, from his ftirring 
horfe 

Gall'd with an arrow, to the earth is thrown 5 

Ry a mean foldier feized on by force, 

Hoping to have him certainly his own ; 

Which this Lord holdeth better fo than worfe, 

Since the French fortune to that ebb is grown 5 
And he perceives the foldier him doth deem 
To be a perfon of no mean efteem, . 


Berkeley and Burnell, two brave Englifh lords, 
Flufh'd with French blood, and in their valour’s 
ride, 

Above their arm'd heads brandifhing their fwords 
As they triumphing through the army ride, 
Finding what prizes fortune here affords 
Taev'ry foldier, and more wiftly ey’d 

‘hie gallant pris'ncr by this arming fee 

Of the great Bourbon family to be; 


‘And from the foldier they his pris'ner take, 
Of which the French lord feemeth wond’rous 
fain, 
Thereby his fafety more fecure to make 
‘Which when the foldier finds his hopes in vain, 
So rich a booty forced to forfake, 
‘To put himfelf and pris’ner out of pain, 
He on the fudden ftabs him, and doth fwear, 
Would th’ave his ranfom, they should take it 
there. 


‘When Rofs and Morley making in amain, 

Bring the Lord Darcy up with them along, 

Whole horfe had lately under him been flain, 
» And they on foot found fighting in the throng, 

Thofe lords hie friends remounting him again, 
7 Being a man that valiant was and ftrong 5 


4 ~ 


2g: 

They ali together with a gen’ral hand . 

Charge on the French, that they could find to 
ftand. z 


And yet but vainly, as the French fuppos’d ; 
For th’ Earl of Richmount forth fuch earth had 
found, ka 
That’bn two fides with quick fet was enclos’d 
And the way to it by 2 rifing ground, 
By which a while the Englith were oppos’d 2 
At every charge; which elfe carne up fo round; 
As that except the paflage put them by, - 
‘The French as well might leave their arth: 
fly. 





Upon both parts it furionfly is fought, on 
And with fuch quicknefs rifeth to that height,“ 
That horror need no farther to be fought, ° 
If only that might fatisfy the fight. f. 
Who would have fame, full dearly here it boughs;. 
For it was fold by meafure and by weight; ~*~" 
And at one rate the price ftill certain ftaod,. 
An ounce of honour coft a pound of blood: ~ 


When fo it hapt, that Dampier in the vaa : 
Meets with ftout Darcy; but whilft him he prefy'd, 
Over and over cometh horfe and man, * 
Of whom the other foor himfeif pollelv’d s - 
When as Saveffes upon Darcy tan a 
To aid Dampier ; but as he him addrefe'd; 

A halbert taking hold upon his greaves, 

Him from his faddle violently heaves, 





When foon five hundred Englifh men at arms, 
‘That to the French had given many a chace, .~ 
And when they cover’d all the field with warm, 
Yet oft that day had bravely bid them bale; A 
Now at the laft, by raifing ircth alarms, 


And coming up with an unofual pace, - : 
Made them to know, that they muf ron. or 
yield; _ 


Never till now the Englifh had the field. 


Where Arthur Earl of Richmount beaten gown; 
1s left (fuppos’d of ev'ry one) for dead ;* 
But afterwards awaking from his fwoon, 
By fome that found him wag recovered. 
So Count Du Marle was likewife overthrawa; 
As he was turning, meaning to have fled, . . 
Who fights, the cold blade in his 
Who flies, ftil] hears it whifling at 







r 
Till all difrank’d, like filly theep they.ryn,- 
By threats nor pray’rs to be conflrain’d to flay 
For that their hearts were fo extremely dons, 
That fainting, oft they fall upan the way ;.. ~ 
Or when they might a prefent peril fhun,” 
They rath upon it by their much difmay ; 
That from the Englih fhould they fafely die 
Of their own very fear yet they fhould die. 


Some they take pris’ners, other fomte they ‘kill, 
As they affe& thofe upon whem they fall ; 
For they, as victors, may do what they will, 
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For who thie conqu’ror to account dare call? 

In gore the Englih feem their fouls to fwill, 

And the dejected French muft fuffer all ; 
Flight, cords, and flaughter, are the only three, 
To which themfelves fubjected they do fee. 


A thoolefs foldier there a man might meet 
Leading his Monfieur by the arms fait beutd ; 
Another his had fhackled by the feet, 
Who like a cripple fhuffled on the ground ; 
Another, three or four before him beat 
_ Like harmful cattle driven to a pound 
‘They muft abide it, fo the vidtor will, 
‘Who at his pleafure may or fave or kill, 


"That brave French gallant, whén the fight began, 
Whofe lcafe of Jacqueys ambled by his fide, 
Himfelf a lacquey now moft bafely ran, 
Whilft a ragg'd faldier on his horfe doth ride ; 
That rafcal is no lefs than at his man, 
Who'was but lately to his luggaye ty’d; 
And the French lord now court’fies to that lave, 
‘Who the laft day his als was like to crave. 





And thofe few Englif wounded in the fight, 
‘They foree the French to bring with them away, 
‘Who when they were depreffed with the weight, 
Yet dar’d not once their burden down to lay : 
Thofe in the morn whofe hopes were at their 
height, 
. Are fallen thus law e’er the departing day ? 
~ With picks of halberts prickt inftead of goads, 
Like tired horfes lab’ring with their Joads. 


_ But as the English from the field return, 
Some of thofe French who when the fight began 
Forfook their fricnds, and hoping yet to carn 

- Pardon, for that fo cowardly they ran, 

<Affay the Engiith carriages to burn, 

Which to deferid them fcarcely had a man; 
For that their keepers to the field were got; 
‘To pick fach {poils as chance fhould them allot. 


: Phe captains of this rafcal cow’rdly rout, 
‘Were Mambert of Agincourt, at hand; 
Riflant of Clunafs, a dorp théreabout ; 

‘And for the chief in this their bafe command 

. Was Robinett of Burnivejle, throughout 

: The country known all order to withftand; 
- ‘Fhefe, with five hundred peafantsthey hadrais‘d, 

‘The Englith tents upon an inftant feiz'd. : 


For fetting on thofe with the luggage left, 

A: few podr futtlers with the camp that went, 

‘They. bafely fc}l to pillage and to theft ; 

And having rifled every booth and tent, 

Bome of tte fillieft they of life bereft ; 

The fear'éf which fome of the other fent 

* Into the army with their {udden cries, 
Which put the King in fear of freth fupplies. 








For that his foldicrs tired in the fight, 
“Their pri@ners more in number than they were, 
He tnought it for a thing of too much weight 


‘'T’ oppofe frefh forces, and to guard them there. 
The Dauphin’s pow're yet ftanding in their ight, 
And Bourbon’s forces of the field not clear ; 
Thole yearning cries that from the carriage 
came, 
His blood yet hot, more highly doth inflame + 


And in his rage he inftantly commands 
‘That every Englith fhould his pris’ner kill, 
Except fome few in fome great captain’s hands, 
Whole ranfoms might Jris empty'd coffers fill: 
All’s one who’s loofe, or who is now in bonds, 
Both muf ane way, it is the Conqu’ror’s will. 
Thofe who late thought {mail ranfoms then 
might free, 
Saw only death their ranfoms now mutt be. 


Accurfed French, and coald it not fuffice, 
“Chat ye but now bath’d in your native gore, 
But ye muft thus unfortunately rife, 
‘To draw more plagues upon ye than before ? 
And ‘gaintt yourfelves more mifchicf to devile 
“han th’ Englith could have? and fet widethe door 
‘fo utter ruin, and to make at end. 
Of that yourfelves, which others would not 
fpend? ; 
Their utmoft rage the Englith now hath breath'd, 
And their proud hearts ’gan fomewhat to relent ; 
‘Yheir bloody fwords they quietly had fheath’d, 
And their trong bows already were unbent ; 
To eafeful reft their bodies they bequeath’d, 
Nor farther harm at al! to you they meant ; 
And to that pains muft ye them needfly put, 
To draw their knives once more your throats 
to cut? 


That French who lately by the Englith ftood, 

And freely afk'd what ranfom he fhould pay, 

Who fomewhat cool’d and in a calmer mood, 

Agreed gvith him both of the fum and day, 

Now finds his flefh muft be the prefent food 

For wolves and ravens, for the fame that ftay ; 
And fees his blood on th’ other’s fword to flow, 
‘E’er his quick fenfe could apprehend the blow, 


Whilft one is akking what the bus’nefs is, 
Wearing (in French) his countryman to cry; 
He whg detains him pris’ner, anfwers this, 
“ Montteur, the King commands that you mui - 
die: 
“ This isplain Englih.” Whilf he’s killing his, 
He fees another on a Frenchman flic, 
And with a pole-ax dafheth out his brains, 
Whilft he’s demanding what the garboil means, 


That tendcr heart, whofe chance it was to have 

Some one that day who did much valour fhew, 

Who might perhaps have had him for his ave, 

But equal lots had fate pleas'd to beftow ; 

He who his pris’ner willingly would fave, 

Laftly conftrain’d to give the deadly blow, 
‘That fends him down to everlafiing fleep, 
Turning his face, ful} bitterly doth weep. 
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Ten thousand French, that inwardly were well, 
—Save'fome light burts that any man might heal, 

Even at an inftant, in a minute fell, 
And their own friends their deaths to them do 
Yet of fo many, very few could tell, Ldeai. 
Nor could the Englith perfeGly reveal 

"The defp’rate canfe Of this difaft’rous kap, 

But ev’n as thunder kill’d them with a clap. 


How happy were thofe, in the very height 
OF this great battle that hadebravely dy’d! 
‘When as their boiling bofoms, in the fight, 
Felt not the tharp fteel tharough them to fide; 
But thefe now in a miferable plight, 
Mutt in cold blood this maflacre abide, 
Caus'd by thofe villains (curft alive and dead) 
‘That from the field the paffed morning fled. 


When as the King, to crown this glorious day, 

Now bids his foldiers, after all this toil, 

(No forces found that more might them difmay) 

Of the dead French to take the gen’ral fpoil, 

‘Whofe heaps had.well near flopt up ev'ry way, 

For cv'n as clods they cover'd all the foil: 
Commanding none fhould any one controul, 
Catch that catch might, but each man to his 

dole. 


‘They fall to groping bufily for gold, 
Of which about them the lain French had ftore; 
They find as much as well their hands can hold ; 
Who had but filver, him they counted poor. 
Scarfs, chains, and bracelets, were not to be told; 
So rich as thefe no foldiers were before. 
Who got a ring, would {carcely put it on, 
Except therein there were fome radiant ftone, 


Out of rich fuits the nobleft French they ftrip, 
And leave their bodies naked on the ground ; 
And each one fills his knapfack, or his fcrip, 
With fome rare thing that op the field is found; 
About his bus’nefs he doth nimbly fkip, 
‘That had upon him many a cruel weund : 
And where they found a French not outright 
‘They him a pris’ner conftantly retain, [Main 
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Who fcarce a fhirt had but the day hefore, 
Nor a whole ftocking to keep out tlre cold, 
Hath a whole wardrobe at command in ftore, 
Tu the French fathion flaunting it in gold; 
And in the tavern in his ceps doth roar, 
Chocking his crowns; and grows thereby fo bold, 
‘That proudly he a captain’s name affumes, 
In ffs gilt gorget with his tofling plumes. 


Waggons and carts are laden till they crackt, 
With arms and tents there taken in the field; 
For want of carriage, on whofe tops are packt 
Enfigns, coat-armours, targets, fpears, and thields: 
Nor need they convoy, fearing to be fackt, 
For ali the country to King Henry yields ; 
And the poor peafant helps along to bear, 
What late the goods of his proud landlord were, 


A horfe well furnifh’d for a prefent war, 

For a French crown might any where be bought ; 

But if fo be that he had any fear, 

Thongh ne’er fo fmall, he valu’d was at nought. 

With fpoils fo fated the proud Eaglith are, 

Amongft the flain that who for pillage fought, 
Except fome rich caparizon he found, ‘ 
For a ficel faddle would not ftoop to ground. 


And many a hundred beaten down that were, 

Whofewoundswere mortal, otherswond’rousdeep, 

When asthe English ovcr-pafs'd they hear, 

And no man left a watch on them to keep, 

{sto the bufhes and the ditches near 

Upon their weak hands and their knees do creep ; 
But for their hurts took air, and were undrett, 
‘They were found dead, and buried with the reft. 


.| Thus when the King faw that the coa(t was clear'd, 


And of the French who were not flain were fled, 
Nor in the field not any then appear’d, 
That had the pow’r again to make a head : 
This Conqueror exceedingly is cheer’d, 
Thanking his God that he fo well had fped; 
And fo tow’rds Calais bravely marching om, 
Leaveth fad France her loffes to bemoan, 
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PREFACE TO THE READER, 


Qn this Author's publifbing a fecond and improved Fdition of the Barons Wars, which 
he had before called Mortimeriados. 


Tirat at firt I made choice of this fubject, 1 
have'not as yet repented; for, if the Mufe hath 
not much abufed me, it was moft worthy to have 
found a more worthy pen than mine own. For 
the Barons Wars (omitting the quality of thofe 
arms whereof I have not here to fpeak) were 
furely, as well for their length in continuance, as 
for their manifold bloodthed, and multitude of 
horrid accidents, fit matter for trumpet or tragedy. 
"herefore, as at firft the dignity of the thing was 
the motive of the doing, fo the caufe of this my 


fecond greater labour was the infufficient hand. | 


ling of the firft, which though it were more than 
boldnefs to venture on fo noble a fubject without 


leifure and competent ftudy, either of which travail H 


hardly affords; yet the importunity of triends made 
me, contrary to mine own judgment, undertake 
and publifh it fo as the world hath feen ; but 
herein I intend not tq be too exact, as if cither it 
needed too much excufe (knowing that even as it 
was, it ought to have paffed for better than fome 
avould fuffer, who can hardly think any thing hath 
favour but their own, though never fo unfavoury) 
or as if I fhould feem now to have exceeded my- 
Self, and failing in my hopes be kept without ex; 
cofe, Grammiuticafters have quartelled at the ti- 
tle of Mcrtimeriados, as if it bad been a fin againft 
Syntaxis to have infcribed it in the fecond cafe: 
But not their idle reproof hath made me now ab- 
fain from fronting it by the name of Mortimer at 


all, but the fame better advice which hath caufed ; 





me to alter the whole ; and where before tHe ftan- 
za was of feven lines, wherein there are two coup 
lets, as in this figure appearcth, 


the often harmony thereof foftened the verfe more 
than the majefty of the fubject would permit, 
unlefS they had all been geminels, oz couplets. 
Therefore (but not without new-fafhioning the 
whole frame) I chofe Arisf's itanza, of all other 
the moft complete and beit proportioned, confift- 
ing of eight; fix interwoven or.alternate, anda 
couplet in bafe. 








Se 

The Quadrin doth never doublejor, to ufe a 
word of Heraldry, never bringeth forth Gemells : 
The Quinzain too foon. The Seitin hath twins 
in the bafe, but they detain not the mufic nor the 
clofe, as muficians term it, long enongh for an 
Epic Poem. The ftanza of feven is touched b-. 
fore; this of eight both holds the tune clean 
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through to the hafe of the column, which is the 
couplet at the foot or bottom, and clofeth not but 
with a full fatisfaction to the ear for fo long de- 
tention. 

Briefly, this fort of ftanza hath in it majefty, 
perfection, and folidy, refembling the pillar 
which in Archite@ure is called the Tufias, whote 
thafe is of fix diameters, and bafe of two. The 
other reafons this place will not bear; but gene- 
rally all ftanzas are, in my opinion, but tyrants 
and torturers, when they make invention obey 
their number, which fometimes would otherwife 
foantle itfelf, a fault that great mafters in this art 
fivive to avoid. 

Concerning the divifion which I ufe in this 
Poem, [am not ignorant that antiquity hath ufed 
to dittinguith works into Books, and every one to 
to bear the number of their order, Hoser’s Iliads 
and Odyfis indeed are diftinguilhed by feveral let- 
ters of the Greck alphabet, as all the world knows, 
and not by the numeral letters only, which to Iota 
are digit, and afterwards compound, the Alpha 
being our unit ; for the Greeks had ne figures nor 





+ 
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cyphers in their arithmetic, Virgil's Aneis, Sta- 
tigs's Thebais, Silins’s work of the Carthaginian 
War, Ulyricus’s Argonautics, Vida's Chrifleis, ave ali 
divided into Books. ‘The /tasians ufe Cantos, and 
fo does our firft great reformer Spenfer. That E 
affume another name for the fections in this vo- 
lomegsnuot be difgracious, nor unavowable, + 
Laftly, if have not already exceeded the length 
of an epiftle, I am to intreat, that be who will (as 
any man may that will) make himfelf a party to 
this of ours, would be pleafed to remember that 
Spartan Prince, who being found by certain em« 
baffadors playing among his children, requefted 
them to forbear to cenfure till alfo they had fome 
of their own. To fuch f give as ample power and 
privilege as ever Fus lierorum could in Rome, cra~ 
ving back again at their hands by a regrant, 
the like of that which { impatt; for great reafon 
there is that they fhould undergo the litenfe which 
themfelves challenge; and fuffer that in their 
fames which they would wrongly put upon others, 
according to the moft indifferent law of the Talia, 
Fare you well, 
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. The Argument. 


‘The grievous plagues, and the prodigious figns, 
‘That this great war and flaughter do forefhew; 
"Th’ efpecial caufc the Baronage combines ; 
‘The Queen’s ftrong grief, whence many troubles grow ; 
‘The time by courfe unto our fall inclines, 
And how each country doth to battle go; 
What caufe to yield the Mortimers pretend, 
And their commitment perfecting the end, 


1 


Tur bloody factione, and rebellious pride 
Of a ftrong nation, whofe unmanag’d might 
‘Them. from their natural fovercign did divide, 
Their due fubjeGion, and his tawful right, 
Whom their light errordoofely doth mifguide, 
‘Urg'd by loofe minions tyrannous defpight ; 
Me from the foft lays and tender loves doth 
bring, 
Of dreadtul fights and horrid wars to fing. 
il. 
‘What hellifh fury poifon’d your high blood, 
Or fhould bewitch you with accurfed charms, 
. That by pretending of the general good, 
Rafhly extrudes you to tumultuous arms, 
And from the fafety wherein late you ftood, 
_RReft of all tatte, and feeling of your barms, 
* ‘That France and Belgia with affrighted eyes, 
‘Were fad beholders of your miferies ? 


‘Th’ inveterate rancour in their bofois bred, 
Who for their charter wag’d a former war, 
Or through your veins this raging venom fpred, 
Whofe next-fucceeding nephews now you are, 
Or that hot gore your bows in conqueft fhed, 
Having enlarg’d your country’s bounds fo far, 
Enfign to enfign furioufly oppofe, 
With blades of Bilboa dealing Englith blows, 
Vv. 
Ol thou, the great direétor of my mufe, 
On whofe free bounty all my powers depend, 
Into my breaft a facred fire infufe, 
Ravith my fpirit this great work t’attend; 
Let the ftill night my labour'd lines perufe, 
That when my poems gain their wifhed end, 
They whofe fad eyes thall read this tragic ftors. 
In my weak hand, fhall fee thy might and 
glory. 
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What care would plot, diffentions quickly crofs, 
‘Which like an earthquake rends the tott’ring ftate, 
By which abrood we bear a public lefs, 
Betray’d at home by means of private hate; 
Whilft us thefe ftrange calamities do tofs; 
(The daily nurfe of mutinous debate)“ 
Confufion fill our country’s peace confounds 
* No help at hand, and mortal all our wounds, 
VI. Ce 
Thou Church then {welling in thy mightincfs, 
Tending the care and fafety of the foul ; 
O nurfe not fadtions flowing in excefs, 
‘That with thy members fhould’ft their grief con- 
In thee refts pow’r this outrage to reprefs, (dole; 
Which might thy zeal and fan@ity enroll ; 
Come thou in purenefs meekly with the word, 
Lay not thy hand to the unhallow'd fword. 
vin 
Blood. thirfting War, arifing firft from Hell, 
And in progreffion feizing on this ifle, 
Where it before near forty years did dwell, 
And with pollution horribly defile, 
By which 4o many a worthy Englith fell, 
* By our firft Edward banifhed a while, 
‘Lransferr’d by fortune to the Scottith meer, 
‘Vo ranfack that, asit had ravin’d here. 
Vili. 
Where hovering fil with inaufpicious wings 
About the verge of thefe diftemper’d climes, 
Returning now, new error hither brings, 
‘To ftir us up to thefe difaft'rous crimes, 
Weak'nneth our power by oft diminifhings, 

+ And taking hold on thefe unfettled times, 

« Forcing our frailey fenfually at length, 

Crack’d the ftiff nerves that knit our ancient 
ftrength. . 
IX, 

y Whofe frightful vifion, at the firft approach, 
With violent madnefs flruck that defp'rate age, 
So many fandry miferies abroach, 

Giving full {peed to their unbridled rage, 
‘That did our ancient liberty encroach, 
And in thefe ftrong confpiracies engage 
‘The worthieft blood, the fubjects lofs to bring, 
By unnatural wrongs unto their natural king. 
x. 

a When in the North, whilft horror yet was young, 

~~ Thefe dangerous feafons fwiftly coming on, 
Whilft o’cr our heads portentous meteors hung, 
And in the fkies ftern comets brightly fhone, 
Prodigious births oft intermixt among, 

Such as before to times had been unknown, 
In bloody iffucs forth the earth doth break, 
Weeping for us, whofe woes it could not fpeak, 

xi. 

When, by the ranknefs of contagious air, 

A mortal Plague invadeth man and beaft, 

Which foon difperft and raging every where 

To doubt the fame too quickly fhould have ceaa’d, 

re to confirm: the certainty of fear 
4 a cruel Famine heplefly increas'd ; 
"™ As though the heavens, in their remifeful doom, 


Took thofe beft-lov'd from worfer daysto come. 
peereeee —— 


THE BARONS WARS, ag 


x. 
‘The level courfe that we propofe to go, 
Now to th’ intent you may more plainly fee, 
And that we every circumftance may fhew, 
The ftate of things, and truly what they be, 
And with what ikill or project we beitow, 
As our occurrents happen in degree; 
From thefe portents we now divert our view, 
To bring to birth the-horrors that enfue. 
xi 
The calling back of banifh’d Gavefton, 
’Gaink which the Barons were to Longthanks 
f{worn, 
That infolent lafcivious minion, 
A fovercign’s blemith, and a ceuntry’s fcorn, 
The figniories and great promotion, 
Him in his lawlefs courfes to fuborn, 
Stirs up that hateful and outragious firife, 
That coft e’er long fo many an Englith life, 
xiv. 9 
O worthy Lacy } had’ft thou fpartd that breadth, 
Which fhortly after nature thee deny'd, 
To Lancafter deliver’d at thy death, 
To whom thy only daughter was affy’d, 
That this ftern war too quickly publitheth, 
‘To aid the Barons ’gainft that minion’s pride, 
Thy earldoms, lands, and titles of renown, 
“Had not fo foon return’d unto the crown, 


xv. 

The lordfhips Bruce unto the Spenfers pait, 

Crolfing the Barons vehement defire, 

As from Jove’s hand that fearful lightning caft, 

When filty towns lay fpent in envious fire, 

Alas! too vain and prodigal a wafte, 

The ftrong effets of their conceived ire ; 

Urging the weak King with 3 violent hand, 
T’ abjure thofe falfe Lordsfromshe troubled iand, 
Xvi. 

When the fajr Queen (2), that progreffing in Kent, 

Lattiy deny’d her entrance into (4)Leeds, 

Whom Badlefmere unkindly doth prevent, 

Who “gainit his Sovereign in this ceurfe pracesds. 

As adding farther to this difcontent, 

One of the {prings which this great mifchief feeds, 
Heaping on rage and horror more and more, 
To thraf on that which went too faft before. 

xvis. 

Which more and more a kingly rage incres’d, 

Mov'd with the wrongs of Gaveiton degraded, 

Which had fo long been fettled in his breaft, 

That all his powers it wholly had invaded, 

Giving the Spenfers an affured reft, 

By whom his reafons chiefly are perfuaded. 

By whofe lewd counfels he is only led 
To leave his true Queen, and his lawful bed. 
xvirr. 

That now herfelf, who while the ftood in grace, 

Apply*d her powers thefe difcords to appeafe, 

‘When yet confufion had not fully place, 

Nor former times fo dangerous as thefe, 

A party new in their afflicted cafe, - 

A willing hand to his deftru@ion lays; 


(a) Habel, (8) Leeds calles 
. e 
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‘That time, whofe foft palm heals the wound of 
war, 
May cure the fore, but never clofe the fear. 
xix. 

In all this heat his greatnefs firt began 

‘The ferions fubject of our fadder vein, 

Brave Mortimer, that ever-matchleis man, 

Of the old Heroes great-and godlike ftrain ; 

For whom invention doing beft it can, 

His weight of honour hardly can fuftain, 
Bearing bis name immortaliz’d and high, 
‘When he in earth unnumber’d times fhall lie. 

XX. ba 

That uncle now whofe name this nephew bare, 

‘The only comfort of the woful Queen) 

‘Who from his cradle held him as his care, 

In whom the hope of that great name was feen, 

For this young Lord now wifely doth prepare, 

Whilft yet this deep heart-goring wound is green, 
And on this fair advantage firmly wrought, 
‘To place him highly in her prigcely thought. 

Xx1.- 

At whofe deliberate and unvfual birth, 

The heavens were faid to council to retire, 

And in afpedts of happinefs and mirth, 

Breath’d him a fpirit infatiably t’afpire, 

‘That took no mixture of the pond’rous earth, 

But all compres’d of clear afcending fire, 

Sa well made up, that fuch an one as he, 
Jove, in a man, like Mortimer would be. 
xxin. 

‘The temper of that nobler-moving part, 

With fuch rare purenefs rectify’d his blood, 

Raifing the powers of his refolved heart, 

‘Too proud to be lock’d up within a flood, 

‘That no misfortune poffibly could thwart 

Which from the native greatnefs where it ftood, 
Even by the virtue of a piercing eye, 

Shew'd that his pitch was boundlefs as the fky. 
5 xxIM, 

‘Worthy the grand-child of fo great a Lord, 

Who whil@ firft Edward fortunately reign’d, 

Re-edify’d great Arthur's ancient board; 

"The feat of goodly Kennelworth ordain’d, 

The order of old Knighthood there reftor’d, 

To which an hundred duly appertain’d, - 

With allthe grace and beauties of a court, 
As beft became that brave and martial fport. 
. intiv. 

The heart-fwoln Lords, with fury fet on fire, 

‘Who Edward’s wrongs to vengeance ftill provoke, 

‘With Lancafter and Hartford now confpire 

No more to bear the Spenfers fervile yoke. 

And thus whilft ail a mutual change defire, 

"The ancient bands of their allegiance broke, 
Refolv'd with blood their liberty to buy, 
And in this quarrel vow'd to live and die. 

xxv. 
‘What privilege hath our free birth, fay they, 
Or in our blood what virtue doth remain, 
‘o each lafcivious minion made a prey, 
‘hat us and our nobility difdain, 
Whilft they triumphant boaft of our decay? 
Either thofe fpisits we do not now retain, 


‘That were our fathers; ar by fate we fall” 
“Both from their greatnefs, liberty, and all. 
EXVEL = 
Honour, dejected that from that fovereign ftate 
From whence at firft it challenged a being, 
Now proftitute to infamy and hatc, 
‘As with itfelf in all things difagreeing, 
So out of order, difproportionate, 
From her fair courle prepofteroufly flying 5 
Whiltt others as themfelves, and only we 
Are not held thofe we would but feem to be, 
xxViIL. 
Then to what end hath our great conqueft ferv’d, 
Thofe acts achieved by the Norman {word, 
Our charters, patents, or our deeds referv'd, 
Our offices and titles tu record, 
‘The crefts that on our monuments are carv’d, 
If they to us no greater good afford ? 
‘Thus do they murmur ev'ry one apart 
With many a vext foul, many a grieved heart. 
XXVIII. 
Thus while the Queento depth of forrow thrown, 
Wherein fhe waftes her flow’r of youth away, 
Beyond belief, to al} but heaven unknown, 
This quick’ning fpark, where yet it bury’d lay, 
By the sharp breath of defp’rate faction blown, 
Converts her long night to the wifhed day, 
Her woful winter of misfortune cheering, 
As thedark world at the bright {un’s appearing. 
XXX, 
Yct ill perplex’d amid thefe hard extremes, 
Allmeans deprefs'd her fafety to prefer, 
Depriv'd of thofe late comfortable beams, 
Whofe want might make her the more eas’ly err, 
Her hopes relinquifh’d like deceitful dreams, 
Which in her breaft fuch fandry paffions ftir, 
Where ftruggling which each other fhould con- 
troul, 
Work ftrange confufion in her troubled foul. 
XXX. 
That now difabled of all fovercign ftate, 
‘Vhat to her graces rightly did beiong, 
To be rejected, and repudiate, 
So true a lady, goodly, fair and young, 
Which with more fervour ftill doth intimate 
Her too-deep fettled and inveterate wrong ; 
What wifdom would, a woman's will denies, 
With arguments of her indignities. F 
XXXI. 
When to effect the angry fates purfue 
In heaven’s high court, that long time did depend, 
When thefe full mifchiefs to a ripenefs grew, 
And now the harveft haft’ning in the end, 
And all thefe lines into one centre drew, 
Which way fo e'cr they feemingly extend; 
All thefe together in proportion laid, 
Each breath of hope a gale of certain aid. 
XXXIT. 
Now is the time when Mortimer doth enter, 
Of great employment in this tragic a, 


+| His youth and courage boldly bid him venture, 


‘And teil him ftill how ftrongly he was back’d; “>, 

And at this inftant in dus feafon fent her, 

When the ftrait courfe to her defire is track’d. 
- ——— 


Book I, 


(And but upon more certainty doth Ray) 
By a direét, what though a dangerous way. 
‘XAXIM. 
“This dreadful comet drew her wond’ring eye, 
Which now began his ggiden head to rear, 
Whofe glorious fixure in fo fair a fky 
Strikes the beholder with a chilly fear, 
And in a region elevate and high, - 
* And by the form wherein it did appear, 
As the moft skilful -feriouffy divine, 
Forcfhew'd a kingdom fhorely to decline. 
RxxIV. 
Yet fill secoyling at the Spenfers power, 
As often. check’d with their inter p’rate pride, 
‘Th’ inconftant Barons wavering every hour, 
The frerce enceunter of phis boifterous tide, 
That eafily might their livelyhood devour 
Had the not thofe that fkilfully could guide ; 
She from fufpicion craftily retires, 
Carclefs, in few, of what the moft defires, 
XXXV. 
Diffembling grief, as one that knew wot ill, 
So can fhe rale the greatnefs of her mind, 
Asa moft perfect rectorefs of her will, 
* Above the ufual weaknefs of her kind ; 
For all this orm, immoveable and ftill, 
Her fecret drift the wifeft mifs to find; 
Nor will fhe know what (yet) thefe factions 
meant, 
With a pleas’d eye to footh fad difcontent. 
XXXVE. 
The leaft fufpicion cunningly to heal, 
Still in her looks humility the bears, 
* ‘The fafeft way with mightinefs to deal, 
So policy religion’s habit wears ; 
’Tis now no time her grievance to reveal, 
He’s mad who takes a lion by the ears: 
This knew the Queen, exampled by the wife; 
\ This mutt they learn who rightly temporize. 
_ XXXVil. 
The Bifhop Torleton, learned’ft in the land, 
Upon a text of politics to preach, 
Which he long ftudying, well did underftand, 
«And by amethod could as aptly teach ; 
He was a prelate of a potent hand, 
‘Wife was the man that could go beyond his reach: 
This fubtile tutor {fabel hath taught, 
f Innicer points than ever England fought. 
* XXXVIII, 
Rage, which no longer limits can contain, 
Jaitly breaks forth into a public flame, 
Their flipp’d occafion better to regain, 
‘When to their purpofe things fo fitly frame, 
And now difcerned vifibly and plain, 
When treafon boldly dare itfelf proclaim, . 
Cafting afide all fecular difguife, 
Doth with proud legions furioufly arife. 
XEXIX. 
‘As Severn lately in her ebbs that fank, 
Vaft and forfaken leaves th’ uncover’d fands, 
Fesching full tides, luxurious, high and rank, 
=o in her pride ¢” invade the neighb’ring lands, 
ireaking her limits, cov’ring all her bauks, 
‘Threat'ning the proud hills with her watry hands, 
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As tho’ fhe meant het empery to have, 
Where e’en but lately the beheld her grave. 
xb. 

Through all the land, from places far and near, 

Led to the field as fortune lots their fide 

(With th’ ancient weapons us’d in war to bear) 

As thofe directed whom they chofe their guides 

Or clfe perhaps as they affected were, 

Or as by friendthip, or by duty ty’d; 

Sway’d bythe ftrength and motionof their blood, 
No caufe cxamin’d, be it bad or good. 
XL 

From Norfolk and the countries of the Eaft 

That with the pike muft fkilfully could fight ; 

Then thofe of Kent, unconquer'd of the reft, 

‘That to this day maintain their ancient right ; 

For courage no whit fecond to the beft, 

‘The Cornith-men, moft active, bold and light 
‘Thofenearthe plain, the pole-axbeft that wicld;. 
And claim for theirs the vaward of the field, 

- XUN. 

The noble Welfh, of th’ ancient Britith race ; 

From Lancafhire m¢én famous for their bows; 

The men of Chethife, chiefeft for their place, 

OF bone fo big, as only made for blows, 

Which for their faith are had in {pecial 

And have been ever fearful to their foes ; 

The Northern then in feuds fo deadly fell, 
That for their {pear and horfemanthip excell. 
xXLIn. 

All that for ufe experience could efpy, 

Such as in fens and marfh-lands us'd to trade, 

The doubtful fords and paffages to try, 

With ftilts and lope-ftaves that do aptlie wade, - 

Mott fit for fcouts and currers, to defery 5 

Thofe irom the mines with pick-ax and with 

fpade, J 
For pionéers beft, that for entrenching are, 
Men chiefly needful in the ufe of war. 
city. 

O noble uation, furnifhed with arms, 

So full of fpirit, as almoft'match’d by none t 

Had heaven but bleft thee to forefee thy harms, « 

And as thy valiant nephews did, have gone 

Roan, Orleance, Paris, fhaking with alarms, 

As the bright fun thy glory then had fhone ; 

‘To other realms thou had’ft transferr’d this. 
chance, Ps 
Nor had your fons been firft that conquer’d 
France. 
xLv. 

And thus on all hands fetting up their reft, 

And all make forward for this mighty day, 

Where every one prepares to do his beft, 

When at the ftake their lives and fortunes lay, 

No crofs event their purpofes to wreft, 

Being now on in fo direé&t a way: (game, 
Yet whilt they play this ftrange and doubifub 
The Queen ftands off, and fecretly gives aim. 

xKivs, 

But Mortimer his foot had fcarcely fet 

Into-the road where Fortune had to deal, 

But the, difpos’d his forward courfe to let, 
es lewd condition quickly doth reveal, 

: . 


6 


‘ 
“3 
Glory to her vain deity to get 
By him, whofe ftrartge birth bare her ominous feal: 
Taking occafion from that very hour 
in him to prove and manifeft her pow’r, 
RLvin, 
As when we fee the-early-rifing fun 
‘With hia bright beams to emulate our fight ; 
But when his céurfe yet newly is begun, © 
"The huin’rous foggs deprive us of his light, 
*ritth¥ough the clouds he his clear forehead run, 
Climbing the noon-tide in his glorious height : 
“His clear-beginning Fortune cloudeth thus, 
"fo make his mid-day great and gforious. 
XLVEIT. 
‘The King, difereetly that confidered 
‘The fpace of earth whercon the Barons ftand, 
As what the powers to thent contributed, 
Then being himfelf but partner of his land; 
Of the {mall ftrength and army that he led 
*Gainft them which did fo great a posw’r command, 
Wifely about him doth begin to Jook : 
Great was the tafk which now he undertook. 
XIX. 
And warn'd by danger to mifdoubt the work, 
Jn equal {cules whilft either’s fortuncs hung, 
He mutt perform the utmoft that he darft, 
Or undergo intolerable wrong + 
As good piel as set be infore’d 5 
‘Lo ttopthefpurce whenceall thefe mifchiefefprung, 
He with the Marchers thiuks beft to begin, . 
Which firft matt lpfe, e’er he could hope to win. 














: RE 
"The Mortimers being men of greateft might, 
‘Whofe name was dreadful, and commanded far, 
Sturdy to manage, of a haughty fprit, 
Strongly ally’d, much follow’d, popular, 
On whom if he but happily could light, 
He hop'd more eas'ly to conclude the war + 
Which he intendeth {peedily to try, 
‘To quit that fir which moft ftood in his eye. 


: Ln 
For which he expceditioufly provided 
‘That part of land intohis power to get, * 
‘Which, if made good, might keep his foes divided 
"Their combination cunningly to let; 
Which fhould they join, would be fo flrongly fided, 
‘Two mighty hofts together fafely met, 
‘The face of wat would look fo ftern and great, 
As it might threat to heave him from his feat. 
uu, 
‘Wherefore the King from London fetteth forth 
‘With a full army, furhith’d of the beft, 
Accompany’d with men of fpecial worth, 
Which to this war his promifes had preft. 
reat Lancafter was lord ef all the North, 
"The Mottimers were matters of she Weft, 
He tow’rds mid England makes the way ’twixt 
either, 
Which they muft crofs e’er they could come 
together, 
Lui. 


Strongly inveigled with delightful hope, 
Stoutly t” affront and fhoulder with debate, 
Knowing to mect with a refolved troop, 
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That came prepar’d with courage and with hate, 
Whofe ftubborn crefis if he infore’d to ftoup, 
It him behoves to tempt fome pow’rful fate, 


And through ftern guards of fwords and holkile’ . 

fire 

Make way to peace, or fhamefully retire. 
Liv. 


. 


When now the Marchers well upon their way, 
(Expedtin 
Which had too long“abus'd them by delay) 
Were fuddenty encounter’d by the King; 
They then perceive that dilatory ftay 

"Yo he the caufer of their ruining, 


¢ thofe that them fupplies fhould bring 


Ss 


When at their bofoms black Deftrudtiion ftood, 
With open jaws, prepared for their blood. 


LY. 


And by the shifting of th’ inconftant wind, 
Secing what weather they were like to meet, 
Which even at firft fo aukwardly they find, 
Before they cou!d give fea-room to their fleet, 
Clean from their courfe, and caft fo far behind, 
And yet in peril every hour to fplit, 


Some unknown harbour fuddenly mu‘ found, 
Or run their fortunes defp'rately on ground. 
Lv. 


The elder Peer, grave, politic, and wife, 

Which had all dangers abfolutely feann'd, 
Finding high time his nephew to advife, 

Since now their ftate ftvod on this defp’rate hand, 
And from this mifchief many more to rife, 
Which his experience made him underftand : 


“ Nephew,” faith he,** ’tis but in vain to ftrive, 

“ Counfel mutt help our fafety to contrive. 
Lyi. 

‘The downright peri} prefent in our eye, 

Not to be fhunn’d, we fee what it affures ; 

Think then whac weight upon our fall doth 

“ lye, 

And what our being this defign procures : 

‘As to our friends what good may grow thereby, 

Prove, which the teft of reafon belt endures; 

* For who obferves ftrist policy’s true laws, 

“ Shifts his procecding to the varying caufe. 
Lv. 

‘To hazard fight with the imperial powers, 

Will our fmall troops undcubtedly appall ; 

Then this our war us wilfully devours, 

Yiclding our felves; yet tins we iofe not all, 

We leave our friends this fmaller force of ours, 

Referv'd for them, though haplefily we fall : 

“ That weaknefs ever hath a glorious hand, 

That falls itfelf to make the caufe to ftand. 
LIX. 

*Twixt unexpedted and fo dang’rous ills, 

‘That fff, wherein we fmalleft peril fee, 

Which to make choice of reafon juftly wills, 

And it doth bef with policy agree: 

‘The idle vulgar breath it nothing ikills, 

’Tis found difcretion muft our pilot he, 

“ He that doth ftill the faireft means prefer. 

« Anfwers opinion, howfoc’cr he err. bees 
LX, 

And to the world’s eye feeming yet fo ftrong, 

By our delcending willingly from hence, 


Bock I. 


*¢ "Eewill hhew we were Browoked by gur wrong, 
“ Not-having other finifter pretence 4 
“ This force left off that doth to us belong, 
* Will in opinion leffen our offence : 
“ Men are not ever incident to lofs, 
“ When Fortune feegis them frowardly to crofs, 
LXxI, 
“ Nor give we envy abfolute excefs, 
Yo fearch fo far our fubtilties to ‘find; 
“ There’s nearer means this mifchief to redrefs, 
“ And make fuccefsful whafeis yet behind. 
“ Let's noe ourfelves of all hope difpofiets, 
“ Fortane is ever varionfly inclin’d : 
“ A {mall advantage in th’ affairs of Kings, 
“ Guides a fight means to compafs mighty 
“ things.” 
Lx. 
This fpeech fo caught his nephew's pliant youth, 
(Who his grave Eam did ever much refpe2) 
Proceeding from integrity and truth : 
‘Well could he counfel, well could he dire& 
With ftrong perfuafious, which he ftill purfu’th ; 
Which in a fhort time thew'd by the effect, 
A wife man’s counfel, by a fecret fate, 
Secming from reafon, yet proves fortunate, 
Lx, 
To which the King they gravely do invite, 
By the moft ftriét and ceremonious way ; 
No citcumftance omitted, nor no rite 
‘That might give colour to their new effay, 
Or that applaufe might publicly excjte. 
To which the King doth willingly obey : 
Who, like themfelves, in feeing danger near, 
Rather accepts a doubt, than certain fear, 
: LXIv. 
Which he receives in prefage of his good, 
To his fuccefs aufpicioufly apply'd, 
Vou. MI 
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Which fomewhat cool’d his much-diftemper’d 
blood, 
E’er he their force in doubtful arms had try’d; 
And whilft they thus in his proteSion ftood, 
At his difpofing wholly to abide, 
He firft in fafety doth difmifs their power, 
‘Thenfends them both his pris’nersto the Tower, 
uty. 
O all-preparing Providence Divine ! 3 
In thy large book what fecrets are enroll’d?, 
What fundry helps doth thy great pow’r affign. 
To prop the courfe whieh thou intend’R to hold? 
What mortal fenfe isable to define ‘ ‘ 
Thy myfteries, chy cownfels manifold ? 
It is thy wifdom, ftrangely that extends | 
Objfcure proceedings to apparent ends, + 
Lxvi. 
This was the means by which the Fates difpofe 
More dreadful plagues upon that age, to bring . 
Utter confufion on the heads of thofe : 
That were before the Barons ruining; 
With the-fubverfion of the public's foes, 
The murther of the miferable King : 
And that which ‘came cataftropbe to all, 
Great Mortimer’s inevitable fall 
Lxvin. 
This to thefe troubles lends alittle breath, . ~ 
As the firft paufe to hearten this affair, 
And for a while defers oft-threat’ning death, 
Whilft cach their breach by leifure would repair, 
And as a bound their fury limiteth. 
But in this manner whilft things ftrangely fare, 
Horror beyond al! wonted bounds doth fwell, 
As the next Canto fexrfaly thall tell. 


f+ 
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The Argument. 


At Burton bridge the puiffant pow’rs are met} 

| The form and order of the doubtful fight, 
‘Whereas the King the victory doth get, 
And the proud Barons are infore'd to flight 5 
When they again towards Borough forward fet, 
Where they by him were vanquithed outright : 
- Laftly, the laws do execute their power 

On thofe which there the fword did not devour. 


he 
‘Tus chance of war, that fuddenly had fwept 
So Jarge a fhare from their feleGted ftore, 
‘Which for their help they carefully had kept, 
"That to their aid might {till have added more, 
By this il] luck into their army crept, 


‘Made them much weaker than they were before: 


So that the Barons reinforc’d their bands, 
Finding their hearts to ftand in need of hands. 
; pia 
For deadly hate, fo long and deeply rooted, 
Could not abide to hear the name of peace, 
So that difcretion but a little booted 
*Gainft that, thereby which only did increafe : 
For the leaft grief by malice was promoted, 
Anger fet on, beginning to farceale ; 
So that all counfel much their ears offended, 
Bus what to fpoi and fad invafion tended. 





ar 
All up in adiion for the public caafe, 
Scarcely the mean’it, but he a party ftood 
Tax'd by the letter of the cens’ring Jaws 
In his eftate, if failing of his blood ; 
‘Avd who was free’tt, intangled by fome claufe, 
Which to their fury gives continual food : 
Fer where Confufion once hath gotten hold, 
‘Till all fall flat, it hardly is controul’d. 
iv. 
And now by night, when as pale leaden fleep 
Upon their eyelids heavily did dwell, 
And fiep ‘y itep on every fenfe did creep, 
Mifchief, that black inhabitant of Hell, 
Which never fails continual watch to keep, 
(Bearful to think, a horrid thing to tell !) 
Enter’d the place whereas thofe warlike Lord. .. 
Lay mail'd in armour, gist with ireful fwerds, 
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She, with a fharp fight, and a meagre look, 

Was always prying where fhe might do ill, 

In which the fignd continual pleafare took, 

(Hor flarved body Plegty could not fill) 

Searching in every corner, every nook; 

With winged fcet, tuo fwift to work her will, 
Furnifh'd with deadly inftrument fhe went 
OF ev'ry fort, to wound where fo he meant. 

vi. te 

Having a viall fill’d with baneful wratlt, 

(Brought from Cocytus by that curfed fprite) 

Which in ber pale hand purpofely fhe hath, 

-A\nd drops the poifon upon every wight ; 

For to each one fhe knew the ready path, 

“Vhough in the midft and dead time of the night : 
Whole ftrength tvo foon invadeth every Peer, 
Not one efcap’d her that fhe corteth near. 

Vi. 

"Yhat the next morning breaking in the Eatt, 

With a much-troubled and affrighted mind, 

ach whom this venom lately did infeft, 

‘Lhe ftrong effed in their fwoln Romachs find ; 

Now doth the poifon boil in every brealt, 

‘Yo fud deftruction ev’ry one’s inclin’d ; 
Rumours of fpoil through ev'ry car do fly, 
And threat’ning fury fits in ev’ry eye. 

ea Vint. 

This done, in hatte fhe to King Edward hies, 

Who late grown proud upon his good fuccefs, 

His time to feafts and wantonnefs applies, 

Aud with crown’d cups his forrows doth fup- 

prefs, 

Upon his fortune wholly that relies ; 

Aud in the bofom of his courtly prefs 
Vaunteth the hap. of this vi€forious day, 
Whilft the fick land in forrow pines away. 

1k, 

‘Thither fhe comes, and ina minion’s fhape 

bhe getteth near the perfon of the King 3 

And ashe taftes the liquor of the grape, 

Into the cup her poifon the doth wring : 

Not the leaft drop untainted doth efcape, 

Vor to that purpofe fhe her ftore did bring : 
Whole firong commixture as the fequel try’d, 
Til’'d his hot veins with arrogance and pride. 





Xero 
hat having both fuch courage and fuch might, 
Asto fo great a bus’nefs did belong, 
Neither yet think by their unnatural fight 
What the republic faffer’d them among + 
¥or mifty.error fo deludes their fight, 
(Which Sill betwixt them and clear reafon hung) 
And their opinions in fuch fort abus’d, 
As that their fault can never be excus'd. 
xt 
Now out Minesva puts on dreadful arms, 
Further to wade into this bloody war, 
And from her flumber waken’d with alartus, 
Rifeth to ding of many a maffacrey ~ 
Of gloomy magics, and benumbing charms, 

F Of many a deep wound, many a fearful fear: 
For that low feck wherein fhe us’d to: tread, 
Marching in greaves, a belmet on her head. 

a 


3s 
xu. “ 
Whilft thus vain hope doth thefe falfe Lords de- 
lude, 
Who having drawn their forces to-a head, 
‘Vhey theit full purpofe ferioufly puxfu'd, 
By Lancafter and valiant Hertford led, 
| Their long procecding laftly to conclude ; 

Whilft now to meet both armies hotly {ped, - 
The Barons taking Burton in their way, 
Til they could hear where Edward's army lay. 

xi. 
‘fo which report too fuddenly bewray’d 
‘Their manner of encamping, and the place, 
‘Their prefent frength, and their expected aid, 
As what might moft avail them in this cafe. 
“Phe {peedy march th’ imperial power had made, 
Had brought them foon within a little {pace: 
For {till the King conducted had his force, 
Which way he heard the Baronsbent theircourfes 
“RIV. 
Upon the Eaft, from bufhy Needwood’s fide, 
There rifeth up an eafy-climbing hill, 
At whofe fair foot the filver Tent doth flide, 
And the flow air with ber foft murmuring fill, 
Which with the tore of liberal brooks fupply’d, 
"TW infatiate meads continually. doth {will, 
Over whofe ftreama bridge of word’routftrength, 
Leads on from Burton to that hill in length.” . 
av. ao 

Upon the mount the King his tentage Axt, 

And in the town the Barons lay in fight, 
When as the Trent was rife fo betwixt, 
That for a while prolong’d th’ unnat’ral fight, 

With many waters that itfelf had mixt, 

Vo ftay their fury doing all it might. ; 
Things which prefage both good and ill therebe 
Which Heav’n forefhews, but will not let us fee. 

xvi. * i. 
The heaven ev’n mourning o’cr oar heads deth fit, 

Grieving to fee the times fo out of courle, 

Looking on them who never look at it, 

And in mere pity melteth with remorfe ; 

Longer from tears that could not ftay a whit, 

Whofe influence on every lower fource, 

From the fwoln fluxare of the clouds, doth fhake 

A rank innpoithume upon every lake, . 
xvil, 

O warlike nation, hold thy conqu’ring hand; 

Ev’n fenfelefa things do watn thee yet to paufé’; 

‘The mother-foil, on whom thou arm’d-doft ftatid, 

Which fhould reftrain thee by all natural taws, 

Canft thou (unkind !) inviglate that band ?~ 

Nay, heav’n and earth are angry with the canfe 3 
Yet ftay thy foot in mifchiet’s ugty gate;~ 
lil comes too‘foon, repentance oft too late. . 

‘6 Xvi, E 

Oh, can the clouds weep over thy decay, 

Yet not one drop fall from thy droughty eyes? 

| Seeft thou the {nare, and wilt not fhun the way; 
Nor yet be warn’d by paffed miferies ? 
Tis yet but early In this difmal day, 
Let late experience learn thee to be wife. 
Anil] forefeen may eas’ly be prevented; 
But hap’d, unhe!p’d, tho’ ne’er cnough lamented. 
C is 
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xix. And all the glorious circumftance have told, - 
Cannot the Scot of your late Naughter bait? Nam'd every enfign as they ftood a-row 5 ~ 
And are yet fcarce healed of the fore? But oh, dear Mufe, too foon thou art controul’d! 
As’t not enough ye have alrgady loft, For in remembrance of their evil {peed, 
Bue your own madgefs muff needs inake it more ? My pen, for ink, warm drops of blood doth fhed. 
‘Will ye feck fafety in Lome forcign coaft? _OXS¥R 
, Your wives-and children pitied ye befores On the King’s part th’ imperial ftandard’s pitch’d, 
| But whee your own tloods your own {words | With all the hatchments of the Englith crown. 


‘ es Great Lancafter (with no lefs power enrich’d) 
Whe pities them who fhould have pitied you? | Sets the fame leopards in his colours down. ° 
faye O, if ye be not frantic or bewitch’d, 


xx, : 
Te nejghb’ring groves arc fpdiled of thei trees; | Yet do but ice that on yourfelves you frown: 


r boats and timber to affay the fipod, A little note of diffrence is in all, [fall ? 
(Where men are lab’ring as ‘twee fummer-becs, How can the fame ftand, when the fame doth 
Some hollowing trunks, fome binding heaps of XXxVII- : 

wood; ‘ Behold the eagles, lions, talbots, bears, 
Some on their breafts, fome working on their | The badges of your famous anceftries ; 

knees,) Shall thofe brave marks by their inglorious heirs 
, To win the bank whercon the Barons flood; Stand thus oppos’d againft their families ? 


Which o’er the current they by ftréngth muft | More ancient arms no Chriftian nation bears, 
tew, + Relics unworthy of their progenies ; 
: ‘To fied that blgod which many an age fhail rue. Thofe beats ye bear do in their kind agree, 


ax. O that than beafts more favage men fhould be! 
Some {harp their words, fome right their morions xxvut. 
fet: And whilft the King doth in fad council fit, 
Their. greaves and pouldrons others rivet fait ; How he might beft the other bank recover, 
Wh archers now their bearded arrows whet, See how misfortune ftill her time can fit! 
Whilf every where theclam’rousdrumsare brac’d; | Such as were fent the country to difcover, 





Some taking view wherc they fure ground might | (As up and down from place to place they flit) 








We. . Had found a ford to pafs their forces over. 
Not oneghat fome advantage doth forecalt : Ii news hath wings,and with the wind doth go; 
a With’ sutalep"ang. filed cach’ plain and meadow + Comfort’s a cripple, and comes ever flow. 
bog fwarms, : xxix. 
Asal the land were clad in angry arms, When Edward fearing Lancafter’s fupplies, 
xxi. Proud Richmont, Surry, and great Pembroke fent; 

‘The crefts and badges of each noble name, On whof€ fuccefs he mightily relies, 

Againf their owners rudely feem to ftand, Under whofe conduét half his army went, 

aAs angry for th’ achievements whence they came, | ‘The neareft way, conducted by the fpies; 

‘Pha to qheir fathers gave that generous brand, And he himfelf, and Edmond Earl of Kent, 

© ye unworthy of your ancient fame, Upon the hill in fight of Burton lay, 

Againft yourfelves to lift your conqu’ring hand, ‘Watching to take advantage of the day. 
Sincgfyreign fwordsyour height could not abate, XxX. 

By your own pride yourfelves to ryinate ! Stay Surry, ftay, thou may’ft too foon be gone ; 
XXII. é Paufe till this heat be fomewhat overpatt ; 
- Upon: hie fuxcoat vatiant Nevit bore Full little know’ft thou whither thou doft run ; 
, A filver faltire upon martial red ; Richmont and Pembroke, never make fuch hafte, 

A lady's fleeve high-fhitised Haftings wore 5 Ye de but ftrive to bring more horror on. 

. Ferriers his taberd, with rich verry {pred, Never feck forrov, for it comes too faft : . 

‘Well known in many a warlike match before. Why ftrive yc thus to pafs this fatal flood, 

# raven’ fat on Corbet's armed head; To fetch but wounds, and fhed your nearefi 
And Culpepper in filver arms enrail’d, blood? 

Bare thereupon a bloody bend engrail’d x, 
xtlv. 7 Great Lancafter, yet fheath thy angry fword, 

‘The noble Piercy, in this dreadful day, On Edward’s arms whofe edge thou fhould’R not 

‘With a bright crefcent in his guidon came : fet, 

In his white cornet Verdon doth difplay Thy nat’ral kinfman and thy fowrcign Lord, 

A fret of gules, priz'd in this mortal game, Both from the loins of our Plantagenet : 

‘That had been feen in many a doubtful fray, Call yet to mind my once-engaged word: 

Plis lance’s penons flained with the fame. Canft thou thy oath ro Longfhanks thus forget ? 
The angry horfe chaf'd with the ftubborn bit, Men fhould perform, before all other things, 
With his hard hoof the earth in fury fmit. The ferious vows they make to God and kings, 

4 aX. . ‘XXXII. iss 

1 could the fum of Stafford’s arming thew, - The winds were hofh’d,no little breath doth blow, 

{+ What colours Rofs and Courtney did unfold ; Which feems fate ftill as tho’ they lifUning ftood ; 
Great Warren's blazon,} could Jet you know, With trampling crowds the very earth doth blow, 


Belt. 
And thto’ the fmoke the fun appear’d like blood. 
What.with the fhout, and with the dreadful thew, 
he herd$ of beafts ran bellowing to the wood, 
/ When drums and trumpets to the charge did 
found, 
As they would thakg the grofs clouds to the 
ground. 
‘XXXII. 


The Earls then charging with their pow’r of horfe, | 


‘Taking a fignal when they fhould begio, 

Being in view of the impeffel force, 

Which at that time affay'd the bridge to win ; 
Which madethe Baronschangetheirformer courfe, 
T’ avoid the prefent danger they were in; 

Which on the fudden had they not forecait, 
OF their laft day that hour had been the laft. 
XXXIV. 

When from the hill the King’s main pow'rs come 

down, 
Which had Aquarius to their valiant guide, 
Brave Lancafter and Hartford from the town 
Do iffue forth upon the other fide; 
Peer againft peer, the Crown againft the crown, 
The King affails, the Barons munify’d : 
England's red erofs upon both fides doth fly ; 
St. George the King, St. George the Barons cry. 
XXXV. 
Like as an exhalation hot and dry, 
Amongft the air-bred mifty vapours thrown, 
Spitteth his lightning forth outtageoufly, 
Rending the thick clouds with the thunder-ftone, 
Whofe fiery {plinters through the thin air fly, 
‘That with the horror heaven and earthdoth groan: 
With the like clamour and confufed Oh, 
To the dread thock the defp'rate armies go. 


$xxv1. 
‘There might men fee the faniou$ Englith bows, 
‘Wherewith our foes we wonted to fubdue, 
Shoot their fharp arrows in the face of thofe, 
Which oft before victorioufly them drew ; 
Yet fhun their aim, and troubled in the loofe, 
‘Thofewell-wing’d weapons mourningas they flew, 
Slipp’d from the bow-ftring impotent and flack, 
As to the archers they would fain turn back. 
‘XXXVII. 
Behold the remnant of Troy’s ancient ftock, 
Laying on blows as fmiths on anvils ftrike, 
Grappling together ia the fearful fhock, 
Where ftill the ftrong encount’reth with the like, 
(And each as ruthlefs as the harden’d rock) 
Were’t with the fpear, the brown bill, or the 
pike, 
Still as the wings or battles came together, 
Ever fortune gave advantage yet to either, 
XxxViil. 
From batter’d helms, with. ev'ry envious blow, 
‘The fcatter’d plumes fly loofely here and there, 
‘To the beholder like to flakes of fnow, 
That ev'ry light breath on its wings doth bear, 
As they had fenfe and feeling of our woe : 
And thus uffrighted with the fudden fear, 
. * Now back, now forward {uch ftrange windings 
» make, 
As thoveh uncertain which way they fhould 
take, 
ass 3 
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EXXIt. z 

Slaughter alike invadeth either hoft, 

Whilft ftill the battle ffrongly doth abide, 

Which ev'ry where runs raking through the coaft, 

As’t pleas’d outrageoys fury it to guide; ~ 

Yet not faffic’d where tyrannizing moft : 

So that their wounds, like mouths, by gaping-wide, 
‘Made as they meant to call for prefent death, © 
Had they but tongues, their deepnefs gives them. 

breath. . : 


xL, 

Here lies a heap half flain, and partly drown’d, _ 

Gaping for breath amongtt the flimy feggs; 

And there a fort laid in 2 deadly fwound, | 

Trod with the prefs into the mud and dregs; 

Others lie bleeding on the firmer ground, 

Hurt in the bodies, maim’d of armeand fegs: 
One fticks his foe, his fcalp another euts ; 

One's feet’s intangled in another's git. - 
xLi. 

One his affailing enemy beguiles, 

As from the bridge he fearfully doth fall, 

Cruth’d with his weight upon the ftakes and pilea: 

Some in théir gore updn thé pavement {prall 5 

Onr native blood our native earth defiles, 

And dire deftruction overwhelmeth all, 

Such hideous fhrieks the bedtins foldiers breath, 
As the damn’d {p’rits had howled from beneath. 
XLII. . : 

‘The faGion ftill defying Edward’s might, 

Edmond of Woodftock, with the men of 

Charging afrefh, renew the doubtful fight 

Upon the Barons, languifhing and fpent, 

Bringing new matter fora ty fight 3 

Forth againft whom their fkilful warriors went, 
Bravely to nd what bravely did begin : 

Their nobleft fp'rits will quickly lofe or win, 
xu. 

As before Troy bright Thetis’ god like fos, 

"Yalbot himfelf in this fierce confli@ bare; * 

Mowbray in fight him matchlefs honour wong 

Clifford for life feem’d little but to care; 

Audley and Elmsbridge peril {corn to fran 5 

Gifford feem’d danger to her teeth to dare = 
Nor Badlefmer gave back to Edward's power,’ 
As though they ftrove whom death thould frit 

devour. ‘ 
xXLiv. 2 

Y'll not commend thee Mountfort, nor thee "Fis, 

Elf your high valour much might jufthymmerit; . 

Nor, Denvil, dare I whifper of thy p o 

Nor, Willington, will I applaud thy {pint ~ 

Your fats forbid that I your fame thould' saife’s 

Nor, Damory, thy due may’ft thou inherte 5 
Your bays muft be your well-deferved blame, 
For your ill actions quench my facred ferae.: 

xiv. 

© had you fathion’d your great deeds by theuy 

Who fummon'd Acon with an Englith dreams > 

Or theirs before, that to Jerufalem 

‘Went with the gen’ral power of Chriftendom < 

‘Then had ye caught Fame’s richett diadeus, 

As they-who fought to free the Savicur’s tasnby. 
And, like them, had immortaliz’d yourRemes, 
Where now my forg can be but of your firemen 

ci 


ent 
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REV, 

© age inglorious, arms untimely borne, 
‘When that approved and victorious fhicld 
Mutt in this civil maffacre be torne, 
Bruis'd with the blows of many z forcign field | 
And more, in this fad overthrow be worn 
By thofe in flight infore’d it up to yield: 

For which fince then, the ftones for very 


dread, : 
Againtt rough ftorms cold drops for tcars do 
thed. 
‘ XLVEL. 
When foon king Edward’s faint and wav'ring 
friends, 


Which had this while ftood doubtfully to paufe, 


" "When they perceive that Defliny intends 





4 


"That, his fuccels fall juttify his caufe, 
Each in himfelf freth courage apprehends, 
{Kor Vidtory both fear and friendihip draws) 
And fmile on him on whom they late did 
frown, . 
All Jend their hands to hey the congner'd 
down. : 
ELV. 
‘That f{earce a man, which Edward late did lack 
‘Whilft the proud Barons bare an upright face, 
But (when they faw that they Lad turn’d their 
back) 
Joins with the king to profecute their chace, 
‘I'he baronage fp headlong goes to wrack : 
In the juft trial of fo near a cafe, 
Inforckd to prove the fortune of the coaft, 
“The day at Burton that had clearly loft. 


. Xpix. . 

And to the aid of the-vidtorions king 

(Which more and more gave vigour to his hope, 

With good fuccefs him ftill encouraging, 

And to his aétions lent a larger feope) 

Sir Audrew Herckley happily doth bring 

On their light-horfe a valiant northern troop, 
Arm’d but too aptly and with too much {peed, 
Moft to do harm, when leaf thereof was 

‘need, 


be 
. When ftill the barons, making forth their way 


‘Through places beft for their advantage known, 
Retain their army bodied as they may, 
By their defeat far weaker that was grown: 
To their beft {kill devifing day py day 
‘Y" offend th’ affailant, and defend their own ; 
Of their mif-haps the utmoft to endure, 
If nothing elfe their fafety might affure. 


Ll. 

%n their fad flight, with fury follow’d thus, 
‘Tracing the North through many a tirefome 
.__ freight, : 

And fore'd through many a paffage perilous, 

‘To Borough-bridge, led by their lncklels fate: 

Bridges fhould feem to barons ominous, 

For there they laftly were precipitatcs 

"Which place the mark of their mifchaunce doth 
hear, 

For fince that time grafs'never profper’d 

there, 
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Where: for new bloodihed they nevé hatth 

rang’d, 

And take new breath, to make defiruion new: 

Chang’d is their ground, but yet their fate ws 

chang’d, 

Which too directly ftill dofh them purfue ; 

Nor are they and their miferies cftrang’d 

To their eftates though they mere ftranger 

CW > 
The only hope whgreon they do depend, © 
With courage is to confummate their end. 
Liu, 

Like as a herd of over-heated deer, 

By hot-{purr'd hunters labour’d to be caught, 

With hues and hounds recover'd ev'ry where, 

When as they find their fpecd avails ther 

nought, 

Upon the toilsrun headlong without fear, 

With npife of hounds and halloos as diftraught : 
E’en fo the Barons, in this defp’rate cafe, 
‘Turn upon tole which lately did them chace. 

Liv. 

Enfign beards enfign, {word ’gainft fword dot! 

fhake, 

Drum brews with drum, as rank doth rank op 

pofe, 

There's not a man that care of life doth take, 

But death in earneft to his bus’nefs gocs, 

A gen’ral havock as of all to make, 

And with deftru@tion doth them all inclofe, 
Dealing jtfelf impartially to all, 

Frithd by his friend, as foe by foe, doth fall. 
Lv. 

Yet the brave Barons, whilit they do refpirc, 

(In fpight of Fortune, as they Rood prepar’d) 

With courage charge, with comelineds retire, 

Make good their ground, and then relieve thei 

guard, 

Withftand the ent’rer, then purfue the flicr, 

New form their battle, fhifting ev'ry ward. 

As your high fkill were bute your quarrc 
good, 
O noble fpirits, how dear had been you 
blood! : 
Lv 

That well-arm'd band ambitious Herckley led, 

Of wheh the Barous never dreamt before, 

‘Then greatly flood king Edward's pow'r it 

ftead, 

And in the fight affail’d the enemy fore : 

O day moft fatal, and moft full of dread! 

Never can time thy ruinous, wafte reftore : 
Which with his ftrengsh though he attempt tc 

do, 
Wel} may he flrive for, and yet fail of too. 
Lvil. 

Pale death beyond his wonted bounds dotk 

fwell, 

Carving proud fefh in cantels out at large ; 

As leaves in autumn, fo the bodics fell 

Under fharp ftcel at ev'ry boift’rous charge: 

Oh, what fad pen can their deftre@ion tell, 

Where fcalps lay beaten like the batter’d targe! 


Mh IT. 
An 
Who! 


every one he elaimeth as his right, 
luck it was not to efcape by flight. 
LV. 
‘Thofe warlike enfigns waving in the field, 
Which lately feem’d to brave th’ imbattel’d 
foe, i. y 

Longer not able their own weight to wield, 

‘Their lofty tops to the bafe duft do bow; 

Here fits a helmet, and there lies’a fhield ; 

Oh, ill did Fare thofe ancient arms beftow, 
Which as a quarry on tie foil’d zarth lay, 
Seiz’d on by Conqueft, as a glorious prey. 

LIX. 7 

Where noble Bohun, that moft princely peer, 

Hartford much honaur'd, and of high defert, 

And to this nation none as he fo dear, 

Pafling the bridge with a refolved heart, 

To ftop his foldiers, which retiring were, 

‘Was ‘twixt two planks flain through his lower 

part: 
But Lancafter, not deftin’d there to die, 
Taken, referv’d to further mifery. 
Ik 
Whofe tragic fcene fome Mufe vouchfafe to 
fing + 

His, of five carldoms who then liv’d poffe(s'd, 

A brother, fon, and uncle toa king, 

With favour, friends, and with abundance bleft = 

What could man think, or could devife the 

thing, 

‘That but fecm’d wanting to his worldly reft? 

But on this carth what’s free from Fortune's 
pow’r? 
‘What an age got, is loft in half an hour. 
LX. 

Some few themfelves in fan&tuaries hide, > 

Which, though they -have ‘the mercy of the 

place, 

Yet are their bodies fo unfandtify'd, 

‘As that their fouls can hardly hope for grace ; 

‘Where they in fear ansi penury abide 

A poor dead lite, which length’neth but a 

fpace 3 
Hate Hands without, whilft horror ftill with- 
in 
Prolongs their fhame, yet pard’neth not their 
fin. 
LXI. 

Nor was death then contented with the dead, 

OF full revenge as though it were deny’d, 

And till it might have that accomplifhed, 

It held itfelf in nothing fatisfy’d 

‘And with delays no longer to be fed, 

‘An unknown torment further doth provide, 
That dead men fhould in mifery remain, 

To make the living die with greater pain, 
Lxirl. 

Ye fov'reign cities of this woful ifle, 

‘In cyprefs wreaths, and your moft fad attirc, 

Prepare yourfelves to build the funeral-pile, 

Lay your pale hands to this exequious fire, 

“ail mirth and comfort from your ftrects exile, 

Fld with the greane of men when they cxe 

pues 


— 
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The nobleft blood approaching to be fhed, 
"That ever dropt from any of your dead. * 
Lxv, : 
When Thomas earl of Lancafter, that late 
Th’ rebellious Barons trait’rouily retain’d, 
As the chief agent in this great debate, 
Was for the fame (e’er many days) arraign’d 
*Gainft whom at Pomfret they articulate, - 
(To whom thofe treafons chiefly appertain’d;) 
Whofe proofs apparent, fo well, nay, ill 
fped, : 
As from his fhoulders reft his rev’rend head. 
LXV, 
Yet, Lancafter, it is not thy loft breath 
‘That can afture the fafety of the crown, 
Or that can make a covenant with death, 
To warrant Edward what he thinks his own; 
But he mutt pay the forfeit of his faith, 
When they fhall rive which he hath trodden 
down. . 
All’s not 2 man’s that is from others rackt, 
And other agents other ways do act. 
Lxvi. 
Nor was it long, but in that fatal place, 
The way to death where Lancafter had led, 
But many other, in the felf-fame cafe, 
Him in like manner fadly followed.. 
London, would thou had’ft had thy former 


grace, 
As thou art firft, moft blood that thou hf&d'ft 
hed, 
By other cities not exceeded far, 
Whofe fireets devour the remnant of that 
war, 
LEVI, 
O parents ruthful and hert-renting fight! 
‘To fee that fon that your folt bofoms fed, 
His mother’s joy, his father’s fole delight, 
That with much coft, yet with more care wat 
bred + 7 
O fpedtacle, ev'n able to affright 
A fenfelefs thing, and terrify the dead! 
His dear, dear blood upon the cold earth 
pour’d, ’ 
His quarter'd corfe of crows and kites de 
vour’d. 
LXV. 
But ’tis not you that here complain alone, 
Or to yourfelves this fearful portion thar: 
Here’s ftrange and choice variety of moan, 
Poor orphans tears with widows mixed are,’ . 
With many friends figh, many maideng groan: — 
So innocent, fo fimply pure and rare, 
As nature, which till then had filence kept, 
Near burft with forrow, bitterly had wept, 
Lxix. 
O bloody age! had not thefe things been done, 
Lhad not now, in thefe more calmer times, 
Into the fearch of thofe paft troubles run ; 
Nor had my virgin unpolluted rhimes 
Alter’d the courfe wherein they firft begun, 
To fing thefe horrid and unnatural crimes: 
My lays had ftill been of idea's bow’r, 
Of my dear Ancor, or her loved Stowre- 
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uxr. “EXE. 
Not other fubjed than your felf had chofe, But greater things my fubject hath in fre,‘ 
Your birth, your virtues, and yoor high ref- | Still to her tafk my armed Mufe to keep, 
peda, And offers her occafion as before, 2 
Whole bounties oft have noutifh’d my repofe; Whereon the may in mournful yerfes weep : 
"You, wham my Mute ingeniouily cleats, And as a ship being gotten near the thore, 
Denying eatth your brave thoughts to enclofe, By aukward winds redriven to the deep; 
Maugre the Momifts and Gatyric {es : So is the Mufe from whence fhe came of late, 
“That whil wy verfe to after-times is fung, Intoahe bus nef of a troubled Rate. 


‘You may live with me, and be honous’d long. 


wo 
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BOOK I, 


The Argument. 


By fleepy potions that the Queen ordains, 
Lord Mortimer efcapes out of the tower 5 
And by falfe fights, and many fubtle trains, 
She gets to France, to raife a foreign power, 
The French king leaves his fifter: need conftrains 
The Queen to Hainault in a happy hour : 
Edward Ker fon to Philip is affy’d, 
‘They for invafion inftantly provide. 





Lo Whofe counfels ftill in ev'ry bus’nefs croft 
Seance had thefe paffed miferics an end, Th’ inraged Queen, in all misfortunes tof. 
But other troubles inftantly began; 1, 
As mifchief doth new matter apprehend, When as the eld’{t, a man extremely hated, 
; By things that ftill irregularly ran : (Whom all that time the king could not prefer, 

For further yet their fury doth extend, Until he had the barons pride abated) 
All was not yielded that king Edward wan; ‘That parliament made earl of Winchefter, 

And fome there were in corners that did lie, As Herckley ear] of Carlifle he created : 

Which o’er his ations had a watchful eye, And likewife Baldock he made chancellor $ 

IM. One whom the king had for his purpof 
‘When asthe king (whilft things thus fairly went) wrought, 
Who by this happy victory grew ftrong, “| Aman, as fubtle, fo corrupt and naught. 
Summon’d at York a folemn parliament Ww. 
'T’ uphold his right, and kelp the Spenfers {| When as mifhaps (that feldom céme alone) 
wrong, ‘Thick in the necks of one another fell, 

(in all affairs ¢’ eftablith his intent) ‘The Scot began a new invafion, 


Whence more and more his minions grcatnefs | And France did thence the Englifh pow'rs exe 
» fprung, pell, 


PY 

The Irith fet the Englifh pale upon, — * 

At home the Commons ewry day rebell: 
Mifchief on mifchief, curfe doth follow curfe; | 
One ill {carce paft, but after comes 2 worfe. i 


v. 
For Mortimer that wind moft fitly blew, 
‘Troubling their eyes, which otherwife might 


fee; 
whilfh the wife Queen, who all advantage 
knew, 


Was clofely cafting how to fet him free ; 

And did the plot fo ferioufly purlue, 

"Till the had found the means how ic thould be, 
Againit opinion and imperious might, ' 
‘Yo.work her own ends through the jaws of 
“  fpite. 

i vi. 

‘And to that purpofe fhe a potion made, 

4n operation of that pois’ning power, 

"That it the {pirits could prefently invade, 

‘And quite dif-fenfe the fenfes in an hour, 

With fuch cold numbnefs, as it might perfuade, 

‘That very death the patient did devour 
For certain hours, and fealed up the eyes 
*Gaing all that art could poflibly devile. 

vid. 

In which, fhe plantane and cold lettuce had, 

"The water-lilly from the marifh ground, 

- With the wan poppy, and the nightfhade fad, 
And the fhort mofe that on the trees is found, 
‘The pois’ning henbane, and the mandrake drad, 
‘With ‘cypref+fowers that with the rcft were 

pown’d; 
The brain of cranes amongft the reft the takes, 
Mix’d with the bload of dormice and of fnakes, 
vin. 

‘Thus, like Medea, fate the in her cell, 

AWhich fhe had circled with her potent charms, 

Fram thence ali hind’racce clearly to expell; 

*Fhen her with magic inftruments the arms, 

And to hes bus'nefs inftantly fhe fell ; 

A Veftal fire the lights, wherewith fhe warms 
‘The mixed juices, from thofe fimples wrung, 
‘Yo make the med’cine wonderfully ftrong. 

Mg Fe ix. 
‘Thefundry fears that from her fac might rife, 
Men may fuppofe, her trembling hand might 


fay, 
Had the confider’d of the enterprife, 
‘To think what peril in.th’ attempt there lay; 
Knowing befides, that there were fecret {pies 
Set by her foes to watch her ev'ry way: 
But when that fex leave virtue to eiteem, 
:‘Dhofe greatly ers, which think them what 
they teem. 


x. 
‘Their plighted fuith they at their pleafure leave; 
Their love ia cold, but hot as fire their hate; 
Ov whom they fmile, they furely thofe deccive, 
Jn their defires they be infatiate; 
‘Them of their will there’s nothing can bereave ; 
Their anger hath no bound, revenge no date ; 
"Phey lay by fear, when they at ruin aim; 
‘They dhun not fin, as little weigh they fame. 
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xt. ie 
The elder of the Mortimers this while’? 7 
‘That their fure friends fo many fundry ways, 
By fight, by execution, by exile, 
Had feen cut off, then finithed his days : 
Wich (though with grief) doth fomewhat re- 


concile 
The younger’s thoughts, and Jends his cares fome 
eafe : 
Which oft his heart, oft troubled had his 
head, be 
For the dear fafety of his uncle dead. 


xn, 

But there was more did on hisdeath depend, 

“Vhan Heav'n was pleas’d the foelith world fhould 

know; 

And why the Fates thus halted on his end, 

‘Thereby intending ftranger plagues to fhew. 

Brave Lord, in vain thy breath thou didi not 

fpend, 

From thy corruption greater conflicts grow; 
Which began foon and fruitfully to {pring, 
New kinds of vengeance on that age to bring. 

xn. 

As heart could with, when ev’ry thing was fit, 

The Qucen attends her potion’s power to prove; 

Their itedfaft friends their beft aflifting it, 

Their trufty fervants feal up all in love ; 

And Mortimer, bis valour and his wit 

Theo mutt exprefs, whom moft it doth behove: 
Each place made fure, where guides and horfes 

lay, 
And where the fhip that was for his cone 
vey. 


XIV. 

When as his birth-day he had yearly kept, 

And as’d that day thofe of the Tower to feed; 

And on the Warders other bounties heapt, 

For his advantage he that day decrecd : 

Which did fufpicion clearly intercept, 

And much avail’d him at that time of necd : 
When after cates, their thirft at laft to quench, 
He mix’d their liquor with that fleepy drench, 


xv. 

Which foon each fenfe doth with dead coldnefs 
Seize, 

When he, which knew the keepers of each 
ward, 

Oat of their pockets quickly took the keys, 

His corded ladders readily prepar’d; 

And itealing forth through dark and fecret 
ways, 

(Not then to learn his compafs by the card) 

To win the walls couragioufly doth go, 
Which look'd as {corning to be mafter’d fo. 
XVi. 

They foundly fleep, whilft his quick fp’rits a- 
wake, 

Expos'd to peri] in the high’ft extremes, 

Alcides* labours as to undertake, 

O'er walls, o’er gates, through watches, and 
through freams, ; 

By which his own way he himfelf muft make; 

And Jet them tell king Edward of their dregms, 





they came out of their brain-fick 
N truce, 
He mad: no doubt to be arriv’d in France. 
XvVil. 
‘The fallen night had her black curtain fpread, 
Low'ring that day had garried up fo long, 
And that the morrow might lie long abed, 
She all the heav'’n with dusky clouds had-hung : 
Cynthia plock’d in her newly-horned head 
-\way to Weft, and under earth fhe flung, 
As fhe had long’d to cert%y the Sun, 
What in his abience in our world was done. 
XVIII. 
The leffer lights, like fentinels in war, 
Behind the clouds ftood privily to pry, 
As though unfecn they iubt’ly ftrove from far, 
Of his efeape the manner to defery. 
Hid was cach wand’ring as each fixed ftar, 
‘As they had held a council in the fy, 
And had concluded with that prefent night, 
‘Yhat not a ftar fhould once give any light. 
» XIK. 
Tn a flow filence all the thores are hutht, 
Only the feritch-owl founded to th’ affault, 
And Ifis with a troubled murmur rufh’d, 
Asif confenting, and wouid hide the faults 
And as his foat the fund or gravel cruth’d, 
‘Yhere was a little whilp’ring in the vault, 
Mov'd by his treading, foftly as he went, 
Which feemi'd to fay, it further’d his intent. 


Xxx. 
Whil that wife Queen, whom care yet reftlefs 
kept, 
For happy feed to heaven held up her hands, 
With worlds of hopes and feats together heapt 
Jn her full bofom, lift’ning as fhe e ftands, 
Sho figh'd and pray’d, and fgh’d again and 
wept, 
She fees him how he climbs, how fwims, how 
Jands : 
.Though abfent, pfefent in deftres they be; 
Our foul much farther than our eyes can fee. 
‘XX. 
The fall clouds iffuing from his lips, fhe faith, 
Lab’ring fo fait as he the ladder clame, 
should purge the air of peftilence and deaths 
And as from heav’n that filch’d Promethean 
flame, 
The fwecetnefs fo, and virtue of his breath, 
New creatures in the clement fhould frame : 
And to what part it had the hap to ftray, 
‘There thould it make another milky way. 
XXU. 
Attain’d the top, whilt fpent, he paus’d to 
‘ blow, 
She faw how round he caft his longing eyes, 
The earth to greet him gently from below, | 
How greatly he was favour’d of the fkies : 
She faw him mark the way he was to go, 
And tow'rds her palace how he turn'd his eyes; 
From the wall’s height, as when he down did 
. flide, 
» She heard him cry, “ New Fortune be my 
bes guide.” 
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+c EXT 

As he Beaded: fo did fhe défcend, 

As fhe would hold him that he fhould not fall, 

On whoni alone her fafety did depend: “ 

But when fome doubt did her deep thoughts Pe 


il, 

Diftragedly fhe did her hands extend 

For fpeedy help, and earneitly did call 
Softly again, if death to him fhould hap, 

She begg’d of heav’n his grave might be her 
lap. : 
XXIV.~ 

To thew him favour the intreats the ait; 

Yor him the hegg'd the mercy of the wind, 

For him fhe knecf’d before the night with Pray "ty 

For him herfelf fhe to the carth inclin’d: — - 

For him his tides befceching Thames to-fpare, 

And to command his billows to be kind; 

And tells the flood, if he her Love would 
uit, 
No food of her fhould honour'd he but it. 
XXxY. 

But wheri the thought the faw him: fwim a 

long, 

Doubting the ftreag was taken with-his léve, 

She fear’d the drops that on his treffen bung, 

And that each wave which. nf Sagal woo! 

trove, 

To his clear body that fo clofely clung; : 

Which when before him with his breaft he 

drove, 
Pallid with grief, fhe turn’d away her face, 
Jealous that he the waters fhould embrace. 
xxvi, 

That angry lion having flip’d his chain, 

As in afever, made king Edward quake; 

Who knew, before he could be caught again, 

Dear was the blood that his ftrong thirft muft 

flake : 

He found much labour had been fpent in vain, 

And muft be forc’d a farther courle to take, 
Perceiving tempefts rifing in the wind, ° 
Of which too late too truly he divin'd. 

xxVi1. 

By his efcape that adverfe part grown proud,” 

On each hand-‘working for a fecond. war, 

And in their councils nothing was allow’d, 

But what might be a motive to fome jar; 

And though their plots were carried in a clend, 

From the difcerning of the popular, ‘ 
The wifcr yet, whele judgments Sarther 

rought, 
Eas'ly perceive how things about were brought 
XXVIII. 
Thofe fecret fires, by envious faction blown, 
Brake out in France which. cover’d long had 
Jain; 

King Charles from Edward challenging his own, 

Firft Guien, next Pottieu, and then Aquitain, 

To each of which he made his title known, 

Nog from their feizure longer wouid.abftain + 
‘The caufe thereof lay out of moftanen’s view; 
Which tho’ fools found not, wife men quickly 

knew. 





“ 
xxix. 

‘Their projects hitting (many a day in hand) 
‘That to their purpofe profp’roufly had thriv’d, 
‘The bafe wherenn a mighty frame muft ftand, 
By all their cunnings that had been contriv’d; 
Finding their aGions were fo throughly mann’d, 
Their Rinting hopes were wond’rouily reviv'd, 

‘They made na doubt to fce in little time 

The fell of that, which then was in. the 

prime. 


xxx. 
‘The king much troubled with the French affair, 
Which, asa thapelefs and unwieldy mats, 
Wholiy employ’d the utmioft of bis care 
‘To, Charles of France his emhaily to pals, 
For which it much behow’d him to prepare, 
Before the war too deeply fettled was : 
Which when they found, they likewife caft a- 
bout 


As they would: go, to make him fend them 
out, y 
ere Sigte Xxx. 
Which rhea they came in council to debate, 
to the depth had feriontly difend,, 
Finding how nearly it concern'd the ftate, 
‘To Bay a war both dang’rous and unjuf ; 
That weighty bus’nels to negotiate, 
hey mutt find one of fpecial worth and truft : 
Where ev'ry Lord his cenfure freely pait, 
Of whom he lik'd, the Bithop was the laf. 
xXXH. 
‘Torlton, whofe tongue men’s cars in chainsfeould 


tie, “ 
And like Jove’s fearful thunder-bolt could pierce, 
‘In which there more authority did lie, 
‘Than in thofe words the Sibyls did rehearfe, 
‘Whole fentence was fo abfolute and high, 
#Ashad the power a judgment to reverfe : 
For the wife Queen, with all his might did 


J 
‘To lay that charge on her well-guiding hand. 
* XK, 

‘Urging what credit the the caufe might bring, 

Impartial 'twixt a hufband and 2 brother, 

A queen in perfon betwixt king and king ; 

And more that, to thew herfelf a mother, 

‘There for her fow his. right eftablihing, 

‘Which did as much cateern them as the other : 
Which colour ferv'd to work in thia extreme, 
That of which then the king did never dream, 

xaxiy. 

Feriton, was this thy fpiritual pretence ? 

‘ould God thy thoughts had been fpiritual, 

Qs lefs perfuafive thy great eloquence : 

But oh! thy ations were too temporal, 

"Thy koowledge had too much preheminence, 

‘Thy reafor fabtle, and fophiftical. 

jut all’s not-true that fuppofition faith, 

Nor have the mighticit- arguments moft 

faith. ‘ 


XXXvV. 
Nor did the Bithop thofe his learned lack, 
As well of power, as policy and wit, 
Phat were prepar'd his great defign to back, 
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And could amend where anght he did Se 


Fos with fuch cunning they had made $,cir’pack 

That it went bard, if that they fhould stot hit ; 
‘Thacthe fair Queento France with {peedmutt go, 
Hard had he ply’d, that had perfuaded fo, 


Te 

When the, well fitted both of wind and tide, 

And faw the coait was ev'ry way fo clear, 

As a wife ‘woman fhe her bue’nefs ply’d, 

Whilft things went current, and well carry’d were 

Herfelf and her’s torZet aboard fhe hy’d. 

As one whofe fortune made her ftill to fear : 
Knowing thofe times fo varioufly inclin’d, 
And ey'ry toy foon alt’ring Edward’s mind. 

xxXvu, 

Her followers fuch, as meerly friendlefs ftood, 

Sunk and dejegted by the Spenfers pride, 

Who bore the taints of treafon in their blood, 

And for revenge would leave no ways untry’d; 

Whofe means were bad, but yet their minds were 


When fc hand they had their help defery’d; 
Nor were they wanting mifchief to invent, 
To work their wills, and further her intent. 

XxXvult, 

Whilft Mortimer {that all this while hath Jain 

From our fair courfe) by Fortune ftrangely croft, 

In France was ftruggling how he might regain 

That which before in England he had loft, 

And all good means doth giadly entertain, 

No jot difmay'd in all thofe tempetts toft, 

Nor his great mind could fo be overthrown, 
All men his friends, all countries were his own. 
XXXIK, 

Then, Mute (tranfported by thy former zeal, 

Led in thy progrefs where his fortune lies) 

‘To thy fure ai ferioufly appeal ; 

To fhew him fully, without fain’d difguife, 

‘The ancient Heroce then I thall reveal, 

And in their patterns I thall be precife, 

"When in my verfe, tranffarent, neat and clea, 
‘They thall in his pure character appear. 
; xL. 

He was a man (then boldly dare to fay} 

In whofe rich foul the Virtues well did fuit, 

In whom fo mix’d the Elements all lay, 

That none to one could fov'raignty impute, 

As all did govern, yet all did obey 

He of a temper was fo abfolute, i 
As that it feem’d, when Nature him began, 
She meant to shew ali that might be in man, 

ELL 

So throughly feafon’d, and fo rightly fet, 

‘That in the levol of the cleareft eye, 

Time never touch’d him with deforming fret, 

Nor had the power to warp him but awry ; 

Whom in his courfe no crofs could ever let, 

His elevation fixed was fo high, [doth prove, 
That thofe rough ftorms, whofe rage the world 
Never taught him, who fate them far above. 

xLi. 

Which the Queen faw, who had a feeing fpirit, 

For the had mark’d the Jargenefs of his mind, 

And with much judgment look’d into his metit, 


Ba NE. 


Abore sep loa compafs of her kind, 
His grandite’s greatnefs rightly to inherit ; 
When as the ages in their courfe inclin’d. 


And the world, weak with time, began to bow |: 


‘Tothe poor bafenefs that it refts at now. 
XMllt. 

He weighs not wealth, nor yet his Wigmore left, 

Left needlefs heaps as things of nothing ftand, 

‘That was not his that man could take by theft, 

He was a Lord, if he had fea or land, 

And thought him rich of théfe who was not reft. 

Man, of all creatures, hath an upright hand, 
And by the ftars is only taught to know, 

That asthey progrefs heav’n, he earth fhould do. 
, XLiv- 

Wherefore wife nature, from this face of ground, 

Into the deep taught men to find the way, 

‘That in the floods her treafure might be found, 

To make him fearch for what fhe there did'lay; 

And that her fecrets he might throughly found, 

she gave him courage as her only key, 

“That of all creatures as the worthieft, he 
Her glory there and wondrous works ftiould fee. 
XLV. 

Let wretched wordlings fweat formud and earth, 

Whofe groveling bofoms lick the recreant ‘flones, 

Szch peafants cark for plenty and for dearth, 

Fame never looks upon thofe proftrate drones ; 

"The brave mind is allotted in the birth, 

To manage Empires from the ftate of thrones, 
Frighting coy fortune, when the ftern’ft appears, 
Which fcorneth fighs, and jeereth at our tears. 

xiv 

But when report (as with 2 trembling wing) 

Tickled the entrance of his lift’ning ear, 

With news of fhipsfent out thedQueen to bring, 

For her at Sandwich -which then waiting were, 

He furely thought he heard the angels fing, 

And the whole frame of heav’n make up the 


uire, 
—~that his full foul was fracther’d with excefs, 
Her ample joys upable to exprefa. 
XLV 

Quoth he, flide billows faioothly for her falte 

Whofe fight can make your aged Nereus young, 

For her tair paffage even alleys make, 

And as the folt winds waft her fails along, 

Sleek ev'ry little dimple of the lake ; 

Sweet Sirens, and be ready with your fong; 
‘Though ’tis not Venus that doth pafs that way, 
Yet is as fair as fhe born on the fea. 

XLvill. 

Ye fealy creatures, gaze upon her eye, 

And never after with your kind make war ; 

O fteal the accents from her lips that flie, 

Which like the tunes of the celeftials are, 

- And them to your fick amorous thoughts apply, 

Compar’d with which Arion’s did but jar : 
Wrapt them inair, and when black tempeitsrage, 
Ufe them as charms the rough feas to ailwage. 


xux. 

2. ‘ance, fend t’ attend her with full thoals of oars, 

“Qasteith which her fleet may ev'ry way be ply’d; 
And when fhe landeth on thy. bleffed fhores, 
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And the vaft navy doth at anchor ride, 
For her departure when the wild fea rears, 
Ship mount to heaven, and there be ftillify’'d: + 
jext Jafon’s Argo, on the burnifh’d throne, 
Affume thyfeif a conftellation. 


L or 
Queen Ifabel then landing with delight, Nae) 
Had what rich France could lend her for her eafe; 
And as fhe pafs’d, no town bit did invite 

Her with fome thew, her appetite to pleafe : 

But Mortimer once coming in her fight, 

His thape and features did her fancy feize ; 
When fhe, that knew liow her fit time to take. 
‘Thus the her moft-lov’d Mortimer befpake't 

in z 

« © Mortimer, fweet Mortimer, quoth the, 

« What angry power did firft the mieans devife, - 

“ To feparate Queen Ifabel and thee,” . 0-4 

Whom (to defpite) love yet together-tfea? 

“ ‘Bat if thou think’t the fault was made-by me, 

«. For a jut pepance te my longing eyes, : 
« Though guiltlefethey, thisbe to them affign’d, 
“ To gaze upan thee tillthey leave me blinds 


Lt 
“ My dene, dtar heart, chomgit to fee thee thus, 
“ When firft in court. drat my. faxour- wear, 
“ When we have watch'd le aay naborae ? 
« Whilft our looks us'd love’s meffoges to-bear,:. 
“ And we by figns fent many a feeret bufay ~ ; 
« An exile then, thought U to fee thee here. 
“ But what could’ thou be then, but now thou 
“art; | : 
“ Though baaith’d England, yet not from my 
« heart. ‘ : 
mut. 
“ That fate which did thy franchifement inforce, 
“ And from the depth of danger fet thee free, 
“ Still regular and conftant in that courfe,, > 
“ Made me thisftrait and even path ta thee, 
* OF our affe@ions as it, toak remorfe ; 
“ Our bitth-fix'd ftars fo luckily agree, 
“ Whofe revolution feriquily directa 
“ Our like proceedings to tha like effects. 
Liv. % 4 
“ Only wife counfel hath contriv’d thie thiag, © 
* For which we with'd fo many a wofulday, “*- 
* Of which the clear and perfed jog 
“ Is that ftrong prop, whereon our hopes may 
“fay: * ‘ x 
Which in itfelf th’ authority doth bring, :“ 
“© That weak spinion hath not power tofway, _ 
# Confating thet whofe fightlels judgmeng 
ae ae 
“ In the thick rank with ev'ry common wit: 
LY. tags 
“ Then fince th’ affay our good fuccefs. aflures; 
* And we her fav’rites lean.on fortune’s breaft, 
“© Thatev’ry hour new comfort us procures, . 
“ Of thefeher bleffings let us chioofe the bet 5 
« And whilft the day of our good hap endures, 
 Let’s take the bounteons benefits of re: 
. Let's fear no florm before we'feet a fhow’r. 
7 My fon a King, two kingdoms help. my 
as . : 
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ivr, 
* Of wanton Edward when Lfirft was woo'd, 
“ Why cam’ft thou not into the court of France ? 
“ Before thy King, thon in my grace hadit ftood : 
O Mortimer, how good had been thy chance! 
My love attempted in that youthful mood, 
Imight Kave been thine own inheritance ; 
“ Where entring now by force, thou hold’ft 
« by might, 

“ And art diffcifor of another’s right. 

a “LVI. 
Thou idol, honour, which we fools adore, 
(How many plagues d6 reft in ther’ to grieve 


“ 
“ 
“ 


“ust. 
4¢ Which when we have, we find there is much 
* more, 
« 


‘Than that which only is a name can give us; 

Of réal comforts thou doft léeve us poor, 

And of thofe joys thon ofteri doft deprive us, 

“ That with ourfelveé doth fer us at debate, 

“ And makssts beggars in ourgreatcft ftate.” 

ba sehen + i) Bans 

‘With fuch brave raptures from her words that 

rife, 

She tmade a breach in his impreffive breath, 

And all his pow’rs fo fully did furprife, 

As fvem’d to rock his fenfes to their reft, 

So that his wit could not that thing devife, 

Of which he thought his foul was not poffeft : 
Whofe great abundance, like a fwelling flood 
After'a thow'r; ran through his ravith’d blood. 

' Lax. 

Like asa lute, that’§ touch’d with curious fkill, 

Each ftring ftretch’d up his right tone to retain, 

Mufic’s true language that doth fpeak at will, 

‘Fhe bafe and treble married by the mean, 

Whofe founds each note with harmony do fill, 

Whether it be in defcant or on plain ; 

So their affeGions, fet in keys alike, 
Tn true concert meet, as their humours ftrike. 
Lx. 

As the plain path to their defign appears, 

Oi whofe ~wifh’d: fight they had been long de- 

barr'd, 

By the diffolving of thofe threat’ning fears, 

That many a purpofe, many a plot had marr’d; 

Their hope at full fo heartily them chears, 

And their protection by & ftrqnger guard, 

Lends them that leifure, the events to caft 
Of things to come, by thofe already paft. 
Lxt. 

For this great bus’nefs cag ly fetting out, 

By due proportion meafuring ev’ry pace, 

T’ avoid the cumbrance of cach hindering doubt ; 

And not to fail of comelinefs and grace, 

‘They came with every circumftance about, 

Obferve the perfon, as the time and place : 
Nor-leave they aught, that in difcretion’s laws 
They could but think might beautify the caufe. 

Lxil. 

Their embafly deliv’ring in that height, 

As of the fame the dignity might fit, 

AppareHing-a matter of that weight 


ar 


44 in ceremony well befeeming it; 
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. 
And that it fhould go fteadily and righ” 5 
“They at their audience-ne one point om.t, 
As to the full each title to effect, P 
That in fuch cafes wifdom fhould refpect. 
Lx. 
Nor to negotiate never do they ceafe, 
‘Till they again that ancient league combine; 
Yet fo, that Edward thould his right releafe, 
And to his fon the provinces refign : 
With whom King (harles concludes the happy 
ce, 
Having the homage due to him for Guien ; 
And that both realms fhould ratify their deed, 
‘They for both kings an interview decreed. 
Lxiv. 
Yet in this thing, which all men thought fo 
plain, 
And to have been accomplifh’d with fuch care, 
‘Theit inward falfhood hidden did remain, 
Quite from the colour that the outfide bare : 
For only they this interview did gain 
f” intrap the king, fo trained to their {nare ; 
For which they knew that he maft pafs the 
feas, 
Or elfe the prince, which better would them 
pleafe. . 
LXV. 
Which by the Spenfers was approved, who 
{As in his counfels they did chiefly guide) 
With him their fov'reign nor to France durft go, 
Nor in his abfence durft at home abide. 
Whilft the weak king flood doubtful what to do, 
His lift’ning ears they with perfwations ply’d, 
That he to ftay was abfolutcly won, 
And for that bus'nefs to difpatch his fon. 
UXvI. 
Thus is the king encompafs’d by their fkill, ij 
And made to a& what Torlton did devife, 
Who thruft him on, to draw them up the hill, 
‘That by his flrength they might get power_to. 
rife, 
For they in all things were before him fill : 
That perfect ftecrfman in all policies 
Had caft to walk where Edward bare che 
light, 
And by his aim he levelled their fight. 
UXVU. 
Thus having made, what Edward moft did will 
For his advantage, further their intent, 
With feeming good fo varnifhing their ill, 
That it went current by the fair event, 
And of their hopes the utmoft to fulfil : 


‘} Things in their courfe came in fo truc confent, 


To bring their bus'nefs to that happy end, 
‘That they the fame might publicly defend. 
Lavi. 
The precions time no longer they protract, 
Nor in fufpenfe their friends at home do hold, 
Being abroad fo abfolutély backt, 
They quickly waxed confident and bold, 
In their proceeding publifhing their act ; 
Nor did they fear to whom report it told, 
But with an armed and erected hand, 
‘T’ abct their own did abfolutely itand. 


Book BY, 


ExIX. 
‘And that BYfe bihop then of Exeter, 2 
Aman experienc’d in their counfels long, 
(Thinking perhaps his falfhood might prefer 
Him, or elfe moved with King Edward’s wrong ; 
Or whether that his frailgy made him err, 
Or other fatal accident among :) 
But he from France and them, to England 
flew, i 
And knowing all, difcovergd all he knew. 
Lxx, 
Their treafons, long in hatching, thus difclos'd, 
And Torlton’s drift by circumitances found, 
With what conveyance things had been difpos'd, 
The cunning us’d in cafting of their ground, 
‘The frame as fit in every point compos’d, * 
When better counfel coldly came to found, 
Awak’d the king to fee his weak eftate, 
‘When the prevention came a day too late. 
LYXI 
Yet her departing whilft the doth adjourn, 
Charles, as a brother, by perfuafion deals ; 
Edward with threats would force her to return, 
Pope John her with his dreadful curfe affails : 
But all in vain againft her will they {purn, 
Perfuafion, threat, nor curfe with her prevails ; 
Charles, Edward, John, ftrive all to do your 
wort, 
The queen fares beft when fhe the moft is 
cart. 
LXXH. 
Which to the Spenfers {pcedily made feen, 
With what clean flight things had been brought 


‘ about, 
And that thofe here, which well might rul’d have 
becn, - 


Quickly had found that they were gotten out, 
And knowing well their wit, their pow’r and 
fpleen, 
' Of their own fafeties much began to doubt, 
weestud therefore muft fome prefene means in- 


vent, 
T’ avoid a danger, elfe moft imminent. 
LXxiIT, 
When they, who had the Frenchmen’s humours 
felt, 
And knew the bait wherewith they might be 
caught, 


By promife of large penfions with them dealt, 
‘If that King Charles might from her aid be 
wrought. : 
What mind fo hard that money cannot melt ? 
Which they to pafs in little time had brought ; 
That Ifabel, too eas’ly over-weigh’d 
By their great {ums, was fruitrate of her aid, 
Lxxiv. 
Yct could not this amate that mighty queen, 
(Whom fad affi@tion never had controul’d, 
Never fuch courage in that fex was feen, 
She was not caft in other wolnen’s mold} 
Nor could rebate the edge of her high {plcen, 
-» Whe could endure war, travel, want, and cold, 
Struggling with fortune, near by her oppreft, 
Moft cheerful 2ill when fhe was molt diftrcit, 
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h Lev. 
But then refolv’d to leave angrateful- France, 
And in the world her better fate to try, 
Changing the air, hopes time may alter chance, 
Under her burthen {corning fo to lie, * 
Her weaken’d ftate ftill ftriving to advance, 
Her mighty mind flew in a pitch fo high : 
Yet e’er fhe went, her vex’d heartthat did ake, 
Somewhat teveafe, thus to the king fhe fpake > 
LEXVI, 5 pune 
* Isthis a king’s, a brother’s.part {quoth fhe?) 
“ And to this end did I my grief unfold ? 
“ Cane | to heal my wounded heart to thee, * 
“ Where flain outright I now the fame behold ? 
“ Be thefe thy vows, thy promifes to me ? 
“ In all this heat art thou become forcold, : 
“ ‘To leave me thus forfaken at the wort, ~ 
My ftate-at laft more wretched than a fii 
LXXViT. + IEA 
Thy wifdom weighing what my wants require 
To thy dear mercy might my tears have ty’d, - 
“ Our bloods receiving heat both from one fire ; 
“ And we by fortune as by birth ally’d, 
My fuit fupported by my juit defire, 
Were arguments not to have been deny’d: 
“ The grievous wrongs that in my bofom be, 
“ Should be as near thy care asl to thec. 
LXAV. 
Nature too eas’ly working on my fex, 
‘Thus at thy pleafure my poor fortune leaves, 
“ Which being entic’d with hopes of due refpect 
“ From thee, my truft difhoneitly deceives, 
Who me and mine unnaturally neglects, 
“ And of all comfort laftly us bereaves 
“ What "twixt thy bafenefs and thy beafth 
“ will, 
“ T° expofe thy fifter to the worft of ill. 
LAX, F 
“ But for my farewe] thus 1 prophefy.: 
“ ‘That from my womb he’s fprung, or he thal 
“€ fring, 
“ Who hall {ubdue thy next poilerity, 
And lead a captive thy fucceeding king, 
‘The jut revenge of thy vile injury : 
Yo fatal France I as a Sibyl fing 
“ Her cities fack, the flaughter of her men, 
“ Of whom one Englifhman fhall conquer ten? 
UXxx. : 
‘The Earl of Hainault, in that feafon great, 
The weaithy lord of many a warlike tower, 
Who, for his friendthip, princes did intreat, 
As fearing both his policy and power, 
Having a brother wond’roufly complete, 
Call'd John of Beaumont (in a happy hour, 
As for the diftreffed queen did chance) 
‘That time abiding in the court of France. 
LXXXi. 
He, there the while this fhuffling that had feen, 
Who to her party Ifabel had won, 
To pais for Hainault humbly prays the queen, 
Prompting her till what good might there be 
done, 
To eafe the anguith of her tumorous {pleen, - 
Off’ring his fair niece to the prince her fon, 
*. 
’ 


at 
The only way to win his brother’s might, 
Againgt the king to back her in her right. 
LAKKIE. 
‘Who had an ear, not fill’d with his report, 
To whom the foldiers of that time did throng, 
The pattern to all other of his fort, 
‘Well learn’d in what to honour did belong, 
‘With that brave queen long trained up in court, 
And c confirmed in her wrong : 
Befides all this, crofs'd by the adverfe part, 
in things that fate too near to his great heart. 
LEXXIN, E 
Sufficient motives to invite diftyefs, 
‘To.approhend fo excellent 3 mean, 
(Againg& thofe ills that did fo frongly prefs) 
‘Whercon the queen her weak eftate might lean, 
And at that feafon, though it were the lef, 
Yet for a while it might hee want fuftain ; 
Until th! approaching ¢f thore profp’rous days, 
Her dropping hopes te theis Grit height might 
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Luxxiv. a 
‘When they at large had leifure to debj-te, “ 
Where welcome look’d with a well-pleafed face, 
From thofe difhonours fhe received late, 
For there fhe wanted no obfequious grace, 
Under the guidance of a gentler fate, 
All bounteous offers freely they embrace ; 
And to conclude, all ceremonies paft, 
‘The prince affies fair Philip at the laft. 
Exxxv. - 
All covenants betwift them furely feal'’d, 
Each to the other laftingly to bind, 
Nothing but done with equity and zeal, 
And fuiting well with Hainault’s mighty mind, 
Which to them all.did much content reveal ; 
‘The cafe the queen was thereby like to find, 
‘The comfort coming to the lovely bride, 
Prince Edward plezs’d, and joy on every fide. 
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‘The queen in Hainault mighty friends doth win, 
In Harwich haven fafely is arriv'd 
Garboils in England more and more begin, 
King Edward of his fafety is depriv’d, = 
Flietht to Wales, at Neath received in, 
Whilf many plots againft him are contriv’d 5 
Laftly betray’d, the Spenfers and his friends 
Are put to death, with which this Canto ends. 


L 


Now feven times Phocbus had his welked wain 

Upon the top of Cancer's tropic fet, 

And feven times in his defcent again, 

His fiery wheels had with the fithes wet, 

In the occurrents of King Edward’s reign, 

Since mifchief did thefe miferies beget ; 
Which through more ftrange varieties had run, 
Than he that while celeftial figns had done. 


1. 
Whilft our ill-thriving in thofe Scottifh broils, 
‘Their ftrength and courage greatly did advance, 
Ina mall time made wealthy by our fpoils ; 
And we much weaken’d by our wars in France, 
‘Were well near quite difhearten’d by our foils : 
Buc at thefe things the Mufe muft only glance, 
*And Herckley’s treafons hafte to bring to view, 
Her ferious fubject fooner to purfue, 


Vor. Il, 


pita 


When Robert Bruce with his brave Scottith band,” 


By other inroads on the borders made, 
Had well-near wafted all Northumberland, — - 
Whofe towns he level with the earth had aid $ 
And finding none his pow’r there to-withftand, 
On the north part of {pacious Yorkthire prey’d, 

Bearing away with pride his pillage got, 

As fate to him’did our laft fall alot. 

Iv. 

For which that Herekley by his Sav" iaign fent, 
‘T” intreat a needful, though difhonour’d Peace, 
Under the colour of a true intent, 
Kindled the war, in a fair way to ceafe, : oe 
Ané with King Robert did a courfe.invent, © - 
His homage due to Edward to releafe : : 

Befides, their faith they each to other plight, 

In peace and war to join with all their might. .. 


D 


se 


Vv 
Yet more, King Robert (things being carried 
fo 
His fie yo that treach’rous carl affy’d, 
‘Which made too plain and evident a thew 
Of what before his truft did clofely hide : 
But the cavfe found from whence this league 
thould grow, , 
By fuch as near into their ations pry’d,  - 
Difcover’d treafons, which not quickly croft, 
Had hed more blood than ali the wars had. 
cot. 
vi. 


Whether the king’s weak counfels caufes are, 
"That ev'ry thing fo badly falleth out, 
Or that the earl did of our ftate defpair, 
‘When nothing profper'd that. was gone about, 
And therefore carelefs how the Englith fare, 
Vil not difpute, but leaye it as a doubt ; 
_ Or fome vain title his ambition lackt, 

But fomething hatcht this treafonable act. 

+ Wile 

‘Whiclr once revealed to the jealous king, 
‘The apprehénfion of that trait’rous peer 
He left to the Jord Lucy’s managing, 
(One whofe prov’d faith he had held ever dear) 
By whofe brave carriage in fo hard a thing, 
He did well worthy of his truft appear ; 

Who in. his caftle, carelefsly defended, 

‘That crafty Carlel clofely apprehended. 


whet vul. 
‘For which, ’er long, to bis:juft trial led 
In all the robes bef -his degree, . 
‘Where Scroop, chief juftice in that dang’rous 
ftead, 





ead, 
Commiffion had his lawful judge to be; 
And on the proofs of-his indictment read, 
His treafons all fo eafily might fee : 
Which foon themfelves fo plainly did cxprefs, 
As might affure them of his ill fuccefs. 
% 
His ftile and titles to the king reftor’d, 
Noted with names of infamy and fcorn, 
And next difarmed of his knightly fword, 
On which before his fealty he had {worn, 
Then, by a varlet of his {pure disfpurr’d, 
His coat. of arms before him raz’d and torn; 
‘And to the hurdle laftly'he was fent 
To a trait’rous death, that trait’roufly had 
meant. 
Y x 
‘Wheréon the king a parliament procur’d, 


‘To fix fome things, whofe fall he clf¢ might fear ; | 


‘Whereby he hop'd the.queen to have abjur’d, 
His fon, and fuch as their adjutors were : 
But thofe, of whom himfelf he mott affur’d, 
‘What they had-feem’d, the fame did not appear; 
- Wher he foon found he had hie purpofe mift, 
For there were thofe that durft his power refift. 
i xi. 
‘Yor Hereferd, in parliament accus'd 
‘Of fundry treafons, wherein he was caught 
By {ach his courles frictly as perus’d, 
_ Whereby fubverfion of the fealm was fought, 
e 4 
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wee 

His holy habit and his truft abus’d; Ps 7 

Who, to his anfwer when he fhould be Grought, 
‘Was by the clergy (in the king’s defpight) 
Sciz’d under colour of the church’s right. 


zu, 
When fome, the fav’rers of this fatal war, 
Whom this example did :fiore fharply whet, 
Thofe for the caufe that then imprifon’d were, 
Boldly attempt at liberty to fet; 
Whofe purpofe fruftrate by their enemies care, 
New garboils doth cgatinually beget, . 
Bidding the king with care to look about, 
Thofe fecret fires fo hourly breaking out. 
xIL 
And th’ Earl of Kent, who was by Edward 
plac’d 
As the great gen’ral of his force in Guien, 
Was in his abfence here at home difgrac’d, 
And fruftrated both of fupplies and coin, 
By fuch lewd perfons to maintain their wafte, 
As from. pis treafures ceas’d not to purfoin : 
Nor could the king be mov’d, fo carelefs ftill 
Both of his own Jofs and his brother’s ill. 
xIv. 
Whofe difcontent too quickly being found, 
By fuch as all advantages did wait, 
Who ftill apply’d ftrong cor’fives to the wound, 
And by their tricks and intricate deceit, 
Hinder’d thofe means that hap’ly might re- 
dound 
That faft-arifing mifchief to defeat : 
Till Edmund's wrongs were to that ripenefa 


grown, 
‘That they had made him abfolute their own. 


xv. 
With all his faithful followers in thofe wars, 
Men well experienc’d and of worthieft parts, 
Who for their pay received only fcars, 
Whilft the inglorious had their due deferts; 
And minions hate of other hope debars, 
Which vex’d them deeply to the very hearts, 
‘That to their gen’ral for revenge they cry, 
Joining with Beaumont, giving him upply. 
xvi. 
Thefe great commanders, and with them com- 
bine 
The Lord Focelles, Sares and Boyfeers, 
Dambretticourt, the young and valiant Hein, 
Eftotivyle, Comines, and Villeers ; 
‘The valiant knights, Sir Michac] de la Lyne, 
Sir Robert Baliol, Bofwit, and Semeers ; 
Men of great kill, whom fpoil and glory 
warms, 
Such as indeed were dedicate to arms, 
xvi. 
Leading three thoufand miiter’d men in pay, 
Of French, Scots, Alman, Swiffer, and the Dutch; 
Of native Englifh, fled beyond the fea, 
Whofe number near amounted to as much, 
‘Which long had look'd, nay, waited for that 
day, 
Whom thie revenge did but too nearly touch ; 
Befides, friends ready to receive them in, 
And new commotions ev'ry day begin. 


Lae 
Boor IP. 
oy xvuit. 
Whil the\wife queen, from England day by day, 
‘Of all thofe doings that had certain word, 
‘Whofe friends much blam’d her over-long de- 
fay, 8 
‘When as the time fuch fitnefs did afford, 
Doth for her pplloge prefontly purvey, 
Bearing provifion ev'ry hour aboard; 
Ships of all burthens rigg’d and manned are, 
Fit for invafion, to traniport a war. 
XIX, 
‘When the for England fairly fetting forth, 
Spreading her proud fails on the wat'ry plain, 
Steereth her courfe dire@tly to the North, 
‘With her young Edward Duke of Aquitain, 
With other three of fpecial name and worth, 
{The deftin'd fcourges of King Edward’s reign) 
Her foldier Beaumont and the Earl of Kent, 
‘With Mortimer, that mighty malcontent. 
3x, 
For Harwich road a fore-wind finely blows, 
But blew too fait, to kindle fuch a fire, 
‘Whilft with full failand the ftiff tide the goes; 
It thould have tnrn'd, and fore’d her to retire, 
The fleet it drove was fraughted with our woes; 
» But feas and winds do Edward's wrack gonfpire 
For when juft Heaven to chaftife us is bent, 
All things convert to our due punifhment. 
x1, 
‘The coafts were kept with a continual ward, 
The beacons watch’d her coming to defery ; 
Had but the love of fubjedts heen his guard, 
"Thad been t’ effect that he did fortify ; 
But whikt he ftood againft his fucs prepar’d, 
He was betray’d by his home-enemy. 
Small help by this he was but jjke to win ; 
Shutting war out, he Jockt deftru@ion in, 


xxi. 
‘When Henry, brother to that lucklefs prince, 
‘The fir great mover of that civil ftrife; 
Shomas, whom law but lately did convince, 
That had at Pomfret left his wretched life: 
‘That Henry, in whofe bofom ever fince 
Revenge lay covered, watching for relief, 
Like fire in fome fat min’ral of the earth, 
Tinding a fit vent, gives her fury birth, 
‘xXXrIr, 
And being Earl-Marfhal, great upon that coaft, 
‘With bells and bonfires welcomes her afhore; 
, And by his office gath’ring up an hoft, 
# Shew'd the great {pleen that he to Edward bore, 
Nor of the fame abath’d at all to boaft ; 
The clergy’s power in readinefs before, 
And on their friends a tax as freely laid, 
To raife munition for their prefent aid, 
xxIv. 
And to confufion all their powers expofe, 
Qn the rent bofom of the land, which long 
War, like the fea, on each fide did inclofe, 
A war from our own home-diffenfions fprung, 
In little time which to that greatnefs rofe, 
Asmade us loath’d our neighb’ring fates among: 
44. But this invafion, that they hither brought, 


More mifchief far than all the former wrought. | 
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xxv. 

Befides, this innovation in the (tate 
Lent their great a@tion fuch a violent hand, 
When it fo boldly durit infinuate 
On the cold faintnefs of th’ infeebled land ; 
That being arm'd with all the power of fate, 
Finding a way fo openly to ftand 

‘To their intendment, might, if followed well, 

Regain thet ,heigbt, from whence. they latdy 

fell, > : : 


~ xxvn 
Their ftrengths together in this mean time met, 
All helps and hurts by war's eft counfels weigh'd, 
As what might further, what their courfe might 
let, wae ‘ 


As their relicfs conveniently they laid, © 5 
As where they hop’d fecurity to get, : 
Whereon at worft their fortunes might Na ag’d = 
So fully furnith'd, as themfelves defray 2 - 
Of what the adion needfully requir’d, oe 
‘XXVil, . 

‘When at Sty Edmund's they a while repofe, 

To reft themfelwes and their fea-beaten force, 

Better to leara the inanner of their foes, 

To th’ end not idly to dirgd& their courfe ; 

And fecing daily ‘how their arty grows, 

To take a full wew of their Toot didthorte : 
With much difcreticn managing the war, 
To let the world know what to do they fharey 

xxvit1, ; 

When as the king of their proceedings heard, 

And of the routs that daily to them run: 

But little ftrength to London then prepar’d, 

Where he had hop'd mof favour to have won 

He Jeft the city to the watchful guard 








OF his approv'd, moft trufted Stapleton ; 


pe fetes of Eltham, his dear fon, the Tow’r, 
And goes himfelf tow’rds Wales, to raife him . 
pow'r. 2 
xxix, 
Yet whilft his name doth any hope admit, 
He made proclaim, in pain of goods and life, 
Or who would have a fubje@’s benefit, ; 
Should bend themfcives againgt bjs fon and wife, 
And doth all daughters gen’rally acquit, 
Committed on the movers of this ftrife ; 
As who could bring in Mortimer’s peowd 
head, Soe, 
Should freely take th’ revenues df the dead, 
=x. 


| Which was encounter’d by the queen’s edit, 


By publithing the juftnefs of her caufe, 


| That the proceeded.in a courfefo ftrid, 
‘] T? uphold their ancient liberties and lgwe + 


And that on Edward the did nought infi& 
For private hate, or papular applauft ; 
Only the Spenfers to account to bring, 
‘Wisefe wicleed counfels bad abus'd the king. 


oa 

Which ballafted the multitude, that ftood 

Asa bark beaten betwixt wind and tide, 

By winds expos’d, oppofed by the flood, * 

Nought thergin left, to land the fame te guides 
dij 


“$8 
Thus floated they in their unconftant mood, 
‘Till that the weaknefs of King Edward’s fide 
Suffer’d a feifure of itfelf at lat, 
Which to the queen a free advantage caft. 
‘XXX#I, 
‘Thus Edward left his England to his foes, 
‘Whom danger did to recreant flight debafe, 
As far from hope,.as he was near his woes, 
Depriv'd of princely fov'raignty and grace, 
Yet fill grew lefs, the farther that he goes, 
His faiety foon fufpecting ev'ry place : 
No help at home, nor fuccour feen abroad, 
His miud wants reft, his body fate abode. 
AXEL 
One fearce to him his fad difcourfe had done, 
Of Hainault’s pow’r, and what the queen in- 
tends 3 : . ig 
But whilft he fpeaks, another hath begun : 
A third then takes, it, where the fecond ends, 
And tells what sumours through the countries 


. Tun, 

Of thofe newfoes, of thole revolted friends : 
Strait came a fourth, in poft that thither fped, 
‘With news of foes come in, of friends out-fled. 

‘XXXIV, 

What plagues did Edward for himfelf prepare ? 

Forfaken king, O whither did’ft thou fli ! 

Changing the clime, thou couldit not change thy 

“ares 
Thou fledd'ft thy foes, but followedft mifery. 
"Thof@evil ticks in nymbers many are, 
_ That to thy footfteps do themfelves apply ; 
And ftill thy conftience, corrofiv’d with gricf, 
. Thou but purfu'f thyfelf, both robb’d and 
thief. : 
EXXV. 

Who feeking fuccour offer’d next at hand, 

At laft for Wales he takcs him to the feas, 

And fceing Lundy, that fo fair did ftand, 

‘Thither would fteer, to give his forrows eafe ; 

‘hat hittle model of his greater land, 

ais in a cream, his fancy feem’d to pleafe : 

For fain he would be king (yct) of an ifle, 

+ Although’ his empire bounded in a milc. 

XXXVI. 

But when he thought to ftrike his profp’rous fail, 

As under Ice, pal danger of the flood, 

A fudden ftorm of mixed flect and hail 

Not fuffer'th him to, rule that picce of wood. 

(What doth his labour, what his toil avail, 

That is by the celeftial pow’rs withftood ?) 

‘And all hishopes him vainly doth delude, 
‘By God and men inceffantly purfu’d. 
XXXVI. 

In that black tempeft long turmoil’d and toft 

Quite from his eourfe, and well he knew not 

where, 

*Moapigft rocke and fands, in danger to be toft, 

Not in more peri), than he was in fear ; 

At length perceiving he was near fome coaft, 

And that the weather fomewhat ’gan te clear, 
He found "twas Wales; and by the mountains 

> tail, > : . 
‘That part thereof which we Glamorgan call. 
a3 
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xxivut. 
In Neath, a caftic next at hand, and fFong, | 
Where he commandeth entrance with his crew, 
‘The Earl of Glo’fter, worker of much wrong, 
His Chancellor Baldock, which much evil knew, 
Reding his Marthal, other friends among ; 
Where clofely hid, though not fregm Envy’s view 
The Mafe a little leaveth them to dwell, 
And of great flaughter Shapes herfelf to tell. 
XXXIX. a 
Now lighter hum®ur leave me, and be gone, 
Your paffion poor yields matter much too flight 
‘To write thofe plagues that then were coming on 
Doth afk a pen of ebon and the night. 
If there be ghofts, their murther chat bemoan, 
Let them approach me, and in piteous plight 
Howl, and about me with black tapers itand, 
‘To lend a fad light to my fadder hand. 
xk. 
Each line fhail lead to fome one weeping woc, 
And ev’ry cadence as a tort’red cry, 
‘Till they force tears in fuch excefs to flow, 
That they furround the circle of each eye: 
‘Then whilfl thefe fad calamities I thew, 
All loofe affections Qtand ye idly by, 
Deftin’d again to dip my pen in gore, 
For the fad’ft tale that time did e’er deplore. 
XL 
New forts of plagues were threaten’d to the earth 
The raging ocean paft his bounds did rife, 
Strange apparitions, and prodigious Birth, 
Unheard-of ficknefs and calamities, 
More unaccuftomed and unlook'd-for dearth, 
New.forts of metcors gazing from the fkies : 
As what before had fail or nothing been, 
And only then their plagues did but begin. 
XLin 
And whilft the queen did in this courfe procced, 
The land lay open to all offer’d ill : 
‘The lawlefs exile did return with fpeed, 
Not to defend his country, but to kill, 
Then were the prifons diffolutely freed, 
Both field and town with wretchedneis to fill : 
London, as thou waft author of fuch fhame, 
Even fo waft thou moft plagued with the fame, 
XL, 
Whole giddy comnions, mercilefs and rude, 
Let loofe to mifchief on that difmal day, 
‘Their hands in blood of Edward’s friends im- 
bra’d; 
Which in their madnefs having made away, 
‘rh’ implacable, the monftrous multitude, 
On his Lieutenant Stapleton did prey ; 
Who dragg'd by them o’er many a loathfome 


— 





zy 
Beheaded was before the crofs in Cheap. 
KL, 
Here firft the read, upon her ruin’d wall, 
Her fad deftruction, which was but too nigh, 
Upon her gates was character’d her fall, 
In mangled bodies her anatomy, 
Which for her errors did that reck’ning call, 
As might have wraught tears from her ruthlefs 
eyes , 


Beot IF. 


And if che thick air dimn’d her hateful fight, 
Her buildings were on fire, to give her light. 
. XLV. 
Her channels ferv’d for ink, her paper ftones, 
‘Whervon to write her murder, inceft, rape ; 
And for her pens, a heap @f dead men’s bones, 
‘To make each letter in fome monftrous fhape ; 
And for her accents, fad departing groans: 
And that to time no defp’rate act thould "fcape, 
Uf the with pride again thayld be o’ergone, 
To take that book, and fadly look thereon, 
XLVI. 
The tender girl, fpoil’d of her virgin fhanie, 
‘Yet for that fin no ravifher was fhent : 
Black is my ink, more black was her defame, 
None to revenge, {carce any to lament ; 
Nought could be done to remedy the fame, 
Jt was too Jate thofe mifchiefs to prevent : 
Againft thofe horrors the did idly ftrive, 
But faw herfelfto be devour'd alive. 
xLvit, 
‘She wants redrefs, and ravifhment remorle, 
None would be found to whom fhe could com- 
plain; 
» And crying out againft th’ adult’rer's force, 
Her plaints untimely did return in vain ; 
‘The more the griev’d, her mifery the worfe : 
Only to her this help there did remain, 
She fpoil’d of fame, was prodigal of breath, 
And made her life clear by her refulute death. 
: XLVI. 
‘Then of that world men did the want complain, 
When they might have beqn buried, when they 
‘ » dy’ds 
Young children fafely in their cradles lain, 
‘The man new married have énjoy'd his bride, 
When in fome bounds i!l could itfelf contain ; 
The fon kneel’d by his father's death-bed fide, 
‘The living wrong’d, the dead no right could 
ry have, 
wwthe father faw his fon to want a grave. 
XL3x. 
But ’twas too late thofe courfes to recal, 
None have external nor internal fear; 
‘Thole deadly founds, by their continual fall, 
Settle confufion in cach deafen’d ear. 
Ofour ill times this was the worlt of all, 
Only of garbuils that did love to hear ; 
Arms our attire, and wounds were all our 
Ld good, 
Branded the moft with rapine and with blood. 
tL. 
Inglorious age, of whom it fhould be faid, 
‘That all thefe mifchiefs fhould abound in thee ! 
‘That all thefe fins thould to thy charge be laid, 
From no calumnious nor vile a@ion free ! 
O let not ‘ime us with thofe ills upbraid, 
Left fear what hath been, argue what may be, 
And fathioning fo a habit in the mind, 
Make us alone the haters of our kind! 
Ln 
+9 pew'rful Heav’n, in whofe moft fov’reign reign 
call thy pure bodies move in harmony, 
By thee in an inviolable chain 
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Together link’d ; fo ty’din unity, 
That they therein continually remain, 
'Sway’d in one certain courfe eternally : 
Why his true motion keepeth every far, 
Yet, what they govern, fo irregular? 
Lu. 
But in the courfe of this unnataral war, sig! 
Mufe, fay from: whence this height ef mifchief 
grew, =. : a 
‘That in fo thort.time {pread itfelf {6 far, 
From whence fo fundry bloodfheds did enfue, 
The caufe, I pray thee, faithfully declare. 
What, men religious, was thé fault in you? 
Which, refty grown with your much pow’r, 
withdraw 4 oe : 
Your ftiffen’d necks from th’ yoke-of civilawe 2; 
Lun. ae 
No wonder though the people grew prakane, ° ~ 
When churchmen’s lives gave laymen leave.tor 
fall, a 
And did their fgrmer humblenefs difdain ; Ps 
The fhirt of hair turn’d coat of.coftly pall, 
The holy ephod made a,cloak for gains . , 
What done with cunning; was canonical, 
And blind promotion. fhunn’d that dang'rous 
road, SoH ees 
Which the old prophets ditt iy 
LIV. » 2 


Hence "twas, that God fo flightly was ador'd;, 
‘That rock remov’d, whereon our fajth whs 
grounded, 

Confcience efteem’d but as an idle word, 
And being weak, by vain opinions wounded’: 
Profeffors lives did little fruit-afford, 
And in her fects religion lay’ confounded; 

Moft facred things were merchandife become, - 

None talk’d of texts, but prophefying dumb, 

7 ae 














‘ ¥. % 
The church then rich, and with fuch pride poffeft 
Wias like the poifon of infectious air, 
‘That having found a way into the breaft, 
is not prefcrib’d, nor long time ftays it there, 
But through the organs feizeth on the. reft, 
The rank contagion ‘preading ev'ry where; 

80, from that evil by the church begun, 

The commonwealth was Jaftly over run. 

Lvi, 
When craft crept in, to cancel wholfome laws, 
Which faft’ning once on the defective weal, 
Where doubts fhould ceafe, they rofe in ev'ry 
claufe, : 
And made them hurt, which firflk were made to 
heal. : 

Once evil ftill another forward draws : 
For when diforder doth fo far prevail, 

That confcience is cat off as oat of ufe, 

Right is the cloak of wrong, and all abufe. 

Lyn. 

Mean while the king thus keeping in his hold, 
{In that his poor imprifon’d liberty, 
Living a death in hunger, want, and cold, 
Almoft beyond imagin'd mifery) 
By hateful treafon feerctly was iold, 
Through keys deliver’d tothe engmy, 


Dis 
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For when th’ opprefs'd is once up to the chin 
Quite over head all help to thruft him in, 
Lvur. 
‘The dire difafter of that captiv'd king, 
‘So furely feiz'd on-by the adverfe part, 
(Fo his few friends fad matter menacing) 
Struck with pale terror ew ry willing heart, 
‘Their eepedtation cltan difcouraging, 
Him no evafien left whereby to ftart ; : 
And he bleck cloud, which greatlieft did them 
fear, 
Rofe where their hopes once brightett’ did ap- 
pear. 8 
LIX. 
For firft, their envy with unufual force 
Fell on the Spenfers; from whof only hate 
"The war firft {prung; who found their lawlefs 
courfe 
Drew to an end, confined by: their fate : 
Of whom there was not any took remorfe, 
But ag perinicions cankers of te flate, 
The father firft to Briftot being led, 
‘Was drawn to death, then hang'd and quar- 
tered, , 
: ux. 
When as the heir to Winchefter then dead, 
‘The lot e’er long to‘his fon Glo’fter fell : 
Reding the Marfhal the like way was led, 
And atter him the Earl of Arutrdel, 
‘fo pa: forfeit of a reverend head : 
Theo , and with him Daniel; 
Thefe hit in his lafcivious ways, 
‘Then went beféra him to his fatal days, 


Lx. 
Like fome large pillar of a lordly height, 
On whofe proud top fome Inge frame doth de- 


pend, 
By time difabled to uphold the weight, 


And that with age his back begins to bend, 
Shrinks to his firft feat, and in piteous plighe * 
‘The Jeffer props with his fad load doth fpend 5 
So far'd it with King Edward, crushing all 
‘That had flood near him, in his violent fall. 
Lt. * 
The ftate whereon thefe princes proudly lean, 
Whofe high afcent men trembling {till behold, 
From whence oft times with infolent difdain 
The kneeling fubjed>hears himéelf controul’d, 
Their earthly weaknefé truly doth explain, 
Promoting whom they pleafe, not whom thcy 


‘When as their fall thews how they foully 
err’d, 
Procur’d by thofe whom fondly they prefer’d. 
Lx. 
For when that men of merit go ungrac’d, 
And by her fautors ignorance held in, : 
And parafites in good men’s rooms are plac’d, 
Only to footh the higheft in their fin, 
From thofe whofe {kill and knowledge is de- 
bas’d, 
There many ftrange enormities begin. 
For great wits forged into factious tools, 
Prove great men (oft) to be the greatcft fools, 
Luv. 
But why fo vainly time do f beftow, 
‘The bafe abufe of this vile world to chide ? 
‘Whofe blinded judgment ev'ry hour doth fhew 
‘What folly weak mortality doth guide. 
Wife was that man which laugh'd ar human woe: 
My fubjeé ftill more forrow doth provide, 
And thefe defigns more matter itill do breed, 
To haften that which quickly muft fucceed. 
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BOOK Vv. 


The Argument. 


‘TW imprifon’d King his feeptre doth forfake, 
To quit himfelf of what he was accus’d + 
His foes him from the Earl of Lei’fler take, | 
‘Who theix commiffion fain would have refus'd + 
His torturers a mock’ry of him make, 
And bafely and reproachfully abus'd, 

By fecret ways to Berleley he is led, 

And there in prifon laftly murthered, 


Tus wretched King unnaturally betray’d, 
By too much trutting to his native land, 
From Neath in Walls to Kenelworth convey’d 
By the Earl of Lei’fter with a mighty band; 
Botne few his favourers, quickly over-weigh’d : 
‘When ftraight there went a parliament in hand, 
To ratify the general intent, 
For refignation of his government. 
y i. 
Fall’n through his frailty and intemperate will, 
"That with his fortune it fo weakly far‘d, 
‘To undergo that unexpected ill, 
For his deferved punifhntent prepar’d ; 
Paft meafure, as thofe miferies.to fill 
To him alloted as his juft reward : 
: Allarm'd with malice, either lefs or more, 
‘Fo.ftrike af him_ who firuck at al) before, 


1. 
It being a thing the commons ftill did crave, 
The Barons thereto refolutely bent, 
Such happy helps on ev'ry fide to have, 
To forward that their forcible intent, 
So perfe& {peed to their great action gave, 
Eftablith’d by the general confent : 
On Edward that fuch miferies did bring, 
As never were infliéted on a King. 
Iv. 
Earls, Bifhops, Barons, and the Abbots all, 
Each in due order, as became their ftate, 
By Heralds placed in the Caftle hall ; 
The Burgetes for places corporate, 
(Whom the great bus’nefs at that time did call, 
For the Cinque ports the Barons convocate, 
‘With the thire Knights for the whole body fent 
Both for the fouth and for the aorth of Frenty 
- Q iti s 
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a 
When Edward, cloathed mournfully in black, 
‘Was forth before the great affembly brought, 
A doleful hearfe upon a dead man's back, 
‘Whofe heavy looks exprefe’d his heavy thought, 
In which there did no part of forrow lack ; 
‘True grief needs not feign’d action to be taught : 
His funeral folemniz’d in his cheer, . 
His eyas the. mourners, and his legs the beer. 
vi, 
Torlton; as one fcle@ to that intent, 
The pet exericne'’d.in thac great affair, , .-. 
A man grave, fubde, ftaut,.and eloquertis = 
Fieft with fair fpeech th’ affembly doth prepare ; 
‘Then.with a grace auftere and eminent, 
Doth his abule effedlually declare, 
‘Winning each fad eye to a reverend fear, 
To due attention drawing every ear. 
. WI... 
Urging th’ exactions raifed by the King, 
‘With fall plenty he his minions fed, 
abjecis {till impoverithing ; 
. lood-he Javithly had thed, 
A defolation on the land to bring : 
“As under.him, how il} all. bus’nels fped 5 
‘The lofsin - ar, fuflained through his blame, 
A lafting feandal to te Englith name, 
vu. 
Withall, proceeding with the future good 
‘That they thereby did happily intend, 
And withpwhat upright policy. it ftood, 
No other pes fheir fortunes to amend; 
‘The refignation to-his proper blood, 
"That might the adtion lawfully defend ; 
‘The prefent wart, that will’d it to he fo, 
Whofe impofition they might not foreflow. 











1x. 

Much more he fpake ; but fain would I be fhort, 
‘To this intent a fpeech delivering : 
Nor may Ibe too curious to report 
‘What toucheth the depofing of a King : 
Wherefore I warn thee, Mufe, not to exhort 
‘The after-times to this forbidden thing, 

By reafons for it by the Bithop laid, 

Or from my feeling what he might have faid. 


x, 
The grave delivery of whofe vehement {peech, 
Grae'd with a dauntlefs uncontraéted brow, 
Th’ affembly with feverity did teach, 
Each word of his authentic to allow, 
‘That in the bus'nefs there could be rio breach, 
Each thereto bound by a peculiar vow ; 
Which they in public gen’rally proteft, 
Calling the King to confummate the reft, 


1 xy 
Whofe fair, cheeks cover’d with pale fheets of 
fhame- © oe : 

Near in a fwoon he his firft {ccne began, 
Wherein his paffions did fuch poftures frame, 
Asev'ry fenfe play’d the tragedian, 
"Frucly to thew from whence his forrows came, 
Far fromthe compas of a common man : 
" As nature’ to herfelf had added art, 

is ‘Yo teach defpair to a@a Kingly part, 
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xu. 

O pity, didft thou live, or wert thou not? 

{Mortals by fuch fights have to ftone been turn’d) 

Or, what men have been, had their feed forgot ? 

Or that for one, another never mourn’d? 

In what fo ftrangely weresye over-fhot, 

Againtt yourfelves that your own frailty fpurn’d 
Or had tears then abandon’d human eyes, 
‘That there was none to pity miferics? 

xm 

His paffion calm’d, Hf crown he taketh to him,* 

With a flight view, as though he thought not onit, 

As be were fenfelefs that it fhould forgo him; 

And then he caft a {cornful eye upon it, 

As he would leave it, yet would have it weo him : 

‘Then fnatching at it, loth to have foregone it, 

He puts it from him; yet he would not fo, 
He fain would keep what fain-he would forega, 
: uv 

In this confufed confi@ in his mind, 

‘Tears drowning fighs, and fighs rep: lling tears : 

But when in neither that he eafe could find, 

And to his wrong no remedy appears, 

Perceiving none to pity there inclin’d, 

Befides, the time to him prefixed wears; 

As then his forrow fomewhat ’gan to flake, 
From his full bofom thus he them befpake. 


xv. 
If fir my title Redfaftly were planted 
Upon a true indubitate fucceflion, 
Confirm’d by nations, as by nature granted, 
Which lawfally deliver’ me poffeflion ; 
You muft think heav'n fufficiency hath wanted, 
And fo deny it power, by your opprefiion, 
“* That into queftion dare this boldly bring 
“ "the awful right of an anointed King, 


xv 
That hallowed unction by a facred hand, 
Which once waspour’d upon this crowned head, 
And of this kingdom gave me the coramand, 
When it about me the rich verdure {pread, ——~ 
Either my right in greater fiead fhould ftand, 
Or wherefore then was it fo vainly fhed ? 
“ Whole profanation, and unrev’rend touch, 
« Juft Heaven hathotten punifh’d, alwaysmuch. 

xvi. 
As from the Sun, when from our fow’reign due, 
Whofe virtwal influence, as the fource of right, 
Lends fafety of your livelihood to you, 
As from our fulnefs taking borrow’d light; 
Which to the fubje@ being ever true, 
Why thus oppugn you by prepott’sous might ? 
“ Bu: what Heaven lent me, wifelyto haveufed, 
“ It gives to him that-vainly I abufed. 

xvin, 
“ ‘Then here I do refign it to your King; 
{Paufing thereat, as though his tengue offended, 
With griping throws feem'd forth that word to 

ring, 

Sighing a fall point, as he there had ended. 
© how that found his grieved heart did wring ! 
Which he recalling, gladly would have mended. 
“ Things of fmall moment wecan fearcely hold, 
* But griefsthat touchthehcart are hardly told, 
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(raid faid, his eyes feem' "a to diffoive to'tears, 
‘After fome great ftorm like a fhow’r of rata, 
As his tongue ftreve to keep it from his ears, 
Or he had fpoke it with exceeding pain ; 
Oh, in his lipshow vile that word appears, 
Withing it were within his breaft again !} 

“ Yet,” faith he, “fay fo tothe manfyou bear it, 


“ And thus fay to him that you: mean hall i 


a wear its ‘ . 
« Let him account his bondage from that day, 
“ That he is witha diadem invefted ; 
“ (A glittering crown hath made this hair fo 
“ gray} 
« Within whofe circle he-is but arrefted, 
“ ‘To true content this is no cextain way; 
“ With {weeter cates the mean eftate is feafted n 
“ For when his proud feet fcorn to touch the 
« mold, 
“ His head’s a prifoner in a gaol of gold, 
Xx 
“ In numb’ring fubjedts, he but numbers care ; 
« And when with fhouts the people do begin, 
“ Let him fuppofe, th’ applaute but prayers are, 
“ That he may 'fcape the danger he is in, 
“ Wherein t’ adventure he fo boldly dares : 
“ The multitude hath multitudes of fin, 
“ And he that firfl doth cry Ged fave the king, 
 Jethe firft man him evil news doth bring. 
XXIT. 
“ Loft in his own, mifled in other ways, 
“ Sooth’d with deceits, and fed. with flatterics, 
“ Hifelf difpleafing, wicked men to pleafe ; 
* Obey’d no more than he fhall tyrannize, 
“ The leaf in'fafety, being moft at eafe, 
“ With one friend winning many enemies + 
* And when he fitteth in-pis greatef ftate, 
“They that behold him mot, bear him moft 
x hate, 
wo, XKML 
“ A king was he but now, that now is none, 
« Difarm’d of power, and here dejeGed is; 
“ By whofe depofing he enjoys a throne, 
“ Who, were he natural, fhould not have done 
“T muft confels th’ mheritance his own; [*¢ this: 
© But, whillt I live, it fhould be none of his : 
“ But the fon elimbs, and thrufts the father 
« down, 
» “ And thus the crowned gocs without a crown.” 
Xx1V. 
‘Thus having play’d his hard conftrained part, 
His {peech, his reign, the day together ended, 
His breaft thot through with forrow’sdeadlict dart, 
Car’d for of none, nor look’d on, unattended, 
Sadly returning with a heavy heart, 
To his ftrait lodging ftriétly recommended, 
Left to bemoan his miferable plight 
‘Lo the deaf walls, and.to the darkfome night. 


xxv. 
Whilft things were thus difaft’roufly decreed, 
» Scditiouslibels-every day were fpred, 
(By fuch as.lik’d not of the violent deed) 
That he by force fhould be delivered + 
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Whether his wrong remorfe in fome did breed, 
‘That him (alas!) untimely pitied ; 
Who knew ; or whether but devis’d by-fome, 
To cloak his murther, afterward te come. 
xxvt. Fe 
And hate: at. hand, which heark’ning fill did 
lurk, i 
And ftill fulpicions Edward waa not fure,. | ; 
Fearing that blood with Leiceiter-might work,” 
Or that him friends his name might yet procure, 
Which the Queen’s faction mightily dadick z. > ~~ 
At Kenclworth, that no-way could endure 
His longer ftay, but caft tehave him laid, 
Where his friends leaft-might-hope to lend him 
aid. 
XxVIE | > 
of which men as they had debated lenge. vee’ 
Of Berkely caftle they themiclves bethgnghs,.: 
A place by nature that was wond’rous firrong, 
And yet far ftronger eas’ly might be. wought.: 
Befides, it ood their chiefeft. friends among, 
And where he, was unlikelie@ to be,fought ; 
And for. theiz.men, ; to. work, what they dow 
fir’d,. + os 
They knew where villaina, yeees. that age be : 
hir'd. 2 OS, Bik mere aia * 
beable TES AED 
For though the great, to cove: thelr intent, 
Seem not to know of any that are ill, - 
Yet want they not.a devilifh inftrument, - 
Which they have ready. ever at their will: 
Such men thefe had, to, mifchief wholly. bent, 
In villany notorious for their skill, 
Difhoneft, delp’: rate, ‘mercilels and tude, 
‘Phat dar’d into. damngtion to. intrude. 
xa . 
Vile Gurney and Matrevers were the men, 
Of this black fcene the agtors chofe:to be, 
Whofe hateful deed pollutes my maiden pen: -; 
But, I befiech you, be not griev'd with me," 
Which have thefe names now, that were famons 
then, 
Some boughs grow crooked from the ftraiteft treed 
Yet are no way partakers of their fhame ; 
‘The fault is in their fa@, not in-their name, 











axe. 
‘To Kenelworch they {pegdily difpatch’d, 
Fitted with each thing that they could defire, | « 
At fuch a time as few their coming. watch’d, 
‘When of their bus’nefs none was to inquire 
Well were the men and their commifiion match’ dy 
For they had their authority entire, 4 
To take the king, his guardian to acquit, 
And to beftow him where they thought it fit, 
XXXx1, 
This crew of ribalds, villanous.and nought, 
With their co-agents in this damned thing, 
To noble Lei’fter their commiffion brought, 
Commanding the deliv’ry of the king; .. 
Which (with much grief) they laftly from him 
wrought; 
About the callie clofely hovering, 
Watching atime, when filence and the night: 
Could with convenience privilege their fight. ° 
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‘With thameful {coffe, and barbarous difgrace, - 

Him on a lean ill-favour'd jade they fet, 

In a vile garinent, beggarly and bafe, 

. Which (it fhould fcem) they purpofely did get ; 
So carrying him-in a moft wretched cafe, 
Benumb’d and beaten with the cold and wet, 

‘Depriv’d of all repofe’and natural reft,. 
‘Withrebirft and hunger grievoufly opprefs’d. 
xxx, 

Yet fill fufpicious that he fhould be known, 

From beard and head they fhav’d away'the hair, 

‘Which was the laf that he could calf his own : 

Never left Fortune any wight fo bare, 

Such tyranny on king was never fhewn, 

And til) that time with-mortals had been rare 5 
His comfort then did utterly deceive him, 
But to his déatly his-forrows did ‘not leave him. 

amv. 

For wher: they had him far‘from all refort, 

‘They. took tiny down from his poor weary beaft, 

And ox-amoleshill (fora ftate in court) 

‘With puddle water him they lewdly dreft, 

"Then with his woful miferics made fport ; 

And for his bafon, fitting with the reft, 

A rufty iron {cull :—-O wretched fight ! 
Was ever man fo miferably dight ? 
XxXV, 

His tears increas'd the water with their fall, 

Like a pool rifing with afudden rain, 

‘Which wreftfed with the’ puddle, and withal 

A troubled cirele made it to retain ; 

His endlefs grief which to his mind did call, 

His fighs made billows like a little main ; 

‘Water and tears contending’ whether fhould 
‘Yhe maft’ry have, the hot ones or the cold. ° 
XXxVL. 

Vile traitors, hold off your unhailow’d hands, 

His brow upon it majefty ftill bears : 

Dare you thus keep your fov’reign lord in bands ? 

And can your eyes'behold th’ anointed’s tears? 

Of if your fight all pity thus withitands, 

Are not your hearts yet pierced through your 

ears? ‘ 
‘The mind is free; whate’er affli&s the man ; 
A king’sa king, do Fortune what fhe can, 
IRV. 

Dare man: take that which God him{clf hath 

given? 

Or mortal fpill the fpir’t by hin infas’d, 

‘Whofe pow’ is fubje@ to the pow'r of heaven? 

‘Wrongs pafs not unreveng’d, although excus’d. 

Except that thou fet all at fix and feven, 

Rife; Majefty, when thou art thus abus'd : 

Or for thy refuge which way wilt thou take, 
‘When in this fort thou doft thy felf forfake ? 
XXXVIL. 

When-in defpite and mock’ry of a crown, 

A wreath of grafs they for his temples make: 

‘Which when he felt, then coming from a {woon, 

And that hia fpirits a little ’gan to wake : 


« Fortune, quoth he, thou doft not always frown;. 


“ {fee thou giv'ft, as well as thou doft take; 
“ That wanting natural covert for my brain, 
© For that defect thou lend’ me this again, 
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eure, 
« To whom, juft Heaven, fhould I my grief coma 
+ plain, 
« Sinee it is only thou that workeft all? 
« Yow can this bedy natural flrength retain, 
“ To fuffer things fo mych unnatural? 
“ My cogitations labour, but in vain: 
‘Tis from thy juitice that I have my fall, 
« That when fo many mileries do meet, 
“The change of forrow makes my torment 
“ fweet.” 


xL 

Thus they to Berkely brought the wretched king, 

Which for their purpofe was the place forethought. 

Ye heavenly pow’rs, do ye behold this'thing, 

And let this deed of horror to;be wrought, 

That might the nation into queftion bring ? 

But oh, your ways with juftice ftill are fraught : 
But he is hap’d into his earthly hell, 
¥rom whence he bade the wicked world fares 

well, 
xu 

They lodg’d him ina melancholic room, 

Where through ftrait windows the duillight came 

far, 

{In which the fun did at no feafon come) 

Which ftrengthen’d were with many an iron bar, 

Like to a vault under fome mighty tomb, 

Where night and day wag’d a continual war; 
Under whofe floor the common fewer pats'd, 
Up to the fame loathfome ftench that caft. 

XLII, 

The ominous raven often he doth hear, 

Whole croaking him of following horror tells, 

Begetting ftrange imaginary fear, 

With heavy echoes, like to pafling-bells t 

The howling dog.a doleful part doth bear, 

As though they chim’d his luft fad burying knells: 
Under his cave the buzzing fcreech-owl fings, 
Beating the windows with her fatal wings. 

xuul, ~s 

By night affrighted in his fearful dreams, 

Of raging fiends and goblins that he mects; 

OF falling down from fteep rocks into ftreams; 

Of deaths, of burials, and of winding-fheets ; 

Of wand'ring helplels in far foreign realms ; 

Of ftrong temptations by feducing iprights 
Wherewith awak’d,-and calling out for aid, * 
His hollow voice doth make himfelf afraid. 

XLIv. 

‘Then came the vifion of bis bloody reign, 

Marching along with Lancatter's ftern ghoft; 

Twenty-eight Barons, either hang'd or flain, 

Attended with the rueful mangled hoft, 

‘That unreveng'd did all that while remain, 

At Burton-bridge and fatal Borough loft ; 
Threat’ning with frowns, and quaking ev'ry 

limb, 
As though that piece-meal. they would torture 
him. 
XLiv. 

And if it chanc’d that from the troubled fkie> 

The leaft {mail fter through any chink gave light, 

Straitways on heaps the thronging clouds did rife. 

As though that heaven were angry with the night 
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“That.it fhould lend that comfort to his eyes: 

Deformed thadows glimpfing in his fight, 

As darknefs, that it might more ugly be, 
‘Yhrough the leaft cranny would not let him fee. 
XLVI, 

‘When all th’ affliction that they could impofe 

Upon him, to the utmoft of their hate, 

Above his torments yet his ftrength fo rofe, 

As though that nature had confpir'd: with fate; 

‘When as his watchful and tog wary foes, 

‘That ceas'd not ftill his woes to aggravate, 

His further helps fufpected, to. prevent, 
‘Yo take away his life to Berkely fent. 
XLVI. 

And to that end.a letter fafhioning, 

‘Which in the words a double fenfe did bear ; 

Which feem’d to bid them not to kill the King, 

Shewing withal how vile a thing it were; 

But, by the pointing, was another thing, 

And to difpatch-him bids them not to fear 
Which taught to find, the murth’rers need no 

more, 
Being thereto too ready long before, 
XLVI, 

When Edward hap’d a chronicle to find, 

Of thofe nine kings which did him there precede, 

Which fome there lodg’d forgotten had behind, 

On which, to pafs the hours, he fell to read, 

Thinking thereby to recreate his mind, 

But in his breaft that did fore confide breed : 
For when true forrow-once the. fancy feizeth, 
What c’er we fee, our mifery increafeth. 

xx, 

And to that Norman env’ring on this ifle, 

Call'd William Conqueror, firft his time he plics; 

‘The fields of Haftings how he did defile 

‘With Saxon blood; and Hagold did ‘furprife; 

Andthofe which he fo could-not:reconeile, 

How over them he long did tyrannize : 

Where he read, how the ftrung o’ercame the 
~"—~  ftrong, 
As God oft-times makes wrong to punifh wrong. 


L. 
How Robert then his eldeft fon abroad, 
Rufus his fecond feiz’d on his eftate, 
His father’s fteps apparently that trod, 
Depreffing thofe who had been conquer’d late ; 
But as on them he laid a heavy load, 
So was he guerdon’d by impartial fate : 
For whilft men’s rooms for beaits he did intend, 
He in that forefk had a beaftly end. 


Lh 
Henry, his young’ft, his brother William dead, 
"Taketh che crown from his ufurping hand, 
Due to the eldeft, good Duke Robert's head, 
Not then returned from the Holy Land : 
‘Whofe pow’r was there fo much diminifhed, 
That he his foe not able to withftand, 
Was ta’en in battle, and his eyes outdone, 
For which, the feas left Henry not a fon, 
Lu. 
TS Maud the Emprefs he the fceptre leaves, 
& (His only daughter, whom (through falfe pretext) 
Stephen Ear! of Bulloin from the kingdom heaves, 
‘The Conqueror’s nephew, in fucceflion next, 
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By which the land a ftratiger war receives, 

Wherewith it long was miferably vext : 

Till Stephen failing, and his iffue gone, 
‘The heir of Maud fteps up into the throne, 
Litt 

Henry the fecend, Maud the Emprefs’ fon, 

Of th’ Englith kings Plantagenet the firft, 

By Stephen's end a glorious reign begun ; 

But yet his greatnef ftrangely was accurit, 

By his fon Heary’s coronation: - 

Which to his age much woe and forrow nurk, 
When his, whom he had labour’d'to make great, 
Abroad his towns, at heme ufurp'd his feat. 

Lan 


| Richard, his fon, him worthily fucceeds, 


Who not content with what was fafely: ours, 
(A mar whofe mind fought after glorious déedé} 


. Into the Eaft tranfports the Englifh.pow're;. 


Where, with his {word while many a pagan bieeds, 
Relentlefs fate doth hafte on his laft hours;. 
By one, svhole fire he juftly there had flain, ~ 
With a fharp urrow thot inte the brain. 
Lv 
Next follow’d him his faithlefs brother John, 
By Arthur’s murther (compafs'd by his mightP 
His brother Geffrey, th’ Earl of Rripain’ fons 
But he by poifon was repay’é g ‘ 
For whilit Ee trove to have made hisiowa, 
(For what he got by wrong, he held his sight) 
And on the clergy tyranitoufly fed, 
Was.by.2 monk of Swinfted: puifencd. 
Lv. 
Henry his fon, then crowned very young, 
For hate the Englith to the father bare, 
‘The fon's here reigning was in queftion long, 
Who thought om France t’ have caft. the kings 
dom's. care ; 
With whom the Barons, infolent and ftrong, 
For the old-charter in commotion were+ 
Which his-long reigir did with muchcare moleft, 
Yer with much peace: went luftly to his reft. 
Lil. 
Of him defcends.a prince, ftout, juft, and fage,- 
(In all things happy, but in him, his fon) 
In whom wife. nature did:herfelf engage, 
More than in man, in Edward to have done ;. 
Whole happy reign recurr’d the former rage, 
By the large hounds he to his empire won + 
“ O God :” quoth he, “ had he my pattern been, 
“ Heav’n! had not pour’d thefe plagues upon 
“ my fin. 
Lyn. 
Turning the leaf, he found at unawares, 
What day young Edward Prince of Wales was 
born ; 
Which letters look’d like conjuring characters, 
Or to defpight him they were fet in icorn, 
Blotting the paper like disfig’ring fears, 
“ O let that name (quoth he) from books be torn, 
“ Left in that place the fad difpleafed earth 
* Doth loath itfelf, as flander'd with my birth.’* | 
LIX. 
“ Be thence hereafter human birth exil’d, 
“ Sunk to a lake, or fwallow’d by the fea; 
“ And future ages afking fyr that child, 


a, 


* Say, ‘twas abortive, or ’twas ftoln away : 
« And left, O Time, thou be therewith defil’d, 
# fn thy unnumber’d hours devour that day ; 
*« Lct all be done that pow’r can bring to pafs, 
* To make forgot that fuch a one there was.” 
Lx. 
"The troubled tears then ftanding in his eyes, 
‘Through which he did upon the letters look, 
Made them to feem like roundiets, that arife 
By a flone caft inte a Manding brook, 
Appearing to him in fuch various wife, 
And at onc time uch fundry fafhions took,’ 
Aslike deluding goblins did affright, 
And with their foul thapes terrify his fight. 
“x1 
And on his deathbed fits him down at laf, 
His fainting fpirits forefhewing danger nigh, 
‘When the doors forth a fearful howling calt, 
Fo let thofe in by wham he was,to die : 
At whofe approach, whilf thetehe lay aghaft, 
‘Thofe rutiileds. villains did upon him fly ; 
‘Who feeing none to whom.to call for aid, . 
Thus to thefe cruel regicides he faid : 
af LXxK, 
* Q be not anthors of fo vile an act, 
« My blood on your pofterity to bring, 
“ Which after-time with horror fhall diftraa, 
When fame fhall tell it, how you kill’d a king : 
“ And yet more, by the manner of the fad, 
“ Mortality fo much aftonifhing, 
“ Thatithey fhould count their wickednefs 
“fearce fin _ 
“ Compar’d to thatwhich done by you hath been. 
Lyun. 
And fince you deadly hate me, let me live; 
“ Yea this advantage angry heaven hath left, 
« Which, except life, hath ta’en what it did give : 
« But that revenge from you should not be reft, 
“ Me yet with greater mifery to gricve, 
* Hath ftill referv'd this from its former theft ; 
“That this, which might of all thefe plagues | 
“ prevent me, 
« Were I depriv’d it, lafteth to torment me.” 
LXiv. 
‘Thus fpake this woful and diftreffed Lord, 
As yet his breath found paflage to and fro, 
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Many a fore groan, many a grievous throw, 
Whiift him his fpirit could any ftrength afford, + 
To his laft gafp to move them with his woe; 
‘Till over-mafter'd by their too much ftrength, 
His fickly heart fubmitted at the length. 


isk + : 
When ’twixt two beds they clos’d his weary’d 
coarfe, 

Bafely uncovering his moft fecret part, 

And without human pity or remorfe, 

With a hot fpit they thruft him to the heart 

© that my pen had in it but that force, 

T’ exprefs the pain! but that furpaifech art; 
And that the foul muft ev’n with trembling do, 
For words want weight, nor can they reach 


thereto, cS 
LXVL, i 
When thofe (i’ th’ depth and dead time of the 
night) 


Poor fimple people, that then dwelled near, 
Whom. that ftrange noife did wond’ronily affright, 
‘That his laft thriek did in his parting hear, 
As pitying that moft miferable wight, 
(Betwixt compaflion and obedient fear, 
‘Turn’d up their eyes, with heavinefs oppreft, 
Praying to heaven to give the foul good reft, 
LXxVil. 
Berkely, whofe fair feat hath been famous long, 
Let thy fad’echoes fhriek a deadly found, 
To the vat air complain his grievous wrong, 
And keep the blood that iffued from his wound, 
‘The tears that dropp’d from his dead cyes among, 
In their black footfteps printed on the ground, 
Thercby that all the ages that fuccecd, 
May call to mind the foulnefs of their deed. 
LXxvilt, 
‘When now the Genius of this woful place, 
Being the guide to his affrightful ghoft, 
With hair difhevell’d and a ghaitly face, 
Shall haunt the prifon where his life was loft ; 
And as the den of horror and difgrace 
Let it be fearful unto all the coait, 
That thofe hereafter that do travel near, 
Never behold it but with heavy cheer, 





‘With many a fhort pant, many a broken word, 
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BOOK VR 


The Argument. 


Lord Mortimer made Earl of March; when he 
And the fair Queen rule all things by their might. 
The pomp wherein at Nottinghaw they be; 

‘The coft wherewith their amorous court is dight, 
Envy’d by thofe theiy hateful pride that fee. 

‘The King attempts the dreadful cave by night; 


Ent’ring’ the caftle, taketh him from thence, 
And March at London dies for the offence. 


ia 


Tsrone’n of other accidents to fing, 
(Bearing fair thews of promifed delight, 
Somewhat to flack this melancholy ftring) 
That new occafions to our Mute excite, 
To our conceit ftrange objects fafhioning, 
Doth our free numbers liberally invite : 
Matter of moment much to be refpected, 
Mutt by our pen be ferioufly directed. 
n. 
And now the time more cunningly redeeming, 
‘Thefe fraudful courfes fitly to contrive, 
How ill {o’er, to bear the faireft feeming, 
For which they now mutt diligently ftrive, 
Cafting all ways to gain the fame efteeming, 
‘hat to the world it profp’rowfly might thrive ; 
This far gone on, now with the hand of might, 
Upon this wrong to build a lafting right. 


Hn 

The pompous fynod of thefe carthly gods 

At Sal'fbury fele&ed by their king, 

‘To fet all even that had been at odds, 

And into fafhion their defigns to bring, 

And ftrongly now to fettle their abodes, 

That peace might after from their actions fpring, 
Firmly ¢ eftablith what was well begun, 
Under which colour mighty things were done. 

Iv. 

When Mortimer purfuing his defire, 

Whilft ewry engine had. his temperate heat, 

Tob’ Earl of March doth fuddenly afpire, 

'T’ increafe the honour of his ancient feat, 

That his command might be the more entire ; 

Who now, but only Mortimer, is great ? 

‘Who knew a kingdom as her lot was thrown, 
Which having ail, would never flarve her own. 
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Now ftand they firm as thofe celeftial poles, 
*fwixt whicl: the {tars in all their courfe do move, 
‘Whofe ftrength this frame of government upholds, 
An argument their wifdoms to approve, 
Which way foe’er the time in motion rol]s, 
So perfect is the union of their love. 

For might is ftill moft abfolute alone, 

‘Where pow’r and fortune kindly mect in’one. 


VI 
‘Whil Edeard’s nonage gives a farther fpeed 
"To th’ ancient foe-man to renew the war, 

Which to prevent they muft have {pecial heed, 

Matters fo ftrangely manag’d as they are, 

Which otherwife if their negleé thould breed, 

Nothing yet made, it might not eafily mar; 
Which with the moft, referving their cftate, 
Inforc’d to purchafe at the deareft rate. 

vil, 

So much t’ releafe the homage as fuffic’d, 

*Mongft which that deed nam’d Ragman, of re+ 

nown, 

By which the kings of Scotland had devis'd © 

Their fealty unto the Englifh crown, 

‘With other relics that were highly priz’d, 

‘Wars that which fore’d the greateft part to frown: 
‘Th’ black crofs of Scotland men did ominous 

decm, 
Being arelic of fo high efteem, 
Vill. 

‘To colour which, and to confirm the peace, 

‘They make a marriage "twixt the Scot and us, 

‘To give more fhrength unto this ftrange releafe, 

‘Which unto all men feem’d fo dangerous 

Whilft Robert’s reign, and after his deceafe, 

"The league might ever be continued thus ; 
David the Prince the Lady Jane fhould take, 
Which ‘rwixt the realms a lafting bond fhould 

make. 
1x, 

‘When th’ Earl of Kent, that being one of thofe 

Which in their actions had a pow'rful hand, 

Perceiving them of matters to difpofe 

‘To the fubje@ion of fo great a land, 

Finding the inconvenience that grows 

Under the guidance of their wilful hand, 

To fhake their pow’r whilft he ftrangely doth 
caft, 


His fatal end too vielontly doth hatte. 
E ¢ 


Which giving out his -brother yet to live, 
(Long now fuppofed the deceafed king) 
Unto his nephew ntight that fcandal give, 
As into queftion might his title bring; 
Til this report began, and worfe it thrive, 
Being fo foul and dangerous a thing, 
Which being the motive of inteftine ttrife, 
The time not long e’er it bereft his life. 


xi. 
Whilft Edward takes what late their pow’r did 
give 
Whofe nonage craves their bountifal protection, 
‘Which know to rule, whilit he muft learn to live, 
.. Brom their experience taking his direction, 
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Which more and more their doubtful hopes revive. 
When born to reign, yet crown’d by their cledtior., 
‘Th’ allegiance duly doth to him belong, 
Now makes their faction abfolutely ftrong. 
xu. 
Providing for protection of the king, 
Men of moft power, and‘nobleft of the peers, 
That no diftafte unto the realm might bring, 
For ripen’d judgment, or well-feafon’d years, 
With’ comefinefs all matters managing + 
Yet-whilft they rowetis Mortimer that fteers. 
‘Well. might we think the man were worfe than 
blind, 
That wanted fea-roomth, and could rule the 
wind, 
xn. 
To fmooth the path wherin this courfe was gong, 
Which as a teft might to their actions ftand, 
And give more full poffeffion of their own, 
In being received from 2 fovereign hand, 
Into their bofoms abfolutely thrown, 
Both for the good and fafety of the land; 
When their proceedings colour’d with this care, 
To the world’s eye fo fair an outfide bare. 
nav. 
All complement that appertain’d to ftate, 
By giving greatnefs every honour'd rite, 
To feed thofe eyes that did their hours await, 
And by all means to nourifh their delight ; 
‘That entertaining love, they welcome hate, 
And with frec bounty equally invite. 
A prince’s wealth in fpending ftill doth fpread, 
Like to a brook with many fountains fed. 
xv. 
To Nottingham, the North’s imperious eye, 
Which as 2 Pharus guards the goodly foil, 
And arm’d by nature danger to defy, 
There to repofe him fafely after toil, 
‘Where treafon leaft advantage might efpys 
Clofely conveys this great invalued Spoil ; 
‘That by refiding from the public fight, 
He might mere freely relith his delight. 
xvi, 
Nine feore in check attending in their court, 
Whom honour’d knighthood knits in mutual 
bands, 
Men moft fele&, of fpecial worth and fort; 
Much might they do that have fo many hands. 
Who pays not tribute to this lordly port? 
‘This high-rear’d caftle ev'ry way commands ; 
Thus like thofe giants, ‘gainft great heav’a 
they rife, 
Which darted rocks at th’ empyréal fkies. 
xVIt. 
It feems in him Fame means her pow’r to fhew, 
And ’twixt her wings to bear him through the 
tky, 
He might more eas’ly fee the things below, 
Having above them mounted him fo high, 
Unto whofe will they meekly feem to how, 
Under whole greatnefs meaner pow'rs do lie: 
All things concur with fair fuccefsful chance, 
Yo raife that man whom Fortune will ad- 
> vance, 


Doo PP, 

ia xem. 

Hyre, all alang the flow’r-enamell’d vales, 

Theflver Trent on pearly fands doth flide, 

And to the meadows telling wanton tales, 

Her chryftal limbs lafcivioufly in pride 

{As ravifhed with the enamour’d gales) 

With often tunings cafts from fide to fide, 
As loth the were.the fwee: foil to forfake, 
And caft herfelf into the German lake. 


xIX, 
‘Near whom fair Sherwood, wijdly bent to rove, 
Twines her Joofe arms about the flatt’sing 
tow'rs, 
By the mild thadows of her fcatter’d grove, 
Lends Winter fhelter, and gives Summer bow’rs, 
As with the flood in courtefy it trove; 
Ang by repulfing the fharp northern thow’rs, 
ourts the proud caftle, who by turning to 
her, 
Smiles to behold th’ lafcivious wood-nymph 
woo her. 


xx. 
Who being retir’d fo ftridlly to this place, 
To this fair fted the Princefs’ perfon draws, 
When fortune feems their greatnefs to embrace, 
That as a working and efpecial caufe, 
Effedts each formal ceremonious grace, 
As by her juft and neceffary laws, 
‘That in the town retains his kingly feat, 
With March's court the caflle is replete. 
3x0. 
Occafion’d where, in counfels to debate, 
And by the king conveniently is met, 
So fovercign and magnificent in ftate, 
As might all eyes upon his greatnefs fet, 
Prizing his honour at that coftly rate, 
Asto the fame due reverence might beget, 
. Which as the objeét fundry paflions wrought, 
Stirring ftrange forms in many a wand'ring 
* thought. 


aes 


xxi. 
Douldblind ambition find the meaneft tay 
His difproportion’d and vain courfe to guide, 
T’ affure fome fafety in that flippery way 
Where the moft worldly provident do flide, 
Feeling the fteep- fall threut"ning fure decay, 
Befotted in the wantonneds of pride, 
The mind affuming abfoluter pow’rs, 
Might check the frail mortality of ours, 
i xxi. 
gi But Millin pleafure fitting with excefs, 
His favory junkees tafted with delight, 
Ne'er can that glutton appetite fupprefs, 
Where ev’ry difh invites 2 Iiqu’rith fight. 
Nor having much, is his defire the leis, 
‘Till tempted paft the compafs of his might, 
The pamper'd ftomach more than well fuf- 
; fic'd, 
, Cats up the furfeit lately gormandi2'd. 
3 XXIV. 
As when fome brook from th’ over-moiften’d 
pone ground 
eH {welling waters proudly overflow’d, 
Btoppeth his current, fhould’zeth down his motind, 
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And from his cousfe doth quite himfelf unload, 
The bord'ring meadows ev'ry where furround, 
Difperfing his own riches all abroad, 
Spending the ftore he was maintained by, 
Leaves his firft channel gefolate and dry. 
XY. 


When now thofe few that many tears had fpent, 
And long had wept on murther’d Edward's 
grave, : 
Matt’ring in corners, griev'd and difcontent, 
And finding fome a willing ear that gave, 
Still as they durft bewraying what they meant, | 
Tending his pride and greatnefs to deprave ; 
Urging withall what fome might jullly do, 
If things thus born were rightly look’d inte. 
XXXVI. 
Some give it out, that March by blood to rife _, 
Had cut off Kent, the man might acgt due 
ceed, 
And his late treafons falfely did furmife 
Asa mere colour to this lawlefs deed ; 
‘That his ambition only did devife, 
In time the royal family to weed, _ 
When in account there was but only ane, 
‘That kept him off from ftepping to the throne, 
xxvu. : 
And thofe much bufied in the former times, 
Then credalous that honour was his end, 
And by the hate they bare to others crimes, 
Did not his faults fo carefully attend, 
Perceiving how he diffolutely climbs, 
Having thus brought his purpoft to an end, 
With a fevere eye now more ftri@ly look 
Into the courfe that his ambition taok. 
XxvI. 
All fence the tree that ferveth for a fhade, 
Whofe targe-grown body doth répulfe the wind, 
Until his waftful branches do invade 
The ftraiter plants, and them in prifon bind, 
And as 2 tyrant to the weaker made ; 
When, like a foul devourcr of his kind, 
Unto his root all put their hands to hew, 
Whofe roomth but hinders other that would 
grow. 
xxIx. 
Thus at his eafe whilft he fecurely fate, 
And to his will thefe things affurcd were 
With a well-govern’d and contented fate, 
Never fo much freed from fufpicious fear, 
Well fortify’d, and in fo good eftate, 
As not admits of. danger to be near. 
But itill we fee, before a fudden fhew’r 
The fun fhines hott’, and hath the greatef 


pow'r, 
XxX. 


Within the caftle hath the queen devis’d 

A chamber with choice rarities fo fraught, 

As in the fame the had imparadiz’d 

Almof what man by induttry hath fought; 

Where with the curious pencil was compris'd 

What could with colours by the art be wrought, 
In the moit fure place of the caftle there, 
Which the had nam'd the Tower of Martie 

mcr, 
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XXXL. 

An orbal form with pillars {mall compos’, 

‘Which to the top like parallels do bear, 

Arching the compa{s where. they were inclos’d, 

Fathioning the fair rogf like the hemifpherc, 

In whofe partitions by the lines difpos’d, 

All the clear northern afterifms were 
In their corporeal fhapes with ftars inchafed, - 
As:by th’ old Pocts they in heav'n weré plated. 

XXXL. 

About which lodgings, tow’rds the upper face, 

Ran a fine bordure circularly Jed, 

‘As equal ’twixt the high’ft point and the bafe, 

"Phat as a zonc the wait ingirdled, 

‘That lends the fight a breathing, or a fpace, 

'Twixt things near view and thuic fur over 

head, 
Under the which the painter’s curious fkill 
In lively forms the goodly room did fill. 
re xkirrt, 

Here Phoebus clipping Hyacinthus ftood, 

‘Whofe life's Ja drops his fnowy breatt imbrue, 

‘The one’s tears mixed with the other's blood, 

That thould’t be blood or tcars no fight could 

view, 

So mix’d together in a little flood; 

Yet here and there they fev’rally withdrew, 

‘The preety wood-nymphs chafing him with 
balm, 
To bring the fweet boy from this deadly 
qualm, 
: 5 XXXIV. 

‘With the God's lyre, his quiver, aud his bow, 

His golden mantle caft upon the ground, 

v ceprels whofe grief Art cv’n her belt did 

hew, 

The fledge fo fhadow'd fill feem'd to rebound, 

‘To counterfeit the vigour of the blow, 

As ftill to give new anguith to the wound; 

‘The purple flower fprung from the blood that 
Tun, 
‘That op’neth fince and clofeth with the fun. 
XxxxV. 

By which the heifer lo, Joves’s fair rape, 

Gazing her new-ta'en figure in a brook, 

"The water fhadow’d to obferve the fhape 

In the fame form that the on it doth lool: 

So cunningly to cloud the wanton "fcape, 

‘That gazing eyes the portraiture miftook, 

By per{pective devis’d beholding now, 
. This way a maiden, that way’t fcem’d 2 
cow, 
xxxvi, 

Swift Mercury, like to a fhepherd’s boy, 

Sporting with Hebe by a fountain brim, 

With many a fweet glance, many an am’rous 

toy, 

He fprinkling drops at her, and the at him; 

‘Wherein the painter fo explain’d their joy, 

As though his fkill the perfect life could limn, 
Upon whofe brows the water hung fo clear, 
As through the drops the fair fkin might ap- 

pears 
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XXXVITe my . 
And ciffy Cynthus with a thoufand birds,s 4 
| Whofe freckled plumes adorn his bufhy crowh; 


Under: whofe fhadow graze the ftraggling 

: herds, 

Out of whofe top the frefh fprings trembling 
down, - ‘ 

Dropping like fine pearl through his thaggy 
beards, 


With mofs and climbing ivy over-grown 5, 
The rock fo lively done in ev'ry part, 
As Nature could be patterned by Art. 

XXXVIIT. 

The naked nymphs, fome up and down defcend- 

ing, 

Small fe: ing flow'rs at one another flung, 

With nimble turns their limber bodies bend- 

ing, 

Cropping the blooming branches lately fprung, 

(Upon the briars their colour’d mantles rend- 

ing) 

Which cathe rocks grew here and there among; 
Some comb their hair, fome making garlands 

by, 
As with delight might fatisfy the eye. 
XXXIX. 

There comes proud Phaeton tumbling through 

the clouds, 

Catt by his palfreys that their reigns had broke, 

And fetting fire upon the welked fhrouds, 

Now through the heav’n run madding from thc 

yoke, 

The elements together thruft in crouds, 

Both land and fea hid in a reeking {moke 5 
Drawn with fuch life, asfome did much de 

fire 
‘fo warm themfelves, fome frighted with th: 
fire. 
Xhe 

The river Po, that him receiving burn’d, 

His feven fifters ftanding in degrees, 

‘recs into women feeming to be turn’d, 

As the God’s turn’d the women into trecs, 

Both which at once fo mutually that mourn’d, 

Drops from thcir boughs, of tears fell from thei 

eyes 5 
‘The fire feem’d to be water, water flame, 
Such excellence in fhewing of the fame, 
xLL 

Aud to this lodging did the light invent, 

‘That it fhould firft a lateral courfe reflect, 

Through a fhort room into the window fent, 

Whence it fhould come expreffively direct, 

Holding juft diftance to the lineament, 

And should the beams proportionably project, * 
‘And being thereby condenfated and grave, 
Toev'ry figure a fure colour gave. 

KL. 

In part of which, under a golden vine, 

Whofe broad-leav’d branches cov'ring over all, 

Stood a rich bed, fpread with this wanton twine 

Doubling themfelves in their lafcivious fall, - 

‘Whole rip’ned clufters feeming to decline, 


re 
Buk VI THE 


: Wheye, as among the tiaked Cupids fpraul, 
| Some at the fundry-colour’d birds do shoot, 
Some {warming up to pluck the purple fruit. 
XL, 
On which a tiffte counterpane was calt, 
Arachne's web the {amg did not furpats, 
Wherein the ttory of his fortunes pait 
In lively pictures ‘neatly handled was; 
How he chap 
grac’d, . 
With ftones cmbroider'd, of k wond’rous mals; 
About che border, i a curious fret, 
Emblems, imprefa’s, hieroglyphics fet. 
xnav, 
‘This flatt’ring fun-fhine had begot the fhow’r, 
Is with fuch abundance fed, 











And the black cloud 
‘That for a wind they waited but the hour, 
‘With force to let their fury on his head : 
Which when it came, it came wich fucha pow’r, 
Ashe could hardly have imagined, 

But when men think they moi in fafety ftand, 

Their greatett peril often is at hand, 

va XLV 
For to that largencfs they increafed were, 
‘That Edward felt March heavy on his throne, 
Whofe props no longer both of them could bear 3 
‘Two for one feat, that over-urat were grown, 
Prepoll’ruufly that moved in one fphere, 
And to the like predominancy prone, 
“That the young king down Mortimer mutt 
calt, 
Ifhe himfclf would e’er hope to fit fait. 
XLVL 

Who finding the neceflity was fuch, 
“Chat urg'd him (till th’ affault to undertake, 
And yet his perfon it might nearly touch, 
Should he too foon his fleeping pow'r awake : 
‘Th’ ateempt, wherein the danger was fo much, 
Drove him at length a feeret means to make, 

Whereby he might the enterprize effect, 

And hure him moit, where he did leaf ful 

fect. 














xUVIL, 
Without the caftle, in the earth is found 
A cave, refembling fleepy Morpheus’ cell, 
In frange meanders winding under ground, 
Where darknel’s fecks continually to dwell, 
Which with fuch fear and horror doth abound, 
As though it were an cutrance into hell ; 

By architedts to ferve the cattle made, 

When as the Danes this ifland did invade. 

XLvuir 
Now on along the crankling path doth keep, 
‘Then by a rock turns up another way, 
Rifing tow’rds day, then falling tow’rds the 
deep, ? 

On a fmooth level then itfelf doth lay, 
Diredtly then, then obliquely doth creep, 
Nor in the courfe kecps any certain thay 5 
Tilkin the caftie, in an odd by-place, 

fe cafts the foul mafk from its dufky face, 

2 XLIX. 
By which the king, with a {elected crew 
Of fuch as he with his intent acquainted, 
Vou. TE 
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Md the ‘Tow’, in France hew | 


ey 
oO 





Which he affected to the action knew, 
nn revenge of Edward had nor fainted, 
at to their utmoit would ahe caule purfue, 





jad 
| And with thofe weaiuns that had not been taints 
\ 


ed, . 
Adventured the labyrinth v affay, 
Vo reuze the beaft which kept them all at 
bay. 
L. 
ng after Phoebus tock his lab’ring team, 
is pale fitter and refigin'd his place, 
"Yo walh his cavples in the ocean ftream, 
And cool the tervour of his-glowing face; 
And Phabe, {canied of her brother’s beam, 
Into the Weft went aftet him apace, 
Leaving biack darkne(s to potfefs the tky, 
To fit the time of that black tragedy. 





No 








Li. 
What time by torch-light they attempt the cave, 
Wich at their entrance feemed ina fright, 
With the reflection that their armour gave, 
as it till then had ne’er feen any tight; 
Which, ftriving there preheminence to have, 
Darknels therewith fo daringly doth fight, 
‘Vhat vach confounding other, both appear, 
As dafknefs light, and light but darknefe 
were, 
Ln. F 
The craggy cliffs, which crofs them as they go, 
Made as their paffage they would have deny’d, 
And threat’ned them their journcy to forcllow, 
Asangry with the path that was their guide, 
Ad fadly feem’d their difcontent to fuow 
‘Yo the vile hand that did them fir divide ; 
Whote cumb’rous falls and rilings feem’d to 
fay, 
So ill an action could not brook the day. 
Lin. 
And by the lights as they along were led, 
‘Their fhadows then them following at their 
back, 
Where like to mourners carrying forth their 
dead, 
And as the deed, fo were they, ugly, black, 
Or like to fiends that them had followed, 
Pricking them on to bloodfhed and to wrack; 
Whilf the light look’d as it had been amaz’d 
At their deformed fhapes, whereon it gaz’d, 


uy. 

The clatt’ring arms their mafters feem'd to. 
chide, 

As they would reafon wherefore they fhould 
wound, 


And ftruck the cave in palling on each fide, 


) As they were angry with the hoiiow ground, 
| That ican a& fo pitilefs fhould hide ; 
iW 


ote ftony roof lock’d in their angry found, 
And hanging in the erecks, drew back again, 
As willing them from murder to refrain. 





Lv. 
The-night wax'd old (not dreaming of thefe 
things) 
And P her chamber is the queen withdrawn, 


-po Whom a choice mufician plays and fings, 


Rs 
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Whilft the fut ander an eflate of lawn, 

In night-attire more god-like glittering, 

“Vhan any eye had feen the cheerful: dawn, 
Leaning upon Her moft-lov'’d Mortimer, 
Whofe voice, more than the mufic, pleas’d 

her car, 
Ly. 

Where her fair breafts ac liberty were let, 

Whofe violet veins in branched riverets flow, 

And Venus’ fwans and milky doves were fet 

Upon thofe fwelling mounts of driven fnow ; 

Whereon whilft Love to {port himfelf doth get, 

He loft his way, nor back again could go, 

But with thofe banks of beauty fet about, 
He wander’d ftill, yet never could get out. 
Lyi. 

Her loofe hair look’d like gold (O word too 

bafe ! 

Nay, more than fin, but fo to name her hair) 

Declining, as to kifs her fairer face, 

No word i¢ fair enough for thing fo fair, 

Nor ever was there epithet could grace 

"That, by much praifing which we much impair; 
And where the pen fails, pencils cannot thew 


it, 
Only the foul may be fuppos’d to know it. 
LVL, 
She laid her fingers on his manly check, 
‘The Gods pure [cepters and the darts of Love, 
"That with their touch might make a tigre meck, 
Or might great Atlas from his feat remove ; 
80 white, fo foft, fo.delicate, fo fleck, 
As fhe had worn a lilly for a glove ; 
As might beget life where was never none, 
And put a fpirit into the hardeft ftone. 
LIX. 
The fire of precious wood; the light perfume, 
Which left a fweetnels on cach thing it fhone, 
Asev'ry thing did to itfelf affume 
"The fcent from them, aad made the fame their 
own: 
So that the painted flowers within the room 
Were fweet, as if they naturally had grown ; 
‘Yhe light gave colours, which upon them 
fell, 
And to the colours the perfume gave fmell. 


Lx. 
When on thofe fundry pidtures they devife, 
And from one piece they to another run, 
Commend that face, that arm, that hand, thofe 


eycs, 

Shew how that bird, how well that flow’r was 
done ; 

How this part fhadow’d, and how that did 
rife, 


‘This top was clouded, how that trail was fpun, 
"The landfcape, mixture, and delineatings, 
And in that art a thoufand curious things 

Lx 

‘Looking upon proud Phatton wrapt in fire, 

"She gentle queen did much bewail his fall; 

But Mortimer commended his defire, 

To Jofe one poor life, et to govern all: 

What though (quoth he) he madly did afpire, 
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* And his great mind made him proud Fortune’s 
“ thrall? ‘ 
“ Yet in defpight, when fhe her worft ha: 
“© done, 
“ He perith’d in the chariot of the Sun.” 
Lxik . 
* Phoebus (the faid) was over-fore’d by art ; 
* Nor could fhe find how that embrace could 
«© be” 
But Mortimer then taok the painter's part : 
“ Why thus, bright empreis, thus and thus, 
*« (quoth he :) 
“ That hand doth hold his back, and this his 
“ heart; 
“ Thus their arms twine, and thus their lips, 
« you fee: 
“ Now are you Phebus, Hyacinthus I; 
“ Te were a life, thus ev’ry hour to die,” 
LEW. 

When, by that time, into the caftle-hall 

Was rudely enter’d that well-armed rout, 

And they within fufpecting nought at all, 

Had then no guard to watch for them without, 

See how tnifehances fuddenly do fall, 

And fteal upon us, being farth’fl from doubt! 
Our life’s uncertain, and our death is fure, 
And tow’rds moft peril man is moft fecure. 

Lxiv. 

Whilft youthful Nevil and brave Turrington, 

"fo the bright queen that ever waited near, 

Two with great March much credit that had 

won, 

‘That in the lobby with the ladies were, 

Staying delight, whilft time away did run, 

With fuch difcourfe as women love to hear; 
Charg’d on the fudden by the armed train, 
Were at their entrance miferably flain, 

LXV. 

When, 2s from fnow-crown’d Skidow’s lofty 

cliffs, 

Some flect-wing'd haggard, tow’rds her preying 

hour, 

Amongft the teal and moor-bred mallard drives, 

And th’ air of all her feather’d flock doth feow’r, 

Whil® to regain her former height the ftrives, 

The fearful fowl al} proftrate to her pow’r: 

Such a fharp fhsick did ring throughout th: 
vault, 
Made by the women at the fierce affault. 
Lxvi. 

Unarm’d was March (fhe only in his arms, 

Too foft a thield to bear their boift’rous blows) 

Who leaft of all fufpected fuch alarms, 

And to be fo encounter’d by his foes, 

‘When he was moft improvident of harms. 

O, had he had but weapons to his woes! 

Either his valour had his life redeem’d, 
Or in her fight dy’d happily eftcem’d. 
LXVII. 

But there, abont him looking for the king, 

Whom he fappos’d his judgment could no 

mifs; ‘ 

Which when he found, by his imagining 

Of shofe moft perfec lincaments of his + 


Bot FT. 


a « bring 
“ ‘Thee, at thy hands might leaft have look’d for 
* this; 
« And in this place the leaft of all the reft, 
“ Where only facred Solitude is bleit. 
Lxviil, 
Her prefence frees th’ offender of this ill, 
Whole godlike greatnel makes thé place dit 


“vines x. 

“And canf thou, Ring, thas countermand her 
«will, 

“ Who gave to thee the pow’r that now id 
thine, 


And in her. arms in fafety kept thee fill, 
® Asina moit inviolatcd thrine ¢ 

« Yet dart thon irreligiony defpile, 

“ And thus profane thefe facred liberties?” 

LxIX. 
But ev'n as when old tion was furpris'd, 
‘The Grecians iftuing from the wooden horfe, 
Their pride and fury roughly exercis'd, 
Op'ning the wide gates, letting in their force, 
Porting in a what was hefore devis'd, 
Without all human pity ar remorfe ; 
Ev’n fo did they, with whofe confufed found 
Words were sot heard, and poor complaints 
were drown'd, 





OxX, 

Diffolv'd to tears, fie follow'd him : (O tears! 

Klixir-like, turn all to tears you touch ; 

‘Yo weep with her, the hard wall fearce for- 

bears, 

The woful words fhe uttered were fuch; 

Able to wound th’ impetietrats left ears, 

Her plaints fo piercing, and her grief fo much :) 
and to the bin , when fhe at laft could come, 
Thus to him pdke; though he to het were 





dumb. 
LXXI. 
% Dear fon,” quoth fhe, “ let not his blood be 
« fpilt, 


“ 


So often ventur’d to redeem thy crown. 

In all his life can there be found chat guilt? 

Phink of his love, on which thou once fliouldft 
“ frown i 

"T'was he thy Seat that fo fubftantial built, 

Long with his fhoulder fav’d from thaking 


« downs 
“Twas he the means that firft for thee did 
“ find, 
“« ‘To pafa for France, to exercife thy mirid. 
Lim. 
* Evn for the love thou bear'ft to that dear 
blood, 
“ From which (my fon) thou didi receive thy 
“ life, 


“ Play not the niggard in fo fmall a good, 
“ With her to whom thy bounties fhould be rife, 
“ Begg'd oh thofe knees at which thou oft haft 
« ftood : 
“# OQ, let my up-held hands appeafe this ftrife! 
“« Let nat the breath, from this fad bofom fent, 
* Without thy pity be but vainly fpent.” 
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& Quoth he, “ The man that to thy crown did. i 


bx 

When in the tumult, with the fudden fright, 
Whilfl ev'ry one for fafety fought about. 
And none regarded to maintain the light, 
Which being over-walted, was,gone out; 
Jt being then the mid-time of the night, 
Ere they could quit the caftle of the rout; 

‘he queen alone (at leaf, if any near, 

They were her women, alinoft dead with 

fear +) 
LNAIV. 

When horror, darknefs, and her inward woe, 
Began to work on, her afflisted mind: 
Upon her weaknefs tyrannizing fo, 
As they would do their utmoft in their kind 
And as then thofe, fhe need no other toe, 
Such pow’r her forcune had to them afliga’d; 

‘To rack her conleience (by their tortate die) 

Itfelf t? accufe of whiatfoe’er it knéw. ee 

LXXV. 
© God! (thought the) is, yet an hour fearce pall, ¢ 
Since that my gréatnefs, my command mora’, 
hi 


And eminency wherein 1 wai plac’d, 

Wan me refpest in ew’ty humble eye? 

How am I now abufed! hew dilgeeca 

Did ever queen in my dejettion kx 
Thefe things fhe porider’dj as api ait 

brought ; 
Their fundry forms into her troubled thought. » 
UXXxvi. 

‘To London thus they March a pris’ner led; 5 

Which there had oft been courted by the queen, \; 

From whom his friends and his late foli’ were) 

fled, 

Of many a ‘gallant follow’d that had heen, 

Of which, there was not one durfl thew his 

head, 

Much Iefs ¢” abet his-fide, that durft be feens 
Which at his fall made them to wonder mare, © 
Who faw the pomp wherein Ke liv’ a before, 

LEV. ! 

O Mifery !. where orice thou art poffett, 

See but how qnickly thou canftalter kind, 

Aid, like a Circe, metamotphofett wt 

The man that hath not a moft godlike mind t 

The fainting fpirit, © how thou canft infett ! 

Whofe yielding frailty eas’ly thou canit find, 

And by thy vicious prefence, with a brexth; 
Gives hini op feteet’d, bafely fear’d, t death, ; 
Lxxvn, 

‘When foon the king 2 patlidntent decreed, 

(Ne’et till that time fole mafter of his crown) 

And: againft March doth legally proceed, 

Fitted with tools to dig that mountain down, 

‘To which both high and-low took fpecial Heed: + 

He ne’er had fawn, bat then he hada frown, | 
King Edvard’s blood, with both the Speniers, 

call 
For vengeance on him, by tlie voice of all. 
LXXIZ. 

With dear Kent’s death his credit next thty 

biot, 

Then on lim Jay the Warde and Fiverias. 
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Which he by craft inte his hands had got, 

“The fums then feized to his treafuries 

Then Joan the princels marry’d to the Scot, 

‘Vhe fign at Stanhope to the enemies ; 

With all things ripp’d from the records of 
dime, 
t any way might aggravate his crime. 
LXXX. : 

O dire Revenge! when thou by time art rak’d 

Out of the afhes which have hid thee long, 

(Wherein thou laidft as thou hadft quite been 
flak'd) 

And beconv’it kindled with the breath of wrong, 

Mow foon thy hideous fury is awak'd! 

From thy poor {parks what. flames are quickly 
fprung! 

To waite their tops how foon doft thou af- 

pire, 

) Wheke weight and greatnefs once repreft thy 
fire! 


Th 





LXXXE, 
And what avail'd his unfwer in that cafe? 
Which the time then did utterly diftafe, 
Aud look’d upon him with fo flern a face, 


| As it his actions utterly difgrac’d : 


No friendly bofon gave him any place, 
Who was clean out of all opinion caft ; 
‘Taking bis pen, his forrows to deceive, 
"Phas of the queen he laftly took his leave. 
LXXXAL 
Bright Emprefs, yet be pleafed to perufe 
The {wanelike Dirges of a dying man, 
Altho’ not like the raptures of the Mufe 
In our freth youth, when our love firft began, 
Into my breaft that did the fire infufe, - 
© ‘That glorious, day that fF thy rich glove wan, 
© And in my courfe a fame of lightning 
“beat, 
“ Qut of proud Hertford’s high-plum’d bur- 
“ gonct. ‘ 


LXXXIIT. 
© As for your fon, that haft’ncth on my death, 
“ Madam you know I lov'd him as mine own; 
*¢ Aud when I could have grafped out his breath, 
* 1 fet him eas’ly on his father’s throne ; 
“ Which now his pow’r too quickly witneffeth, 
Who to this height in tyranny is grown: 
« But yet, be his ingratitude forgiven, 
“ Ay atter death I with to be in heaven. 
: LXXxIV. 

And for the fole rule, whercon fo he ftands, 
Came baftard William but himfeif to thore ? 
Or had he not our father's valiant hands, 
Who in that field our ancient enfign bore, 
“ (Guarded about with our well-order’d bani!s) 
“Which then his leopards for their fafety wore, 

Looking at Haftings like that ominous lake, 

* From whofe black depths our glorious name 

“ we take? 


« 


LXXXV. 
Why felt [ not from that my all-arm’d horle, 
On which I rode before the gates of Gaunt, 
Before the Belgic and Burgonian force, 
& ‘There challenging their countrics combatant ; 


3 


‘ 
« 
« 
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Caft from my feat in fome robuftious couriey 

‘hat they of me the victory might vaunt ? 

“ Why dunk I not under my batter'd fhield, 

“ To grace a brave foe, atid renown a ficld ? 

EXXXVL, 

“ Yet never ferv’d I Fortune ike a flave, 

“ Nor have, through bafenefs, made her bounties 
‘ “ Tels. 

* In me her judgment poorly to deprave, 

“ Nonght hath ihe Icpt me that ll not confeds; 

‘« Nay, int’reft for her principal I gave. 

My mind hath fuited with her mightinefs; 

“ Tler frowns with {corn and Mortimer doth 


“ bear, 
‘« For nothing can fhe do that he can fear. 
LAXXVID. 

“ That ne’er quails me, at which your greateft 
“ quake ; 

“ Nor aught that’s dreadful danger me can 
“© fhow, 

“ Through fwerd and fire fo us'd my way to 
take: 


* In death what can be, that I do not know, 
That I fhould fear a covenant to make 
With it, which welcom'd, finitheth my woe ? 
“ Aud nothing can th’ affli@ed confeience 
“ grieve, 
“ Buthe may pardon, who can all forgive. 
LEXEVITL, 
And thus, thou moft adored in my heart, 
The thoughts of whom my humbled fpir’t 
doth raife, 
Lady moft fuir, moft dear, of moft defert, 
Worthy of more thau any mortal praife, 
Condemned March thas laftly doth depart 
From the great’ft cmprefs living in her days : 
“ Nor with my duft my honour L inter; 
“ Cwefar thus dy’d, and thus dics Mortimer.” 
LXXXIX, 
When fecretly he fent this letter to her, 
Whole fuyerfcription was her princely ftile, — - 
She knew the hand, and thought it came to woo 
her; 
With which conceit fhe pleas’d herfelf a while, 
‘Than which no one thing ferv'd fo to undo her, 
By feeding her with flatt’ry and with guile, 
‘To makc her ftill more fenfiblé of pain, 
Which her fad heart was fhortly to fuftain. 
xc. 
Ufing her fingers to rip up the feal, 
Which help’d to hide thefe ili news from hez 
cyes, 
Loth as it were fuch tidings to reveal, 
As might her fenfes fuddenby furprize; 
But when her white hand did fo hardly deal 
With the poor paper, that the wax mutt rife, 
Tt ftuck upon her fingers bloody red, 
als to portend fome dear bicod fhould be 
thed. 


xeL. 
When by degrees fhe eas'ly doth begin, 
And asa fift plays with a baited hook, 
So fottly yct fhe fwallow'd forrow in, 
Till the her bane into her bowels took ; 


Bak FL. 
x Ang then the fees th’ expences of her fin, 
Sadly fec down in that black doomfday book, 
And the dear fums that were to be defray’d, 
Before the debt were abfolutely paid. 
xCII. 
Whole hos of forrowmher fick heart affail, 
When ev'ry letter lanc’d her like a dart, 
Striving againit ber which thould mof prevail, 
And yet not one but prick’d her to the heart : 
Where one word might anegher’s woe bewail, 
And with its neighbour feem’d to bear a part, 
Each line ferv’d for fo true a text to her, 
As in her wocs would no way let her err. 
RCL. 
Grief bade ber look, yet foon it bade her leave, 
Wherewith o'ercharg’d fhe neither fees nor 
hears, : 
Her ufefull’ft fenfes foonctt her deceive, 
The fight fhuts up her eyes, the found her 
ears, 
And of her reading doth her quite bereave, 
When for a fefcue fhe doth afe her tears 
Which when fome line the loofely over-patt, 
‘The drops could tell her where fhe icft the 
Jatt. 
xery. 
Somewhat at length recov’ring of her fight, 
Deeply the curs’d her forrow-feeing eye, 
And faid fhe was deluded by the light, 
Or was abus’d by the orthography, 
Or fome onc had deviled it in fpight, 
Pointing it falfe her {cholarfhip to try. : 
‘Thus when we fondly flatter our defires, 
Our beit conceits do prove the greateft liars. 
xev. 
Her trembling hand, as in a fever, quakes, 
Whcrewith the paper doth a little ftir, 
Which, the imagines, at her forrow thakes, 
And pities it, which fhe thinks pitics her : 
Each {mall thing fomewhat to the greater makes, 
And to her humour fomething doth infer, 
Her woe-ty’d tongue but when the once could 


free, 
“ Sweet Mortimer, my moft-lov’d Lord j 
 (quoth the :) 
xevE. 


" For thy dear afhes be my breaft the urn, 

“ Which as a relique I of thee will fave, 

“ Mix’d with the tears that I for thee hall 
“ mourn, 

“Which in this bofom fhall their burial have; 

“ Out of which place they never fhall return, 

“ Nor give the honour to another grave ; 
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“ But here, asin a temple, be preferv'd, 
“ Wherein thy image is moft lively carv'd. 
xXcvIi. s 
Then breaks fhe out in curfing of her fon; 
But Mortimer fo runneth in her mind, 
As that the ended ere the had begun, 
Speaking before what fhould have come bee 
hind: 
From that fhe to another courfe doth run, 
‘To be reveng'd in fome notorious kind, 
By ftab, or poifon; and the’ll fwear to both, 
But for her life the could not find an oath. 
XCVIIL, 
She pen and paper takes, and makesno doubt, 
But the king’s cruel dealing to difcover; 
But foon forgetting what the went about, 
Poor queen, fhe fell to feribbling to her lover : 
Here the put in, and there the blotted out, 
Her paffion did fo violently move her, 
That turning back to read what the had writ, 
She tore the paper, and condemn’d her wit, 
xcrx, 
But from her paflion being fomewhat rais’d 
Like one that lately had been ina fwound, 
Or felt fome ftrange extremity appeas’d, 
That had been taken from fome blow or wound, 
Yet on that part it had fo ftronglysfeia'd, 
That for the fame no remedy was found ; 
But at the very point their life to lofe, 
As they their goods, fhe doth her grief dif- 
pole, 


Quoth the, 
“ fon, 
“ Leaving the world, this legacy I leave thee : 
“ My heart’s true love, my Mortimer hath 
“ won, 
And yet of all he shall not fo bereave thee ri 
“ But for this mifchief to thy mother done, 
“ Take thou my curfe, fo that it may out-live 
“ thee, 
“ That as thy deed doth daily me torment, 
“ So may my curfe thee, by my teftament, 


c. 
“ King Edward as thou art my 


« 


cl. 
“ And henceforth in this folitary place. 
Ever refiding from the public fight, 
A private life I willingly embrace, 
No more rejoycing in the obvious light, 
‘To confummate this too-long-ling’ring f{pace; 
Till death inclofe me in continual night, 
“Let never ficep- more clofe my wearied 
* eye, 
** So, flabella, lay thee down and die.” 


“ 


E ij 
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TO THE 


Serina thefe Bpiftles are now to the world made 
public, it is imagined that T ought to be account~ 
able of my private meaning, chiefly for mine own 
difcharge, feft being miftaken, | fall in hazard of 
a juft aud univerfal reprebenfion : For, 


He nuge foria ducent, 
Jn mala der ium fernel exceptumg; finifire, 


‘Two points arc efpecially therefore to be explain- 
ed: firft, why I entitle this work Evglend’s 
ATercical Epifiles; Secondly, why | have annexed 
notes to every Epiftle’s end. For the firft, the 
title (f hope) carrieth reafon in itfelf; for that 
the moft and greateft perfons hcrein were Evglijb - 
or elfe, that their loves were obtained in England. 
And though heroical be properly underftood of 
Demi-ged:, ay of Herculesand /Enear, whofe parents 
“were jaid to be, the one celeftial, the other mortal ; 
yet is it alfo transferred to them, who for the 
greatnefs of mind come near to Gods. For to be 


horn of a celeftidl incubus, is nothing elfe. but to ; 


have a great and mighty fpirit, far above the 
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READER, 


earthly weaknefs of men; in which fenfe Ovin 
(whofe imitator I partly profefs to be) doth alfa 
ufe heroical. Jor the fecond, becaufe the work 
might in truth be judged brainith, if nothing but 
amorous humour were handled therein, | bave 
interwoven matters hiftorical, which, unexpiain- 
ed, might defraud the mind of much content : 
As for example, in Margurite’s epiftie to William 
de la Poole, 


My ilainy flow'r, which once perfum'd the air. 


| Margarite in French fignifies a Daizy, which for 
| the allufion to her name this Queen gave for 
her device ; and this, as others mure, have feem’d 
| to me not inworthy the explaiving, 

Now, though no doubt I had need to excufe 
| other things befide, yet thefe molt efprcially ; the 
| xeft I overpals, to efchew tedious recital, I thy 
| be as harmlefsly taken as I meant them, 1 fhail 
not laftly be afraid to believe and ackuowledge 
thee.a geutle reader. 








\ 


M. DRAYTON. 
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ROSAMOND TO KING HENRY. 


The Argument. 


Henry the Second keepeth (with much care) 
Lord Clifford’s daughter, Rofamond the fair ; 
And whilft his fons do Normandy invade, 
‘He forc’d to France, with wond’rous coft hath made : 
A labyrinth in Woodftock, where unfeen 
His love might lodge fafe from his jealous queen : 
‘Yet when he ftay’d beyond his time abroad, 
Her penfive breaft, his darling to unload, 
$ 4n this epifthe doth her grief complain ; 
"And hisrefcription tells her his again. 


Tr yet thine eyes (Great Henry) may endure 

‘Thefe tainted lines, drawn with a hand impure, 

(Which fain would blufh, but fear keeps blufhes 
back, 

And therefore fated in defpairing black) 

Let me for Love’s fake their acceptance crave. 

But that fweet name vile ¥ profaned have; 

Punifh my fale, or pity mine eftate; 

Read them for love, if not for love, for hate. 


Ere I was blotted with this Youl offenze, 


‘So clear and fpotlefs was mine innocence + 


Now, like thefe marks which taint this hateful 
fcroul, 
Such the black fins which {pet my leprous foul. 
What by’ this conqueft canft thou hope to 
win, 
Where thy beft fpoil is but the a@ of fin? 
Why on my name this lander doft thou bring, 


if with my shame thine eyes thou fain would’ft | ‘To make my fault renowned by a king? 


feed, 
Here let them furfeit of my shame to read. 
‘This {cribbled paper which ! {end to thee, 
Wfnoted rightly, doth refemble me: 
As this pure ground, whereon thefe letters fland, 
So pure was |, ere flained by thy hand; 


“ Fame never itoops to things but mean and 
“ poor, 
“ The more our greatnefs, our fault is the 
“ more; 
“ Lights on the ground themfelves do Jeffen for; 
“ Burin the air each fmall {park feems a far.” 
E iti 





7) 
Why on my woman- 
So ftrong a plot mine honour to betray? 
Or thy unlawful pleafure fhould’ft thou buy, 
Both with thire own fhame and my infamy ? 
’T was not my mind confented to this ill, 
Then had I been tranfported by my will; 
For what my body was inforc’d to do, 
(Heav’n knows) my foul yet ne’er confented to: 
For through mine eyes had the her liking teen, 
Such as my love, fuch had my lover ben. ' 
© True love is imple, like his mother trath, 
“ Kindly affeCicn, youth to love with youth ; 
* No greater cor‘live to our blooming yeare, 
“ Than the cold badge of winter-blaited hairs, 
Thy kingly power makes to withitand thy 
“ foes, ; 
Bot carnot keep back age, with time it 
“ crows ¢ 
Though honour our ambitious fex doth pleafe, 
Yet, im that honour, age a foul difeafe : 
Nature hath her free courfe in all, and then 
Age ie alike in kings and other men.” 
Which all the world will to my fhame impute, 
‘That { myfelf dil bafely proftitute ; 
And fay, that gold was fv! to the fire, 
Gray hairs in youth not kindimg green defire, 
© no, that wicked woman wrought ky thee, 
My tempter was ty that forbidden tree; 
That fubthe ferpent, that feducing devil, 
Which bade me tafte the fruit of goed and 
2 evil: . 
‘That Circe, by whofe magic J was charm’d, 
And to this monftrous fhape wn thus trans- 
forn’'d + 
That vip’rous h the foe to her own kind, 
That dev'lifh fj irte, to damn the weaker mind, 
Our frailty’s plague, our fex’s only curle, 
‘Hell’s deep'ft damnation, the worft evii’s worfe, 
But Henry, how canft thon affect me. thus, 
'T’ whom thy remembrance now is odious? 
My haplefs name, with Henry’s name I found 
Cut in the giafs with Henry’s diamond ; 
That glafs from thence fain would 1 take a- 
way, 
But then { fear the air would me betray : 
Then do I itrive to wath it out with tears, 
But then the fame more evident appears. 
“Shen do I cover it with my guilty hand, 
Which that name's witnefs doth againft me 
ftand : 
Once did! fin, which memory doth cherifh, 
Once { offended, but [for ever perith, 
What grief can be, but time doth make it 
© Yet ? 
* But infamy time never can fupprefs.”” 
Sometimes, to pafs the tedious irkfome hours, 
I climb the top of Woodftock’s mounting tow'«s, 
Where in a turrct fecretly Tic, 
‘To view from far fuch as do travel by : 
Whither, methinks, all caf their eyes at me, 
_ Aschrovgh the ones my fhame did make them 
fee; 
* And with fuch hate the harn:lefs walls do view, 
{x Asev'n to death their eyes would mez purfue, 





ity fhouid'ft thon lay 
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The married women curfe my hatefal life, 
Wronging a fair queen and a virtuons wife? 
‘Vhe maidens with | busicd quick may die, 

And from each place ncar my abode do flie. 
(2) Well knew’ft thou what a monfter I woul 


7 © - 

When thou didft build this labyrinth for me, 

(8) Whofe ftrange meanders turning ew'ry way, 

Be like the courie wherein my youth did flray : 

Only a cluc doth guide me out and in, 

But yet ftill walk 1 circular in fin. 

As in the gallery this other day, 

Land my woman pait the time away, 

‘Mongft niany piétures which were hangin; 
by, 

‘The filly girl at length hapt to efpy 

Chatte Luerece’ image, and defires to know 

What the fhould be, herfelf that murder’d fo? 

Why, girl (quoth 1) this is that Roman dame— 

Not able then to tell the reft for fhame, 

My tongue doth mine own guil:ineis betray 5 

With that I fent the prattling wench away, 

Left when my lifping guilty tonguc fhould halt, 

My lips might prove the index to my fault. 

As that life-blood which from the heart is fent, 

In beauty’s field pitching his crimfon tent, 

In lovely fanguine futes the lily cheek, 

Whilft it but for a refting place doth feek ; 

And changing oftentimes with fweet delight, 

Converts the white to red, the red to white : 

The bluth with palenefs for the place doth ftrive 

The palenefs thence the blufh would gladl: 
drive: 

‘Thus in my breaft a thoufand thoughts I carry, 

Which in my paffion diverfly do vary. 

When as the fun bales tow'rds the wefter! 

flade, 

And the trees fhadows hath much taller made, 

Forth go 1 to a little current near, 

Which like a wanton trail creeps here and there, 

Where with mine angle cafting in my bait, 

“Lhe little fihes (dreading tl i 

With fearful nibbling fly th’ i 

By nature taught w hac da 

Things reafonlefs thus warn’d by nature be, 

Yet I devour’d the bait was laid for me: 

‘Thinking thereon, and breaking into groans, 

‘The bubbling fpring, which trip, upon the flones 

Chides me away, left fitting but tce nigh, 

I fhould pollute that native purity. 

(c) Refi of the World, fo doth import my name, 

Shuine of the World, my life hath made the fame : 

And to th’ unchafte this name fhall given be, 

Of Rofamond, deriv’d from fin and me, 

The Ciiffords take from me that name of theirs, 

Which hath been famous for fo many years: 

they blot my birth with hateful baftardy, 

‘Vhat I fprang not from their nobility ; 

‘They my athance utterly refute, 

Nor will a firumpet fhali their name abufe. 

Here in the garden, wrought by curicus hands 
Naked Diana in the fountain ftands, % 
With all her nymphs got round about to hide her 
As wher Acteon had by chance etpy'd her; 






r lies therein. 
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‘"Ipic fagred image I no fooner view'd, 

Bettas that mctamorphos’d man purfu’d 

Byihis own hounds, fo by my thoughts am I, 
Which chafe me ftill, which way foe’er T fly. 
Touching the yrafs, the honey-dropping dew, 
Which falls ip tears beforg my limber thoe, 
Upos; my foot confumes in weeping fill, 

As it wouid fay, Why went’{t thou to this ill? 
‘Thus to no place in fafety can I go, 

But every thing doth give me,caufe of wo. 

In that fair caiket of fuch wond’rous coft, 
Thou fent’it the night before mine honour loft, 
Amimone was wrought, a harmlefs maid, 

By Neptune that adult’rous God betray’d; 

She proftrate at his fect, begging with pray’rs, 
Wringing her hands, her eyes fwoln up with tears: 
‘This was not an entrapping bait from thee, 

But by thy virtue gently warning me, 

And to declare for what intent it came, 

Let] therein fhould ever keep my fhame. 

And in this cafket (il] I fee it new) 

‘That Jove’s love, lo, turn’d into a COW 5 

Yet was he kept with Argus’ hundred eyes, 

So wakeful Mill be Juno’s jealoufies : 

By this I well migic kave forwarned been, 

"T’ have clear’d myfelf to thy fupecting Queen, 





Who with more hundred cyes attendeth me, 
‘Yhan had poor Argus fingle eyes to fee. 

In this thou rightly imiratcit Jove, 

Into a beaft thou haft transform’d thy love; 
Nay, worfer far (beyond their beaitly kind) 
A moniter both in body and in mind. 

The waxcn taper which | burn by night, 
With the dull vap’ry dimnefs mocks my fight, 
As tho’ the damp, which hinders the clear fame, 
Cam from my breath in that nightof my fhame: 
When as it luok’d with a dark lowering eye, 

To fee the lofs of my virginity. 
And if a Mar but by the glafs appear, 
T ftraight intreat it not to-look in here : 


.| Lam already hateful to the light, 


And will it too betray me to the night? 

Then fith my fhame fo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me of that, by only murd’ring me; 
And let it juftly to my charge be laid, 
That 1 thy perfon meant to have betray’d: 
‘Thou fhalt not need by circumitance t’ accufe me 5 
If I deny it, let the heavens refufe me. 
My life's a blemish, which doth cloud thy name, 
Tuke it away, and clear fhall fhine thy fame < 
Yield to my fuit, ifever pity mov’d thee ; 
In this fhew mercy, as I ever lov’d thee, 


ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) Well know’ft thou what a monfler would I be 
When thou didft build this labyrinth for me. 

In the Cretan labyrinth a moniter was inclofed, 
colled Minotaur, the hiftory whereof is well 
kuown; but the labyrinth was framed by Dedalus 
with {o many intricate ways, that being entered, 
one could either hardly or never return, being in 
manner of a maze, fave that it was larger, the ways 
heing walled in on every fide, out of which The- 
feus by Ariadne’s help (Jending him a clue of 
thread) efcaped. Some report that it wasa houfe, 
having one half beneath the ground, another 
above; the chamber doors therein fo deccitfully 
inwrapped, and made to open fo many ways, that 
it was held a matter almoft impoffible to return. 

Some have held it to have been an allegory of 

* man’s life: true it is that the comparifon will 
hold; for what liker toa labyrinth than the maze 
of fife? But it is affirmed by antiquity, that there 
was indced fuch a building, though Dedalus, being 
aname applied to the workman’s excellency, make 
it fufpe@ed : for Dedaius is nothing elfe but in- 
genious or artificial, Herenpon, it is afed among 
the ancient Poets for any thing curioufly wrought. 
Rofamond’s labyrinth, whofe ruins, together 
with her well, being paved with {quare ftone in 
the.bottom, and alfo her tower, from which the 
jabyrinth did run, are yet remaining, was altoge- 

" gher under ground, being vaujts arched and walled 


with brick and ftone, almoft inextricably wound 
one within another ;- by which, if at any time her 
lodging were laid about by the qucen, fhe might 
eafily avoid perilimminent,and if nced be, by fecret 
iffues take the air abroad many furlongs round a- 
bout Woodftock in Oxfordfhire, wherein it was 
fituated. Thus much for Rofamonds labyrinth. 


(b) Whofe range Meander turning ev'ry way. 
Meander is a river in Lycia,a province of Na~ 
tolia,or Afia Minor, famous for the finuofity and 
often turning thereof, rifing from certain hills in 
Meonia: hereupon are intricate turnings, by a 
tranfumptive and metonymical kind of fpeech, 
called Meanders: for this river did fo ftrangely 
path itfelf, that the foot feemed to touch the head, 


(c} Rofe of the world, fo doth import my name ; 
Shame of the world, my life bath made the 

fame. 
It might be reported, how at Godftow, where 
this Rofe of the world was {umptuonily interred, a 
certain bifhop, in the vifitation of his diocefe, 


caufed the monument, which had been‘erected to - 


her honour, utterly to be demolithed; but let that 
feyere chaftifement of Rofamond then dead, at 
this time alfo be overpaffed, teft fhe fhould feem 
to be the feame of the world. 


——— 
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HENRY TO ROSAMOND. 


Wir firft the poft arrived at my tent, 

And brought the letters Rofamond had fent, 
“Think from his lips but what dear comfort came, 
When in mine ear he foftly breath’d thy name. 
Straight 1 injgin’d him of thy health to tell, 
Longing to hear my Rofamond did well; 

‘With new inquiries then I cut him fhort, 

‘When of the fame he gladly would report, 
That with the earneft Hafte my tongue oft trips, 
Catching the words half fpoke out of his lips : 
"This told, yet more I urge him to reveal, 

To lofe no time, whilft I unrip'd the feal, 

‘The more I read, ftill do I err the more, 

As though miftaking fomewhat faid before : 
Miffing the point, the doubtful fenfe is broken, 
Speaking again what I before had fpoken. 

Still in a f{wound, my heart revives and faints, 
*Twizt hopes, defpairs, "twixt {miles and deep 
complaints. 

As thefe fad accents fort in my defires, 

Smooth calms, rough forms, fharp froft, and ra- 
ging fires, 

Put on with boldnefs, and put back with fears, 

For oft thy troubles do extort my tears. 

Oh, how my heart at that black line did tremble! 

‘That blotted paper fhould thyfelf refemble! 

Oh, were there paper but near half fo white, 

‘The Gods thereon their facred laws would write, 

‘With pens of angels wings; and for their ink, 

‘That heav'nly nectar, their immortal drink! 

Majeftic courage ftrives to have fuppreft 

‘This fearful pafiton, ftirr'd up in my breaft ; 

But ftill in vain the fame I go about, 

My heart muft break within, or woes break out, 

{2) Am I at home purfu'd with private hate, 

And war comes raging to my palace-gate ? 


Is meagre envy ftabbing at my throne, 

Treafon attending when I walk alone ? 

(6) And am I branded with the curfe of Rome, 
And ftand condemned by a council’s doom ? 

(c}) And by the pride of my rebellious fon, 
Rich Normandy with armies overrun ? 


“Fatal my birth, unfortunate my life, 


(d) Unkind my children, moft unkind my wife. 
Grief, cares, old age, fufpicion too torment me, 
Nothing on earth to quiet or content me ; 
So many woes, fo many plagues to find, 
Sicknefs of body, difcontent of mind; 
Hopes left, helps reft, life wrong’d, joy interdi@e 
Banith'd, diftrefs’d, forfaken, and afflicted, 
Of all relief hath fortune quite bereft me? 
Only my love yet to my conifort left me + 
‘And is one beauty thought fo great @ thing, 
To mitigate the forrows of a king? 
Barr'd of that choice the vulgar often prove, 
Have we, than they, lefs privilege in love? 
Is it a king the woful widow hears? 
Is it a king dries up the orphans tears? 
Is it a king regards the client’s cry? 
Gives life to him, by law condemn’d to die ? 
Isit his care the commonwealth that keeps, 
As doth the nurfe her baby whilft it lecpe ? 
And that poor king of all thofe hopes prevented 
Unheard, unhelp’d, unpity’d, unlamented ? 

Yet let me be with poverty oppreft, 
Of earthly bleffings robb’d and difpoflett, 
Let me be fcorn’d, rejefted, and revil’d, 
And from my kingdom let me live exil'd, 
Let the world’s curfe upon me fill remain, 
And let the laft bring on the firft again ; 
Ail miferies that wretched man may wound, 
Leave for my comfort only Rofamond, 
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fot thee-fwift Tim his fpeedy courfe doth ftay, 
At ‘hy command the Deftinics «bey; ; 
Pity's dead, that comes not from thine eyes, 
And at thy feet ev'n Mercy proftrate lies. 
Ml were feeble, rheumatic, or cold, 
"Thefe were cree figns that Awere waxed old; 
Bue fan march all day in maffy fleel, 
Nor yet my arnis unwickdy weight do feel ; 
Nor wak’d by night with braile or bloody wound, 
"The tent my bed, no pillow bu the ground : 
For very age had I jain bed rid long, 
One fmile of thine again could make me young. 
Were there in art a power but fo divine, 
As is in that fweet-angel tongue of thine, 
‘That gieat enchantrels, whieh once took fuch 
pains A 
To put young biood into old Azfon’s veins, 
And in groves, mountains, and the moorifh fen, 
Sought cut more herbs than had been known to 
men, 
And in the pow'rful potion that fhe makes, 
Put blood of men, of birds, of beats, and fnakes, 
Never had needed to have gone fo far, 
To feek the foils where all thofe fimples are 5 
One accent from thy lips the blood more warme, 
‘Than all her philters, exorcifms, and charms. 
‘Thy prefence hath repaired in one day, 
What many ycars with forrows did decay, 
And made frefh beauty in her fow’r to fpring 
_ Out of the wrinkles of time's ruining. 
Ev'nas the hungry winter-farved earth, 
When fhe by nature labours tow’rds her birth, 
Still as the day upon the dark world creeps, 
One bloffom torth after another peeps, 
‘Tillthe {mail fow’r, whofe root at iat unbound, 
Gets from the frofty prifon of the ground, 
Spreading the Jeaves unto the gmw'sful noon, 
Deck'd in fresh colours fmiles tin the fun, 
Never unqniet care lodg’d in that breaft, 
‘Where but one thuught of Rosamond did reft : 
Nor thirft nor travail, which on war attend, 
E'er brought the long day to defired end : 
Nor yet did pale fear or lean famine live, 
Where hope of thee did any comfort give : 
Ah! what injuftice then is this of thec, 
‘That thus the guilttefs dof condemn for me? , 
When only fhe (by means of my offence) 
Kedeems thy purencls and thy innocence : 
When to our wills perforce obey they mutt, 
‘That's jutt in them, whate'er in us unjufi ; 
} OF what we do, not them acccunt we make, 
The fault craves pardon for th’ offender's fake : 
And what to work a prince’sewill may merit, 
Hath deep'ft impreffion in the gentle Spirit. 
If't be my name,that doth thee fo offend, 
No more myfelf fhall be mine own name’s friend ; 
If it be that which thou doft only hate, 
‘Virat name in my name laftly has his date : 
Say, 'tis accurit and fatal, and difpraife it 5 
Hf written, blot it; if engraven, raze it: 
Say, shat of all names ’tis a name of woe, 
Once a king's name, but now it is not fo: 
Andwhenall this is donc, 1 know’twill grievethee, 
* And therefore (feet) why fhould £ nuw belicve 
= thee? 


Nor should’ thou think thofe eyes with envy 
lowre, 
Which paffing by thee gaze up to the tow’r; 
But rather praife thine own, which be fo clear, 
Which from the turret like two ftars appear = 
Above, the fun doth fhine; beneath, thine eye, 
Mocking the heav’n, to make another iky. 

‘The httle ftream which by thy tow’r doth glide, 
Where oft thou fpend’it the weary ev'ning tide, © 
‘To view thee well, his courfe would-gladly flay, 
As loth from thee to part fo foon away, 
And with falutes thyfelf would gladly greet, 
And offer up fome {mall drops at thy feet ; 
But finding that the cavious banks reftrain it, 
T’ excufe icfelf doth in this fort complain it, 
And therefore this fad bubbling murmur keeps, 
And for thy want within the channel weeps. 
And as thou doft into the water look, 
The fith, which fee thy fhadow in the breok, 
Forget tp feed, and all amazed lie, 
So daunted with the lufire of thine eye. 

And that fweet name which thou fo much dot 

wrong, 

In time fhail be fome famous poet’s fong ; 
And with the very {weettiefs of that name, 
Lions and tigers men fhall learn to tame. 
The careful mother, at her penfive breaft, 
With Rofamond fhall bring her babe to reff; 
The little birds (by men’s continual found) 
Shall learn to fpeak and prattle Rofumond ; 
And when in April they Legin to fing, 
With Rofamond shall welcome in the fpring ; 
And fhe in whom all rarities are found, 
Shall {Gill be faid to be a Rofamond, 

The little flow’rs dropping their honey’d dew, 
Which (as chou writ’) do weep upon thy fhoc, 
Not for thy faule (fweet Rofamond} do moan, 
Only lament that thon fo foon art gone: 

For if thy foot touch hemlock as it gocs, 
‘Yhat hemlock’s made far fweeter than the rofe, 

Of Jove cr Neptune, how they did betray, 
Speak not, of Io or Amimone ; 

When the, for whom Jove once became a bull, 
Compar'd with thee, had been a tawny trull; 
He a white bull, and fhe a whiter cow, 

¥et he nor fhe ne’er half fo white as thou. 

Long fince (thou knowft) my care provided for 

To lodge thee fafe from jealeus Eleanor; 

The labyrinth’s conveyance guides thee fo 

fe) (Which only Vaughan, thou and I do know) 
Ifthe do guard thee with an hundred eyes, 
Thave an hundred fubtle Mercuries, 

To watch that Argus which my love doth keep, 
Until cye after eye fall all to fleep. 

And thofe ftars which lock in, but lock to fee, 
(Wond’ring) what flar here on the earth fhould bes. 
As oft the moon, amidft the filent night, 

Hath come to joy us with her friendly light, 
And by the cuz help’d mine eye to fee, 
What envious night and darknefs hid frem me; - 
When | have wifh’d that fhe might ever ftay, 
And other worlds might till enjoy the day. 

What fheuld 1 Say? words, tears, and fighs be 

fpent, 

And want of Ume dceth farther help prevent: 
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My camp refounds with fearful fhocks of war, 
Yet in my breaft more dang’rous conflicts are; 
Yet is my fignal to the battle’s found, 

The blefled name of beauteous Rofamond. 
Accurfed be that heart, that tongue, that breath, 
Should think, fhould fpeak,or whafperof thy death: 
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For in one fmile or Jowre from thy fweet-eye 
Confifts my life, my hope, my victory. : 
Sweet Woodftock, where my Rofamond doth reft, 
Be bleft in her, in whom thy king is bleft 

For though in France a while my body be, 

My heart remains (dear paradife) in thee. 





Oe 
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* 

(2) Am Lat bome purfi'd with private bate, 

And war comes raging to my palace-gate ? 
Robert Earl of Leicefter, who took part with 
young King Henry, entered into England with 
an army of three thoujand Flemings, and {poled 
the countries of Norfolt and Suffolk, being fuc- 

coured by many of the king’s private enemies. 


{6} And am I branded with the curfe of Rome? 
King Henry ll, the fir Plantagenet, accufed 
for the death of Thomas Becket Archbifhop of 
Canterbury, lain in that cathedral church, was 
accurfed by Pope Alexander, although he urged 
fafficient proof of his innocency in the fame, and 
offered to take upon him any penance, fo he might 
avoid the curfe and interdiGion of his realm, 


{c) And by the pride of my rebellious Jon, 
Rich Normandy with armies overrun, 
Henry the young king, whom King Henry had 
caufed to be crowned in his life (as he hoped) both 
for his own good, and the good of his fubjects, 
which indeed turned to his own forrow, and the 
trouble of the realm ; for he rebelled againft him, 


and raifing a power by the means of Lewis King 
of France, and William King of Scots (who took 
part with him) invaded Normandy. 


(4) Unkind my children, moft unkind my wife. 

Never was king more unfortunate than King 
Henry in the difobedience of his children: firtt 
Henry, then Geoffry, then Richard, then John, 
all at one time or other, firft or lait, unnaturally 
rebelled againft him; then the jealoufy of Eleanor 
his Queen, who fufpected his love to Rofamond ; 
which grievoustroublesthe devout of thofe timesat- 
tributed to happen to him juftly for refufing to take 
on him the government of Jerufalem, offered to 
him by the patriarch there, which country was 
mightily affii@ted by the Sultan. 


(e) Which ogi Vaughan, thou aid I de know, 
This Viorin a knight, whom the king 
exceedingly loved; who kept the palace at Wood- 
ftock, and much of the king’s jewels and treafure, 
to whom the king committed many of his fecrets, 
and in whom he repofed fuch truft, that he durf 
commit his lowe unto his charge. 
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KING JOHN TO MATILDA. 


The Argument. 


King John enamour’d, by all means affay’d 

'To win Matilda, a chafte noble maid, 

‘The Lord Fitzwater'’s daughter; and to gain her, 
‘When by his courtfhip he could not obtain her, 
Nor by his gifts, ftrives (fo far being in) 

To get by force, what Tair means could not win, 
And banifheth the neareft of her‘blood, 
Whigh,he could think had his defires withftood ; 


, Wh 


anger neha 
¢ co Dunmow to a mun'ry flies, 


Whither be writeth, and whence fhe replies. 


+ Wrhuen thefe my letters come into thy view, 


[ 


“Chink *em nat fore’d, or fain’d, or ftrange, or new, 
‘Thou know'{t no way, no means, no courfe ex- 
cmpted, 
4 Left now unfought, unprov’d, or unattempted. 
Il rules, regards, all fecret helps of art, 
Vhat knowledge, wit, experience can impart, 
‘And in the old world’s ceremonies doated, 
Good days for love, times, hours, and minutes 
noted ; 
And where art-left, love teacheth more to find, 
By figns in prefence to exprefs the mind. 
Oft hath mine eye told thine cye beauty griev'd it, 
And begg’d but for one look to have reliev'd it ; 
And full with thine eye’s motion mine cye 
mov'd, . 
lab’ring for mercy, telling how it lov’d = 
“ wu blutht, I blufht; your cheek pale, pale was 
mine; 
My red, thy red, my whitenefs anfwer'd thine ; 


You figh’d, 1 figh’d, we both one paffion prove ; 
But thy figh is for hate, my figh for love, 
If a word pafs’d that infufficient were, 
‘To help that word mine eye let forth a tear; 
And if that tear did dull or fenfelefs prowé, ~ >. 
My heart would fetch a throb-to make stmt 
Oft in thy face one favour from the fa! 
1 fingled forth, that pleas'd my fancy be 
This likes me moft, another likes me mofeyyy 
A third exceeding both thofe lik’d befor: 
"Yhen one, as wonder were derived thence, 
Than that, whofe rarenefs paffeth excellence. 
Whilft I behold thy globe-like rowling eye, 
‘Thy lovely cheek (methinks) ftands fmiling by, 
And tells me thofe are fhadows and fuppoles, 
But bids me thither come anid gather rofes : 
Looking on that, thy brow doth call to me, 
To come to it, if wonders I will fee + 
Now have I done, and then thy dimpled chin 
Again doth tell me newly I begin, 
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And bids me yet to look upon thy lip, 

Left wond'ring leaft, the great'ft [ over flip : 
My gazing eye on thisand this doth feize, 
‘Which furteits, yet cannot defire appeafe. 
Now like § brown (© lovely brown thy hair !) 
Only in brownnefs beauty dwellcth there. 
‘Then love I black, thine eye-ball black as jet, 
Which in a globe pure cryftatline is fet + 


Then white; but fnow; nor fwan, nor ivory ; 


pleafe, : 
"Then-are thy teeth more whiter than all thefe 5 
In brown, in black, in purenefs, and iaohke, 
_ All love, all fweets, all rarenefa, all delight : 


"Thus thou, vile thief, my ftofA heart hence do’ft | 


carry, 
And now thou fly’ft into a fandtuary. 
Fie, peevith girl, ungrateful unto nature ; 

Did the to this end frame thee fuch a creature, 

"That thou her glory thoald’ft increafe thereby, 

And thou alone do’ft fcorn fociety ? 

Why, heaw’n made beauty like herfelf, to view, 

Not to. be lock'd up in a-fmoaky mew: 

A rofyetindted feature is heav’n’s gold, 

‘Which all men joy to touch, all to behold. 

It was enacted when the world begun, 

"That fo rare a beauty fhould not live a Nun ¢ 

But of this vow thou needs wilt undertake, 

Owere mine arms a cloifter for thy fake! 

Still may his pains for ever be augmented, 

"Chis fuperitition idly that invented : 

ill might he thrive, who brought this cuftom 
hither,.. . 

That hely ‘people might not live together. 

A happy time, a good world was it then, 

When holy women liv’d with holy men; 

But kings in this yet privileg’d may be ; 

Vilbca Mouk, fo t may live with thee. 

Who would not rife to ring the morning's knell, 

When thy fweet lips might be the facring bell? 

Or what is he, not willingly would faft, 

‘That on thofe lips might feaft his lips at laft ? 

Who to his martins early would not rife, 

‘That might read by the light of thy fair eyes? 

On worldly pleafures who would cver look, 

That had thy curls his beads, thy brows his 
book? 

‘Wert thou the crofs, to thee who would not 
creep, 

‘And with the crofs {till in his arms to keep ? 

Sweet girl, Vil take this holy habit on me, 

Of meer devotion that is come upon me 5 

Holy Matilda, thou the faint of mine, 

T'll be thy fervant, and my bed thy fhrine. 

Whelt I do offer, be thy breaft the altar 5 

And when { pray, thy mouth thall be my pfalter. 

The beads that we will bid, fhall be fweet kif 
fes, 

Which we will number, if one pleafure mifics; 

“And when an ave comes, to fay Amen, 

We will begin, and tell chem o'er again = 

Now all good fortune give me happy thrift, 

AsI fhouid juy ¢ abfolve thee after thrift. 

But fee how mach I do myfelf beguile, 
And do miitake thy meaning cll this while - 
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‘Thou took’ft this vow to equal my defixe. 

Becauté thou wouldit have me to he a frie! 

And that we two fhould comfort one auocher, 

‘A holy fifter and a holy brother: 

"Phow as a vot'refs fo my love alone, 

« She is mott chatteghat’s but enjoy’d of one.” 

Yea, now thy truc devotion do I find, 

And fare, in thi much commend thy mind, 

Elle here thou do’ft but ill example give, 

And ia a non’rythus thou thouldit norlive. 

Jet poffibte, the houfe that thou art in, 

Should not be touch’d (though with a venial fin?) 

When fach a fhe-prieft comics her mafs to fay, 

‘Twenty toone they all forget to pray: 

Well may we with they would their hearts a- 
mend, 

When we be fsthat their cycs offend : 

All creatures have defircs, or elfe fome lie; 

Let them think fo that will, fo will not I. 

Do'tt thou not think our anceftors were wile; 
‘That thefe religions cells did firft devife; 
Ashofpitals were for the fore and fick, 

Thefe for the crook’d, the halt, the {tigmatic, 

Left that their feed mark’d with deformity, 

Should be a biemith to pofterity ? 

Would heav’a her beauty ihould be hid from 
fight, 

Ne’er would the thus herfelf adorn with light, 

With fparkling lamps, nor would ibe paint her 
throne, 

But fhe delighteth to be gaz’d upon : 

And when the gofden glorious fun goes down, 

Would the put on her itar beitudded crown, 

And in her mafking fuit, the spangled tky, 

Come forth to bride it in her revelry, 

And gave this gift to all things in creation, 


"Yhat they cos imitate her futhion, 








All things Pfair, thot pure, that glerioud 
been, 

Offers theinfelves of purpofe to be fren. 

In finks and vaults the ugly toads do dwell, 

The devils, fince moft ugly, they in Mell. 

Our mother (earth) ne’er glories in her fruit, 

“Till by the fun clad in her tinfcl fuit; 

Nor doth fhe ever fmile him in the 

‘Till in his glorious arms he her embrace + 

Which proves fhe hath a foul, fenfe, and delight 

Of generation’s fveling appetite. 

Well, hypocrite (in faith) wouldit thou conf 

What ere thy tongue Jay, thy heart faith uo lef 

Note but this one thing (if sought ele per 

fwade) Z 

Nature of all things male and female made, 

Shewing herfelf in our proportion plaia 5 

For never made fie any thing in vain: 

For a3 thou art, fiould any have been thus, 

She would have left enfample unto us. . 

"Phe turtle, that’s fo true and chaite in love, 

Shews by her mate fomcething the fpirit dotl 
move > 

‘Th Arabian bird that. never is but ose, 

Js only chafte, becaufe the is alone: s 

But had our mother nature made them two, 

They would have done as doves aad fparrows do 




















+ touching only his love to her, 
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Ard therefore made a martyr in defire, 
To dp her penance laftly in the fire + 
So fuay they all be roafted quick, that be 
Apoftata’s to nature, as is the. 

Find me but one fo young, { fair, fo free, 
(Woo'd, fu'd, and fought by him that now fecks 

thee) 

But of thy mind, and here J undertake 
‘To build a nun’ry for her only Jake. 

O, hadft thou tafted of thofegare delights, 
Ordain’d each whese to pleafe great princes 

fights ! 

To have their beauty and their wits admir’d, 
{Which is by nature of your fex defir’d) 
Attended by our trains, our pomp, our port, 
Like gods ador’d abroad, kneel’d to in court, 
‘To be faluced with the cheerful ery 
Of highnefs, grace, and fovereign majefty 
But unto them that know not pleafure’s price, 
« Al's one, a prifon and a paradife.”” 
Ifina dungesin clos’d up from the light, 
‘There is no diffrence ’twixt the day and night 5 


‘ Whofe palate never tafted dainty cates, 
« Thinks homely dihes princely delicates.”” 
Alas, poor girl, 1 pity thine eftate, 

That now thus long haft liv’d difconfelate ! 

Why new at length yet let thy heart relent, 

And call thy father back from banifhment, 

‘And with thofe princely honours here inveft 
him, 

Of which fond love, not hate, hath difpoffeft 

- him. 

Call from exile thy dear alljes and friends, 

To whom the fury of my grief extends; 

And if thou take my countel in this cafe, 

I make no doubt thou fhalt have better grace 

And leave thy Dunmow, that accurfed cel}, 

There jet black night and melancholy dwell ; 

Come to the court, where all joys fhall receive 
thee, 

‘And till that hour, yet with my grief, 1 leave, 
thee. 


‘ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


"This epiftle of King John to Matilda is much 
more poetical than hiftorical, making no mention 
at all of the occurrents of qe or ftate, 
the extremity 
of his paifion, forced by his defires, rightly 
fathioning the humour of this king, as hath been 
truly noted by the moft authentical writers, 
whofe nature and difpofition is truclieft difcerned 
in the courfe of his love ; firl, jefting at the ce- 


remonies of the fervices of thofe times: them 
going about by all ftrong and probable argu- 
ments to reduce her to pleafures and delights > 
next with promifes of honour, which he thinketh: 
to be the lat and. greateft means, and to have 
greateft power on her fex, with a promile of cal- 
ling home her friends, which he thought migho 
be a great inducement to his defies. 
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MATILDA TO KING JOHN. 


No fooner I receiv’d thy letters here, 

Before 1 knew from whom, or whence they 
were, 

Bur fudden fear my bloodlefs veins doth fill, 

As though divining of fome future ill; 

And in a fhiv’ring extaly { food, 

A chilly coldnefs ran through all my blood : 

Opening the. packet; t Ihut up my reft, 

And let ftrange cares into’ my quiet breaft, 

As though thy hard unpitying hand had fent me 

Some new-devifed torture to torment me. 

Well had J hop’d I had been now forgot, 

Caft out with thofe things thourcmembreft not ; 

_Andthat proud beauty, which enfore’d me hither, 

Had with my name been perifhed together : 

“ But O (I fee) our hoped good deceives us; 

“ But what we would forego, that feldom leaves 
us” 

‘Thy blameful lines, befpotted fo with fin, 
Mine eye would cleanfe, ere they to read begin : 
But 1 to wash an Indian go about, 

For ill fo hard fet on is hard got out. 

1 once determin'd {till to have been mute, 
Only by filence to refel thy fute ; 

But this again did alter my inten, 

For fome will fay, that filence doth confent : 
“ Defire with {mall encouraging grows bold, 
* And hope of every little thing takes hold.” 

1 fet me down, at large to write my mind, 
But now, nor pen nor paper can 1 find; 

For ftill my paffion is fo pow’rful o'er me, 

‘That I difcern not things that ftand before me : 

Finding the pen, the paper, and the wax, 

"Thefe at command, and now invention lacks: 

This fentence ferves, and that my hand out- 
ftrikes ; 

‘That pleafeth well, and this as much miflikes. 

I write, indite, { point, I raze, I quote, 

T interline, I blot, correét, I note: 





I hope, defpair, take courage, faint, ditdain, 

I make, allege, { imitate, I fain: 

Now thus it muft be, and now thus, and thus, 

Bold, thame-fac’d, feartefs, doubrful, timorous + 

My faint hand writing when my full eye reads, 

From ev'ry word ftrange paffion ftill proceeds. 

* O, when the foul is fett’red once in woe, 

 °Tis ftrange what humours it doth force u: 
to.” 


"A tear doth drown a tear, figh figh doth fmo- 


ther, 
‘This hinders that, that interrupts the other : 
Th’ over-watch’@fweaknefs of the fick conceit, 
Is that which 's fmall beauty feem fo great; 
Like things which hid in troubled waters lic, 
Which crook’d, feem flraight, if ftraight, the con 
trary: 
And thus cr vain imagination fhews it, 
As it conceives it, mot as judgment knows it, 
(Asina mirrour, if the fame be true, 
Such as your likenefs, juftly fuch are you : 
Buc as you change your felf, it changeth there, 
And Shews you as you are, not as you were : 
And with your motion doth your thadow move, 
If frown or fimile, fuch the conceit of love.) 
Why tell me, is it poflible the mind 
A form in all deformity fhould find? 
Within the compafs of man’s face, we fee, 
How many forts of fevergl favours be ; 
And in the chin, the nofe, the brow, the eye, 
‘The fmalieft diff’rence that you can defery, 
Alters proportion, alcereth the grace, 
Nay, oft deftroys the favour of the face : 
And in the world fcarce two fo like there arc, 
One with the other which if you compare, 
But being fet before you both together, 
A judging fight doth foon diftinguith cither. 
How woman-like a weaknefs is it then ? 
0, what range madnefs fo poffefieth men! 
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* Bereft of fenfe, fach fenfclefs wonders fecing, 

Witflout form, fathion, certainty, or being? 

Wor which fo many dic to live in anguith, 

Yer cannot live, if thus they fhould not langnifh : 

That comfort yiclds not, and yet hope denies 
not, 

A life that'lives not, and a death that dics not; 

"That hates us moft, when mat it {peaks us fair, 

Doth promife all things, always pays with air: 

Yet fomctime doth our greet gricf appease, 

"Yo double forrow after littic’eafe, 

Like that which thy latcivious will doth crave, 

Which if once had, thou never more canft have; 

Which if thou get, in getting thou do’ft wafte it, 

‘Taken is loft. and perifh’d if thou haft it: 

Which if thou gain’, thou ne’er the more haft 
won, 

Ilofing nothing, yet am quite undone ; 

And yet of that if that a king deprave me, 

No king reftores, though he a kingdom gave 
me. 

(2) Do'ft thou of father and of friends deprive 

me? - 

And tak’it thow from me all that heav’n did 

give me? 

What nature claims by blood, allies, or near- 
nefs, . f 

Or fricndthip challenge by regard or dearnefs, 

M.k'ft me an orphan cre my father die, 

A woful widow in virginity? 

Is thy unbridled luft the caufe of all? 

And now thy flatv’ring tongue bewails my fall. 

‘The dead man’s grave with fained tears to fill, 

So the devouring crocodile doth kill : 

To harbour hate in thew of wholiom things, 

So in the rofe the poifon’d derpent ftings : 

‘To lurk far off, yet lodge deftruction by, 

‘The bafilifk fo poifons with the eye.: 

To call for aid, and then to liéin wait, 

So the hyana murders by deceit : 

By fweet inticement fuccen death to bring, 

So from the rocks th’ alluring mermaids fing = 

In greatett wants t’ inflidl the greateit woe, 

Is ew'n the utmoft tyranny can do. 

But where (I fee) the tempeft thas prevails, 

Whar ufe of anchors? or what need we fails? 

Above us, bluft’ring winds and dreadful thun- 
der, 

‘The waters gape for our deftruction under ; 

Here on this fide the furious billows fly, 

There rocks, there fands, and dang’rous whirl- 
pools lie, 

Isthis the mean that mightinefs approves ? 
And in this fort do princes woo their loves? 
Mildnefs would better fuit with ma 
‘Than rath revenge and rough feverity. 

O, in what fafety temperance doth reft, 
Obtaining harbour in a fovercign breaft ! 
Which if fo praifeful in the mcaneft men, 
In pow'rful kings how glorious is it then ? 

(4) Fled L firit hither, hoping to have 
Hee thus to have mince innocence betray’ 
Is court and eountry both her enemy, 
And no place found to throwd in chaftity ? 


Vou Iil. 











Each houfe for luft a harbour and an ina, 
And ev’ry city a receipt for fin? 

And ail do pity beauty ix diftrefs; 

Lf beaury chafte, then only pitilefs : 

‘Thus is fhe made the inftrement to ill, 
And unreliev’d may wander where the will, 

Lalcivious poets, which abufe the truth, 
Which oft teach age to fin, infecting youth ; 
For the unchaite make trees and ftopes to 

mourn, 
Or as they pleafe to other fhapes do turn. 
Cinyra’s daughter, whofe inceftuous mind 
Made her wrong nature, and difhonour kind, 
Long fince by them is turn’d into a myrrh, 
Whofe dropping liquor ever weeps for her : 
And in a fountain Miblis doth deplore 
Her fault fo vile and monfterous before : 
Scylla, which once her father did betray, 
Is now a bird (if all be true they fay :) 
She that with Phebus did the foul offence, 
Now mcetamorphos’d into {rankincenfe : 
Other to flowers, to odours, and to gum, 
At leaft, Jove’s leman is a ftar become : 
And more, they fain a thoufand fond excufes, 
To cloud their ’feapes, and cover their abufes : - 
The virgin only they ob{cure and hide, 
Whilft the unchafte by them are deify’d 5 
And if by them a virgin be expreft, 
She muft be rank’d ignobly with the reft. 

Tam not now, as when thou faw’ft me aft, 
Timc hath thofe features utterly defac’d, 

And all thofe beauties which fate on my brow, 
Thou wouldf not think fuch ever had been uow : 
And glad I am that time with me is done, 
(c)Vowing myfelf religioufly 2 Nun: 

My veital habit me contenting more, 

‘Than all the robes adorning me before, 

Had Rofamond (a reclufe of our fort) 
Taken our cloifter, lett the wanton court, 
Shadowing that beauty with a holy vail, 
Which fhe (alas !) too loolly fet to fale, 

She need not, like an ugly Minotaur, 

Have been lock’d up from jealous Ele*nor, 

But been as famous by thy mother’s wrongs, 

As by thy father fubjed to all tongues. 

“ To fhadow fin, might can the moit pretend ; 

“ Kings, but thé confeience, all things can de= 
* fend.” 

A ftronger hand reftrains our wilful pow’rs, 

A will mutt rule above this will of ours; 

Not folowing what our vain defires do woo, 

For virtue’s fake but what we only do. 

And hath my father chofe to live.exil'd, 
Before his cycs fhould fee my youth defil'd ? 
(4) And, to withftand a tyrant’s lewd detire, 
Beheld his towns fpent in revengeful fire, 
Yet never touch'si with grief: fo only J, 
Exempt from fhame, might honourably die? 
And fhall this jewel, which fo dearly cof, 

Be after all by my difhonour loft ? 
No, ne, cach rev’rend word, cach holy tear - 
Of his in we too deep impreffion bear; 
His lateft farewel at his Saft depart, 
More deeply is ingraved in my heart; © 
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Nor hall that blot by me his name fhall have, 
Bring his gray hairs with forrow to the grave : 
Better his tears to fall upon my tomb, 
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(c} ‘Though Dunmow give no refuge here at all, 
Dunmow can give my body burial. : 
H all remorfelefs, no tear-fhedding eye, 


Than for my birth to curfe my mother’s womb. | Myfelf will moan myfelf, fo live, te dic, 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


This epiftle containeth no particular points of 
hiftory more than the generality of the argument 
Tayeth open: for after the banithment of the 
Lord Robert Fitzwater, and that Matilda was 
become a reclufe at Dunmow (from whence this 
reply is imagined to be written) the king ftill 
carneftly perfifting in his fuir, Matilda with this 
chafte and conftant denial, hopes yet at length to 
find fome comfortable remedy, and to rid herfelf 
of doubts, by taking upon her this monaftic habit ; 
and to fhew that fhe ftill beareth in mind his 
former cruclty, bred by the impatience of his luft, 
the remembereth him of her father’s banifhment, 
and the lawlefs exile of her allies and friends. 

(2) Deft thew of father and of friends deprive me ? 


‘Then complaining of her diftrefs, that flying 


thither, thinking there to find relief, fhe feeth | * 


herfelf moft affaultcd, where ‘fhe hoped to have 
found moft fafety. 


(b) Fled I firft bither, boping to have a'd, 
Frere thus, Fe. 
After again ftanding upon the precife points of 
conf{cience, not to caft off this habit fhe had taken 


(e) Vowing myfelf religioufly a nun, 


And at laft, laying open more particularly the 
miferics fuftained by her father in England, the 
burning of his caftles and houfes, which fhe pro- 
veth to be for her fake; as refpecting only her 
honour more than his native country, and his owa 
fortunes. . 

(4) And to withfland a tyrant’ s lewd defiresy 
Bebeld bis towns pent in revengeful fires. 


Knitting up her epiftle with a great and con~ 
ftant refolution : 
(e) Though Dunmogy give no refuge bere at all, 
Dunmow can give my body burial. 


— 
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QUEEN ISABEL TO MORTIMER. 


The Argument, 


Fair [abel (Edward the fecond’s Queen, 

Philip of France’s daughter) for the fpleen 

She bare her hufband, for that he affe@ted 
Lafcivious minions, and her love neglected, 
Drew to her favour (ftriving to prefer) 

‘That valiant young Lord Roger Mortimer, 
Who with the Barons rofe, but wanting pow’r, 
Wasttaken and imprifon’d in the Tow’r; 

But by a fleepy drink which fhe prepar’d, 

And at a banquet given to his guard, 

He makes efeape : to whom to France the fends; 
‘Who thence to her his fervice recommends. , 


Tovan fuch fweet comfort comes not now from 
her, 

As England's Queen hath fent to Mortimer : 

Yer what that wants (may it my pow’r approve, 

If lines can bring) this fhall fupply with love. 

Methinks affiidtion fhould not fright me fo, 

Nor should refume thofe fundry fhapes of woe; 

But when | fain would find the caufe of this, 

Thy abfence thews me where my error is. 

Oft when I think of thy departing hence, 

Sad forrow then poffeffeth ev'ry fenfe ; 

But finding thy dear blood preferv'd thereby, 

And in thy life my long-wih’d liberty, 

‘With that fweee thought my {elf 1 only pleafe 

Amidft my grief, which fometimes gives me eafe: 

"Phus do extremett ills a joy poflefs, 

And one woe makes another woe fecm lef, 


‘That bleffed night, that mild-afpected hour, 
Wherein thou mad’ft efcape out of the Tow’r, 
Shall confecrated evermore remain ; 

Some gentle planet in that hour did reign, 
And fhall be happy in the birth of men, 
Which was chief lord of the afcendant then. 
(a) O how J fear’d that fleepy juice { fent 
Might yet want pow’r to farther thine intent + 
Or that fome unfeen myftery might lurk, 
Which wanting order kindly fhould not work! 
Oft gid I with thofe dreadfal pois’ned lees, 
Which clos’d the ever-waking Dragon's cycs; 
Or 1 had had thofe fenfe-bereaving ftalks, 
That grow in fhady Proferpine’s dark walks ; 
Or thofe black weeds on Lethe banks below, 
Or lunary, that doth on Latmus flow, 
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Ott did T fear this moift end foggy cline, 

Or that the carth, wax’d barrea now with time, 
Should not have herbs to help me in this cafe, 
Such as do thrive on Inuia’s parched face, 

‘That morrow when the bleffed fun did rife 
And fhut the lids of all heaven’s leffer eyes, 
Forth from my palace, by a fveret flair, 

(4) E ftole to Thames, as though to take the air; 

And afk'd the gentle flood as it doth ylide, 

Hf thou didf pafs or perith by the tide? 

J€thou didit perish, ¥ defire the ftream 

"Te lay thee foftly on his filver team, 

And bring thee to me to the quiet thore, 

‘That with his tears thou might’ hate fome tears 
more. 

When fuddenly doth rife a rougher gale, 

With chat (methinks) the troubled waves look 
pale. . 

And Sghing with that little guft that blows, 

With this remembrance feem to knit their brows. 

Even as this fudden paffion doth allrirhr me, 

‘The cheerfulfan breaks from a cloud tolight me; 

"Then doth the bottomt evident appear, 

As it would thew me that thon wat not there: 

‘When as the water flowing where I ftand, 

Doth feem to tell me, thou art fafe on land. 

(c) Did Bulloin once a feltival prepare, 

For England, Almain, Sicil, and Navarre ? 
When France envy’d thofe buildings (only bleft) 
Grac’d with the orgies of my bridal fealt, 
‘hat Englith Edward fhould refufe my bed, 
For that lafcivions dhamelets Ganymede ? 
(4) And in my place, upon his regal throne, 
‘To fet that girl-boy, wanton Gavefton ? 
Yetwist the feature of my face and his, 
My giafsaffures me no fuch diff’rence is, 
(e)'Khat a foul witch's baftard thould thereby 
Be thought more worthy of his love than I. 
What doth avail us to be princes heirs, 
‘When we can boaft, our birth is only their’s? 
When bafe diffembling Batt’rers fhall deceive us 
Of ali that our great unceftors did leave us; 
(/) And of our princely jewels, and our duw’rs, 
Let us enjoy the leaft of what iy ours? 
When minions -heads muft wear our monarchs 
crowns, 
‘To rife up dunghills with our famous towns ? 
‘Thofe beggarsebrats, wrapt in our rich perfumes, | 
‘Their buzzard wings imp’dwith ourcagles plumes, | 
(z) And match’d with the brave iffue of our blood, 
Ally the kingdom to their eravand blood, 
Did Lonfhanks purchafe with his congu’ring 
hand 
(6) Aibania. Gafcoin, Cambria, Ireland, 
*Thac youny Carnarvon (his unhappy fon) 
(i Should give away all that his father won, 
To buck a ftranger, proudly bearing down 
"Phe brave s und branches of the crown 2 
(4) And did great Edward on his death-bed ‘give 
‘This charge to them which afterwards thould live, 
That that proud Gafcoin banifhed the land, 
No more fhould trade upon the Englith fand? 
And have thefe great Lords in the quareel food, 
And fal'd his last will with their deareft blood ? 
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Vat afcer all this fearfel m. 

Vhe fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, I 

Another faithlefs fav'r 

“Co cloud the fun of our Nobilities 

(m) And glory'd I in Gavelton’s great fall, 

‘That row a Spencer fhyuld fucceed in all? 

And that his afhes fhould another breed, 

Which in his place and empire thould fuececd ? 

Phat wanting one a king:om’s wealth to fpend, 

Of what that left this now fhall make an eid? 

To waite all that our father won before, 

Nor leave our fon a {word to conquer more? 

Thus, but in vain, we fondly do refitt, 

© Where pow’r can do (ev'n) all things as it lift, 

“ And of our right with tyrants to debate, 

 Lendeth them means to weaken our cftate. 

Whilf parliaments muit remedy their wrongs, 

Aud we mult wait for whut to us beloggss 

Our wealth but fuci ts their fond exccfs, 

And all our faits muft feait their wantonnefs, 
Think’ thou our wrongs then infufficient are 

To move our brother to religious war? 

{) And if they were, yct Edward doth detain 

Homage for Poiétou, Guien, and Aquitain : 

And if not that, yet hath he broke the truce; 

‘Thus all occur to put back all excufe. 

The fifter’s wrong, join’d with the brother's right, 

Methinks might urge him in this caufe to fight. 

Be all thofe people fenfelefs of our harms, 

Which for our country oft’ have manag’d arms ? 

Js the brave Normans courage quite forgot ? 

Have the bold Britains loft the ufe of fhot? 

‘The big-bon'd Almans, and ftout Brabanders, 

Their warlike pikes and tharp-cdg’d fcimeters ? 

Or do the Picards let their crofs-bows He, 

Once like the Centaurs of old Theffaly 2 | 

Or if a valiant leader be their lack, F 

Where thou art prefent, who fhall beat thent back ? 
J do conjure thee by what is moft dear, * 

By that great name of famous Mortimer, 

(o) By ancient Wigmore’s honourable creft, 

‘The tombs where all thy famous grandfircs reft, 

Or if than thefe what more may thee approve, 

Ev’n by thofe vows of thy uofai: 

Ir all thou can‘ to ftir che Chriftian King, 

By forcign arms fome comfort yet to bring, 

To curb the pow’r of traitors that rebel 

Againit the right of princely Habel. 

Vain witlefs woman! why fheuld I defire 

To add more heat to thy immortal fire ? 

‘Yo urge thee by the violence of hate, 

To fhake the pillars of thine own eftate, 

When whatfucver we intend to do, 

Our moft misfortune ever fortcth tos 



























And nothing elfe remains for us befide, 
Bs tears and coffins (only) to provide ? 
(9) en flill fo long as borough bears that name, 


"Yime fhall not blot out our deferved fhame; 
And whilft clear trent her wonted courfe shall 
For our fad full the evermore thallweéep, — [keep, 
All fee our ruin on ovr backs is thrown, 

And we too weak to bear it out are grown. 

(7) Yorlton, that fhould our bufines direct, 

‘Vie gen’ ral foe doth vehemently fufpedt : 
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a For dangerous things yet hardly to their end, 
“© Whereoa fo many watchfully attend. 
What thould J fay? My gricfs do ftill renew, 


And bitt begin when I fhould bid adieu. 
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Few be my words but manifold my woc, 

And itilit @ay the more I firive to go. 

‘Then till fair time fome greater good affords, 
Take my love’s payment in thefe airy words. 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) 0, bow I fear'd that fleepy juice I fent, 


Might yet want pow" r to further mine intent! 


Mortimer being in the ‘ower, and ordaining 
afeaft in honour of his birth day, as he pretend- 
ed, and inviting thereunto Sir Stephen Scgrave 
conitable of the Tower, with the refit of the of- 
ficers belonging to the fame, he gave them a fleepy 
drink provided him by the Queen, by which 
means he got liberty for his efeape. 


(6) 1 flcle t2 Thames, as though to take the air, y 
And aff'd the gentle flood as it doth glide, 
Mortimer being out ot the Tower, fwam the 
river of Vhames into, Kent, whercof fhe having 
inteiligence, doubteth of his Rtrength to efcape, 
by reafon of his long imprifonment, being almoit 
she [pace of three years, 





(<) Did Bulloin once a fefival prepare 
_ For England, dlmain, Sicil, and Navarre? 
Edward Carnarvon, the firft Prince of Wales 
of ri Englith blood, married Habel daughter of 
Philip the fair at Bulloin, in the prefence of the 
Kings of Almain, Navarre and Sicil, with the 
chief nobility of France and Eegland; which 
marriage was there folemnized with exceeding 
pomp and magnificence. 





Ti) And in my place, upon bis regal throne, 
To fet that girl- bay, wanton Gavefton, 
Noting the effeminacy and luxurious wanton- 
nefs of Gavefton the King’s minion, his be- 
haviour and attire ever fo woman-like, to pleafe 
the cye of his lafcivious matter. 


(«) That a foul witch's baflard foonld thereby. 

It was urged by the Queen and the Nobility, 
inthe difgrace of Pierce Gavelton, that his mo- 
ther was convidted of witchcraft, and burned for 
the fame, and that Pierce had bewitched the King. 


Cf) Aad of our Princely jewels and our dow'rs, 
Lect us enjoy the leaft of wwbat is ours. 

A complaint of the ” prodigality of King 
Edward; giving unto Gaveiton the jewels anc 
treafure which was left him by the ancient Kings 
of England, and enriching him with the goodly 


{ manor of Wallingford, afligned as parcel of the 


dower to the Queens of this famous ifle, 


(g) And matcB'd with the brave iffee of ovr blood, 
Allly the kingdom to their cravand brood. 
Edward If. gave to Pierce Gavefton in mar- 
riage the daughter of Gilbert Clare Earl of Glou- 
cefter, begot of the King’s fifter Joan of Acres, 
marricd to the faid Earl of Gloucelter. 


(h} Albania, Gafcoin, Cambrit, Treland, 
Albania, Scotland fo called of Albanaé the 
fecond fon of Brutus; and Cambria, Wales, fo 
called of Camber, the third fon, The four re- 
alms and countries brought in fubjeclion by 
Edward Longthanks, 


(i) Should give away all that bis father won, 
To buck a Pranger, &C. : 
King Edward offered his right in France to 
Charles his brother-in-law, and his right in Scot- 
land to Robert Bruce, to be aided againit the 
Barons in the quarrel of Pierce Gavetton. 


(h) And did great Edward on his deathbed give. 
Edwaril Longthanks,on hisdeathbed at Carlifle, ~ 
commanded young Edward his fon, on his blef- - 
fing, not to call back Gavefton, who for the mifs 
guiding of the Prince’s youth) wis before banifhed 
by the whole council of the Jand. 





(2) That after all this fearful maffacre, 
The fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, Lancafter. 

Thomas Earl of Lancafter, Guy Earl of War- 
wick, and Henry Earl of Lincoln, who had taken 
their oaths before the deceafed King at his death, 
to withftand his fon Edward, if he fhould call 
Gaveiton from exile, being a thing which he 
rauch feared; now fecing Edward to violate hig 
fathers commandment, rife in arma againft thé 
King, which was.the caufe of the civil war, and 
the ruin of fo many Princes. 


(m) Andglory'd I in Gavetton’s great fall, 
That now a Bpenter foould fucceed in all? 
The two Hugh Spenf.r: the father and the 
fon, after the death of Gav _ftoa, became the great 
F ity 
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favourites of the King, the fon being created by 
him Lord Chamberlain, and the father Earl of 
Winchefter. 


(2) Anid if they were, yet Edward doth detain 


Homage for Poictou, Guien and Aquitain. | Burton. 


Edward Longfbanks did homage for thofe cities 
and territories to the French King, which Edward 
Il. negleéting, moved the French King, by the 


fubornation of Mortimer, to feize thofe countries |, 


into his hands, 


(0) By ancient Wigmore’s honourable crept. 
Wigmore, in the marches of Wales, was the 
ancient honfe of the Mortimers, that noble aud 
couragious family. 
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(p} When fiill fo long as Borough bears that 
name, 

The Queen remembreth the great overthrow 

given to the Barons by Andrew Herkley Earl 

of Carlifle at Borough-bridge after the battle at 


(q) Torlton, that fbould our bu/ineft dired?. 
This was Adam Torlton Bifhop of Hertford, 
that great politicians. who fo highly favoured the 
fadtion of the Queen and Mortimer; whofe evil 
counfel afterward wrought the deftruction of the 
King. 
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MORTIMER TO QUEEN ISABEL. 


‘As thy falutes my forrows do adjourn, 

So back to thee their int’reft | return, 

"Though not in fo great bounty (1 confefs) 

As thy heroic princely lines exprefs : 

For how fhould comfort iffue from the breath 

(a) OF one condemn’d, and long lodg’d up for 
death? 

From murther’s rage thou didft me once reprieve 

Now inexile my hopes thou doft revive = 

(6) Twice all was taken, twice thou all didft give, 

‘And thus twice dead, thou mak’ft me twice to 
live. 

‘This double life of mine, your only due 

You gave to me, I give it back to you. 

‘Ne’er my efcape had I adventur'd thus, 

‘As did the tky-attempting Dedalus; 

‘And yet to give more fafety to my flight, 

Did make a night of day, a day of night + 

Nor had I backe the proud afpiring wall, 

‘Which held without my hopes, within my fall, 

(c) Leaving the cords to tell were I had gone, 

For gazers ‘with much fear to look upon ; 

But that chy beauty (by a power divine) 

Breath’d a new life into thie fpirit of mine, 

Drawn by the fun of thy celeftial eyes, 

‘With fiery wings, which bare me through the 
fkies. 

The heav'ns did feem the charge of me to take, 

‘And fea and land befriend me for thy fake; 

‘Thames ftop’d his tide, to make me way to go, 

‘Asthou hadft charg’d him that it fhould be fo: 

"The hollow murm’ring winds their due time kept, 

As they had rock’d the world, while all things 
flepts 

Onc billow bare me, and another drave me, 

This ftrove to help me, and that ftrove to fave 
mes 7 z 
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The brifling reeds, mov'd with foft gales, did 
chide me, z 
As they would tcll me, that they meant to hide 
me: ‘ z 
The pale-fac’d night beheld thy heavy chear, 
And would not let one little ftar appear, 
But over all her fmoaky mantle hurl'd, 
‘And in thick vapours muffled up the world : 
‘And the fad air became fo calm and {till, 
As it had been obedient to my will ; 
And every thing difpos’d it to my reft, 
‘As on the feas when th’ halcyon builds her neft. 
‘When on thofe rough waves, which late with fury 


‘4, 
Slide fmoothly on, and fuddenly are hufh’ds : 
Nor Neptune lets his furges out fo long, 

‘As nature is in bringing forth her young, s 
(a) Ne’er let the Spenfers glory in my chance, 
In that 1 live an exile here in France, es 

‘That I from England banifhed fhould be, 
But England rather banifhed from me: 
More were her want, France our great blood © 
fhould bear, e 
Than England’s lofs can be to Mortimer. : 
(2) My grandfire was the firft fince Arthur’s 
reign, c 
That the round-table retify’d again ; 
To whofe great court at Kenelworth did come 
‘The peerlefs Knighthood of all Chriftendome, 
Whofe Princely order honour’d England more; 
Than all the conquefts the atchiév'd before. 
Never durft Scot fet foot on Englith ground, 
Nor on his back did Englith bear a wound, 
‘Whilft Wigmore flourith’d in our princely hopes, 
And whilft our enfigns march’d with Edward’s 
troops : : 
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(4) Whilf famous Longfhanks’ bones (in fortune’s 
fcorn) 

As facred reliques to the ficld were born: 

Nor ever did the valiant Englifh doubt, 

Whilf our brave battles guarded them about ; 

Nor did our wives and woful mothers mourn, 

(g) The Englith biood that ftained Banacks-bourn, 

‘Whilft with his minions fporting in his tent, 

‘Whole days and nights in banqueting were fpent, 

‘Until the Scots (which under fafeguard ttood) 

Made lavifh havoc of the Englith bload : 

Whofe batter’d helms ky fcatter’d on the thore, 

Wheré they in conqueft had been born before. 

A thoufand kingdoms will we feck from far, 

As many nations wafte with civil war, 

‘Where the difhevel’d ghaftly feaenymph fings, 

Or well-rigg’d fhips fhall ftretch their {welling 
wings, 

and drag their anchors through the fandy foam, 

About the world in ev'ry clime to roam, 

«And thofe unchrif¥ned countrics call our own, 

Where fearce the name of England hath been 
known: : 

(4) And in the dead fea fink our houfe'’s fame; 

(From whofe vait depth we fir deriv’d our 
name) 

Before foul black-mouth’d infamy fhall fing, 

‘That Mortimer c’er ftoop’d unto a King. 

And we willturn ftern-vifag’d fury back, 

Yo feck his fpoil,, who fought our utter fack; 

And come to beard him in our native ifle, 

Ere he march forth to follow our exile : 

And after all thefe boifVrous ftormy thocks, 

Yet will we grapple with the chalky rocks ; 

Nor will we feeal, like pirates or like thieves, 

From mounte:ns, forefts, or fea-bord’ing elecves, 

Bur fright the air with terror (when we come) 

Of the ftern trumpet, and the bellowing drum: 

And in the ficld advanec our plumy creft, 

And march upon fair England’s flow’ry breaft. 

And Thames which once we for our life did fwim, 

, Siaking our dewy treffes on his brim, 

Shali bear my navy vaunting in her pride, 

Falling from ‘Tanet with the pow’rful tide : 

Which fertile Effex, and fair Kent fhall fee, 

Spreading her flags along the pleafant Ice, 

When on her ftemming poop the proudly bears 

‘The famous enfigns of the Beigic peers, 

(/) And for that hateful facrilegious fin, 

Which by the Pope he ftands accurfed in, 

“The canon text fhall have a common glofs, 

Receipts in parcels fhall be paid in grofs; 

This do@trine preach’d, who from the church doth 

AE leaf foall treble reflitution make, (takes 

For which Roine fends her curfes out from far, 

‘Urough the ftern throat of terror-breathing war; 

‘Till to th’ unpeopted thores the. brings fupplics 

(4) OF thofe induftrious Roman colonies, 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


And for his homage, by the which of ald, 

Proud Edward, Guicn and Aquitain doth hold, 

(2) Charles by invafive arms again fhall take, 

And fend the Englifh forces o'er the lake. 

When Edward’s fortune ftands upon this chance, 

To loge in England, or to forfeie France ; 

And ail thofe towns grea’ Longfharks icft his fon, 

Now loft, which once he fortunately won, 

Within their ftrong porteuliz'd ports thall lie, 

And from their wa!ls his fieges fhall defy : 

And by that firm and undiffolved knot, 

Betwixt their neighb’ring French and bord’ring 
Scot, 

Bruce fhall bring his Redfhanks from the feas, 

From th’ ifled Orcads and the Eubides, 

And to his weftern havens give free pafs, 

To land the Kern and Irifh Galloglafs, 

Marching from Tweed to iwelling Humber's 
fands, 

Wafting along the northern Netherlands, 

And wanting thofe which fhould his pow’r fuftain, 

Confum’d with flaughter in his bloody reign, 

Our warlike {word fhall drive him from his 

throne, 

Where he fhail lic for us to trade upon. 

(#) And thole great lords, now after their 
attaints, 

Canonized amongft the Englith faints, 

and by their fuperititious people thought, 

‘That by their reliques miracles are wrought 

And think that flood much virtue doth retain, 

Which took the blood of famous Bobun flain; 

Continuing the remembecrance of the thing, 

Shall make the people more abhor their King. 

Nor fhall a Spenter (be he ne'er fv great) 

Poffels our Wigmore, our renowned feat, 

To raze the ancient trophies of our rece, 

With our deferts their monuments to grace ; 

Nor fhall he lead our valiant marchers forth, 

‘Vo make the Spenfers famous in the north ; 

Nor be the guardians of the Britifh pales, 

Defending England, and preferving Wales. 

At firft our troubles eafily recul’d, 

But now grown head-firong, hardly to be rul’d ; 

“ Deliberate counfel needs us to direct. 

“* Where not ev’n plainnels frees us from fulped : 

By thofe mifhaps our crrors that attend, 

Let us our faults ingenuoufly amend. 

‘Then (dear) reprefs all peremptory {plecn, 

Be more than woman, as you are a Queen; 

Smother thofe fparks, which quickly elfe would 
burn, 

Till time produce what now it doth adjourn, 

‘Till when, great Queen, 1 leave you (though @ 
while) 

Live you in reft,nor pity my exile. 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(2) Of one condemn'd and long lodg'd up for death. 
Roger Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, had ftood 
publicly condemned for his infurreétion with 
‘Thomas Earl of Lancafter, and Behun Earl of 
Hertford, by the fpace of three months: and, as 
the report went, the day of his execution was 


determined to have been fhortly, which he pre- , 


vented by his efcape. 


} (b) Twice all was taken. twice thou all didf give. 

At what time the two Mortimers this Roger 
Lord of Wigmore, and-his uncle Roger Mertimer 
the elder, were apprehended in the weft, theQuccn 
by means of ‘‘Torlton Bifhop of Hereford, and 
Becke Bifhop of Durham and Patriarch of Jerufa- 


Jom, being then both mighty in the ftatc, upon | 


+ the faubmiflion of the Mortimers, fomewhat 
pacified the King : and now fecondly the wrotght 
aicans for his efcape. 


(c) Leaving the cords to tell where I bad gane. 


With ttrong fadders made of cords, provided ; 


, him for the purpofe, he efcaped out of the Tower ; 

f which when the fame were found faftned to the 
walls in fuch a defperate attempt, they bred ufto- 
uithment in the beholders. 


= (4) Neer let the Spenters glory in my chance, 
The two Hugh Spenters, the father and the 
fon, then being fo highly favoured of the King, 
y knew that their greateft fafety came by his 
p. exile, whofe high and turbulent {pitit could never 
, brook any corrival ip greatnels. 


(¢) Wy grandfire was the firft fince Arthur's reign, 
. Orn Diy tain 
Robert Mortimer, called the great Lord Mor- 
timer, grandfather to this Roger, who was after- 
ward the firf Earl of March, creeted again the 
round table at Kenelworth, after the ancient order 
* of King Arthur’s table with the retinue of an 
ayindred Knights and an hundred ladies in his 
Youle, for the entertaining of fuch adventurers as 
came thither from all parts of Chriftendom, 


(f) Whilft famous Longthanks’ bones (in Fors 
tune’s foorn.) 
Edward Longfhanks willed at his death, that 


(2) The Englife bleed that fained Banschs-beurn. 
tn the great voyage Edward the fecond made 
againft the Scots at the battle of Stirling, near 
unto the river of Banocks-burn in Scotlund, 
there was in the Englifh camp fuch banqueting 
and excefs, fuch riot and milorder, that the Scots >, 
(who in the mean time laboured for advantage) 
\ gave to the Englifh a great overthrow. 


(b) And in the dead fea fink our beufe’s fame, 
i From whofe, Sc. 

Mortimer fo called of Mare mortuum, and in 
French Mortimer,‘in Englith the dead fea, which 
is {aid to be were Sodom and Gomorrah once 
were, before they were deftroyed with fire from 
heaven. a 


(i) Aud fr that bateful facrilegious fin, 
Which hy the Pope be flands accurfed in, 

Gauttellinus and Lucas, two Cardinals, ient into 

| England from Pope Clement to appeafe the an- 

cient hate between the King and Thomas Eark 

| of Lancafter; to whofe cmbaffy the King feem= 

ed to yield, but after their departure he went 

, back from his promifes, for the which he was ace 
curfed at Rome. 


(2) Of thofe induftrious Roman colonies. 
A Colony is a fort or number of peuple, thar 
‘come to inhabit place before not inhabited; 
whereby he feems here to prophely of the fub- 
| verlion of the land, the Pope joining with the 
power of other Princes againft Edward, for the 
breach of his promife. ri 


(2) Charles by inwafive arms again fball take. 
Charles the French King, moved by the wrong 
dene unto his filter, feizcth the provinces which 
belonged to the King of England into his hands, 
ftirred the rather thereto by Mortimer, who folis 
cited her caufe in France, as is expreffed before 
in the other epiltle, in the glofs upon this point. 


(a) And thefe great Lords, new after thee 
attaints. 
Cononized among the Englifp faints. 
After the death of Phomas Earl of Lancafter 
at Pomfret, the people imagined great miracles 


his body fhould be boiled the flefh from the bones, j to be done by his reliques; as they did of thg 
and that the bones thould be born to the wars in } body of Bchun Earl of Hertford lain at Borough. 





‘;Drophely, which told that the Englifh fhould 
fill be fortunate in conqueft, fo long us his bones 
were carried in the field, 


cotland, which he was perfuaded unto by a ; bridge, 
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. EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE TO 
VALICE COUNTESS OF SALISBURY. 


The Argument. 


Count Saffury, a grave and prudent Lord, 
Difpatch’d for France, was fcarcely gone abroad, 
But the Scots hearing that he was away, 
Befieg'd the caftle where his lady lay. 

Edward the Black Prince, with an army fent 

TT’ remove the foe, beholding from his tent 

Her walking on the battlement above, z 
With the fair Countefy ftrangely falls in love. 
Her noble hufband not long after dy’d; 

‘When he, who thought he fhould not be deny’d, 
Courts her by Ictters, and thus writeth to her; 
Shein her anfwer checks him fo to woo her, , 


Recrrve (a) thefe papers from thy woful Lord, | This itil] intreats you, this ftill {peaks you 


‘With far more woes than they with words ate fair. : 
ftor’d, ‘ Haft thou a living foul, a human fenfe, 
Which if thine eye for rathnefs do reprove, To like, diflike, prove, order, and difpenfe ? 
‘They'll fay they came from that imperious | The depth of reafon foitndly to advife, 
love. To love things good, things hurtful to defpife? 
In ev'ry line well may’ft thou underftand, The tonch of judgment, which fhould all things 
Which Jove hath fign’d and fealed with his prove, . 

_ hand; Haft thou all this, yet not allow’ my love? 
And where to farther procefs he refers, Sound moves a found, voice doth beget a'voice, ~ 
In blots fet down to thee for characters. One echo makes another to rejoice 5 : 
‘This cannot blufh, although you do refufe it, One well-tun’d ftring fet truly to the like, 

Nor willreply, however you fhall ufe it: Struck near at hand, doth make another ‘trike, *- 


All's one to this, though you fhould bid def- | How comes it then, that our affections jar? 
pay What oppofition doth beget the war ? 
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, 1 know that Nature frankly to thee gave 
That meafure of her bounty that Ihave; 
And asto me, the likewife to thee lent, 
For ev'ry fenfe a feveral inftrument : 
But ev'ry onc, becaufe it is thine own, 
Doth prize itfelf unto itfelf alone, 
‘Thy dainty hand, when initfelf doth touch, 
‘Vhat feeling tells it, that there is none fuch : 
When in thy glafs thine eye icfelf doth fee, 
That thinks there’s none like to itfelf can be; 
And ev'ry one doth judge itfelS divine, 
Becaufe that thou doft challenge it for thine : 
And each itfelf Nurciffus like doth {mother, 
Loving itfelf, nor cares for any other. 
Fie! be not burn’d thus in thine own defire, 
"Tis ncediefs beauty fhould itfelf admire : 
“ ‘The fun, by which all creatures light’ned be, 
© And feeth all, itfelf yet cannot fee; 
“ And his own brightness his own foil is made, 
“ And isto us the caufe of his own fhade.” 
When firft thy beauty by mine eye was prov’d, 
I faw not then fo much to be belov’d; 
But when it came a perfect view to take, 
Each Jook of one doth nrany beauties make : 
Yn little circlets there it doth arife, 
‘Then fomewhat larger feeming in mine eyes: 
And in this gyring compats as it goes, 
So more and more the fame in greatnefs grows; 
And as it yet at liberty is fet, 
The motion fill doth other forms beget: 
Until at length. look any way I could, 
Nothing there was but beauty to behold. 

Art thou offended that thou art belov’d? 
Remove the caufe, th’ effect is foon remov’" 
Indent with beauty how far to extend, 
Set down defire a limit where to end; 
‘Then charm thine eyes, that they no more may 

wound, 

And limit love to keep within aiggund, 
If thou do this, nay then thon shalt do more, 
And bring to pafs what never was before : 
Make anguish fportive, craving all delight, 
Mirth folemn, fullen, and inclin’d to night ; 
Ambition lowly, envy {peaking well, 
Jove his relief for niggardize to fell. 

Our warlike fathers did thefe forts devife, 
As fureft holds againft our enemies, 
Places whercin your fex might fafely reft, 
“ Fear foon is fettled in a woman’s breaft ;” 
‘Thy breaft is of another temper far, 
And than thy caftle fitter for the war; 
Thou doft not fafely in thy cattle reft, 
‘Thy caftle fhould be fafer in thy breaft : 

hat keeps out foes, but doth our friends in- 

clofe, 








But thy breaft keeps out both thy friends and 


foes : 
‘That may be batter’d, or be underrhin’d, 
_ Or by ftraight fiege, for want of fuccour pin’d; 


| But thy heart is invincible to all, 


And more obdurate than thy caftle wall. 


” -Of all the ithapes that ever Jove did prove, 
4 ‘Wherewith he us'd to entertain his love, 


k. 


gr 
That likes me belt, when in a golden fhow’r, 
He rain’d himfelif on Danae in her tow’r 5 
Nor did I ever envy his command 
In that he bears the thunder in his hand: 
But in that fhowry fhape I cannot be, 
And as he came to her, I come to thee. 
Thy tow’r with foes is not begirt about, - * 
If thou within, they are befieg’d without, 
Onc hair of thine more vigour doth retain 
To bind thy foe, than any iron chain : 
Who might be gyv’d in fuch a golden ftring, 
Would not be captive, though he were a king. 
Hadtt thou all India heap'd up in thy fort, 
And thou thyfelf befieged in that fort, 
Get thou but out, where they can thee efpie, 
They'll follow thee, and Jet the treafure lic, 
IT cannot think what force thy tow’r fhould 
win, 
If thou thyfelf do'ft guard the fame within; 
‘Thine aye retains artillery at will, 
To kill whoever thou defir’ft to kill; 
For thatr alone more deeply wounds men’ 
hearts, 
Than they can thee, though with a thoufand 
darts : : 
For there intrenched little Cupid lies, 
And from thofe turrets all the world defies; 
(4) And when thou Iet'ft down that tranfparent 
lid, 
Of entrance there an army doth forbid. 
And as for famine, thou necd’ft never fear, 
Who thinks of want, when thou art prefent 
* there? . 
Thy only fight puts fpirits into the blood, 
And comforts life, without the tafte of food. 
And as thy foldiers keep their watch and ward, 
Thy chaftity thy inward breaft doth guard: 
Thy modeft pulfe ferves as a larum bell, 
Which watched by fome wakefui fentinel, 
Is ftirring ftill with every little fear, 
Warning if any encmy be near. 
Thy virtuous thoughts, when all the others reft, 
Like carcful fcouts, pafs up and down thy 
breaft, 
And ftill they round about that place do keep, 
Whilft all the bleffed garrifon do flecp. 
But yet I fear, if that the truth were told, 
That thou haft robb’d, and fly’ into this 
hold: 
I thought as much, and didft this fort devife, 
That thou in fafety here might’ft tyrannize. 
Yes, thou haft robb’d the heaven and earth of 
all, 
And they againft thy lawlefs theft do call. 
Thine eyes, with mine that wage continual 
‘wars, 
Borrow their brightnefs of the twinklitg flare: 
Thy lips, from mine that in thy thafk be pent, 
Have filch’d the blufhing from the orient : 
Thy cheek, for which mine all this penance . 
proves, 5 
Steals the pure whitenefS both from fwans and 
doves: 
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Thy breath, for which mine ftil} in fighs con- 
fumes, 

Hath robb’d all flowers, all odours, and per- 
fumes. 

© mighty love! bring hither all thy pow’r, 

‘And fetch this heavenly thief out of her tow’r : 

Fér if the may be fuffer’d in this fcrt, 

Heav'n’s ftore will foon be hoarded in this 
fort. : 

When | arriv'd before that ftate of love, 

And faw thee on that battlement above, 

1 thought there was no other heav’n but there, 

And thon an angel didft from thencggppear : 

But when my reafon did reprove mine cyt, 

"That thou wert fubje@ to mortality, 

J then excus’d what erft the Scot had done, 

eNo marvel though he would the fort have 
wou; 

Perceiving well, thofe envious walls did hide 

More wealth tharr was in all the world befide. 

Againt thy foe I came to lend thee aid, 

‘And thus tothee myfelf ( have betray’d. 

He is befieg’d, the fiege that came to raife, 

There's no affault that not my breaft aflays. 

“ Love grown extrenic, doth find unlawful 


« fhifts, 

“ The Geds take fhapes, and do allure with 
gifts ¢ 

sf Commanding Jove, that by great Styx doth 
“ {wear, 


"© Forfworn in love, with lovers oaths doth bear ; 
“ Leve caufelefs fill, doth aggravate his caufe, 
“ It ishis law to violate all laws : 
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“ His reafon is in only wanting reafon, * 


* And were untrue, not deeply touch’d with 
“ treafon; = 

« Unlawful means doth make his lawful gain ; 

He freaks moft truc, when he the moft doth 
fain”? 

Pardon the faults that nave efcap’d by me, 

Againt fair virtue, chaftity, and thee: 

«Tf Gods can their own excellence cxccl, 

“ Yt isin pard’ning mortals that rebel.” 

When all thy trial are enroll’d by fame, 

‘And all thy fex made glorious by thy maine, 

‘Then Fa captive fhall be brought hereby 

‘I’ adorn the triumph of thy chaftity. 

I fuc not now thy paramour to be, 

But as a huthand to be link'dto thee + 

Tam England’s heir, I think thou wilt confefs, 

Wert thou a prince, [ hops, 1am nolefs, 

But that thy birth doth make thy ftock divine, 

Elfe durft I boat my blood as good as thine : 

Difdain me not, nor take my love in fcorn, 

Whofe brow a crown hereafter may adorn. 

But what Iam,!} call mince own no morc, 

‘Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt re- 
ftore; 

Only U crave, whate’er T did intend, 

In faithful love all happily may end. 

Farewel, {weet lady, fo well may’ft thou fare, 

To equal joy with meafure of my cure : 

‘Thy virtues more than mortal tongue can tell; 

A thoufind thonfand times farewel, farewel. 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


{a) Receive thefe papers from thy woful Lord. 
Bandello, by whom this hiftory was made fa- 
mous, being an Italian, as it isthe peoples cuftom 
in that clime, rather to fail fometimes in the 
truth of circumftance, than to forego the grace 
of their conceit : in like manner as the Grecians, 
of whom the fatyrift : 
Et quicquid Gracia mendax 
Audet in biftoria, 
thinking it to be a greater trial that a Countefs 
fhould be fued unte by a King, than by the fon of 
a King, and confequently that the honour of her 
chaftity should be the more, hath caufed it to be 
gencrally taken fo; but, as by Polydore, Fabton, 
and Froifard appears, the contrary is true. Yet 


may Bandello be very well excufed, as being « 
ftranger, whofe crrors in the truth of our hiftory 
are not fo material, that they should need an in- 
veétive, left his wit thould be defrauded of any 
part of his due, which were not lefs were every 
part a fiction. Howbcit, left a common error 
fhould prevail again a truth, thefe Epiftles are 
conceived in thofe perfons who were indeed the 
aGors; to wit, Edward the Black Prince, not fo 
much of his complexion, as of the difmal battles 
which he fought in France (in like fenfe as we 
may fay a blact day, for fome tragical event, though 
the fun fhine never fo bright therein.) And Alice 
the Countefs of Salifbury, who (as it is certain) 
was beloved of Prines Edward, fo it is as cestain, 
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maby points now current in the received 
pn atever held together with likelihood of 
cement, had it not been fhaded under 
the title of a king. 






(1) And ughen thoi lett down that tranfparent lid. 
Not chat the Nd is tranfparent; for no part of 
the fkin is traniparent; but for that the gem, which 
vit clofure is faid to contain, is tranfparent ; for 
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otherwife how could the mind underftand by the 
eye, fhould not the images flide through the fame, 
and replenifh the ftage of the fancy? But this be~ 
longs to optics. The Latins call the cyeclid cétium 
(U will not fay of celando) as the eye-brow fuperci= 
fium, and the hair on the cye-lids pa/pbebra, pow- 
haps guod paipitet, ail which have their diftin® 
and neceffary ufes. 
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all the world elfe thould fuborn our fame, 
we ourfelves that overthrow the fame : 
« Ani howfoc'cr, although by force you win, 
© Yet on our weaknefs fill returns the fin.” 
A virtuous prince who doth not Edward call ? 
And fhall 1 then be guilty of your fall? 
Now God forbid; yet rathc? let me die, 
‘Than {uch a fin upon my foul fhould lie, 
Where is great Edward? whither is he led, 
At whofe viorious name wholaarmies fled ? 
Is that brave fpirit, that conquer’d fo in France, 
Thus overcome, aud vanquifh’d with a glance ? 
Is that great heart, that did afpire fo high, 
So foon tranfpierced. with a woman’s eye ? 
He that a King at Poictiers battle took, 

, Himfelf led captive with a wanton look? 

! (a) Twice as a bride to church I have been led, 
Twice have two lords enjoy’d my bridal bed: 
How can that beauty yet be undeftroy’d, 

That years have waited, and two men enjoy’d? 
Or fhould be thought fit for a prince’s ftore, 
Of which two fubjects were pofleft before ? 

Let Spain, let Fiance, or Scotland fo prefer 
Their’infant queens for England's dowager, 
‘That blood should be much more than half di- 

vine, 

‘ That fhould be equal ew’ry way with thine : 

Yet, princely Edward, though J thus reprove 
ou, 
As ina own life fo dearly do I Jove you. 
My noble hufband, which fo loved you, 
That gentle Lord, that reverend Montague, 

, Ne’er mother's voice did pleafe her babe fo well, 

' Ashis did mine, of you to hear him tell; 

¥ {have made fhort the hours that time made 

long, 
And chain'd mine ears to his moft pleafing 
tongue " 

*My lips have waited on your praif worth, 

And fhatcht his words, ere he could get them 

i forth : 

“When he had fpoke, and fomething by the way 
Hath broke off that he was about to fay, 

« 1keptin mind where from his tale he fell, 

w Calling on him the refidue to tell. 

*Oft he would fay, How fweet a prince is he! 
‘When I have prais'd him but for praifing thee; 
And te proceed, J would intreat and woo, 

And yet to eafe him, help to praife thee too. 

+ And mutt the now exclaim againft the wrong 
Offer’d by him, whom the hath lov’d fo long? 
Nay, I will tell, and 1 durft almoft fwear, 
“ward will bluth, when he his fault fhail hear. 
Judge now, that time doth youth's defire af- 

iwage, 
And reafon mildly quench the fire of rage ; 
By upright juttice let my caufe be try’d, 
And be thou judge, if # not juftly chide, 





(4) That not my father’s grave and reverend 
years, 

When on his knee he beg’d me with his tears, 

By no perfuafions poffibly could win, 

To free himfelf from prompting me to fin; 

The woe for me my mother did abide, 

Whofe fute (but you) there’s none could have de= 
ny'd, 

Your luftiul rage, your tyranny could ftay, 

Mine honour’s ruin further to delay, 

Have I not lov’d you? Jet the truth be thown, 

That fill preferv'd your honour with mine own. 

Had your fond will, your foul defires prevail'd, 

When you by them my chaftity affail’d; 

(Though this no way could have excus’d my 
fault, 

“ True virtue never yielded to affanlt :") 

Befides, the if] of you that had been faid, 

My parents fin had to your charge been laid; 

(c) And I have gain’d my liberty with thame, 

To fave my life, made fhipwreck of my name. 

Did Roxborough once vail her tow’ring faneg 

To thy brave enfigns on the northern plains? 

And thy trumpets founding from thy tent, 

Mine oft again thee hearty welcome fent, 

And did receive thee as my foveraign liege, 

Coming to aid me, thus me to befiege, 

Yo raife a foc that but for treafure came, 

‘Yo plant a foe, to take my honeft name; 

Under pretence to have remov’d the Scot, 

And would’ft have won more than he could have 
got? 

That did ingirt me, ready ftill to fly, 

But thou laid’ft batt’ry to my chattity : 

O modefty, didi thon not me reftrain, ey 

How could chide you in this angry vein ! 

A prince’s name (Heav’n knows) I do not 

crave, 

To have thofe honours Edward’s fpoufe fhoulé 
have; 

Nor by ambitious lures will I he brought, 

In my chafte breaft to harbour fuch a thought, 

As to be worthy to be made a bride, 

A piece unfit for princely Edward's fide ; 

Ofall, the moft. unworthy of that grace, 

‘Yo wait on her that fhould enjoy that place : 

But ifthat love Prince Edward doth require 

Equal his virtues, and my chaite defire ; 

If it be fuch as we may juftly vaunt, 

A prince may fue for, and a lady grant ; 

If it be fuch as may fupprefs my wrong, 

That from your vain unbridled youth hath 
fprung ; 

That faith I fend, which I from you receive: 

(4) The reft unto your princely thoughts ¥ 
leave. 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) Twice as a bride T have to church been led. , had fhe been drawn by difhoncft love to fatisly 
“The two hufbands of which fhe makes mention, | his appetite : but by her mot praife worthy cone 
objecting Vigamy againft herfelf, as being there-; flancy, the converted that humour in him to an 
fore not meet to be married with abachclor prince, honourable purpofe, and obtained the true reward 
were Sir Thomas Holland knight, and Sir Wil. j of her admired virtue. 
Jian Mountague, afterwards made Earl of Sa- | 
lifbury. (2) The reff unto your princely thoughts I leaves 
Left any thing be left out which were worth 
(5) That not my father’s grave and reverend years. | the relation, it fhall not be impertinent to annex 
A thing incredible, that any prince fhould be fo | the opinions that are uttered concerning her, 
unjutt, to ufe the father’s means for the corruption | whofe name is faid to have been Allips: but that 
of the daughter's chattity, though fo the hiftory ; being rejected, as a name unknown among us, 
importeth; her father being fo honourable, and a | Froiiard is rather believed, wlio calleth her Alice. 
man of fo fingular defert : though Polydore would | Polydore contrariwife, as before is declared, names 
have her thought to be Jane the daughter of Ed- | her Jane, who by Prince Edward had isfue, Ed- 
mond Earl of Kent, uncle to Edward the third, | ward dying young, and Richard the fecond king 
beheaded in the protectorthip of Mortimer that | of England, though (as he faith) the was divorced . 
dangerous afpirer. afterwards, becaufe within the degrees of confan~ 
guinity prohibiting to marry. The-truth wherce 
(ce) And I have gain'd my liberty with frame. of I omit to difeufs, Her hufband, the Lord Moun- 
Roxburgh is @ caitle in the north, mittermed by | tague, being fent over into Flanders by King 
Bandello Salifbury caftle, because the king had | Edward was taken prifoner by the French; and 
given ir to the Karl of Salifbury; in which, her | not returning, left his countefs a widow: in 
lord being abfent, the countef$ by the Scots was; whofe bed fucceeded Prince Edward; to whofe 
befieged: who, by the coming of the Englifh | lutt and lawful requelt, the rejoiceful lady fends 
army, were removed. Here firft the prince faw | this loving anfwer, 
her, whofe liberty had been gaip’d by her shame, : 
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QUEEN ISABEL TO KING RIGHARD II. 


The Argument, 


Richard the fecond, wrongfully depos'd 

By Henry Duke of Herifor, and inclos’d 
In Pumfrescattle; Zfrbel the 
To the negleéted King; wh 
His difinvefting, and difat’s 
To Ghurle: her father fhipp’d again for Frawce, 

(Where for her hufband gricv’d and difcontent) 








"Thence this epiftle to King Richard fent, 
By which when he her forrow dozh defery, 
He to the fame as fadly doth reply. 


Ass doth the yearly augur of the fpring, 

Yn depth of woe thus I my forrow ting; 

My tunes with fighs yet ever mixt among, 

A doleful burthen to a heavy fong : 

Words itiue forth, to find my griet fome way, 

‘Tears overtake them, and do bid thenr ftay; 

‘Thus whilft one ftrives to keep the other back, 
wMBoth once too forward, foon are both too flack, 

(a) U fatal Pomfret hath in former time 

Nourifh’d the grief of that u: natural clime, 
‘Thither 1 fend my forrows to be fed; 
Than where firit born, where fitter to be bred ? 
‘They unto France be aliens and unknowa, 
England from ber doth challenge thefe her own. 
‘They fay, all mifchief cometh from the North ; 
It is too true, my fall doth fet it forth : 
But why should I thus !imit grief « place, 
‘Whe all The world is fill'd with our difgrace ? 
And we in bonds thus ftriving to contain it, 
he more tefits, the more we do reitrain it. 


Vou, UE 













an faithlefs tpies | 

. ungwares dig too 
Upon that traitor Heary Bullenbrook :. 
Buc that excefs of joy my fenfe hereav'd 
So much, my fight had never been deceiv'd, 
Oh, how unlike to my lev’d lord was he, 
Whom rafhly I (weet Richard) took for theet 
I might have feen, the cowifer's feif did lack 
ely ridcr to beflvide his back ; 
nature her givat work began, 
She oniy made the mirror of a man, 
‘That when fhe meant to form fome watchle(s limb, 














| Still for a pattern took fome patt of him, 





And j er cunning, brake the mould, 

When fhe ia him had done the befl ihe could. 
Oh, let that day be guilty of sll tin 

That is to come, or heretofore hath been, [fay’d, 

(e) Wherein great Norfolk's forward courie was 

To prove the treafous he to Hertiord Ja)’d, 
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When (with flern fury) both thefe dukes en- 
rag’d, 

‘Their warlike gloves at Coventry engag’d, 

When firtt thou didft repeal thy former grant, 

Seal’d to brave Mowbray as thy combatant! 

From his unnumber'd hours let Time divice it, 

Jeft in his minutes he should hap to hide it; 

Yet on his brow continually to bear it, 

‘Yhat when it comes, all other hours nray fear it, 

And all ill-boding planets, by confent, 

in it may hold their dreadfu} parliament : 

Be it in heav’n’s decrees inrolled thus, 

Black, difinal, fatal, inaufpicious. 

Proud Hertford then in height of all his pride, 

Under great Mowbray’s valiant hand had dy’d; 

And never had from banifhment retir’d, 

‘The fatal brand wherewith our Troy was fir’d. 

{@) Oh! why did Charles relieve his needy 
fhate ? 

A vagabond and ftruggling runnagate; 

And in his court with grace did cntertain 

‘That vagrant exile, that vile bloody Cain, 

‘Who with athoufand mothers curfes went, 

Mark’d with the brand of ten years banifhment? 

(ec) When thou to Ireland took’ft thy Jaft fare~ 

wel, 

Millions of knees upon the pavements fell, 

Aiid cv'ry where th’ applauding echoes ring 

‘The joyful fhouts that did falute a king. 

‘Thy parting hence, the pomp that did adorn, 

‘Was vanquifh’d quite when as thou didft re- 
turn; 

Who to my lord one look vouchfaf’d to lend? 

‘Then, all too few on Hertford to attend 

* Princes (like funs) be evermore in fight, 

“All fee the clouds betwixc them and their 
“ jight + 

“ Yet they which lighten all down from their 
« thies, 

* See not the clouds offending others eyes, 

And deem their noon-tide is defir'd of all, 

« When all expect clear changes by their fall.”” 

‘What colour feems to fhadow Hertford’s claim, 

When law and right his father’s hopes do maim ? 

(f) Affirm’d by churchmen (which fhould bear 
no hate) 

‘That John of Gaunt was illegitimate ; 

‘Whom his reputed mother’s tongue did fpot, 

By a bafe Flemmifh boor to be begot : 

Whom Edward's eaglets mortally did fhun, 

Daring with them to gaze againft the fun : 

Where lawful right and conqueft doth allow 

A triple crown on Richard’s princely brow ; 

‘Three kingly tions bears his bloody field, 

(g) No baftard’s mark doth blot his conqu’ring 
fhield > 

Never durft he attempt our haplefs fhore, 

Wor fet his foot on fatal Ravenfpore ; 

Nor durft his flugging hulks approach the ftrand, 

Nor ftoop a top as fignal to the Jand, 

Had not the Piercies promis'd aid to bring, 

Againit their oath unto their lawful king, 

(4) Againft their faith unto our crown's true heir, 

"Their valiant kinfman Edmond Mortimer, 
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‘When I to England came, a world of eyes, 
Like ftars, attended on my fair arife, 
Which now (alas!) like angry planets frown, 
And are all fet, hefore my going down. 
‘The fmooth-fac'd air did on my coming {mile, 
But I with ftorms am driven to exile: 
But Bullenbrook devis’d we thus fhould part, 
Fearing two forrows fhouid poffefs one heart, 
To add to our affliction, to deny 
That one poor comfort left our mifery. 
He had before divorc’d thy crown and thee, 
Which might foffice, and not to widow me; 
But fo to prove the utmoft of his hate, 
To part us in this miferable ftate. 
(#) Oh, would Aumerle had funk, when he be- 
tray’d 
‘The plot, which once that noble abbot laid ! 
When he infring’d the oath which he firft took, 
For thy revenge on perjur’d Bullenbrook, 
And been the ranfom of our friends dear blood, 
Untimely loft, and for the earth too good! 
And we untimely do bewail their ftate, 
‘They gone too foon, and we remain too late! 
And though with tears I from my lord depart, 
This curfe on Hertford fail, to eafe my heart ; 
If the foul breach of a chafte nuptial bed 
May bring a curfe, my curfe light on his head + 
If murther’s guilt with blood may deeply ftain, 
(4) Green, Scroop, and Bufbie dye his fault in 
grain: 
If perjury may heaven’s pure gates debar, 
(4) Damn’d be the oath he made at Doncafter : 
If the depofing of a lawful king, 
lemn him, if no other thing : 
'd, for vengeance cannot call, 
Let them united ftrongly curfe him ali. 
And for the Piercies, heav’n may hear my pray’r, 
‘That Bullenbrook, now plac’d in Richard’s chair, 
Such caufe of woe to thcir proud wives may be, 
As thofe rebellious lords have been to me ‘ 
And that coy dame, which now controuleth all, 
And in her pomp triumpheth in my fall, 
For her great lerd may water her fad cyne, 
With as falt tears, as I have done for mine + 
(m) And mourn for Henry Hotlpur her dear 
fon, 
As I for my dear Mortimer have done ; 
And as I am, fo fuccourlefs be fent, 
Laftly to tafte perpetual banifhment ! 
Then lofe thy care, when firft thy crown was 
loft, 
Sell it fo dearly, for it dearly coft : 
And fith it did of liberty deprive thee, 
Burying thy hope, let nothing elfe outlive thee. 
But hard (God knows) with forrew doth it go, 
When woe becomes a comforter to woe: 
Yet much (methinks) of comfort I could fay, 
Lf from my heart fome fears were rid away; 
Something there is, that danger ftill doth thew, 
But what it is, that hcaven alone doth know. 
“ Grief to itfelf moft dreadful doth appear, 
«“ And never yet was forrow void of feo; - 
But yet in death doth forrow hope the betty 
And, Richard, thus } with thee happy reft. 
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ANNOTATIGNS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) If fatal Pomfret bath in former time. 
Pomfret caftle, ever a fatal place to the princes 
af England, and moft ominous to the blood of 
Plantagenet. 


(4) Ob, bow even yet I bate thefe wretched eyer, 
And in my glafs, Se. 

When Bullenbrook returned to London from 
the weft, bringing Richard a prifoner with him ; 
the Queen, who little knew of her hufband’s hard 
fuccets, ftayed to behold his coming in, little think- 
ing to have seen her hufband thus led in triumph 
by his foe: and now feemed to hate her eyes, 
that fo mueh had graced her mortal enemy. 


(¢) Wherein great Norfolk's forward courfe was 
laid, 

She remembereth the meeting of the two Dukes 
of Hertford and Norfolk at Coventry, urging the 
iuftnefS of Mowbray’s quarrel againft the Duke 
of Hertford, and the faithful affurance of his 
victory. 


(d) Ob! why did Charles relieve bis nzedy flate? 
4 vagabond, tc. 

Charles the French king, her father, received 
the duke of Hertford into his court, and relieved 
him in France, being fo nearly allied as coufin- 
german to King Richard his fon-in-law; which 
he did fimply, little thinking that he fhould after 
return into England, and difpoffefs King Richard 
of the crown. 


= 


~” 
* —_(e) When thou to Ireland took thy laff farewel. 

King Richard made a voyage with his army 

into Ircland againft-Onel and Maekmur, who re- 

hk Lelled ; at what time Henry entered here at home 


and robbed him of all kingly dignity. 
: ae (SL) Affirn'd ly churchmen (cobicb feould bear no 
b 


ate 
That John of Gaunt was illegitimate. 

William Wickam in the great quarrel betwixt 

Jobn of Gaunt and the clergy, of mere fpite and 

malice (as it fhould feem) reported, that the queen 

confeffed to him on her death-bed, being then her 

confeffor, that John of Gaunt was the fon of a 

Flemming, and that fhe was brought to bed of a 

woman child at Gaunt, which was fmothered in 

f pbthe cradletey mifchance, and that fhe obtained 

this thild of a poor woman, making the king be- 

2, ligee it was her own, greatly fearing his difplea- 
fure. Forex Chron. Athan, 


rag ga a 


(g) Nobaftard’s mark dath blot bis conqu’ring isld. 
Shewing the true and undabitare birth of 
Richard, his right unto the crown of England, 
as carrying the arms without blot or difference. 


* 


(4) Againft their faith unte the crown’s true Beir, 
Their valiant kinfinan, (Fe. 

Edmond Mortimer Earl of March, fon of Earl 
Roger Mortimer, who was fon to lady Philip, 
daughter to Lionel Duke of Clargnce, the third 
fon to King Edward the third; which Edmond 
(King Richard going into Ireland) was proclaim~ 
ed heir apparent to the crown ¢ whofe aunt, called 
Elinor, this Lord Piercy had married. 


{#) 08, would Aumerle bad funk, wobew be bew 
tray 
The plot, which once the noble abbot laid, 

The abbot of Weftminfter had plotted the death 
of King Henry, to have been done at a tilt at 
Oxford: of which confederacy there was Jobn 
Holland Duke of Exeter, Thomas Holland Duke | 
of Surry, the Duke of Aumerle, Mountacute Earl 
of Salifbury, Spenfer Earl of Glocefter, the Bifhop 
of Carlile, and Sir Thomas Blunt; thefe all had 
bound themfelves one to another by indenture to 
perform it, but were all betrayed by the Duke of 
Aumerle. : 


(4) Scroop, Green, and Bufhy dye bis fault. in 
grain. 

Henry going towards the caftle of Flint, where 
King Richard was, caufed Scroop, Green, and 
Bufhy to be executed at Briftol, as vile perfons, 
who had feduced the king to this lafcivious and 
wicked hfe, 


(/) Damin’d be the oath be made at Dencafter. 
After Henry's exile, at his return into England, 
he took his oath at Doncafter upon the facrament, 
not to claim the crown or kingdom of England, 
but only the dukedom of Lancafter, his own pro- 
per right, and the right of his wife, 


(a) And moarn for Henry Hotfpur bsr dear fon, 
As I for my, Se. 

‘This was the brave courageous Henry Hotfpur, 
that obtained fo many victories againft the Scots: 
which after falling out right with the curfe of 
Queen Habel, was lain by Henry at the battle at 
Shrewdbury. ; ‘ 


Gi 
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RICHARD II. TO QUEEN ISABEL, 


Wrauar can my queen but hope for from this 


hand, 

"Shat it fhould write, which never could com- 
mand? *. 

A kingdom’s greatnefs think how he fhould 
fway, 


‘That wholefome counfel never gould obey : 
Ml this rude hand did guide a feeptre then, 
. Worfe now (1 fear me) it will rule a pen. 
» How thall I call my felf, or by what name, 
‘To make thee know from whence thefe letters 
came? 
Not from thy hufband, for my hateful life 
‘Makes thee a widow, being yet a wife: 
Nor from a king, that title I have loft, 
Now of that name proud Bullenbrook may 
boaft 
‘What I have been, doth but this comfort bring, 
No words fo woful, as, 7 was a King. 
This lawlefs life, which firft procur'd my hate ; 
{e) This tongue, which then renounc’d my regal 
fate ; 
This abje foul of mine, confenting to it; 
This hand, that was the inftrument to do it 5 
Ail thefe be witnefs, that | now deny 
All princely types, all Kingly fov’reignty. 
Digit thou Lor my fake leave thy father’s court, 
‘Thy famous country and thy princely port, 
And undertook'ft to travel dang’rous ways, 
Driven by aukward winds and beift’rous feas? 
(2) And ‘Iefe’t great Bourbon, for thy love to 
rhe, 
‘Who fu'd in marriage to be Hink’d to thee, 
Oring for dow’r the countries neigh’ring nigh, 
Of fruitful Almain and rich Burgundy ? 
Didf thou all this, that England thould receive 
thee, 
To miferable banifhment to leave thee? 
4 





And in my downfal and my fortune’s wrack, 
‘Thus to thy country to convey thee back? 

When quict fleep (the heavy heart’s relief) 
Hath refted forrow, fomewhat lefs’ned grief, 
My paffed gréathefs into tind F call, 
And think this while I dreamed of my fall : 
With this conceit my forrows 1 beguiic, 
That my fair queen is bat withdrawn a while, 
And my attendants in fume chamber by, 
As in the height of my profperity. 
Calling aloud, and afking who is there? 
The echo antw’ring, tells me, Woe is there 
And when mine arms would gladly thee enfold, 
1 clip the pillow, and the place is cold : 
Which when my waking eyes precifely view, 
*Tis a true token, that it is too true. 

As many minutes asin the hours there be, 
So many hours each minute feems to me ; 
Each hour a day, morn, noontide, anda fet, 

y vith miferies complete ; 
A winter, {pring time, Summer, anda fall, 
All f{eafons varying, but unfeafon’d all : 
In endiefs woe my thread of life thus wears, 
In minutes, hours, days, months, to ling’ring 
years. 
‘They praife the fummer, that enjoy the fouth, 








| Pomfret is clofed in the North’s cold mouth ; 


There pleafant fummer dwelleth all the year, 

Froft ftarved winter doth inhabit here : 

A place wherein defpair may firly dwell, 

Sorrow beft faiting with a cloudy cell. 

(¢) When Hertford had his judgment of exile, 

Saw I the people’s murmuring the while; 

‘Th’ uncertain commons teuch’d with inward 
cate, 

As though his forrows mutually they bare : 

Fond women, and fcarce-fpeaking childfen meurn, ~ 

Bewail his parting, withing his return ; 
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(4) That I was fore’d v abridge his banifh’d | Into our councils he himfelf intrudes, 





+ years, And who but Henry with the multitudes? 
When they bedew’d his footfteps with their} His power degrades, his dreadful frown dif 
tears; graceth, J 
Yet by cxample could not learn to know, He throws them down whom our advancement 
‘To what his greatnefs by gheir love might grow. placeth ; 
(¢) But Henry boaits of dur achievements done, | As my difable and unworthy hand 
Searing the trophies our great fathers won ; Never had power, belonging to command, 
And all the ftory of our famous war, He tveads our facred tables in the duit, 
Muft grace the annals of grea&Lancatter. (2) And proves our a@s of parliament unjaft ; 
(/) Seven goodly fcions in their {pring did | As though he hated shat it fhould be faid, 
Aourith, ‘Phat fuch alaw by Richard once was made : 
Which onc felf-root brought forth, one ftock did |,Whilft J depreft before his greatnels, lie 
>» nourith, : Under the weight of hate and infamy. 
(¢) Edward, the top-branch of that golden tree, My back, a foot-ftool Bullenbrook to raife, 
Nature in him her utmoft power did fee, My Joofenefs mock’d, and hateful by his praife, 
Who from the bud fill bloffomed fo fair, Outlive mine honour, bury my eftate, 
As all. might judge what fruit it meant to bear : And leave mytelf nought, but my people’s hate. 
But I his graft, of ev'ry weed o’ergrown, Sweet queen, Pi take all counfel thou canft 
And from our kind, as refufe forth am thrown. give, 
We from our grandfire flood in one degree, So that thou bid'ft me neither hope nor live : 
(5) But after Edward, John the young’R of |“ Succeur that comes, when ill hath done his 
three © wor! 
Might Princely Wales beget a fon fo bafe, “ But fharpens grief, to make us moré accurft.” 
‘That to Gaunt’s iffue thould give fovereign | Comfort is cow unpleafing to mine ear, 
place? Palt cure, pait care, my bed become.tny bier : 
(i) He that from France brought John his pris’ner | Since now misfortune humbleth ug fo.long, 
home, Till heaven be grown unmindfal of our wrong 3 
As thofe great Cafars did their fpoils to Rome, | Yet it forbid my wrongs fhould ever die, 
(4) Whole name, obtained by his fatal hand, But ftill remember’d to pafterity : 
Was ever fearful to that conquer’d land : And let the crown be fatal that he wears, 
His fame increafing, purchas’d in thofe wars, * And ever wet with woful mother's tears, 
Can fearcely now be bounded with the ftars; Thy curfe on Piercy angry heavens prevent,” 
With him is valour from the bafe world fled, Who have not one curfe left, on him unfpent, 
(Or here in me it is extinguifhed) +| To f{courge the world, now borrowing of my 
Who for his virtue, and his conquetts fake, ftore, 
Vsfterity a demy-god fhall make ; ‘ As rich of woes, as I a king am poor. 
And judge, this vile and abjeé fpirit of mine, ‘Then ceafe (dear queen) my forrows to bewail, 
Could not proceed from tcinper fo divine. My wound’s too great for pity now to heal. 
What earthly humour, or what vulgar eye Age ftealeth on, whiift thou complaineft thus, 


Can look fo lew, as on our mifery ? My grieis be mortal and inteétious : 

When Bullenbrook is mounted to our throne, ct better fortunes thy fair youth may try, 

And makes that his, which we but call’d | ‘Yhat follow thee, which ftill from me do fly, 
own: 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) This tongue, which then renounc'd my regal (0) And left’ great Bourbon, for thy live to me. 
fate. Before the Princefs [abel was married to the 
Richard the Second, at the refignation of the | king, Lewis Duke of Bourbon fued to have had 
crown to the Duke of Hertford in the tower of | her in marriage; which was thought he had cb- 
London, delivering the fume with his own hand, | tained, if this motion had not fallen out in the 
“Mhere d his difability to govern, utterly | mean time. This Duke of Bourbon fued again 
eof kingly authority. to have received her at her coming into France 
: ais 





tou 


after the imprifonment of king Richard, but king 
Charles her father then croffed him as before, and 
gave her to Charles fon to the duke of Orleans. 


(c) When Hertford bad bis judgment of exile. 
When the combat fhould have been at Co- 
ventry, betwist Henry duke of Hertford, and 
Thomas duke of Norfolk (where Hertford was 
adjudged to banifhment for ten years) the com 
mons exceedingly lamented; fo greatly was he 
ever favoured of the people. 


(a) That] was forc’d? abridge bis banije'd yeam. 
‘When the duke came to take his leave of the 
king, being then at Eltham, the king, to pleafe the 
commons, father than for any love he bare to 
Hertford, repealed four years of his banifhment. 


(¢) But Henry boafts of our achievements done. 

Henry, the eldeft fon of John duke of Lancafter, 
at the firit earl of Derby, then created duke of 
Hertford; after the death of the duke, John his 
father was duke of Lancafter and Hertford, earl 
of Darby, Leicefter, and Lincoln: and after he 
had obtained the crown, was called by the name 
of Bullenbrook, which isa town in Lincolnthire ; 
as ufually all the kings of England bare the name 
of the place where they were born, 


- Cf) Seve goodly fiions in their pring did fleur. 
Edward the Third had. feven fom: (pak 
Prince of Wales, after called the Black Prince : 


‘William of Hatfield the fecond; Lionel duke of 
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Clarence the third; John of Gaunt duke of Lan- 
cafter the fourth; Edward of Langly duke of 
York the fifth; Thomas Woodftock duke of Glo- 
cefter the fixth; William of Windfor the feventh. 


(g) Edward, the,top branch of that golden tree, 
Truly boafting himfelf to be the eldeft fon of 
Edward the Black Prince. 


(2) Yet after"Edward, John the young’ft of three. 

As difabling Henry Bulienbrook, being but the 

fon of the fourth brother ; William and Lionel 
being both before John of Gaunt. 


(i) He that from France brought John bis pris'ner 
home. 
Edward the Black Prince taking John king of 
France prifoner at the battle of Poidters, brought 
him into England, where at the Savoy he died. 


(2) Whofe name, atchieved by bit fatal band, 
Called the Black Prince, not fo much of his 
complexion, as of the famous battles he fought; 
as is thewed before in the glofs upon the epiftle of 
Edward to the countefs of Salifbury. 


(2) And proves our a8 of parliament unjuft. 

In the next parliament after Richard’s refigna- 
tion of the crown, Henry caufed to be annihilated 
all the laws made in the parliament called the 
wicked parliament, held in the twentieth year of 
king Richard’s reign. 
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QUEEN CATHERINE TO OWEN TUDOR. 


The Argument, 


Henry the Fifth, that enly man of men, 

To foon deceafed; bright Queen Cathrine then, 
(Henry the Sixth, her fon, of tender years, 
Fortune fo ftrangcly her affection tteers, 

‘That amongft many, cali’d one day to dance 
Before the king and her) this heir of France, 
And England’s dowager, her eye taken had 

By Owen Tudor, a brave youthfu} lad, 

One of her wardrobe, and from Wales defcended : 
She, the great good that was to him intended, 
To let him know, this letter doth devife, 


Left that the greatnefs of the 


enterprife 


. Should hap to daunt him; but he, bold by kind, 
Shew'd her, his love was anfw’ring to her mind, 


Jence not a princefs worth impeach’d hereby, 

‘That love thus triumphs over majefty; 

Nor think lefs virtue in this royal hand, 

‘That it intreats, and wonted to command : 

For in this fort though humbly now it woo, ; 

The day hath been, thou would’ft have kneel’d 

unto. 

Nor think that this fubmiffion of my ftate 

Proceeds from frailty ; rather judge it fate. 
Alcides ne’er more fit for war’s {tern fhock, 

Than when with women {pinning at the rock; 

Never lef clouds did Phebus glory dim, 

Than in a clown’s thape when he covered him : 

Jove’s great command was never more obey’d, 

"Than when a fatyr’s antic parts he play’d. 

He was thy king, who fu'd for love to mes 


A is queen, who fues for love to thee. 
Henry was, my love was only his; 
But by his death, it Owen Tudor’s is, 


My love to Owen, him my Henry giveth; 
My love to Henry, in my Owen liveth. ; 
Heury woo’d me, whilft wars did yet increafe, 
1 woo my Tudor in fweet calms of peace ; 
To force affection, he did conqueft prove ; 
1 ceme with gentle arguments of love. 

(2) Incamp’d at Melans, in war's hot alarms, 
Firft faw | Henry clad in princely arms: 
At pleafant Windfor, firft thefe eyes of mine 
My Tudor judg’d, for wit and thape, divine : 
Henry abroad, with puiffance and with force; 
Tudor at home, with courthhip and difcourfe : 
He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether, 
Did like me beft, Plantagenet or Tether ; 
A march, a meafure, battle, or a dance, 
A courtly rapier, or a conqu’ring lance. 
His princely bed hath ftrength’acd my renown, 
(4) And on my temples fet a double crowa, 

G iiij 
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Which gloriqns wreath (as Henry’s lawful heir) 
Henry the Sixth upon his brow doth bear. 
(©) At Troy in Champain he did firft enjoy 
My bridal rites, to England brought from Troy ; 
In England now that honour thou fhalt have, 
‘Which once in Champain famous Henry gave. 

I feck not wealth, three kingdoms in my 

power: 
If thefe fuffice not, where thall be my dower? 
Sed difcontent may ever follow her, 
‘Which doth bafe pelf before true love prefer: 
Uf citles Mill could our affedions tye, % 
‘What is fo preat, but majefty might buy? 
As] {eek thee, fo kings do me delige’s 
‘To what they would, thou eafily may’tt afpire. 
‘That facred fire once warm’d my heart belore, 
‘The fuel fit, the flame is now the more : 
And mcans to quench it ¥ in vain do prove, 
“ We may hide treafure, but not hide our love 2” 
And fince it is thy fortune thus to gain it, 
It were too late, nor will] now refrain it. 
(a) Nor thefe greac titles vainly will I bring, 
‘Wife, daughter, mother, fifter toa king, 
Of grandfire, father, hufhand, fon and brother, 
More thou alone to me than all thefe othet. 
42) Nor fear, my 'Yudor, that this love of mine 
Should wrong the Gaunt-born great Lancaftrian 
line, 

{/) Or make the Englith tood, the fun or moon, 
Repine at Lorain, Bourbon, Alanfon; : 
‘Nor do I think there is fuch different odds, 
ahey should alone be number’d with the gods : 
Of Cadmus earthly iffue reck’ning us, e 
And they from Jove, Mars, Neptune, Holus; 
Or great Latoriz’s offspring only they, 
And we the brats of wolul Niobe. 
Our famous grandfires (25 their own) beftrid 
"That horfe of fame, ti God-begotten feed, 











“Whofe bounding hoof plow'd that Seotian 


Spring, 
Where thofe fweet maids of memory do fing. 
I claim not all from Henry, but as well 
To be the child of Charles and Ifabel : 
Nor can I think from whence their grief fhould 
grow, 

‘That by this match they be difparag’d fo. 
(%) When John aud Longthanks ifue were affy’d. 
in wedlock ty’d, 
Shewing the greatnefs of Your blood thercby, 
Your race and royal confanguinity : ‘ 
And Wales, as well as haughty England boufts, 
(A) Of Camilot, and all her pantecofts, 
‘Tohave precedence in Pendragon’s race, 
At Athur's table challenging the place. 

If by the often conqueit of your land, 
They bouft the fpoils of their victorious hand ; 
¥f thefe out ancicut ctironiclesbe true, 
‘They ‘altogether ary not free from you, 
() ‘When bloody Rufus fought your utter fack, 
‘Twice ent'ring Wales, yet twice was beaten back; 
‘When famous Cambria wath’d her in the flood, 
Made by th’ effufion of the Englith blood; 
{é) And oft return’d with glorious vidory, 








From Wer'fter, Her’ford, Cheftcr, Shrewlbury ; 
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Whofe pow’r in ev’ry canquctt fo prevails, 
As once expuls’d the Englith out of Wules. 
Although my beauty made my country’s peace, 
And at my bridal former broils did ceafe; 
More than his pow’r had not his perfon been, 
Thad not come to England as a queen, 
Nor tock { Henry to fugply my want, 
Pecaule in France that time my choice was f{eant, 
When it had robb’d all Chriftendom of men, 
And England’s flow’: remain’d amongft us then : 
Glo‘fter, whofe counfels (Neftor-like) afift ; 
Couragious Bedford, that great martialift ; 
Clarence, for virtue honour’d of his foes; 
And York, whofe fame yet daily greater grows; 
Warwick, the pride of Nevil’s haughty race ; 
Great sals'bury, fo fear'd in every place ; 
‘That valiant Pool, who no atchievements dares; 
And Verc, fo famous in the Irth wars; 
Who, though my felf fo great a prince were born, 
The wortt of thefe my equai need not feorn : 
But Henry's rare perfeétions, and his parts, 
As congu kingdoms, fo he conquer'd hearts; 
As chaite was I to him as queen might be, 
But freed from him, my chafte love vow'd to 
thee, 
Beauty doth fetch all favour from thy face, 
All perfeét.courthhip refteth in thy grace : 
i thou difcourfe, thy lips fuch acccnis break, 
As love a fpirit forth of thee feem’d to fpeak. 
‘The Britifh language, which our vowels wants, 
And jars fo-much upon Warf confonants, 
Comes with fuch ‘grace -from thy mellifluous 
tongue, 
As do the fwcet notes of a well-fet fong, 
And runs as Smoothly from thofe lips of thine, 
As the pure Tufcan from the Florentine ; 
Twaving fuch featon'd fweetnefs in the ear, 
‘That the vice paft, yet ftéll the found is there : 
In Nifus Tower, as when Apollo lay, 
And on his golden viol us’d to play} 
Where fentelefs ftones were with fuch mafic 
drown'd, - 
As many years they did retain the found. 
Let not the beams, that greatnefs doth reflect, 
Amaze thy hopes with timorous refpect ; 
Affure thee, ‘Tudor, majefty can be 
As kind in love, ascan the mean'f degree ; 
And the embraces of a queen as true 
As theirs, which think them mwch advanc'd by 
you, 
When in our greatnefs, our affeQions crave 
Vhofe {cerct joys that other women have : 
So I (a queen) be fovereign in my choice, 
Let others fawn upen the public voices 
Or what (by this) can ever hap to thee, 
Light, in refpeé: to be belov'd of me? 
Let peevifh woridlings prate of right and wrong, 
Leave plaints and pleas to whom they do belong; 
Let old men {peak of chances and events, 
And lawyers talk of titles and defcents; 
Leave fond reports to fuch as flories tell, 
And covenants to thofe that buy and fella... 
Love, my fweet Tudor, that becomes thee belt,“ 
Aind to our good fuccels rcier she reit, 
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(a). Incamp'd at Melans, in ivar’s bot alarms, 
. Fifi, Se * 

Near univ Meclans, upon the river of Seyne, 
was the appointed place of parley between the 
two kings of England and France; to which place 
Wabel the queen of France, and the duke of Bur- 
goin brought the young priucefs Catharine, where 
king Henry firft faw her, 


(8) And on my temples fet a double erorun. 

Henry the fifth, and queen Catharine, were 
taken as king and qucen of France ; and during the 
life of Charles the French king, Henry was called 
king of England, and heir of France: and after 
the death uf Hesiry the fifth, Hepry the fixth his 
his fon then being very young, was crowned at 
Paris, as truc and lawful king of England and 
France, 





(¢) At Troy in Champain be did firft enjpy. 
Troy.in Champain was the place where that 
vidlorious king Henry the fifth married the prin- 
ccs Catharine, in the prefence of the chief nobility 
of the realms of d:ngland and France. 


(4) Nor thefe great titles vainly will 1 bring, 
Wifes daughter, mother, ec. 
Few queens of E or France were ever 
more princely allted than-this-queen, as it hath 
been noted by hiftoriographers, , 


(¢) Nor fear my Tudor, that this lve of mine 
Should wrong the Gauni-born, S's. 
Noting the:descent of Henry her hufband from 
Jehn deke of Lancafler the fourth fon.of Edward 
the third; which duke fohn was firnamed Gaunt, 
of the eity of Gaune in Flanders where he was born, 





(/)_ Onacde be Engliph bloed, the fun and mocst, 
Repien, Se. 


Aliudug-to the greatnefs of the Englith line to | 


Phebus and Phebe, feigned to be the children of 

Latona, whofe heavenly kind might feorn to be 

Joined with any earthly progeny; yet with aH, 

boafting the blood of France, as not inferior to 

theirs. And with this allegon followeth on the 

hiftory of the ftrife betwixt Justo and the face of ’ 
Cadmus, whofe iffue was affli@ed by the wrath of 
heaven. The children of Niobe flain'; for which 

the woful mother became a rock, gudhing forth 

continually a fountain of tears. 


(g) When John and Longthanks’ ifve were 
yd. 3 
Lhewellen or Leolin ap Jorwith, married Joan 
daughter re. Kjag jfohn, a moft beautiful lady. 
Some authors ‘affiem-that dhe. was’ bafe-born. 
Lhewellin ap Gryfith married Eleanor, daughter 
to Simon Montfort earl of Leicefter, and coufin 
to Edward Longfhanks; both which Lhewelline 
were princes of Wales. 


(8) Of Camilot, and all ber Pentecoft, , 
To bave precedence, We, 

Camilot the ancient palace of king Arthur, to 
which place all the knights of the famous order 
yearly repaired at Pentecoft, according to the law, 
of the table : and moft of the famous home-born 
knights were of that country, as to this day is 
perceived by their ancient monuments. 


(2) When bloody Rufus fought your whter fack, 
Noting she ill fuccefs which Willian Rufus had 
in two voyages he made into Wales; in which a 
number of Js chief nobility were Main, 


(4) And oft return'd with glorious viftory. 
Noting the divers and fundry incurfions thet 
the Weifhmen made into England in the time of 
Rufus, John, Henry the fecond, and Longfhanks, 
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OWEN TUDOR TO QUEEN CATHARINE. 


Warn fir mine eyes beheld your princely 


name, ; 
And found: "froii: whence~ this friendly letter 
came 3° 
‘As in excefs of joy, Uhad forgot, 
Whether | faw it, or I faw it not : 
My panting heart doth bid mine eyes pro- 
ceed, 
‘My dazzled eyes invite my tongue to read, 
‘Which wanting their direction, dully mift it : 
My lips, which fhould have fpoke, were dumb, 
and kift it, 
‘And left the paper in my trembling hand, 
‘When all my fenfes did amazed ftand : 
Even asa mother coming to her child, 
‘Which from her prefence hath been long exil’d, 
‘With gentle arms his tender neck doth ferain, 
Now kifing it, now clipping it again; 
And yet exceflive joy deludes her fo, 
‘As itill the doubts, if this be hers, or no. 
At length awaken’d from thig pleafing dream, 
‘When paffion fomewhat left to be extreme, 
My longing eyes with their fair objec meet, 
‘Where ev'ry letter’s pleafing, each word {weet, 
It was not Henry's conquefts, nor his court, 
‘That had the power to win me by report; 
Nor was his dreadful terror-ftriking name, 
The caufe that I from Wales to England came : 
For chriftian Rhodes, and our religion's truth, 
To great atchiev: ment firt had won my youth & 
Th get adventure did my valour prove, 
Before 1 e’er knew what it was to love. 
Nor came { hither by fome poor event, 
But by th’ eternal Deftinies confent ; 
‘Whofe uncomprifed wifdom did forefee, 
‘That you in marriage fhould be link’d to me. 
3 


By our great Merlin was it not foretold, 

(Amongtt his holy prophefies enroll’d) 

When firft he did of T'udor’s name divine, 

‘That kings and queens fhould follow in our line? 

(a) And that the helm (the Tudors ancient creft) 

Should with the golden flow’r-de-luce be dreft? 

As that the l¢ck (our country’s chief renown 

Should grow with-rofes in the Englifh crown ? 

As Charles his daughter, you the lily wear; 

As Henry's queen, the blufhing rofe you bear; 

By France's conqueft, and by England’s oath, 

You are the true made dowager of both : 

Both in Sad crown, both in your cheek toge 
ther, 

Join peo love to yours, and yours to Te- 

er. 

‘Then caft no future doubts, nor fear no hate, 
When it fo long hath been foretold by fate ; 

And by the all-difpofing doom of heav’n, 
Before our births, we to one bed were giv’n. 
No Pallas here, nor Juno is at all, 

When I to Venus yield the golden ball ; 
Nor when the Grecians wonder I enjoy, 
None in revenge to kindle fire in Troy. 

And have not ftrange events divin’d to us, 
That in our love we fhould be profperous ? 

(8) When in your prefence I was call’d to dance, 
In lofty tricks whilft { myfelf advance, 

And in a turn my footing fail’d by hap, 

Was’t not my chance to light into your lap? 
‘Who woald not judge it fortune’s greateft grace, 
Sith he muft fall, to fall in fuch a place? 

His birth from heav'n, your Tudognot derives, 
Nor ftands on tip toes in fuperlatives, ~~. 
Although the envious Englifh do devife 
A thoufand jefts of our hyperbolies ; 
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|. (4) And old Caer-Merdin, Merlin’s famous 


Nor do I claim that plot by ancient deeds, 

‘Where Phocbus paftures his fire-breathing fteeds 

Nor do I boaft my God-made grandfire’s {cars, 

Nor giants trophies in the Titans wars : 

Nor feign my birth (your princely ears to pleafe) 

By three nights getting, as was Hercules : 

Nor do I forge my long’defcent to ran 

From aged Neptune, or the glorious fun : 

(<} And yct in Wales, with them that famous be, 

Our learned bards do fing ry pedigree ; 

(4) And boaft my birth from great Cadwalla- 
der, 

(¢) From old Caer-Septon, in mount Palador : 

(f) And from Encon’s line, the South-Wales 
King, 

By Theodor, the Tudors name do bring. 

My royal mother’s princely ftock began 

(g) From her great grandame, fair Gwenellian, 

(6) By true defcent from Leolin the great, 

As well from NortheWales, as fair Powfland’s 
feat. 

‘Though for our princely genealogy 

I do not ftand to make apology : 

Yet who with judgment’s true impartial eyes, 

Shall look from whence our name at firft did 
rife, 

Shall find, that fortune is to us in debt; 

And why not Tudor, as Plantagenet? 

() Nor that term Groggen, nickname of dif- 

grace, 

Us'd as'a by-word now in ev'ry place, 

Shall blot our blood, or wrong 2 Welfhman’s 
name, 

Which was at firft begot with England’s fhame. 

Our-:valiant fwords our right did {till maintain, 

Againft that cruel, proud, ufurping Dane, 

Buckling befides in many dang’rous fights, 

With Norways, Swethens, and with Mufco- 
vites ; 

(#) And kept our native language now thus 
long, 

And to this day yet never chang’d our tongue : 

When they which now our nation fain would 
tame, 

Subdu'd, have loft their country and their name, 

Nor ever could the Saxons {words provoke 

Our British necks to bear their fervileyoke = 

‘Where Cambria’s pleafant countries bounded be 

‘With fwelling Severn, and the holy Dee : 

And fince great Brutus firft arriv’d, have ftood 

‘The only remnant of the Trojan blood. 

To every man is not allotted chance, 

‘To boaft with Henry, to have conquer’d France: 

Yet if my fortune be thus rais'd by thee, 

This may prefage a farther geod to me; 

And our Saint David, in the Britons right, 

May join with George, the fainted Englith 
knight : 


oy 


town, 

Not fcorn’d by London, though of fuch ree 
nown. 

Ah, would to God that hour my hopes at- 
tend, 


Were with my with brought to defired end ! 
Blame me not, madam, though I thus detire, 
Many there. be, that after you inguire ; 
Till now your beauty in night's bofom flepe, 
What eye durft ftir, where awful Henry kept? 
Whe durft attempt-to fail but near the bay, 
Where that all-conqu’ring great Alcides lay? 
Your beauty now is fet a royal prize, 
And kings repair to cheapen merchandife. 
If you but walk to take the breathing air, 
Orithia makes me that | Boreas fears ©.” 
If to the fire, Jove once in light’ning came, 
And fair Egina makes me fear the fame ; 
If in the fun, then fad {uipicion dreams 
Phebus fhould fpread Lucothoe in his beams: 
If in a fountain you do cool your blood, é 
Neptune J fear, which once came in a flood : 
{f with your maids; J-dread-Apollo’s rape, 
Who cous’ned Chion in.an old wife’s fhape : 
If you do banquet, Bacchus makes-me dread, ~ 
Who in a grape Erigone did feed: é 
And if myfelf your chamber door thould keép, 
Yet fear 1 Hermes coming in a fleep. 
Pardon ({wect queen) if 1 offend in this, 
In thefe delays love moft impatient is: 
And youth wants pow'r his hot fpleen to fup. 
prefs, 

When hope already banquets in excefs. 

pene Henry’s fame in me you {hall not 


po fe 
Yet that which better fhall content your mind ; 
But only in the title of a king 

‘Was his advantage, in no other thing : 

If in his love more pleafure you did take, 
Never let queen truft Briton for my fake, 

Yet judge me not frem modefty exempt, 

That I another Pheton's charge attempt; 
My mind, that thus your favours dare afpire, 
Shews, that ’tis touch’d with a celeftial fire : 

If I do fault, the more is beauty's blame, 

When the herfelf is author of the fame : 

“ All men to fome ong quality incline,” 

Only to love is naturally mine. 

Thou art by beauty famous, as by birth, 
Ordain'd by heav'n to cheer the drooping earth ; 
Add faithful love unto your greater ftate, 

And be alike in all things fortunate. 

Aking might promife more, 1 not deny, 

But yet (by heav’n) he lov’d not-more than I. 
And thus t leave, till time my faith approve; 
1 ceafe to write, but-never ceafe to love, 


108 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(4) And that the belm, the Tudors ancient creff. 

‘The arms of Tudor was three helmets; where- 

of he fpeaketh as a thing prophetically foretold 
of Merlin, 


(6) When in thy peefenee J was call’d to dance. 
Owen Tudor, being a courtly and active gen- 
aleman, commanded “once to dance before the 
queen, in a turn, (not being able to recover him- 
{elf) fell into her dap, as fhe fat upon a litde ftool 
with many of her ladies about, her. 


(4) And yet in Wales with them that famous be, 
Our learned bards, ce. 

This Berdh, as they call it in the Britifh tongue, 
or as we more properly fay, Bard, or Bardus, be 
their poets, which kept:the records of pedigrees 
and defcents, and fung im odes and meafures to 
theirharps,after the old manner.of the Lyric poets. 


(d) And bog repibleod from grat Cadwallader. 

Cadwallader the laft king of the Britons, de- 
{cended of the noble and ancient race of the Tro- 
jans; to whom an ange! appeared commanding 
him to go to Rome to Pope Sergius, where he 
ended his life. 


(¢) From old Caer-Septin in mount Palador. 
Caer-Septon, now called Shaftefbury, at whofe 
building it was faid an cagle prophefied (or rather, 
one Aquila) of the fame of that place, and of the 
recovery of the ifle by the Britons, bringing back 
with them the beses of Cadwallader from Rome. 


(f) And fromEncon’s line, the South Wales bing, 
By Theodor, tc. 
This Bncon was flain by the rebels of Gwent- 


t land; he was a notable and worthy gentleman, 

; who in his life did many noble aéts, and was fa- 
ther to Theodor, or ‘S'udor Maur, of whom de- 
{cended the princes of South-Wales, 


(g) From ber great grandame, fair Gwenellian, 

Gwenellian, the daughter of Rees ap Griffith 

ap Theodore of South-Wales, married Ednivet 
Vaughan anceftor to Owen ‘Tudor. 


(2) By true defcent from Leolin the great. 
‘This is the Lehwellin, called Leolinus Magnus, 
prince of North- Wales, 


(i) Nor that word Croggen, nickname of diferace. 

In the voyage that Henry the fecond made 

againft the Welfhmen, as his foldiers pafled Offa’s 

ditch at Croggen caftle, they were overthrown by 

the Welfhmen. Which word Croggen hath fince 

been ufed to the Welfhmens difgrace,. which was 
firf begun with their honour, 


(4) And kept our native language now thus long. 

The Welfhmen be thofe ancient Britons, which 

when the Piéts, Danes, and Saxons invaded here, 

were firft driven into thofe parts where they have 

kept their language ever fince the firft, without 
commixation with any other. 


(1) Aad old Caer- Merdin, Merlin’s famous torin, 
Caer-Merdin, or Merlin’s town, fo called of 
Merlin’s being found there: This was Ambrofe 
Merlin, whofe prophefies we have. There was 
another of that name, called Merlin ‘Syiveftris, 
born in Scotland, firnamed Calidanius, of the 
foreft of Calidon, where he prophefied. 
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Meruinxs, not knowing who thefe lines fhould 


fend, 


Thou ftraight turn’{t over to the latter end, 
Where thou my name no fooner hat efpy’d, 

But in difdain my ietter cafts afide : 

Why, if thou wilt, { will my{clf deny, 

Nay i'll affirm and {wear, Iam not I: 

Or if in that thy thame thou do’ft perceive, 

Lo, for thy dear fake, I my name will leave. 
And yet, methinks, amaz’d thou fhouldit not 


fland, 


Nor fem fo much appalled at my hand; 

For my misfortunes have inor'd thine eye 

(Long before this) to fights of mifery. With pois’ning 
fo, Ro, read on, ‘tis I, the very fume, 

All chou canit read, is but to read my shame, 


ELENOR COBHAM TO DUKE HUMPHRY. 


The Argument, 


‘Wife Humphry Duke of Glo’fter, nam’d the good, 
Next to his nephew of the royal blood, 

(Henry the Sixth then being very young) 

Chofen proteor :.by ambition ftrong, 

Whole duchefs Elenor, violently led 

‘Fo think the crown theirs, were young Henry dead, } 
Convicted was with forcerers to confpire, 

WhicJ practifed to haften her defire : 

For which fhe her thrice-penance was affign'd ; 
‘To th’ ifle of Man and afterwards confin’d 

From whence the writes this letter to her Lord, 
Who that fad Lady doth the like afford. 


Be not difmay’d, nor let my name affright 
‘The wortt it can, is but ¢’offend thy fight; 

It cannot wound, nor do thee deedly harm, 

Tt is no dreadful fpell, no magic charm r 

If the that fent it, love Duke Humphry fo, 

Is’t poffible her name fhould he his foe ? 

Yes, J am El’nor, | am very fhe, 

Who brought for dower » virgin’s bed to thee: 
(2) hough envious Beauford flander’d me before, 
‘Yo be Duke Hamphry’s wariton paramour. 
And though indeed I can it not deny 

(4) To magic once I did myfelf apply, 

1 won thee not, as there be many think, 
philters, and bewitching drink 3 
Nor on thy perfon did I ever prove 

Thoie wicked potions, fo procuring love, 
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1 cannot hoaft, to be rich Holland’s heir, 
Nor of the blood afd greatnefs of Baviere: 
(c) Yet EP nor brought no foreign armies in, 
‘To fetch her back, as did thy Jacomin; 
Nor clam’rous hufband follow’d me, that fied, 
Exclaiming Humphry to defile his bed : 
Nor walt thou fore’d, the flander te {upprefs, 
‘To fend me back as an adulterefs : 
(d) Brabant, nor Burgoin, claimed me by force, 
Nor {wd to. Rome to haften my divorce ; 
Nor Belgia’s pomp, defac’d with Belgia’s fire, 
The juft reward of her unjuft defires._ F 
(2) Nor Bedford's fpoufe, your noble fiter Ann, 
"That princely-iffued great Burgonian, 
Need ftand with me, to move a woman's ftrife, 
‘To yield the place to the protector’s wile; 
if Cobham’s name my birth can dignify 
Or Storborough renown my family. < 
(f) Where’s Greenwich now, thy El’nor’s court 
of late, 
Where the with Humphry held a princely ftate ? 
That pleafant Kent, when I abroad thould ride. 
‘That to my pleafure laid forth all her pride? 
The Thames, by water when I took the air, 
‘That danc'd my barge, in launching from the 
ftair? 
‘The anch’ring fhips, which, when I pafs'd the 
road, 
‘Were wont to hang their chequer’d tops abroad ? 
How could it be, thofe that were wont to ftand, 
To fee my pomp, fo goddefslike to land, 
Should after fee me mail’d up in a theet, 
Do fhamfeul penance three'times in the ftreet ? 
Rung with a bell, a taper in my hand, 
Bare-foot to trudge before a beadie’s. wand ; 
‘That little babes, not having ufe of tongue, 
Stand pointing at me as I came along. 
Where then was Humphry? where was his 
command? 
‘Was thou not Lord protector of the land ? 
Or for thy juftice, who could thee deny 
‘The title of the good Duke Humphery ? 
‘What blood extra&t from famous Edward’s line, 
Could boaft itfelf to be fo pure as thine ? 
Who elfe, next Henry, fhould the realin prefer, 
Tf it allow the line of Lancafter ? 
But Rayner’s daughtcr muft from France be fet, 
And with a vengeance on our throne be fet; 
Mauns, Main, and Anjou, on that beggar caft, 
‘To bring her hone to England in fuch hafte ; 
And what for Henry thou haft labour’d there, 
‘To join the King with Arminack’s rich heir, 
Mutt all be dath’d as no fuch thing had been ; 
Pool needs matt have his darling made a Queen = 
‘How fhould he with our princes elfe be plac’d, 
To have his Eartthip with a Dukedom grac’d, 
And raife the offspring of his blood fe high, 
As Lords of us and our pofterity ? 

QO! that by fea when he to France was fent, 
The fhip had funk, wherein the traitor went! 
Or, that the fands had fwallow'd her, before 
She ¢’er fer foot upon the Eaglith fhore ! 

But all is well, nay, we have fore to give, 
_ What need we more : we by her looks cau live. 
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All that great Henry by his conqueits heapt, 

‘And famous Bedford to his glory kept, 

Is given back to Rayner all in pot ; 

And by this means rich Normandy is loft. 

‘Thofe which have come as miftrefivs of ours, 

Have into England brought their gondly dow’rs, 

Which to our coffers yeérly tribute brings, 

The life of fubjcdts, and the frength of Kings, 

‘The means whereby fair England ever might 

Raife power in Frange, to buck her ancient right : 

But the brings ruin ‘here to make abode, 

And cancels ail our lawful claim abroad ; 

And fhe muft recapitulate my fhame, 

And give a thovfand by-words to my name, 

And call me beldam, gib, witch, night-mare, 
trot, 

With all difpight that maya woman fpot. 

O, that I were a witch but for her fake ! 

Vfaith her Queenthip little reft fhould take : 

I'd feratch that face that may not feel the air, 

And knit whole ropes of witch knots in her hair : 

O, Lwould hag her nightly in her bed, 

And on her breatt fit like alump of lead, 

And like a fairy pinch that dainty fkin, 

Her wanton blood is now fo cockes’d in; 

Or take me fome fuch known familiar fhape, 

As the my vengance never should efcupe. 

Were Il a garment, none fhould need the more 

To fprinkle me with Neffus’ pois’ned gore ; 

It were enough, if fhe once put me on, 

To tear both flefh and finews from the bone: 

Were [a flower, that might her fmcll delight, 

Though I were not the pois'ning aconite, 

I would fend fuch a fume into her brow, 

Should make her mad, as mad as Iam now. 

(g) They fay, the druids once liv’d in this ifle, 

This fatal man, the place of my exile, 

Whole pow’rful chagms fech dreadful wonders 
wrought. 

Which in the gotifh ifland-tongue were taught : 

©! that their {pelly to me they had refign'd, 

Wherewith they rais’d and calm'd both fea and 
wind, 

And made the meon paufe in her paled {pherc, 

Whilft her grim drugons drew them through the 
air; 

‘Their hellith power, to kill the plough-man’s feed, 

Or to forefpeak whole flocks as they did feed; 

To nurfe a damned fpirit with human blood, 

To carry them through earth, air, fire and flood! 

Had I this fkill, that time hath almoft loft, 

How like a goblin I would haunt her ghoft ! 

© pardon, pardon my mifgovern'd tongue, 

Awoman's freneth cannot endure my wrong. 

(4) Did not the heavens her coming in with- 

ftand, 

As though affrighted when fhe came to land? 

The earth did quake, her coming to abide ; 

The joodly Thames did;twice kcep back his tide ; 

Paul's fhook with tempelt, and that mounting 
fpire, 

With lightning font from heaven, was fet on fire : 

Our ftately buildings to the ground were bhwit, 

Her pride by thefe prodigious figns was fhewn; 
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More fearful vifions on the Englith earth, 
‘Than ever were at any death or birth, 
Ah Humphry, Humphry, if! fhould not fpeak, 
My breaft would fplit, my very heart would 
break! 
I, that was wont fo many to command, 
Worfe now than with a cfp-dith in my hand : 
A fimple mantle covering me withal, 
The verieft leper of care’s hofpital ; 
That from my ftate a prefencefheld in awe, 
Glad here to kennel ina pad of ftraw : 
And like an owl, by night to go abroad, 
Roofted all day within an ivy tod, 
Among the fea-cliffs, in the dampy caves, 
In charnel-houfes, fit to dwell in graves. 
Saw’it thou thofe eyes, in whofe {weet cheer- 
ful look 
Duke Humphry once fuch joy and pleafure took? 
Sorrow hath fo defpoil’d them of all grace, 
‘Thou couldft not fay, this was my El’nor’s face : 
Like a fout gorgon, whofe dithevel’d hair 
With every blaft flies glaring in the air ; 
Some ftanding up like horns upon my head, 
E’en like thofe women that are in coos bred: 
My Jank breafts hang like bladders left unblown, 
My ‘kin with loathfome jaundice over-grown ; 
So pin’d away, that ifthou long’ft to fec 
Ruin’s true picture, only look on me. 
Sometimes, in thinking of what I have had, 
I from a fudden extafy grow mad : 
‘Then, like a bedlam, forth thy E!’nor runs, 
Like one of Bacchus’ raging frantic nuns + 
Or, like a Tartar, when in ftrange difguile, 
Prepar’d unto a difmul facrifice. 
‘That prelate Beauford, a foul ill befall him : 
Prelate, faid 1? nay, devil 1 fhould call bim : 
Ah, God forgive me, if {think amifs, 
His very name, methinks, my poifon is : 
"Ah that vile Judas, our profeffed foe, 
My curfe purfue him wherefoe’r he go3 


am 


‘That to my judgment when! did appear, 
Laid to my charge thofe things that never were + 
That I fhould know of Bullenbrook’s intents, 
(2) The hallowihg of his magic inftrumente: 
‘That I procured Southwell te affit, 

Which was by order confecrate a prieft ¢ 
‘That it was f fhould cover all they did, 
Which but for him had to this day been hid, 
Ah that vile baftard, that himfelf dare vaunt, 
To be the fon of thy great grandfire Gauat, 
Whom he but father'd of mere charity 

To rid his mother of that infamy ; 

Who, if report of elder times be true, 

Yet tothis day his father never knew, 

He that by murther’s black and odious crime, 
To Henry’s throne attempted once to climb, 
(4) Having procur’d, by hope of golden gain, 
A fatal hand his fovereign to have flain, 
Whom to his chamber clofely he convey'd, 
And for that purpofe fitly there had laid. 
Upon whofe {word that famous prince had dy'd,” 
If by a dog he had not been defery’d. 

But now the Qucen, her minion pool, and he, 
As it pleafe them, ev’n fo muft all things be : 
England’s no place for any one befide, 

Allis too little to maintain their pride, 

What of a King hath Henry but the name? 

And now fearce that, fo public his defame ! 

And I pray God I do not live the day, 

To fee his ruin and the realm’s decay : 
And yet as fure as Humphry feems to ftand, 

He be preferv’d from the vile traitor’s hand, 
From Glo'fter’s feat | would thou wert eftrang'’d, 
Or would to God that dukedom’s name were 
For it portends fome after-ill to us, [chang’d 
Ah Humphry, Humphry, it is ominous! 

Yet rather than thy hap fo hard fhould be, 2 
I would thou wert here banifhed with me. 
Humhpry, adieu, farewell true noble Lord, 

My with is all thy “El’nor can afford, 
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{4) Thorgh envious Beauford flander'd me 
before. 
Noting the extreme hate that Cardinal Beau- 
ford had ever born to her. 


(5) To magic once I did myfelf apply. 
Elenor Cobham was accufed by fome, that 
\ fought to withftand, and mifliked her marriage 
witn Dike Hamphry, that the practifed to give 
him’ philters, and fuch poifoning potions, to make 


him love her; as fhe was flandered by Cardinal 
Beauford, to have lived as the Duke’s lemman : 
againft the which Cardinal, fhe exclaimeth in 
this epiftle in the verfe before, 


(©) Yet EP nor brought no foreign armies in; 

To fetch ber back, as did the Jacomin. 
This was the chief and only thing that ever 
touched the reputation of this good Duke, that 
doatingly he married Jacomin, or as fome call 
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her, Jaques, daughter and heir to William Bavier, 
Duke of Holland, before married, and lawful 
wife to John Duke of Brabant, then Jiving: 
which after, as it is fhewed in this verfe follow- 
ing, . 


(2) Brabant nor Burgoin claimed me by force 
Nor fi'd to Rome, to baften my divorce, 
caufed great wars, by reafon that the Duke of 
Burgoin took part with Brabant againft the Duke 
‘of Gloucefter; which being arbitrated by the 
Pope, the Lady was adjudged to be delivered back 
to her former hufband, 





(¢) Nor Bedford's fpoufe, your noble /ifer Ann, 
That princelyriffued great Burgonian. 

John Duke of Bedford, that feourge of France 
and the glory of the Englithmen, marry’d Ann 
fitter to the Duke of Burgundy, @ virtuous and 
Leautifuly Lady: by which marriage, as alfo by his 
vidtories obtained in France, he brought great 
ftrength to the Englifh nation. 


(f) Where's Greenwich now, thy El’nor’s court 
of late? 

"That fair and goodly palace of Greenwich in 
Kent, was firft builded by that famous Duke; 
whofe rich and pleafant fituation might remain 
an affurcd monument of his wifdom, if there 
were no other memory of the fame. 2 


(g) Thay fay, the Druids once liu'd in this ifle. 
It feould feem that there were two iflands, 
Doth: of them called Mone, though now dittin- 
guithed, the one by the name of Max, the other 
by the name of Anglefey; both which were full 
ef many infernal ceremonies, as may appear by 
Agricola’s voyage made into thehithermoft Man, 
defcribed by his fon-in-law Cornelius Tacitus. 
Andasfuperftition, the daughter of barbarifm and 
ignorance, fo amongft thofe northerly nations, 

like as in America, magic was moft ¢ftcem’d, 
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Druids were the public minifters of their re- 
ligion, as thoroughly tanght in ali the rites 
thereof. Their doétrine concerned the immor- 
tality of the foul, the contempt of death, and all 
other points which may conduce to refolution, 
fortitude, and magnanimity. Their abode was in 
groves and woods, Whereupon they have their 
name : their power extended itfelf to mafter the 
fouls of men deceafed, and to confer with ghofis 
and fpirits about t8e fuccefs of things. 

Plutarch, in his profound and learned difcourfe 
of the defeét of oracies, reporteth that the outmoft 
Britith ifles were the prifon of t wot not what 
Demigods. But I fhall not need to fpeak any 
farther of the Drwide, than that which Lucan 
doth: 

Et ons barbarizos vitus, maremgue finiftrum 
Sacrorum, Deuide pofitis repetiftis ab armise 


(b) Did not the beavens ber coming in qwithfand ? 
Noting the fearfol and prodigious figns thae 
were’feen in England a little before her coming 
in: which Elenor expreffeth in this epiftle, as 
fore-fhewing the dangers which fhould enfue upon 
this unlucky marriage. 


(2) The ballowing of bis magie inflruments. 
The inftruments which Bullenbrook ufed in 
his conjurations, according to the devilifh cere~ 
monies and cuftome ef thefe unlawful arts, were 
dedicated at 2 mafs in Harnfey park by Southwell 
a pricit of Weftmintter. 


(#) Having procur’d, by hope of golden gain. 
"This was one of the articles that Duke Hum- 
phry urged againft the Cardinal Beauford, that 
he confpired the death of Henry the Fifth, 
by conveying a villain into his chamber, which 
in the night fhould have murthered him: but 
what ground of truth he had for the fame, I 
leave to difpute. 
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DUKE HUMPHRY TO ELENOR COBHAM. 


Merrinxs thou fhould’t not doubt 1 could 

. forget 

Her, whom fo many do remember yet, 

™ No, no, our joys away like thadows flide, 

“ But forrows firm in memory abide : 

Nay, I durft anfwer thou durft nothing lefs, 

But into paffion urg’d by thy diftrefs. 

No El’nor, no thy woes, thy grief, thy wrong, 

Have in my breaft been refident too long; 

Oh, when report in ev'ry place had {pread, 

My EPnor was to fan@uary fled 

With curfed onley, aid the witch of eye, 

As guilty of their vile confpiracy ; 

‘The dreadful fpirits when they did invocate, 

For the fucceffion, and the realm’s eftate 

When Henry's image they in wax had wrought. 

By which he fhould have to his death been 
brought, 

‘That as hia picture did confume away, 

His perfon fo by fic ould decay : 

Grief, that before gym ne'er my thoughts 
controul i 

‘That inftant took poff€ffioh of my foul. 

Ah, would to God I could forget thine ill ! 

As for mine own, let that affict me ftill; 

But that before hath taken too fure hold: 

Forget it, faid 1? would to God I could! 

Of any woe if thou haft but one part, 

T have the whole remaining in my heart; 

1 have no need of others cares to borrow, 

For all { have is nothing elfe but forrow, 

No, my fweet Nell, thou took’f not all away, 

Though thou went’ft hence, here fill thy woes 
do ftay 3 

Though from thy hufband thou wert forc’d to go, 

‘Thofe ftill remain, they will not leave him fo: 

No eye bewails my ill, moans thy diftrefs, 

Our #rief’sthe more, but yet our debt the lefs: 

“Vor. IL, 






We owe no tears, no mourning days are kept 
For thofe that yet for us have never wept, 
We hold no obiits, no fud exequies, 
Upon the death-days of unweeping eyes. 
Alas, good Nell, what fhould thy patience 
¢ move, 
T’upbraid thy kind Lord with a foreign love ? 
Thou might’ft have bid all former ills adieu, 
Forgot the old, we have fuch ftore of new. 
Did T omit thy love to entercain, 
With mutual grief to anfwer grief again? 
Or think’ft thou ! unkindly did forbear 
To bandy woe for woe, and tear for tear? 
Did I forget, or carelefsly negle& 
Thofe fhews of love that ladies fo tefpect ? 
In mournful black was | not feen to go, 
By outward figns t’exprefs my inward woe ? 
Did I thy lofs not publicly lament, 
Nor by my looks bewray’d my difcontent ? 
Is this the caufe ? if this be it, know then, 
* One grief conceal’d, more grievous is than ten,” 
If in my breaft thofe forrows fometimes were, 
And never atter'd, they muft ftill be there ; 
And if thou know’ft they many were before, 
By time encreafing, they muft needs be more, 
England to me can challenge nothing lent 
Let her caft up what is receiv’d, what fpent : 
If [her own, can fhe from blame be free, 
If the but prove a {tep-mother to me? 
That if I fhould with that proud baftard ftrive, 
‘To plead for birthright my prerogative, 
Be that allow’d, I fhould not need to fear it, 
For then my true nobility fhould bear it 
If counfel aid, that France will tell (1 know) 
Whole towns lie wafte before the Englith foe, 
When thrice we gave the conquer’d French the 
foil, 
(a) At Agincourt, at Cravant, and Vernoile: 
H 
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Hf faith avail, thefe arms did Henry hold, 

‘To claim his crown, yet fcarcely nine months 
old ; 

If countries care have leave to fpeak for me, 

Gray hairs in youth my witnefs then may be : 

If peoples tongues give fplendour to my fame, 

‘They add a title to Duke Humphry’s name : 

I toil at home, French treafon, Englith hate, 

Shali tell my fkill in managing the fate ; 

Jt foreign travel my fuccels may try, 

_ (4) Then Flanders, Almain, Boheme, Burgundy, 

‘That robe of Rome proud Beauford. now doth 
wear, 

In every place fuch fway fhould never bear : 

(c) The crofier-ftaff in his imperious hand, 

‘To be the feeptre that controuls the jund; 

“hat home to England difpenfations draws, 

Which are of power to abrogate our Jaws: 

‘And for thofe fums the wealthy church ihould pay, 

Upon'the needy commonalty to lay ; 

His ghoftly counfels only do advife 

(a) The means how Langley's progeny may rife, 

Pathing young Henry’s unadvifed ways, 

A Duke of York from Cambridge houfe to raife, 

Which after may our title undermine. 

Grafted fince Edward in Gaunt’s famous line, 

Us of fucceflion falfly to deprive, 

Which they from Clarence feignedly derive, 

Knowing the will old Cambridge ever bore, 

‘Po catch the wreath that famous Henry wore : 

With Gray and Scroop when firft he laid the plot, 

From us and ours the garland to have got ; 

As from the March-born Mortimer to reign, 

Whole title Glendour ftoutly did maintain, 

‘When the proud Percies, haughty March, and he, 

iad fhar’d the land by equal parts in three, 

{e) His priefthood now proud Mowhbary will 
reftore, 

‘To tlir the fire that kindled was before : 

Againit the Yorkifts hall their claim advance, 

To fteel the point of Norfolk’s fturdy lance, 

Upon the brea of Hertford’s iffue bent, 

In juft revenge of ancient banifhment. 

He doth advife to let our pris’ner go, 

And doth enlarge the faithlefs Scottifh foe, 

(f) Giving our heirs in marriage, that their 

« dow’rs 

May bring invafion upon us and ours. 

Ambitious Suffolk fo the helm doth guide, 

With Beauford’s damned policies fupply’s 
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1 He and the Queen in counfel ftill confer, 
! How to raife him, who hath advanced her. - 
But, my dear heart, how vainly do { dream, 
| And fly from thee, whofe forrows are my theme! 
My love to thee and England thus divided , 
Which hath the moft, how hard to be decided ? 
Or thou, or that, to c<nfure J am !cth, 
So near are you, fo dear unto me both; 
“Ywixt that and thee, for cqual lovg I find, 
England ungratefu’, and my El'nor kind. 
But though my country juitly J reprove, 
Yet I for that neglected have my love; 
Neverthlefs, thy Humphry’s to thee now, 
As when frefh beauty triumph’d on thy brow ; 
As when thy graces | admired mott, 
Or of thy favours might the frankli'ft boaft : 
Thofe beauties were fo infinite before, 
Fhat in abundance [ was only poor, 
Of which, thou time hath taken fome again, 
T afk no more but what doth yet remain. 
Be patient, gentlebeart, in thy diftcefs, 
Thou art a Princefs not a whit the lef, 
Whilft in thefe breafts we bear about this life, 
Iam thy hufband, and thou art my wife. 
Caft not thine cye on fuch as mounted be, 
But Jook on thofe caft down as low as we ; 
For fome of them which proudly perch fo high, 
E’er Jong fhall come as low as thou or I, 
They weep for joy, and let us laugh in woe, 
We fhall exchange, when heav’n will have it fo; 
We mourn, and they in after-time may mourn; 
Wo paft, may once laugh prefent wo to {corn ; 
And worfe than hath been, we can never taite, 
Worfe cannot come, than is already patt 5 
‘© Jn all extremes, the only depth of ill 
“ Is that which comforts the afflicted ftill. 
Ah, would to God thou couldft thy grief deny, 
And on my back let all the burthen lye! 
Or if thou canft refign, make chem mine own, 
Both in one carriage to be undergone, 
“Fill we again our former hopes recover, 
And profp'rous times blow thefe misfortunes over: 
For in the thought of thofe fore-paffed years, 
Some new refemblance of old joy appears. 
Mutual our care, fo mutual be our Jove, 
‘That our afflidtion never can rémove ; 
So reft in peace, where peace hath hope to live, 
Withing thee morc than I myfelf can give. 
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(4) At Agincourt, at Cravant, and Vernoile. 
‘The three famous battles fought by the Eng 
men in France: Agincourt by Henry the 
againft the whole power of France : Cravant, 
fouht by Montacute Larl of Salifbury and the 
Duke of Burgoin, againit the Dauphin of France, 
and William stuart Conftable of Scotiand : Ver- 
noiiz, fought by John Duke of Bedford, again 
the Duke of Alanfon, and with him moft of the 
nobility of France; Duke Humphry an efpecial 
counfellor in all thefe expeditions. 





(b) Then Flanders, Almaine, Bobeme, Burgundy. 
Here remembering the ancient amity which in 
his embaffies he had concluded betwixt the King 
of England, and Sigifmund Emperor of Almain, 
drawing the Duke of Burgoin into the fame league, 
giving hinfelf as an hoftage for the Duke of Saint 
Omers, while the Duke came to Calice to con- 
firm the league; with his many other employ- 
ments to forcign kingdoms, 


(c) The crofier flaffin bis imperious hand, 

is socbied! Cantiaal’od Winchefter, that 
proud and haughty Prelate, received the Cardi- 
nal's hat at Calice by the Pope's legate; which 
dignity, Henry the Fifth, his nephew, forbad 
him to take apon him, knowing his haughty 
and malicious {pirit unfit for that robe and call- 


ing. 


(d) The means bow Langley’s progeny may rife. 
As willing to thew, the houfe of Cambridge to 
he defcended of Edmond Langley Duke of York, 
\ a younger brother to John of Gaunt his grand« 
father, (as muuch as in him jay) to fmother the 
tide the Yorkifts miade to the crown (from 
Lionel of Clarence, Gaunt’s eldeft brother) by 
the daughter of Mortimer. 











(¢) His prigfbood now flern Mowbray will 
reflore. 

Noting the ancient grudge between the houfe 
of Lancaiter and Norfolk, ever fince Mowbray 
Duke of Norfolk was banithed, for the accufation 
of Heury duke of Hertford (after that, King of 
England, and father to Duke Humphry) ; which 
accufation, he came as 2 combatant to have made 
good, in the lifls at Coventry, 


(Sf) Giving our beirs in marriage, that their 
dow'rs. 

James Sraart King cf Scots having been long 
prifoner in England, was releafed, and took to 
wife the daughter of John Duke of Somerfet, 
fitter to John Duke of Somerfet, niece to the 
Cardinal, and the Duke of Exeter, and coufin- 
german removed to the King: this King broke 
the oath he nad taken, and became after a great 
enemy to England. 


Hj 
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WILLIAM DE LA POOL, 


DUKE OF SUFFOLK, TO 


QUEEN MARGARET. 


The Argument. 


Phe Duke of Suffolk, William, to advance 

A Jady long belov’d of him in France, 

His miftrefs Murg’ret, that duke Rayner's child, 
Himfelf who of Jerufalem inftii'd 

The king: this Pool; his darling to prefer 
Betwixt young Henry nam'd the Sixth, and her; 
Concludes a marriage ; and her fire to gain, 
Gives up the towns of Mons, Anjou, and Main, 
"Yo Rayner for her : for which lawlefs fact, 
‘The peers him five years banifhment enact. 
When for his lateft farewel of the queen, 

‘Thefe two épiftles pafs them two between. 


Tw my difgrace (dear queer) reft thy content, 
And Margaret’s health from Suffolk’s banifh- 
ment; 
Five years exile were not an hour to me, 
But that fo foon F muft depart from thee ; 
Where thou not prefent, it is ever nights 
All be exii’d, that live not in thy fight. 
‘Thofe favages which worfhip the fun's rife, 
Would hate their god, if they beheld thine eyes : | 
"Vhe world’s great light, might’ft thou be feen 
abroad, 
‘Would at our noon-flead ever mak abode, 
And force the poor Antipodes to mourn, 
Yearing left he would never more retusa, 
4 


Wer’t not for thee, it were my gteat’ht exiic, 
"Lo live within the fea-environ’d ifle. 

Pool’s courage brooks not limiting in bands, 
But that (great queen) thy fov’reignty commands: 
fa) Oar faulcons kind cannot the cage endure, 
Nor buzzard like doth ftoop to ev’ry lure ; 
Their mounting brood in open air doth rove, 
Nor will with crows be coop’d within a grove. 

We all do- breathe upon this earthly bail, 
Likewife one heaven encompaffeth us all. 

“ No banifhment can be to him affign’d, 

“ Who doth retain a truesrefolved mind. - 
« Man in himfelf a little world doth bear, © 
“ His foul the monarch, ever ruling there: 
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Wherever then his body doth remain, 
“ He is a king, that in himfelf doth reign; 
* And never feareth fortune’s hot’ft alarms, 
“ That bears againit her patience for her arms. 
(3) This was the mean proud Warwick did invent, 
To my difgrace, at Lei’{ter parliament, 
{c) That only I, by yielditg up of Main, 
Should caufe the lofs of fertile Aquitain, 
(¢) With the bafe vulgar fort to win him fame, 
To be the heir of good duketiumphry’s name ; 
And fo by treafon {potting my pure blood, 
Make thif a mean to raife the Nevils brood: 
fe} With Sal’fbury his vile ambitious fire, 
In York's ftern breaft kindling long-hidden fire ; 
By Clarenee title working to fupplant 
The eagle-airy of great John of Gaunt. 
And to this end did my exile conclude, 
‘Thereby to pleafe the rafcal multitude ; 
(f) Urg'd by thefe envious Lords to fpend their 
breath, 
Crying revenge for the protector’s death : 
That fince the old decrepit duke is dead, 
By me, of force, he muft be murthered. 
(g) If they would know who robb’d him of his 
life, 
Let them call home,dame Elenor his wife, 
Who with a taper walked in a fheet, 
To light her fhame at noon through London 
treet; 
And let her bring her necromantic book, 
That foul hag Jordan, Hun, and Bullenbrook, 
And let them call the fpirits from hell again, 
Toknow how Humphry dy’d,and who hall reign. 
(4) For twenty years and have I ferv’d in 
France, 
«) Amott great Charles and baftard Orleance, 
And feen the laughter of a world of men, 
ViGorious now, as hardly conquer'd then? 
(4) And have I feen Vernoila’s batful ficlds, 
Strew'd with ten thoufand helms, ten thoufand 
thields, 
‘Where famous Bedford did our fortune try, 
Or France, or England, for the victory ? 
"The fad invefting of fo many towns, 
Scor’d on my breaft in honourable wounds ; 
When Montacute, and Talbot of much name, 
Under my enfign both firft won their fame: 
In heat and cold all thefe have I endur’d, 
To roufe the French, within their walls immur’d; 
‘Through all my life thefe perils have I paft, 
And now to fear a banifhment at laft? 
Thou know’ft how E (thy beauty to advance) 
For thee refus'd the Infanta of France, 
Brake the contract duke Humphry firft did make 
*Twixt Henry and the princefs Alminack : 
Only that here thy prefence I might gain, 
1 gave duke Rayner Anjou, Mons, and Main; 
‘Thy peerlefs beauty for a dower to bring, 
As of itfelf fufficient for a king. 
@) And from Aumerle withdrew my warlike 
pow'rs, 
(m) And came myfelf in perfon firk to Tours, 


‘Th senbaffadors for truce to entertain, 
Fowbdg, Denmark, Hungary, and Spain: 


wp 
And to the king, relating of thy flory, 
My tongue flow’d with fuch plenteons oratory, 
As the report by {peaking did endite, 
ing ftill more ravifhing delight. 

And when my fpeech did ceafe (as telling all) 
My look fhew’d more, that was angelical ; 
And when I breath’d again, and paufed next, 
1 left mine eyes dilating on the text: 
Then coming of thy modefty to tell, 
In mufic’s numbers my voice rofe and fell : 
And when I came to paint thy glorious ftile, 
My fpeech in greater cadences to file, 
(a) By true defcent to wear the diadem 
Of Naples, Sicil, and Jerufalem, 
As from the gods thou didit derive thy birth, 
1€ thofe of heaven could mix with thefe of earth, 
Gracing each title that I did recite, 
With fome mellifiuous pleafing epithet : 
Nor left him nor, till he for love was fick, 
Beholding thee in my fweet rhetoric. 
(0) A fifteen’s tax in France I freely {pent 
In triumphs, at thy nuptial tournament; 
And folemniz’d thy marriage in a gown, 
Valu’d at more than was thy father’s crown: 
And only ftriving how to honour thee, 
Gave to my king what thy love gave to me. 
Judge if his kindnefs have not pow’r to move, 
Who for his love's fake gave away his love. 

Had he, which once the prize to Greece did 

bring, 
(Of whom th’ old poets long ago did fing) 
(p) Seen thee for England but embark’d at Diep, 
Would over-board have caft his golden fheep, 
As too unworthy ballaft to be thought, 
To pefter room with fuch perfection fraught, 
The briny feas, which faw the fhip infold thee, 
Would vault up to the hatchets to behold thee, 
And falling back, themfelves in thronging {mother 
Breaking for grief, envying one avother : 
When the proud bark for joy thy fteps to feel, * 
Scorn’d that the brack fhould kifs her furrowing 
keel, 

And trick’d in all her flags, herfelf fre reves, 
Cap'ring for joy uron the filver waves + 
When like a buil from the Phornician ftrand, 
Jove with Europa rufbing from the land, 
Upon the bofom of the main doth feud, 
And with his fwannifh breait cleaving the flood, 
Tow’rd the fair fields, upon the other fide, 
Beareth Agenor’s joy, Pheeaicia’s pride + 
All heavenly beauties join themielves in one, 
To thew their glory in thine eye alone, 
Which when it rarneth that celeftial ball, 
A thoufand fweet ftars rife, a thoufand fall, 

Who juftly faith, mine, baniftment to be, 
When only France for my recourfe is free ? 
To view the plains where I have {een fo oft 
England’s victorious enfigny-rais’d aloft ; 
When this thal! be 2 comfort in my way, 
To fee the place, where I mzy boldly fay, 
Here mighty Bedford forth the vaward led; 
Here Talbot charg’d,and-here the Frenchmen fled; 
Here with our archers valiant Scales did lie, 
Here food the tents of famous Willoughby ; 
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Flere Montacute rang'd his unconquer’d band ; 

Here march’d we out, and here we made a ftand. 
What fhould we fit to mourn and grieve all day, 

For that which time doth eas’ly take away? 

‘What fortune hurts, let fuff’rence only heal, 

“ No wifdom with extremities to deal.” 

‘To know ourfelves to come of human birth, 

‘Thele fad afflictions crofs us here on carth ; 

A punifhment from the eternal law, Z 

‘Fo make us ftill of heaven to ftand in awe. 

* In vain we prize that at fo dear a rate, 

“ Whofe long’it affurance bears a minute’s date, 

« Why fhould we idly talk of our intent, 

“ When heav'n’s decree no counfel can prevent ? 

“ When our forefight sot poffibly can fhun, 

* That which the tates determine thal! be done.” 


THE WORKS GF DRAYTON. 


Henry hath pow’r, and may my life depofe, 
Mince honour’s mine, that none hath power to lofe. 
Then be as cheerful (beauteous royal queen) 

As in the court of France we oft have been ; 

(g° Aswhen asriv’d in Porchefter’s fair road, 
(Where, for our coming, Henry made abode) 
When in mine arms | brought thee fafe to land, 
And gave my love to Henry’s royal band : 

‘The happy hours we'paffed with the king 

At fair Southampto% long in banqueting ; 

With fach content as lodg’d in Henry’s breaft, 
When he to London brought thee from the weft 
Througl{ golden cheap, when he in pomp did ride 
To Weftmintter, to entertain his bride. 


ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(2) Our fanlgons bind cannot the cag: endure. 
He alludes in thefe verfes to the Faulcon, which 
was the aucient device of the Pools, comparing 
the greatnefs and haughtinefs of his fpirit to the 
nature of this bird. 


. (6) This was the mean proud Warwick did ine 
vent 
To my diferace, &e. 

: "The commons at this parliament, through War- 
wick’s means, accufed Suffolk of treafon, and urged 
the accufation fo vehemently, that the king was 
forced to exile him for five years. 


(6) That only 1, by yielding up of Main, 
Should be the lofi of fertile Aquitain. 

‘The duke of Suffolk being fent into France to 
conclude a peace, chofe duke Rayner’s daughter 
the lady Margaret, whom he efpouled for Henry 
VIL. delivering for her to her father the countries 
of Anjou and Main, and the city of Mons. 
‘Whercupon the earl of Arminack (whofe daugh- 
ter was before promifed to the king) fecing him- 
felf to be deluded, caufed al] the Englifhmen to 
be expulfed Aquitain, Gafcoine, and Guien. 


(4) With the hafe wulgar fort to win him fame, 
To bethe heir of yood duke Humphry's name. 
This Richard that was called the great earl of 
Warwick, when duke Humphry was dead, grew 
into exceeding great favour with the commons. 


(6) With Sal'foury, his vile ambitious fire, 
dn York's flern breaft kindling long-bidden fire, 
By Clarence title working, to fupplant 
The eagle-army of great John of Gaunt. 
Richard Plantagenet duke of York, in the time 
pf Heny the Sixth, claimed the crown (being af- 
3 


. 
fifted by this Richard Nevill car! of Salifbury and 
and father to the great earl of Warwick, who 
favoured exceedingly the houfe of York in open 
parliament, as heir to Lionel duke of Clarence, 
the third fon of Edward Il, making his title by 
Ann his mother, wife ta Richard rari of Cam- 
bridge, fon to Edmond of Langley duke of Yorks 
which Ann was daughter to Roger Mortimer, carl 
of March; which Roger was fon and heir to Lionel 
duke of Clarence the third fon of king Edward, to 
whom the crown, after king Richard the fecond's 
death lineally defcended, he dying without iffue 5 
and not to the heirs of the cuke ef Lancafter, that 
was younger brother to the duke of Clarence. 
Hall, cap. 1, tit. Yor. & Lanc, 





CS) Urg’d by thefe envious lords t0 fpend their 
breath, 
Crying revenge on the pretedior’s death. 

Humphry duke of Glocefter, and Lord Protec- 

tor, in the twenty-fifth ycar of Henry VI. by the 

means of the queen and the duke of Suffolk, was 

arrefted hy the lord Beaumont, at the parliament 

holden at Bury, and the fame night after mur- 
thered in his bed. 


(g) If they weu'd know robo rebb'd bim, &c, to 
this verfe, 

To know bow Humphry dy'd, and who 
feall reign. 

In thefe verfes he jefts at the proteétor’s wife, 
who (being accufed and conviéted of treafon, be- 
caufe with John Hun a pricft, Roger Bullenbrook 
a necromancer, and Margery Jordan, called the 
witch of Eye, the had coniulted by forcery to kill 
the king) was adjudged to perpetual prifon in the 
ifle of Man, and to do penance openly ts.three 
public places in Landon. 
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(h) For teventy years and have I ferv'din France! 
Inthe fixth year of Henry VI. the duke of Bed- 
fofd being deceafed, then Lientenant General and 
Reyent of France, this duke of Suffolk was pro- 
mated to that dignity, having the lord ‘Talbot, 
lord Scales, and the Jord Montacute to affift him, 
’ > 
(4) Againft great Charles and baflard Orleance. 
This was Charles VII. who after the death of 
Henry V. obtained the crows of France, and re- 
covered again much of that his father had loft. 
Baftard Orleance was fon to the duke of Orleance, 
begotten of the lord Cawny’s wife, preferred 
highly to many notable offices, becaufe he being 
a imoft valiant captain, was a continual enemy to 
the Englifhmen, daily infeting them with divers 
incurfions, 


(2) And have 2 fen Vernoila’s batful fields. 
Vernoile is that noted place in France, where 
the great battle was fought in the beginning of 
Wenry the fixth’s reign, where mott of the French 
chivairy were overcome by the duke of Bedford. 


(2) tnd from Aurerle withdrew my warlike 
owwers. 
Aumerle is that ftrong defenced town in France, 
which the duke of Suffolk got after four and 
twenty great affuults given unto it. 


(m) And came myf2if in perfen firft to Tours, 
Th embaffadors for truce to entertain, 
From Belgia, Denmark, Hungary and Spain. 
‘Tours is a city in France buile by Brutus as he 
came into Britain ; where, in the one and twen- 
ticth ycar of the reign of Henry V1, was appoing- 
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ed a great diet to be kept, whither came embaf- 
fadors of the empire, Spain, Hungary, and Den- 
mark, to intreat for a perpetual peace to be made 
between the two kings of England and France. 


(a) By true defeent to wear the diadem 
Of Naples, Sicit, and Ferufalem. 

Rayner duke of Anjou, father to queen Margae 
ret, called himfelf king of Naples, Sicily, and Je- 
rufalem, having the title alone of the king of 
thofe countries. ‘ Sate 





(0) A fiftcen's tax in France I freely fpent. ~ 
The duke of Suffolk, after the marriage con. 
cluded betwcen king Henry and Matgaret daugh- 
ter to duke Rayner, afked in open parliament a 
whole fifteenth to fetch her into England, 


(p) Seen thee for England but embark'd at Diep. 

Diep is a town in France bordering upon the 

fea, where the duke of Suffolk with queen Mar- 
garet took fhip for England. 


(q) As when arrie’d in Porchefter’s fair road. 

Porchefter, a haven town in the fouthweft part 
of England, near where Portfmouth now flands, 
which owes its rife to the decay of Port Poris, or 
Porcefler, once 2 fea-port of great note, till the 
harbour was almoft abandoned by the fea, and the 
greateft part of the inhabitants removed inte the 
fittle ifland of Portfa, and built the town of Port 
mouth at this Porebefler, where the king tarried, 
expedting the queen's arrival, whom from thence 
he conveyed to Southampton, 3 
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QUEEN MARGARET TO 





WILLIAM DE LA POOL, 


"DUKE OF SUFFOLK. 


Wrar news (fweet Pool} look’ft thou my lines 
fhould tell, 
‘But like the tolling of the doleful belt, 
Bidding the deathesman to prepare the grave? 
Exped from me no other news to have, 
MMy breaft, which once was mirth’s imperial 
throne, 
A vaft and defert wildernefs is grown : 
Like that ‘cold region, from the world remote, 
‘On whofe breem feas the icy mountains flote ; 
‘Where thofe poor creatures, banifh’d from that 
light, 
Do live immpris'ned in continual night, 
No objet greets my foul’s internal eyes, 
But divitations of fad tragedies; 7 
And care’ takes up her folitary inn, 
‘Where youth and joy their court did once begin. 
As in September, when our year refigns 
‘The glorious fun to the cold wat'ry figns, 
‘Which through the clouds looks on the earth in 
‘ {corns * | . ore 
‘The little bird, yet to falute the morn, 
‘Upon the naked branches fete her foot, 
‘Yhe leaves then lying on the mofly root, 
And there a filly chirsiping doth keep, 
As though fhe fain would fing, yet ‘fain would 
*" weep, Se ig 
Praifing fair fummer, that too foon is gone, 
Or fad for winter, too faft coming on : 
In this ftrange plight 1 mourn for thy depart, 
Becaufe that weeping cannot eafe my heart. 
““Now to our-aid who ftirs the neighb’ring 
kings? : , 
Or who from France a puiffant army brings? 
‘Who moves the Norman to abct our war? 
: .(2) Or brings in Burgoin to aid Lancafter ? 





(8) Who in the North qur lawfol claim com 
tmends, 

‘To win us credit with our valiant friends? 

‘To whom fhall I my fecret gricfs impart ? 

Whofe breaft thall be the clofet of my heart? 

‘The ancient heroes fame thou doft revive, 

As from all them thyfelf thou didft derive + 

Nature, by thee, both gave and taketh all, 

Alone in Pool fhe was too prodigal ; 

Of fo divine and rich a temper wrought, 

As heav’n for thee perfeGtion’s depth had fought, 

Well knew King Henry what he pleaded for, 

When he chofe thee to be his orator; 

Whofe angel eye, by powerful influence, 

Doth utter more than human cloquence : 

‘That if again Jove would his fports have try’d, 

He in thy thape himfelf would only hide ; 

Which in his love might be of greatcr pow’r, 

Than was his nymph, his flame, his {wan, his 
fhow’r. 

(«) To that allegiance York was bound by 

oath, 

To Henry’s heirs, for fafety of us both ; 

No longer now he means record fhalt bear it, 

He will difpenfe with heaven, and will unIwear it. 

He that’s in all the world’s black fins forlorn, 

Is carelefs now how oft he be forfworn ; 

And here of late his title hath fet down, 

By which be makes his claim unto our crown, 

And now | hear his hateful Duchefs chats, 

And rips up their defcent unto her brats, 

And bleffeth them as England’s lawful heirs, 

And tells hem that our diadem is theirs : 

And if fuch hap her goddefs Fortune bring, | 

(@) If three fons fail, fhe’ll make the fourth a 
king. : : 
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(2) He that’s fo like his dam, her youngeft And from that ftock doth fprout another 


+” Dick, 
That foul ill-favour’d crook-back’d ftigmatic, 
"Vhat like a carcafs ftol’n out of a tomb, 
Cane the wrong way out of his mother’s 
womb, 
‘With tecth it’s head, his pillage to have torn, 
As though begot an age eréhe was born. 
Who now hall curb proud York, when he 
Shall rife ? a 
Or arm our right againit his enterprife, 
To crop that baftard weed, which daily grows, 
Cf) To over-fhadow our vermillion rofe ? 
(g) Or who will muzzle that unruly bear, 
Whole prefence ftrikes our peoples hearts with 
i fear? 
Whilft on his knees this wretched king is 
down, 
To fave them labour, reaching at his crown, 
Where like a mounting cedar, he fhould bear 
His plumed top aloft into the air; 
‘And let thefe fhrubs fit underneath his fhrowds, 
Whilft in his arms he doth embrace the clouds. 
O, that he thoukd his father’s right inheric, 
Yet be an alien to that mighty dpirit ! 
How were thofe pow’rs difpers’d, or whither 
gone, 
Should fympathife in generation? 
Or what oppofed influence had force, 
So much t’ abufe and alter nature’s courfe ? 
 Allother creatures follow after kind, 
But man alone doth not heget the mind.” 
(4) My daify flow'r, which erft perfum’d the 
air, 
Which for my favour princes deign’d to wear, 
Now in the duft lies trodden on the ground, 
And with York’s gertands ev'ry one is crown’d 
When now his rifing waits on our decline, 
And in our fetting he begins to thine ; 
Now in the tkies that dreadful comet weaves, 
(i) And who be ftars, but Warwick's bearded 
faves? 
And all thofe knees, which bended once fo 
low, 
Grow fiff, as though they had forgot to bow; 
And none, like them, purfue me with difpite, 
Which moft have cry’d, God fave Quecn Mar- 


garet. 
‘When fame shall bruit thy banifhment 2- 

broad, 

‘The Yorkift's fadtion then will lay on load ; 

And when it comes once to our Weftern coaft, 

G, how that hag, dame Elenor, will boaft! 

And labour ftraight, by all the means the can, 

To be call’d home out of the Ile of Man ; 

To which { know great Warwick will confent, 

To have it done by a@ of parliament : 

‘That to my teeth my birth fhe may defy, 

{4) Sland’ring Duke Rayner with bafe beg- 
gary: e 

The only way fhe could devife to grieve me, 


Wanting fweet Suffolk, which thould moit re- | 


TROVE Te 


bloom, 
() A Kentifh rebel, a bafe up-ftart groom : 
(m) And this is he the white rofe nruft prefer 
By Clarence’ daughter, match’d with Mortis 
mer. 
Thus by York’s means this rafcal peafant Cade, 
Matt in all hafte Plantagenet be made : 
For that ambitious duke fets allon work, 
To found what friends affe@ the claim of York, 
Whilft he abroad dd@h practife to commarid, 
{#) And makes us weak by ftrength’ning Ire~ 
land: . 
More his own power fiill feeking to increafe, 
Than for King Henry’s ,good or England’s. 
CAC. ‘é 
(0) Great Winchefter untimely is deceas'd, 
‘That more and more my wocs fhould be increas’d, 
Beauford, whofe thoulders proudly bare up all, 
The church’s prop, that famous Cardinal. 
‘The commons (bent to mifchief) never let 
(p) With France t” upbraid the valiant Somerfet, 
Railing in tumults on his foldiers lofs ; 
"Thus all goes backward, crofs comes after crofs + 
And now of late Duke Humphry’s old allics, 
With banifh’d Elenor’s bafe accomplices, 
Attending their revenge, grow wond’rous croufe, 
And threaten death.and vengeance to our houfe ; 
And I alone the laft poor remnant am, 
De endare thefe ftorms with woful Bucking- 
ham. 
I pray thee, Pool, have care how thou do'ft 


af, 
Never the fea yet half fo dangerous was: 7 
(r) And one foretold by water thou fhould’ft 


die, 

(Ah! foul befal the foul tongue’s prophéfic :) 

Yet | by night am troubled in my dreams, 

That 1 do fee thee tofe’d in dangerous dreams; 

And oft times thipwreck’d, caft upon the Jand, 

And lying breathleis on the queachy fand : 

And oftin vifions fee thee in the night, 

Where thou at fea maintain’ft 4 dangerous fight, 

And with thy proved target and thy {word, 

Beat’ft back the pirate which would comie a= 
board. 

Yet be not angry, that I warn thee thus, 

“ The trueft love is moft fufpicious.” : 

Sorrow doth utter what it ftill doth grieve 

But hope forbids us forrow to believe ; 

And in my counfel yet this comfort is, 

It cannot hurt, although I think amils. 

Then live in hope, in triumph to return, 

When clearer days fhall leave in clouds to 
mourn, 

But fo hath forrow girt my foul about, 

That that word Hope (methinks) comes flowly 
out: 

The reafon is, I know it here would reft, 

‘Where it might ftill behold thee in my breaft, 

Farewel, fweet Pool, fain more I would indite, - 

But that my teurs do blot what I do write. 


{i 
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OF DRAYTON. 


ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) Or brings in Burgoin to aid Laneatter. 
Philip duke of Burgoin and his fori were always 
great favonrites of theshoufe of Lancafter; how- 
bert they often diffembled both with Lancafter and 
York, 


(h) Who in the north our larwfu! claim commends, 
To win us credit with our valiant friends ? 
‘The chief lords of the north parts in the time 
of Henry the fixth withftood the duke of York at 
hie rifing, giving him two great overthrows, 


fe) To that allegiance York was bound by oath, 
Yo Veury’s Leirs, for fafety of us both ; 
No loner now he means record foall bear it, 
He will with heav'n difpenfa, and will une 
fwear it, 

The duke of York at the death of Henry fifth, 
and at this king’s coronation, took his oath to be 
true fubjedt to him and his heirs for ever: but 
afterwards difpenfing therewith, claimed the 
crown as his rightful and proper inheritance. 





(d) if three fons fail, foe’ make the fourth a king. 
‘The duke of York had four fons: Edward earl 
of March’ that afterwards was duke of York and 
king of England, wher he had depofed Henry the 
fixth ; and Edmond earl of Rutland, flain by the 
lord. Clifford at the battle at Wakefield: and 
George duke of Clarence that was murthered in 
the ‘Power ; and Richard duke of Glocefter, who 
was (after he had murthered his brother’s fons) 
king, by the name of Richard the third. 


(¢) He thot's fo like bis dam, ber youngeft Dick, 

That foulillefavour’derock-back dftigmatic, Kc. 

Ti thin verle, As though begot an age, Bc. 

‘This Richard (whom ironically she calls Dick) 

that by treafon, after the murther of his nephews, 

obtained the crown, was a man low of ftature, 

crook’d back’d, the left fhoulder much higher 

than the right, and of a very crabbed and fower 

countenance. His mother could not be delivered 

of him; he was born toothed, and with his feet 
forward, contrary to the courfe of nature. 


Lf} To everfradere our vermilion raft. 

"The Red’ Rofe was the badge of the houfe of 
Qancafler, and the White Rofe of York ; which, 
by the marriage of Henry the feventh with Eli- 
zabeth, indubitable heir of the houle of York, 
«vere happily united. 


(a) Or who will munzle that unruly Bear ? 
The earl of Warwick, the fetter up and puller 
| down of kings, gave for his arms the White Bear 
rampant, and the ragged staff. 


(4) My daife flower, which orf perfum'd the air, 
Which far my favour princes dagn’ dto wear, 
Now in the duft lies, Bc. 

"The daify in French is calied Margarite, which 
was queen Margaret's badge: wherewithal the 
nobility aud chivalry of the land at her Grit arri- 
val were fo delighted, that they wore it in their 
hats in token of honour, 


(ij And who be flars, but Warwick's bearded 
faves? 
The ragged or bearded ftaff, was a part of the 
arms belonging to the earldom of Warwick. 


(2) Sland ring duke Rayner with bafe beggary. 

Rayner duke of Aujou, called himfelf king of 
Naples, Sicily, and Jerufalem, who had neither 
inheritance, nor received any tribute from thofe 
parts; and was not able at the marriage of the 
queen at his own charges to ‘fend her into Eng- 
land, though he gave no dower with her: which, 
by the duchefs of Glocefter, was often in difgrace 
caft in her teeth, 


()) A Kentifh rebel, a bafe upfart groom. 
This was Jack Cade, who canfed the Kentifh 
men to rebel in the twenty-eighth year of king 
Henry the fixth. : 


(m) And this is be the white rofe muft prefer, 
By Clarence’ daughter march’d fo Mortimer, 
This Jack Cade, inftructed by the duke of York, 
pretended to be defcended from Mortimer, who 
married lady Philip daughter to the duke of Cla- 
rence. 


{n) And makes us weak by firengthening Ireland. 
The duke of York being made deputy of Ire 
land, firtt there began to praétife his long pre- 
tended purpofe, and ftrengthening himfelf by all 
means poffible, that he might at his return into 
England, by open war claim that which fo long 
before ly had privily gone about to obtain. 


{c) Great Winchefter untimely is deceas’d, 
Henry Beauford, bifhop and cardinal af Win- 
chefter, fon to Jobn of Gaunt, begot in ifs ages 
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was a proud and ambitious prelate, favouring (q) T° endure thefe forms with wofud Bucking~ 
mightily the queen and the dake of Suffolk, con- ham. 

tinually heaping up innumerable treafure, in hope Humphry duke of Buckingham was a great fa- 
to have heen pope, as himfelf on his death-bed | vourite of the queen’s faction in the time of Henry 
confefled. the fixth, 


(p) Hits France?” upbizid the valiant Somerfet. (7) And one foretold by water thou foouldpt die. 

Edmond duke of Somerfer; in the twenty-fourth | The witch of Zye received anfwer from her 
year of Henry the fixth, was made regent of ; fpirit, that the duke of Suffolk fhould-take heed 
France, and fent into Normandy te defend the | of water ; which the queen forewarns him of, as 
Englith territories againft the French invafions: remembering the witch’s prophefy ; which afters 
but in hort time he loft all that king Henry the | wards came to pals, 
fiith won; for which caufe, the nobles and com- 
saons ever after hated him. 
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EDWARD IV. TO MRS. SHORE. — 


The Argument, 


Xdward the Fourth, bewitch'd with the report 
Of Miftrefs Shore, refounded through his court, 
Steals to the city in 2 ftrange difguife, 

To view that beauty, whofe tranfpiercing eyes 
Had thot fo many : which did fo content 

‘The amorous king, that inftantly he fent 

Thefe lines to her, whofe graces did allure him ; 
‘Whofe anfwer back doth of her love affure him. 


To thee, the fairtt that ever breath'd this air, 

{a) From Englith Edward, to the faireft fair; 

Ah, would to God thy title were no more, 

‘That no remembrance might remain of Shore, 

‘To coantermand a monarch’s high defire, 

And bat mine eyes of what they moft admire! 

O, why fhould fortune make the city proud, 

To give that more, than is the court allow'd ? 

‘Where they, (like wretches) hoard it up to 
{pare, 

And do engrofs it, as they do their ware. 

When fame firft blaz’d thy beauty here in 

court, 

Mine ears repuls’d it, as a light report : 

But when mine eyes faw what mine ear had 
heard, 

‘They thought report too niggardly had {par’d; 

And firucken dumb with wonder, did but mut- 
ter, . 

Conceiving more than it had words to utter. 

‘Yhen think of what thy hufband is poffeft, 

‘When J malign the wealth wherewith he’s bleft ; 

When much abundance makes the needy 
mad, 

* Whe having all, yet knows not what is had: 


“ Into fools bofoms this good fortune creeps, 
“ And fums come in, whilf! the bafe mife 
fleeps.”” 

If now thy beauty be of fuch efteem, 
Which all of fo rare excellency deem; 
What would it be, and prized at what Fate, 
Were it adorned with a kingly ftate? 
Which being now but in fo mean abed, 
Is Jike an uncut diamond in lead, 
Ere it be fet in fome high-prized ring, 
Or garnifhed with rich enamelling ; 
We fee the beauty of the ftone is spilt, 
Wanting the gracious ornament of gilt. 

(4) When firft attracted by thy heavenly eyes, 
I came to fee thee in a ftrange difguife, 
Pafling thy fhop, thy hufband call’d me back, 
Demanding what rare jewel I did lack. 
1 want (thought I) one that I dare not crave, 
And one (I fear) thou wilt not let me have, 
He calls for cafkets forth, and fhews me ftore 
But yet I knew he had one jewel more, 
And deadly curft him, that he did deny it, 
That I might not for love or ‘money buy it. 
O, might I come a diamond to buy, 
‘That had but fuch a luftre as thine eye, <_ 


ENGLAND'S HEROICAL EPISTLES. 


Would net my treafure ferve, my crown fhould 


x Be, 
Hf any jewel could be prized fo! 
An agat, branched with thy blufhing ftrains ; 
A faphir, but fo azur’d as thy veins; 
My kingly {cepter only thoutd redcem it, 
At fuch a price if judgmen. could efteem it. 
How fond ‘and fenielefs be thofe ftrangers 
then, * 
‘Who bring in toys, to pleafe t's Englithmen? 
I fmile to think how fond th’ Italians are, 
To judge their artificial gardens rare 5 
When London in thy cheeks can thew them 
here 
Rofes and lilies growing all the year. 
The Portuguete, that only hopes to win, 
By bringing flones from fartheit India in; 
When happy Shore can bring them forth a girl, 
Whofe lips be rubies, and her teeth be pearl. 
(+) How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
‘To bring us cryital from the frozen main? 
When thy clear fkin’s tranfparence doth furpafs 
Their cryftal, as the diamond doth glafs. 
The foolifh French, which bring in trafh and 
toys, 
‘To turn our women, men, our girls to boys, 
‘When with what tire thou do’ft thyfelf adorn, 
‘That for a fathion only fhall be worn; 
Which though it were a garment but of hair, 
More rich than robe that ever emprefs ware. 
Methinks, thy hufband takes his mark awry, 
To fet his plate to fale, when thon art by; 
‘When they which do thy angel-locks behold, 
Asthe bafe drofs do but refpeat his gold, 
And with one hair before that maffy heap, 
And but one Jock, before the wealth of Cheap : 
And for no caufe elfe hold we gold fo dear, 
. But that it is fo like unto thy hair. 
And fure, I think, Shore cannot chufe but flout, 
Such as would find the great elixir out, 
And laugh to fee the Alchymifts, that choak 
‘Themfelves with fumes, and wafle their wealth 
in fmoak 
When if thy hand but touch the groffeft mold, 
it is converted to refined gold : 
‘When theirs is chaff’red at an cafy rate, 
Well known to all to be aduiterate ; 
And is no more, when it by thine is fet, 
‘Than paltry beugle, or light-prized jet. 
Let others wear perfumes, for thee unmeet ; 
Wthere were none, thou could{t make all things | 
tweet ; H 
Thou comfort’it ev'ry fenfe with fweet repaft, 
'To hear, to fee, to fmell, to feel, to tafte : 
Like a rich thip, whofe very refufe ware, 
Aromaticks and precious odors are. 
If thou but pleafe to walk into the Pawn, 
'o buy the cambric, callico, or lawn, 
thou the whitenefs of the fame wouldft prove, 
Srom thy far whiter hand pluck off thy glove ; 
And thofe which by as the beholders ftand, * 
‘Will take thy hand for lawn, lawn for thy hand. 
j tkGufand eyes clos’d up by envieus night, 
pé'with for day, but to enjoy thy fighr, 
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And when they once have bleit their eyes with 
thee, 

Scorn ev’ry objet elfe, what e'er they fee; 

So like a goddefs beanty ftill controuls, 

And hath fuch pow’rful working in our fouls, 

The merchant, which in traffic {pends his life, 

Yet loves at home to have a dainty wife : - 

The blunt-fpoke cynic, poring on his beok, 

Sometimes {afide) at beauty loves to look : 

The churchman, by whofe teaching we are led, 

Allows what keeps love in the marriage bed: 

‘The bloody foldier, fpent in dang’rous broils, 

With beauty yet content to thare his fpoils 

The bufy lawyer wrangling in his pleas, 

Findeth that beauty gives his labour eafe : 

The toiling tradefman, and the {weating clown, 

Would have his wench fair, though hie bread be 
brown, 

So much is beauty pleafing unto all, 

‘That prince and peafant equally doth call; 

Nor never yet did any man defpife it, 

Except too dear, and that he could not prize it. 

Unlearn’d is learning, artlefs be alll arts, 

If not employ’d to praife thy fev’ral parte : 

Poor plodding fchool-men they are far too low, 

Which by probations, rules, and axioms go; 

He mutt be familiar with the fies, 

Which notes the revolutions of thine eyes z 

And by that fkill which meafures fea and land, 

See beauties all, thy waift, thy foot, thy hand; 

Where he may find, the more that he doth 
view, 

Such rare delights, as are both ftrange and new, 

And other worlds of beauty more and more, 

Which never were difcovered before = 

And to thy rare proportion, to apply 

The lines and circles in geometry, 

Ufing alone arithmetic’s ftrong ground, 

Nombring the virtues that in thee are found: 

And when alf thefe have done what they can 
do, 

For thy perfeétions all too little too. 

When from the eaft the dawn hath gotten 


out, 

And gone to feek thee all the world about, 

Within thy chamber hath fhe fix’d her light, 

Where, but that place, the world hath all been 
night : - 

‘Then is it fit that ev'ry vulgar eye 

Should fee love banquet in her majefty ? 

“ We deem thofe things our fight doth moft fre~ 

rent, 

“ To be but mean, although moft excellent + 

“ For ftrangers fill the ftreets are fwept and 
ftrow’d, 

* Few look on fuch as daily come abroad : 

« ‘Things much reftrain'd, do make us much de- 
fire "em, 

“ And beauties feldom feen, make us admire 
them,” 

Nor is it fit 2 city thop fhould hide 

The world’s delight, and nature’s only pride; 

Bnt in a prince's fumptuous gallery, 

Hung oll with tflue, foor'd with tipeftry, 
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Where thou fhall fit, and from thy ftate hall fee 
. The tilts and triumphs that are done for thee. 
Then know the diff’rence (if thou lift to prove) 
Betwixt a vulgar and a kingly love : 
And when thou find’ft, as now thou doubt’ft, the 
troth, . 

Be thou thyfelf unpartial judge of both. 

Where hearts be knit, what helps, if not, enjoy? 
Delay brecds doubts, nu cunning co be coy ; 
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Whilft lazy time his turn by tarriance ferves, 

Love {till grows fickly, and hope daily ftarves + 

Mean while, receive that warrant by thefa 
lines, : 

Which princely rule and fov'reignty refigns ; 

Till when, thefe papers, by their lord's comm 
mand, © = 

By me fhall kifs thy Aveet and daiaty hand, 


‘ 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


"This epiftle of Edward to Miftrefs Shore, and 
@f hers to him being of unlawful affection, mini- 
ftreth fmall occafion of hiftorical notes; for had 
he mentioned the many battles betwixt the Lan- 
cafter faction and him, or other warlike dangers, 
it had been more like to Plautus' boafting foldier, 
than a kingly courtier. Notwithftanding it fhall 
not be amils to annex a line or two, 


(a) From Englifh Edward to the fairep fair. 

Edward the Fourth was by nature very chival- 
yous, and very amorous, applying his fweet amia- 
ble afpedt tu attain his wanton appetite the ra- 
ther; which was fo well known to Lewis the 
French King, who at their interview invited him 
to Paris, that as Comineus reports, being taken at 
his word, he notwithftanding brake off the mat- 
ter, fearing the Parifian dames, with their witty 
converfation, would detain him longer than fhould 
be for his benefit: by which means, Edward was 
difappointed of his journey. And albeit princes, 
whilft they live, have nothing in them bur what is 
adnmrable; yet we need not miftruft the flattery 
of the court in thofe times. For certain it is, that 
his thape was excellent ; his hair drew near to a 
black, making his face’s favour to feem more de- 
leétable : though the fmallnefs of his eyes, full of 
fhining moitture, as it took away fome comelinefs, 
fy it argued much fharpnefs of underftanding, and 
cruelty mingled together. And indeed, George 
Buchanan (that imperious Scot) chargeth him, 
and other princes of thofe times with affection 
of tyranny; as Richard the Third manifeftly 
did, 

(4) When firft attratted by thy heavenly exes. 

Edward’s intemperate defires, by which he 
was wholly overcome, how tragically they in his 
offspring were punifhed, is univerfally known, 





A mirrour, reprefenting their overfight, that ra- 
ther leaye their children what to poffels, thar 
what to imitate. 


(¢} How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
To bring us cryflal from the fooxen main ? 

Alluding to their opinions;-who imagine 
cryftal to be akind of ice; and therefore it is 
likely, they who came from thofe frozen parts, 
fhould bring great ftore of that tranfparent ftonc, 
which is thought to be congealed with extreme 
cold, Whether cryftal be ice, or fome other 
liquor, I omit to difpute: yet by the examples 
of amber and coral, there may be fuch an indura~ 
tion : for Solinus out of Pliny mentioncth, that 
in the northerly region a yellow gelly is taken up 
out of the fea at low tides which he calls Succinum, 
we Amber, So likewife out of the Liguitic decp, 
a part of the Medirerranean fea, a greenifh ftalk is 
gathered, which hardened in the air, comes to be 
coral, either white or red. Amber notwithftanad- 
ing is thought to drop out of trees; as appears by 
Martial’s epigram : 


Et latet © lucet, Phactontide condita gutta, 
Ut videatur apis neélare claufa fuo. 
Dignum tantorum pretium tulit ille laborum ; 


Credibile of ipfam fic voluiffe mori. 


To behold a bee inclofed in Elefrum, is not fa 
rare, as that a boy’s throat fhould be cut with the 
fall of an iceficle; the which epigram is exccl- 
lent, the £8 Ji. 4. He calls it Phectontis gutta, be- 
caufe of that fable which Ovid rehearfeth con- 
cerning the Heliades or Phaeton’s filters, meta- 
morphofed into thofe trees whofe gum is amber, 
where flies alighting, are oftentimestranflucently 
imprifoned. 
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THE EPISTLE OF MRS. 


As the weak child, that from the mother’s wing 
Ystaught the Inte’s delicious fingering, 

At ev'ry ftring’s foft touch is mov’d with fear, 
Noting his maiter’s curious lift’ning ear, 

Whofe trembling hand at ev'ry train bewrays, 
In what doubt he his new-fet leffon plays : 

4s this poor child, fo fit I to indite, 

At every word {till quaking as 1 write. 

(2) Would Thad led an humbte thepherd’s life, 
Nor known the name of Shore’s admired wife. 
And liv'’d with them in country fields that range, 
Nor feen the golden cheap, nor glitt’ring ’change. 
Here, like a Comet gu2’d at in the fkies, 

Subject to all tongues, object to all cyes + 

Ofthave | heard my beauty prais'd of many, 

But never yet fo much admir’d of any ; 

A Prince's eagle-eye to find out that, 

_ Which common men do feldom wondcr at, 
Makes me to think affection flatters fight, 
Or in the object fomething exquifite. 

* To houled beauty feldom oops report, 
Fame muft attend on that which lives in court. 
‘What fwan of bright Apollo’s brood doth fing, 
‘Yo vulgar love, in courtly fanneting ? 

Or what immortal poet’s fuger’d pen 

Attends the glory of a citizen? 

Oft have f wondered what fhould blind your eye, 
Or what fo far feduced Majetty, 

‘That having choice of beauties fo divine, 
-Amongft the moft, to chufe thisieaft of mine 
More glorious fons adorn fair T..don’s pride, 

Hand's continent beside ; 

mt their multitudes would with, 

(4) Might number Romncy’s flow’rs, or If’ fifh. 

Who doth frequent our temples, walks, and {treets, 

Noting. the fundry beauties that he meers, 








' 
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That if but fome one beauty fhould incite 
Some facred mufe, fome ravifh’d fpirit to write, 
Here might he fetch the true Promethean fire, 
‘That after-ages fhould his lincs admire ; 
Gathering the honey from the choice flow'rs, 
Scorning the wither’d weeds in country bow’rs, 
Here, in this garden only, {prings the rofe, 
In ev’ry common hedge the bramble grows : 
Nor are we fo turn’d Neapolitan, 
(c) Thatmight incite fome foul-mouth’d Mantuar, 
To all the world to lay out our defeats, 
And have juft caufe to rail upon our fex : 
To prank old wrinkles up in new attire, 
To alter nature’s courfe, prove time a liar, 
Te abufe fate, and heav’n’s juft doom reverfe, 
On beauty’s grave to fet a crimfon hearfe, 
With a deceitful foil to lay a ground, 
‘To make a glafs to feem a diamond: 
Nor cannot, without hazard of our name, 
in fafhion follow the Venetian dame ; 
Nor the fantaftic French to imitate, 
Actir'd half Spanifh, haif Italianate; 
With waift, nor curl, body, nor brow adorn, 
That is in Florence or in Genoa born, 
But with vain boafts how witlefs fond am I, - 
Thus to draw on mine own indignity ? 
And what though married when I was but young, 
Before | knew what did to love belong, 
Yet he which now’s pofleffed of the room, 
+ Crop’d beauty’s flow’r when it was in the bloom, 
' And goes away enriched with the ftore, 
Wild others glean, where he hath reap’d before; 
And he dares fwear that 1 am true and juft, 
And fhall f then deceive his honett trait ¢ 
Or what ftrange hope fhould make you to affail, 
} Where the frong’ft batt’ry never could prevail ? 


| 
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Belike you think that { sepuls'd the reft, 

To leave a king the conqueft of my breatt, 

And have thus long preferv’d my(elf from all, 

To have a monarch giory in my fall ; 

Yet rather Jet me die the vileft death, 

"Than live to draw that fin-polluted breath. 

Buc our kind hearts men’s tears cannot abide, 

And we leaft angry oft, when moft we chide. 

Too well know men what our creation made us, 

And nature too well taught them to invade us? 

"They know but too well, how, what, when, and 
where, 

"To write, to fpeak, to fue, and to forbear ; 

By figns, by fighs, by motions, and by tears, 

“When vows fhould ferve, when oaths, when {miles, 
when pray’rs; 

What one delight our humours moft doth move, 

Only in that you make us nourith love. 

If any natural blemith blot our face, 

You do prateft, it gives our beauty grace; 

And what attire we moft are us'd to wear, 

‘That, of all other excellent’ft, you {wear : 

And if we walk, or fit, or ftand, or lie, 

It mutt refemble fome one deity ; 

And what you know we take delight to hear, 

"That you are cver founding in our ear : 

And yet fo thamelefs, when you tempt us thus, 

‘To lay the fault on beauty and on us, 

Rome’s wanton Ovid did thofe rules impart, 

©, that your nature fhould be help’d with art! 

‘Who would have thought, a king that cares to 

reign, 

Infore’d by Jove, fo poet-like fhou’d feign ? 

To fay that beauty, time’s ftern rage to thun, 

In my cheeks (lilies) hid her from the fun; 

And when fhe meant to triumph in her May, 

‘Made that her eaft, and here the broke her day ? 

And that fair fammer ftill is in my fight, 

And but where Iam, all the world is night ; 

As though the fair'ft e’er fince the world began, 

To me, a fun-burnt bafe Egyptian. 

But yet 1 know more than I mean to tell, 

(0, would to God you knew it not too well!) 

‘That women oft their moft admirers raife, 

‘Though publicly not flatt’ring their owt praife. 

Oar churlith hufbanda, which our youth enjoy’d, 

‘Who with our dainties have their ftomachs cloy’d, 

Deo loath our fmooth hands with their lips to feel, 

T”’ inrich our favours, by our beds to kneel; 
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At our command to wait, to fend, to ga, 
As ev’ry hour our am’rous fervants do; w+ 
Which makes a ftol’n kifs often we beftow, 
In earneft of a greater good we owe : od 
When he alt day torments us with a frown, 
Yet fports with Venus in a bed of down; 
Whofe ride embracement bat too il! befr ems 
Her fpan-broad wails her white and daitity limbts 
And yet till preacl.ng abftinence of meat, 
‘When he himfelf /f ev'ry difh will eat. 

Blame you our hufbands then, if they deny 
Our public walking, our loofe liberty ? 
If wich exception ftijl they us debar 
(2) The circuit of the public theatre : 
‘To hear the poet in a comic ftrain, 
Able t’ infe@ with his lafcivious fcene : 
And the young wanton wits, when they applaud 
The fly perfwafion of fome Subtle bawd; 
Or pailionate tragedian, in his rage 
Ading a love-fick paffion on the ftage : 
(e) When though abroad reftraining us to roam, 
‘They very hardly keep us fafe at home} 
And oft are touch’d with fear and inward grief, 
Knowing rich prizes fooneft tempt a thief, 

What fports have we, whereon our minds to 

fer? 

Our dog, our parrot, or our marmozet, 
Or once a week to walk into the field ; 
Small is the pleafure that thefe toys do yield ; 
But to this grief a med’cine you apply, 
To cure reftraint with that {weet liberty 5 
And fov'reignty (O that bewitching thing ') 
Yet made more great by promife of a king; 
And more, that honour which doth moft intice 
"Yhe holieft nun, and she that’s ne’er fo nice. 
‘Thus ftill we ftrive, yet overcome at length, 
For men want mercy, and poor wonten itrength : 
Yet grant, that we could meaner men refit, 
When kings once come, they conquer as they 
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‘Thou art the caufe Shore pleafeth not my fight, 
"That his embraces give me no delight; 

“Taou art the cafe Lto myfelf am ftrange, 

Thy coming is my full, thy fet my change. 
Long winter nights be minutes, ifthou here; 
Short minutes, if thou abfent, be a year. 

And thus by fttength thou art become my fate, 
And mak’ft me love ever in the mid& of hate, 
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ANNOTA1 IONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) Would 2 bad led an iumble foepherds life, 
Nor known the name of Shore's admired wife 
Two or three poems written by fundry men 
have magnified this woman's beauty; whom, that 
ornament of England and London's more parti- 
cular glory, Sir Thonias More, very highly hath 
praifed for her beauty, the being alive in his time, 
though being poor and aged. Her ftature was 
mean, her hair of a dark yellow, her face round 
and full, her eye gray, delicate harmony being 
betwixt cach part’s proportion, and cach propor- 
tion's colour; her body fat, whitc, and {mooth, 
her countenance cheerful, and like to hes condi- 
tion. ‘That picture which Phave feen of hers, was 
fuch as the rofe out of her bed in the morning, 
having nothing on but 3 rich mantle, cait under 
one arm over her fhoulder, aud fitting in a chair, 
on which her naked arm did lic, What her ta- 
ther’s name was, or where fhe was born, is not 
certainly known: but shore, 3 young man of 
sight goodly perfon, wealth,and behaviour, aban- 
doned her bed, atter the king had made her his 
concubine. Richard II. cauling her to do open 
penance in Paul's churcheyard, commanded that 
no man fhould relieve her ¢ which the tyrant did 
not fo much for his hatred to fin, but that by 
making his brothcr’s life odious, he might cover 
his horrible treafons the more cunningly. 


(A) May number Bamnes’s flow'rs, ar If? ff. 
Rumney is that famous niarsh in Kent, at whofe 
fide Rye, a haven town doth ftand: hereof the 









excellent Nik antiquary. Mr. Camden, and 
Mz, Lambert in his perambulatior , make 
mention. And marfhes are commonly called thofe 





flow grounds which abut upon the fea, and from 
the Latin word are fo denominated, dfe is here | 
uied for Thawef's, by a Synecdoziiccl kind of | 

Vou. I, | 








fpeech, or by a poetical liberty, in ufing one for 
another : for it is faid that Téamefis is compounds 
ed of Tame and J/is, making, when they are met, 
that renowned water runuing by London,.a city 
much more rcnowned than that water: which 
being plentiful of fifh, is the caufe alfo why all 
things clfe are plentiful therein. Moreover, E am 
perfuaded, that therc is no river in the world be- 
holds more ftately buildings on cither fide, clean 
thorough, than the Thames. Much is reported of 
the grand canal in Venice, for that the fronts 
ou either fide are fo gorgeous. 


(c) That might incite fome foul-mouth'd Mantuane 
Mantuan, a pattoral poet, in one of his eclogue® 
bitterly inveigheth again! womankind; fome o 
which, by way of an appendix might be here in= 
fertud, feeing the fantaitic and infolent humours 
of many of that fex deferve much fharper phyfics 
were it not that they are grown wifer than to 
amend for fuch an idle poet’s fpeech as Mantuan; 
yea, or for Euripides himtelf, or Sencca’s inflexible 
Hippolitus, 


(a) The cirevit of the public theatre, 
Ovid, 2 moft fit author for fo diffolute a feQary, 


| calls that place chaitity’s fhipwreck : for though 


Shore's wife wantonly pleads for liberty, which is 
the true humour of a courtezan; yet much more 
is the praife of modefty than of fuch liberty. 
Howbeit, the Veftal nuns had feats afigned them 
in the Roman theatre; whereby it fhould appear, 
it was counted no impeachment tomedefty, though 
they offending herein were buried quick «a fharp 
law for them, who may fay as Shore’s wife docs, 
(0) When though abroad reflraining us to rear”, 
They very barely keep us fiefs ub bore, 
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MARY ‘THE FRENCH QUEEN 
TO CHARLES BRANDON DUKE OF SUFFOLK. 
t 


Phe drgument. 


Henry the Fighth, firm friendhhip to unite 
With France, beftows the lady Mary bright, 
His younger fifter, on king Lewis, then 
“Being lame and 2ged; but the, of all men, 
‘Charles Brandon duke of Suffolk moft afeded, 
‘One whom her brothey highly had retpected, 
And had advane’d: bat fearcety had fhe been 
Vive months in Frauce, when the brave beautcous queen 
Buried the old king; who no fooner dead, 
But the im heart determining to wed 
Her long-lov’d Brandon, this epittle writes; 
‘Who back to her'the anfwer foon indites, 


Sven health from heav'n myfelf may with to 
nie, 
Such health from France Queen Mary fends to 
thee. 
Brandon, how long mak’ft thou excufe to fay, 
And know’ (t how tl we women brook delay ? 
{one poor channel thus cant part us two, 
‘Tell me (unkind !) what would an ocean do? 
Lander bad an Hellefport to fwim, 
Yer this from Hero could not hinder him ; 
is bark (poor foul !) his breaft, his arms, his ours, 
But thou a hip, to land thee on our fhores; 
And oppofige to famous Kent do lie 
“The pleafan’ ficids of fow’ry Picardy, 
Where our fair Calais, walled-in her fands, 
In kenning of the clifly Dover fiands. 
Hire is no beldam nurfe to pour nor low’r. 
; When, wagtoring, we revel in my tow'rs 












‘ 

Nor need EF top my wurret with a light, 

To guide thes to me, as thou fwim'ft by night; 

Compar’d with me, wert thou but half fo kind, 

‘Thy fighs thould tu thy-fails, though wanting 
wind : 

But thy brealt is becalm’d, thy fighs be flack, 

And mine too ff, do blow thy broad fails back. 

But thou wilt fay. that I thould blame the flood, 

Becaufe the wind ( full againit thee ftood : 

Nay, blame it not, that it did roughly blow, 

For it did chid: thee, that thou waft fo flow; 

For it camc net to keep thee in the bay, 

But caine from me, to bid thee come away. 

Burt that thou vainly Jet’ft occafion flide, 

Thou might’?! have waftcd hither with the tide. 

H when thou convit, 1 knit inine angry brow, 

Blame me not, Brandon, thou haft broie thy 
WOWG 
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‘Vet if Tmeant to frown, I might be dumb, 
Yor chis may make thee ftand in doubt to come : 
Nay come, fweet Charles, have care thy fhip to 
guide; 
Com :, my fweet heart, io faite. I will not chide. 
Wau 1 as my brother ara vis Jovely queen, 
In fad a tire “or mv d’ part \ ere feen, 
(a) The ‘itm? 2 te expire. of my itay, 
When f fiom Luver did depa -t away, 
‘Thou know’ft what wee { fufi 1’d for thy fke, 
How oft 1 feign'd of thee my leave totake : 
God and thou know'ft, with what a heavy heart’ 
Vrook my farewel, when I fhovid depart; 
‘And being thip'd, gave fignal with my hand 
Up to the cliff, where ¥ did fee thee land: 
Nor could refrain, in all the peoples view, 
But ery‘d to thee, fwect Charles adieu, adieu. 
Look how a little infant, that hath loft 
‘The thing wherewith it was delighted moft, 
Weary with feeking, to forme coruer creeps, 
‘And then (poor fout!) it fits it down and weeps 5 
and when the nurfe would fain content the 
mid, + 
Ver fill it mourns for that it jot. find : 
"Thusiu my careful cabbin did I Le, 
‘When as the fhip out of che road did fhie. 
(6) Think’ thou my love was faithful then to 
thee, 
‘When young Caftile to England fu’d for me? 
Be judge thyfelf, if it were not of power, 
‘When frefus'd an empire for my dower. 
"Yo England’s court whe once report did bring, 
How thou in France didft revel with the king, 
(:) When he, in ¢tiumph ef his victory, 
Under a rich embroider'd canopy 
Enter'd proud ‘Tournay, which did trembling 
ftand, 
To beg for mercy at his conqu’ring hand ; 
To hear of bis rustearments, how Ujoy'd ? 
But fea, this calm was tuddenly deftroy’d. 
(4) When Chazics of Caftile there to banquet 
came, 
With him his (fte:, that ambitious dame, 
() Savoy’s proud Duchefs, knowing how long 














All means had try’d to win my love front me; 
Fearing my abience might thy vows acquit, 

To change thy Mary for « Margaret, 

(f) When in King Henry’s tent of cloth of gold, 
She often did thee in her arms enfold : 

Where you were fcifted more delicioully, 

‘Than Cleopatra did Mark Antony : 

Where fporte‘all day déd entertain your fight, 
Aad then in mafyues you pafv'd away the night. 
But thou wilt fay, 'tis proper unto us, 

"That we by nature all are jealous. 

« J muft confefs ’tis oft found in our fex, 

* Bue who not loves, not any thing tufpedcts : 

« "Truc love doth look with pole fulpicion’s cye ; 
* ‘Take away love, if you take jealousy.” 

Turwin and ‘Tournay when King Henry took, 
For this.great change who then did ever look ? 
(g) When Maximilian to thofe wars addreit, 
Wore England's crofs on his imperial breaft, 
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{4) And in our army let his eagle fy, 

() That view'd our enfigns with a wond’ring eye; 

Little thought U when Ballers firft was won, 

Wedlock fhould end what angry war begun. 

From which J vow, I yet am free in thought, 

(4) But this alone by Wolfey’s wit was wrought. 

To his advice the king gave free confent, 

That will J, nifl I, | mutt be content. 

My virgin’s right thy ftate could not advance, 

But now enriched with the dower of France ; 

Then, but poor Suffotk’s duchefs had 1 been, 

Now the great dowager, the moft Chriftiag 
queen. 

But ¥ perccive where all thy grief doth lie, 

Lewis of France had my virginity 5 

He had indeed, but fhall f tell thee what? 

Believe me, Brandon, he had fearcely that : 

Good feeble hing, he could not do much harm, 

But age muft necds have fomething that is warm; 

« Small drops (God-knows) do quench that heats 
lefs fire, 

“ When all the ftrength is only in defi 

And I could tell (if modefty might tel!) 

There’s fomewhat elfe that pleafeth lovers well; 

To reft his cheek upon my‘ fofter check, 

Wes all he -had, and more he did not feck ; 

So might the little baby clip the nurfe, 

And it content, fhe never a whit the worfe: 

Then think this, Brandon, if that make 
frown, 

For maidenhead, he on me fet a crown, 

Who would not change a kingdom fora kifs? 

Hard were the heart that would not yield him 
this; 

And time yet half fo fwiftly doth not pafs, 

Not yet full five months elder than T was. 

Wh:n thou to France conducted waft by fame, 

With many knights which from all countries 
came, 

To fee me at St. Dennis on my throne, 

Where Lewis held my coronation ; 

(2) Where the proud dauphin, for thy valour’s 
fake, ; 

Chofe thee at tilt his princely part to take 

When as the ftaves upon thy cafk did light, 

Grieved therewith, Ltura’d away my fight, 

And fpake aloud, when I myfelt forgot, 

*Tis my fweet Charles, my Braadun, hurt him 
not. 

But wien I fear’d the king perceived this, 

Good filiy man, } pleas’d him with a kifs; 

And to extol his valiant fon began, 

‘hat Europe never bred a braver man: 

And when (poor king) he fimply praifed thez, 

Of ali the reft I afk'd who thou fhould’ft be ? 

‘Thus 1 with him diflembled for thy fake ; 

Open <orteflion now amends maft make. 

‘Whilt this old king upon a pallet jies, 

Aud only holds a combat with mine eyes; 

Mive eyes from his, by thy fight Rol’ 

Which might too well their miftrefy’ 

pewray, 

But when I faw thy proud unconquer’d lance 

To bezx the prize from all the flow’r of re 
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To fee what pleafure did my foul embrace, 

Might eas’ly be difcerned in my face. 

Look as the dew upon a damaik rofc, 

Now through that liquid pearl his bluthing 
fhows, 

And when the foft air breathes upon his tep, 

From the tweet leaves fails easly drop by drop ; 

Thus by my cheek, diftilling from mine eyes, 

One tear for joy anather’s room fupplics, 

Before miuc eye (like touch) thy thape did 

prove, 

Mine eye condemn'd my too too partial love ; 

But fince by others J the farne do try, 

My love condemns my too too partial eye. 

‘Vb: precicue flunc moi peautifi:l and race, 

‘When with iticlf we anly ic compare, 

We deem ail other of that kind to be 

As excellent as that we guy fee; 

Bur when we judge of that, with others by, 

‘Ton credulous we do condemn our eye, 

Which then appears more orient and more bright, 

Having a foil whercon to thew its light. 

Alunfon, a fine timb’red mun, and tall, 

‘Yet wants the thape thou art adorn’d withal . 

Vandome gooc carritge,and a pleafing eye, 

Yet hath net oulToik’s princely majefty : 

Courageous Bou hon, a fweet manly face, 

Yet in bis locks lacks Brandon's courtly grace: 

Proud Lungavile, fuppos’d to haye no peer, 

A man fearce made was thonght, whilft thou 
walt here 

County Saint Paul, our heft at arms TiNPrancc, 

‘Would yield himfelf a "quire to bedf thy laace : 
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(#) Gaieas and Bounarme, matchlefs for their 
might, 
Under thy tow'rin: blade have couch’d in fig’ , 
If with our love “ny brother angry be, 
Vilfay, to pleafe him | firtt fancy’d thee: 
And but to frame m: lia +e to his mind, 
Never to thee had I .cn han > kid. 
Worthy my love,th vulgar j ne fan,” 
Except a Yorkiit,o Lancaitr: 
Nor think that my affection fhould be fet, 
But in the line of great Plantzgenet. 
1 pafs not what the idle commons fay, 
I pray thee Crrarles make haftc, and come away. 
‘To thee what’s England, if { be not there? 
Or what to me is France, if thou not here ? 
e makes me angry for awhile, 
1 fhould gladly fmile. 
When lait of me his leave my Brandon took, 
He fware an oath (and made my lips the book) 
He would make hafle, which now thou dof, 
deny; 

‘Thou art fortworn ; O wilful perjury! 

Sooner would U with greater fins difpenfe, 

‘Than by entreaty pardon this offence. 

But yet I think, if I fhould come to thrive thee, 

Great were the fault that TF fhou’d nat forgive 
thee: 

Yet wert thou here, I would revengéd be, 

But it should be with too much loving thee, 

Ay, that is ej) that thou fhale fear to ‘afte ; 

1 pray tee Brandon come, fweet Charles make 

afte, 











ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) The utatofi date expired of my flay, 
When I from Dover did depart arvay. 

King Henry VIM. with the queen and nobles, 
iu the ixth year ct his reign, in the month of Sep- 
tember, brought this lady to Dover, where fhe 
toch, fhipping for France. 


(6) Laink fl thou my lave was faithful unto ther, 
Wen young Caftile to Engiand fu'd for me? 


Te was agreed ard concluded betwixt Henry VIL. | 


and Philip King of Caftile, fon to Maximilian the 
einperor, that Charles cidcft fon of the faid Vhilip, 
fiould marry the lidy Mary, daughter to King 
Maury when they came to age : which agreement 
ward in the 8th ycar of Henry VIL. an- 








ated 
ic} When be, in triuaph of bic wilery, 
Under @ rich embroider'd ancpy 


Enter’d proud Tournay, which did trembling 
; land, es é 
Henry Vil. after the long fiege of Tournay, 
| which was delivered to him upon compofition, 
entered the city in triumph under a canopy of 
cloth of gold, born by four of the chief and moft 
noble citizens, the king himfejf mounted upon a 
| gallant courfer barbed with the arms of England, 
; France, and Ircland. 





{d) When Charles of Coftile te a banguct cates 
With him bis pfler, toak ambitious dame, 
Savoy's proud duchefi. 

Th: kiag being at Tournay, there came to him 
che prince of Caftile, and the lady Margaret duchefs 
jof Savoy his fier, to whom king Henry gave 
great entertainment, 
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(6) Saewy's proud duchefs, knowing borw long foe | (4) But this alone by Wolfey's wit was wrought, 

All means bad éry'd bo twin rey leve from ‘Thomas Wolfey the king’s almoner, then bithop 

LAt this time there was talk of a marriage to be | of Lincoln, a man of great authority with the 

. scluded herween Charles Brandon then lord | king,andafterward cardinal, was the chiefeaufe that 

Lis, and ve duchefs of S: voy; the lord Lifle | this lady Mary was married to the old French 

hei » highly favoured, > d exceedingly beloved king, with whom the French had dealt under~ 
of the luchets. mint , hand to befriend him in that match. 








Cp) We- .. hing Ver -y’s tent of cloth of (2) Where the proud Dauphin. fur thy valour fake, 

The king caufed a rich te +t of cioth of gold te | Chofe thee ut tit his princel; part to take. : 
be ereéted, where he feafted che prinee of Caftile { Francis duke of Valois and dauphin of France, 
and the duche%, and entertained them: with fump-; at the marriage of the judy Mary, in honour 
tuous malks and banquets during theis abode. | Uhercof proclaimed a jou; where he chofe the 
duke of Suffolk and the marquis of Dorfet for his 








(g) When Maximilian to thefe wars sddreft, | aids wt sil martial exercifes, 
Wore Enghanil s arufs on bit iat brew, 
Maximilian the emperor, with all his foldiers | (} Oaitas and Bounarme, matcblefs for thelr 
who ferved under King Renry, wore tle crofs of might. 
St, George with the rofe on their breafts. his county Galeas, at the jeufts, ran a courfe 
with a fpear, which was at the head five inches 
(2) And in qur army let bir eagic fly. fquare cn every fide, and at the butt nine inches 


The black cagle is the budge imperial, which | fquare, whereby he ikewed his wondrous force 
here is ufed for. the difplaying of hie enfign or | ard ttrength. This Bounarmic, a gentleman of « 
ftandard, Feance, at the fame time came into the field, 
at all points, with ten {pears about him + 
Stirrup three, under each ‘thigh one, oue 

Henry VIH. at his wars in France, retained the | under hisleft arm, and one in his hand; and put- 
emperor and all his foldiers in wages, who Lerved | tig lis horfe to the career, never ftopt him till 
under him during thofe wars. hy had Lroken every flaff. Hall 

a. % T ij 













(i) That view’ dour enjigns wits a ~vond’ring 
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CHARLES BRANDON, DUKE OF SUFFOLK, 


Bor chat my faith commands me to forbear, 
‘The faule’s your own, if I impatient were : 
‘Were my difpatch fuch as fhould be my fpeed, 
- A thould want time your loving lines to read. 
Here, in the court, camelion-like I fare, 
And as that creature, only feed on air: 
All day I wait, and all the night I watch, 
And ftarve mine cars, to hear of my difpatch. 
If Dover were th’ Abydos of my reft, 
Or pleafant Calais were my Mary’s Celt’, 
You fhould not need, bright queen, to blame me 
fo, 
Bid not the dif'ance, to defire fay no: 
No tedious night from travel fhould he free, 
‘TH through the feas, with fwimming ill to 
thee, 
A Snowy path I made unto the Bay, 
So bright as is that neQar-ftained way, 
‘The reftlefs fun by travelling doth wear, 
Faffing his courfe to fisith up the year, 
But Paris locks my Jove within the main, 
And London yct thy Brandon doth detain. 
Of thy firm love thow put'ft me fill in mind, 
But of my faith, not one word can I find. 
(2) Wher Longavile to Mary was affy’d, 
And thou by him waft made King Lewis’ bride, 
How cf: t wifh’d, that thou a prize might’ be, 
That [ in arms might combat him for thee! 
And in the madnels of my love ditraughe,, 
A thoufand times his murder have fore-thought : 
“ But that. th’ all-(eeing pow'rs, which fit above, 
“ Regard not mad mens oaths, nor faults in love, 
“ And have confirm’d it by the grant of heay’n, 
* ‘Yhat lovers fins on earth thould be forgiv’n : 
“ For never man is half fo much diftrefs'd, 
“ Ashe thag loves, to ice his love pollefs'd.” 








TO MARY THE FRENCH QUEEN. 


Coming to Richmond after thy depart, 

(Richmond, where firft thou ftol'ft away my 
heart) 

Methought it look'd not as it did of late, 

But wanting thee, forlorn and defolate ; 

In whofe fair walks thou often haft been feen, 

To fpurt wich Kath’rine, Henry’s beauteous queen, 

Aftoni thing fad winter with thy fight, 

So thar for thee the day hath put back night ; 

And the fmall birds, a5 in the pleafant {pring, 

Forgot themfelves, and have begun to fing. 

So oft as iby Thames go and return, 
Methinks for thee the river yet doth mourn, 
Whom I have feen to let his flream at large, 
Which like an handmaid waited on thy barge; 
And if thou hap’tt againft the flood to row, 
Which way it eb’d, it prefentle wonld flow. 
Wecpiag in drops upon the labouring Jars, 

For joy that it had got thee from the fhoars. 

‘The fwans with mufic that the roothers make, 

Rufling their plumes, came gliding on the fake, 

As the fwift dolphins by Arion’s flrings, 

Were brought to land with Siren ravifhings : 

‘The flocks and herds that pafture near the flood, 

To gaz2 upon thee have forborn their food, 

And fat down fadly mourning by the brim, 

‘That they by vature were not made to fwim. 
When as the poft to England’s royal court, 

Of thy hard pafiage brought thee true report, 

(4) How in a form thy well-rigg’d hips were ‘ 

toft, 

And thou thyfeif in danger to be loft, 

I knew ‘twas Venus loath’d that aged bed, 

Where heauty fo fhould be dithonoured ; 

Or fear'd the fea-nymphs haunting of the lake, 

Uf thou but feen, their goddef thould forsake, 


os 
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‘Aad whirling round her dove-drawn coach about, + 
Te view the navy then in launching out, 
Mer airy mantle loofely dovh unbind, 
“hich fanning forth a roughe> gale of wind, 
Wa ted thy ,7.ls with fpeed 4 ato the land, 
<And ton thy dbips on Bulle’ s harbouring ftrand. 
Ha, fhovld 1 toy of .y srive to hear! 
But asa pom & tug pal nger, 
tempeft-t. on and wrack’d, 
By fome unpitt™,.g pirate tha is fack'd ; 
Hears the faife robber thar hach ftel’n his wealth, 
Landed in fouse fale harboor, and in health, 
jusich’d with tie invaluable ftorc, 
For which he long had travelled before. 
(«) When thou to Abviig held'ft th’ appointed 
day, 
We heard how Lewis met thee on the way; 
‘Where thou, in glitt’ring tiTue ftrangely dight, 
(3) Appear'dft unto him like the Queen of Light: 
in cloth of fiiver all thy virgin train, 
In beauty fumptuous, as the northera wain; 
And thou alone the foremoft glorious ftar, 
Which ledd’ft the team of that great waggoner. 
‘What could thy thought be, but as f did think, 
When thine eyes tafted what mine ears did drink? 
(¢) A cripple king, laid Led-tid long before, 
Yet at thy coming crept out of the deor : 
Twas well he rid, he had no legs to go, 
But this thy beaury forc'd his body to : 
¥or whom a cullice had more fitter beers, 
‘Than in a golden bed a gallas:t Queen, 
"V'o ufe thy beauty as the mifer gold, 
Which hoards it up but only to behold 5 
Still looking on it with a jealous eye, 
Fearing to lend, yet loving ufury. 
© facrilege (if beauty be divine) 
"the profane hand to touch the hallow'd fhrine ! 
Yo furfeit ficknefs on the found man’s dict ; 
"Vo rob content, yet Rill to live unquict ; 
And having all, to be of all beguil’d, 
And yet fill Jowzing Uke a Tittle child. 
(7) When Marquis Dorfct and the valiait 
Grays, 
‘To purchafe {arne, fir crofe’d the narrow fea, 
With all the knights that my affociates went, 
yn honou, of thy nuptial tournament, 
‘Think’? thou | joy'd not in thy beauty’s pride, 
(g) When thou in triumph didft through Paris 
ride? 
Where all the ftrcets, as thou didi pafs along, 
With Arras, B's, and tapeftry were hung; 
“fen thoufand gallant citizens prepar’d, 
Jn rich attire thy princely. felf to guard : 
Next them, three thoufand choice religious men, 
In golden veftments follow'd on again; 
And in proceflign as they came along, 
With Hymcnaus fang thy matriage-fong. 
() Next thefe, five dukes, as did their places fall, 
With each of them a princely cardinal : 
‘Shen thou, on thy imperial chariot fet, 
Crown'd with a rich impearled coronet; 
Whilft the Parifian dames, as thy train pat, 
‘Their precious incenfe in abundance caft, 
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As Cynthia, from her wave-entbattel’d throwds 

Op'ning the weft, comes fircaming through the 
clouds, 

With hhining troops of filver-trefled Rars, 

Attending on her as her torch-bearers 

And ali the leffer lights about her throne 

With admiration itand as lookers on; 

Whilft the alone, in height of all her pride, 


) The Queen of Light along her {phere doth glide. 


When on the tilt my horfe like thunder came, 
No sther fignal had I, but thy name; 


| ‘Thy voice my trumpet, and my guide thine 


eyes, : 
And but thy beauty, I efteem’d no prizz 
(i) That large-limb'd Almain, of the giant's 


race. 

Which bare flrength on his breaft, fear in his 
face, 

Whole finew'd arms with his fceltetuper'd 
blade, 


Through plate and male fuch open paffage made; 
Upon whofe might the Frenchmens glory lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day + 
Thou faw’R thy Brandon beat him on his knee, 
Of’ ring his shield « conquer’d {poll to thee. 
But thou wiltfay, perhaps, I vainly boaft, 
And tell thee that which thou already kaow’it. 
No. facred queen, my valour I deny, eee 
It was thy beauty, not my chivalry. - e 
One of thy trefizd curls there falling down, - 
As joth to be imprifon’d in thy crown, 
Lfaw the foft air fportively to take it, 
And into ftrange and fundry forms to make it; 
Now parting it to four, to three, to twain, — 
Now twilting it, then it untwift again ; 
‘Then make the threads to dally with thine eye, 
A Sonny candle for & golden fly. 
At length from thence onc little tear it got, 
Which falling down as though a ftar had fhot, 
My up-turn’d eye purfu'd it with my fight, 
The which again redoubled all my might. 
’Tis but in vain of my defcent to boaft, 
When heav'n’s lamp fhines, all other lights be 
loft ; 
Faulcons feem poor, the eagle fitting by, 
Whofe brood furveys the fun with open eye; 
(4) Elfe might my blood find iffue from his force, 
Who beat the tyrant Richard from hishorfe 
On Bofworth plain, whom Richmond chole to 
wield 
His glorious cnfign in that conqu’ring field 
‘And with his fword in his dear fov'reign’s fight, 
To his laft breath ttood faft in Henry’s right, 
‘Then, beauteous emprefs, think this fafe delay 
Shall be the even to a joyful day + 
“ Fore-fight deth ftill on ali advantage lie, 
© Wife men muft give place to neceflity ; 
“ To put back ill, our good we muft forbear; 
“ Better firft fear, and after flill to fear.” 
*Twere overfight in that, at which we aim, 
To put the hazard on an after-game; | 
‘With patience then fet us our hopes attend, 
And till I come, receive thefe lines I fend, 
1 ij 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTOKY. 


(a) When Zongavite to Mary way affy'd 
The duke of Longavile, who was prifoner in 
England, upon the peace to be conchided between 
England and France, was delivered, and married 
the princefs Mary for Louis the French king his 
mahter. . 


(8) How in a foray thy rwell-rigg?d tips were tf 
ind thou, We, 

As the queen failed for France, a mighty form 
arofe at fea, fo that the navy was in great danger, 
and was fevered; fome driven upon the coait of 
Flanders, fome on Britai:. ‘i he thip wherein the 
queen failed was driven isto the haven at Bullen 
with very great danger. 


(¢) When thouto Abwvile beli’ft 8? appcinted day. 

King Lewis met her by Abvilenearto the foreit 

of Arders, and brought her into Abvile with great 
folemnity. . 


(4) Appeard’ fi unto bin like the queen of light. 
Exprefling the fumptuous attire of the quecn 
and her train, ateended by the chief of the nability | 
of England, with fix-andethirty ladies all in cloth 
of filver, their horfes trapped with crimfon velvet 





(e) A cripple king, laid bederid ling before, 

King Lewis was a man of great years, troubled 

much withthe gout, fo that he had iong time 
vefore little ufe uf his legs. 





(f) When marquis Donfet and the valiant Grays. | 
The duke of Suffolk when the proclamation | 


catre into England, of joufts to be holden in 
France at Paris; he, for the queen's, fake his 
mif:refs, obtained of the king to go thither; 
wit; whom went the marquis of Dorfet and his 
four brothers, the lord Clinton, Sir Edvrard Ne- 
vill, Sir Giles Capell, Thomas Cheney, which all 
went over with the duke as his affiftants, 


(sp) When thuu in triumph dig thro? Paris ride. 
A true defcription of the queen's entering into 
Paris, after her coronation performed at St, Den- 
nis. 


(h) Next the, fine dukes, as did thetr places fall, 
The dukes of Alanfon, Bourbon, Vandome, 
Longavile, Suffolk, with five cardinals. 


(i) That kergetimb'd Almain of the giants race. 
Francis Valéy: the dauphin of France, envying 
the glory that the Englifhmen had obtained at the 
tile, brought in an Almain fecretly, aman thought 
almoft of incomparable ttrength, who encountered 
Charics Brandon at the barriers; but the duke 
grappling wit) him, fo beat him about the head 
w.th the pummel of his fword, that the blood 
cane out of the fight of his catk. 


(2) Elfe might my bloed find iffue from bis force, 
Whe beat, te ; 

Sir Wiliam Brandon, ftandard-bearer to the 
earl of Richmond (after Hemry VI.) at Bofworth 
fieid, a brave and gallant gentlenian, who was 
flain by Richard there; this wa~ Sothep to. «big 
Charles Brandon duke of Suffolk. 


— 
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HENRY HOWARD, 





a 


‘EARL OF SURREY, 


TO THE LADY GERALDINE. 


The Argument. 


‘The earl of Surrey, that renowned lord, 
‘Th’ old Enylith glory bravely that reftor'd, 
‘That prince and poct (a name more divine) 
Falling in love with beauteous Geraldine, 

‘ Of the Geraldi, which derive their name 
From Florence: whither, to advance her fume, 
He travels, aad in public joufte maintain’d 
Her beauty pesrlefs, which by arms he gain'd = 
But ftaying long, fair italy to fee, 
‘To let her know him conftant ftill to be, 
From Tufcany this letter to her writes ; 
Which her rcfeription inftantly invites. 


Faom (a) learned Florence (log time rich in 
fame) 

Prom whence thy race, thy noble grandfires came 
To famons England, that kind nurfe of mine, 
‘Thy Surrey fends to heav'nly Geraldine. 

Yet let not Tufcaa think I do it wrong, 

That } from thence write in my native tongoe; 
That in thefe harth tuu’d cadences J fing, 
Sitting fo near the mutes facred fpring 5 

But rather think it felf adorn'd thereby, 

"That England reads the praife of Italy. 

Though to the Tufcans I the fmoothnefs grant, 

“Our dialect no majeily doth want, 

To fet thy praifes in as high a key, 

As Brance, or Spain, or Germany, or they. 
What day I quit the fore-land of fair Kent, 

And that my fhip her courlt for Flanders beat, 


Yet thick I with how many a heavy look. 

My Icave of England and of thee { took, 

And did intreat the tide (if it might be). 

But to convey ine.one figh hack to thee. 

Up toth= deck a billow lightly tkips, 

Taking ory figh, and down again it Sips, 

Into the gulph itfelf it headlong throws, 

And as a poft to England-ward it goes, 

As I fate wond’ring how. the rough fea @irr’d, 

I might far aff perceive a litele bird, ‘ 

Which as the fain from fhore to fhore would fly. 

Had loft berfclf in the broad walty fky, ~ . 

Her feeble wing beginning to deceive her, 

‘The feas of life Rill gaping to berave her : 

Unto the fhip fhe makes, which the difcovers, 

And ther: (poor fool!) a while for refuge 
hovers; 


{~ 


<‘When of thy health I did defire to know, 
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And when at length her lagging pinion fails, \ 
Painting the hangs upon the rolling fails + 
‘And being fore’d to loofe her hold with pain, 
Yet beaten off, fhe Rraight lights on again, 
And tois'd with flaws, with ftorms, with wind, j 
with weather, 
Yee Mill departing thence, Mill rurncth thither: 
Now with the poop, now with the prow doth 
bear, 
Now on this fide, now that, nowhere, now there. 
Methinks thefe itorms fhould be my fad depart, 
‘The filly helplets bird is my poor heart , 
‘The thip, to which for fuccour it repairs, 
‘That is yourfelf, regardlefs of my cares. 
Of every furge doth fall, or wave doth rife, 
"To fome one thing { fit and moralize. 
‘When for thy love f left the Belgic shore, 
Divine Erufmus and oar famous More, 
‘Whofe happy prefence gave me fuch delight, 
As made 2 minute of a winter's night; 
With whom a while I ftaid at Roterdeme, 
Now fo renowned by Erafmus’ name : 
Vet every hour did {cem a world of time, 
"Till Thad {een that {ou) reviving clime, 
And thought the foggy Netherlands unfit, 
‘A wat’ry foil to clog a firy wit. 
‘And as that wealthy Germany [ nat, 
Coming unto the Emperor's court at Jaft, 
(2) Great-learn’d Agrippa, fo profound in art, 
‘Who the infernal fecrets doth impart, 


Me in a glafy my Geraldine did thow, 

Sick in thy bed; and for thou could’ not flcep, 
By a wax taper fet the light to keep; 

1 do remember thou didft read that ode, 

Sent back whilft Vin ‘Thanet made abode, 
Where when thou canv'ft unto that word of love, 
Ev'n in thine eyes | faw how paffion ftrove « 
That {nowy lawn which covered thy bed, 
Methought lock’d white, to fee thy cheek fo red 
"Phy rofy cheek oft changing in my fight, 

Yet {till was red, to fee the Jawn fo white : 

"The little taper which fhould give thee light, 
Methought wax'd dim, to fee thy eycs fo bright ; 
‘Thine eye again fupply’d the taper’s tura, 

And with bis beams more brightly made it burn: 
‘The thrugging air about thy temples hurls, 

And wrapt thy breath in little clouded curls, 
‘Andasit did afcend, it ftraight did feize 10, 

‘And as it funk it prefently did raife it, 

Canft thou by ficknefs banith beauty fo, 

Which if put from thee, knows not where to go 
“fe make her fhift, and for faccour feck 
/¥o every rivel’d face, cach bankrupt cheek ? 

« Ifheaith preferv'd, thou beauty ftill dot cherifh; 
« Jf that negle@ed, beauty foon doth perith. 
Care drawa on care, woe comforts woe again, 
Sorrow breeds forrow, one grief brings forth twain. 
If live or dic, as thou do'ft, fo do 1; 

If live, L live; and if thou die, I die: 

One heart, orf love, ane joy, one gricf, one troth, 
One good, once ill, one life, one death to both. 

If Howard’s blond thou hold’ft as but too vile 

Or not efteem’h of Norfolk's princely flite; 


i 
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Tf Scotland’s coat no taark of fame ew iend, 
(c) That lion plac'd in our bright fiver bend, 
Which as trophy beautifies our fhield, 

(2) Since Scottith hleod difcolour’d Fieden 


When the proud vheviot our brav © tnfigptey 

Aga rich jewel in 2 ady’s hair, 

And did fair Bran ic-’s nei Tingvallies 
choke 

With clouds of cant ons fire-dit, , ood fioke; 

Of Surrey’s Earlio a infufficien, °% 


And not a dower fo wellcontenting thee : 

Yet Tam one of great Apollo's heirs, 

The facred Mufes challenge me for t}.cirs. 

By Princes my immortal lines are fu-1g, 

My flowing verfes grac’d with ev'ey tongue : 

The little children when they Jearnto go, - 

By paisin! mothers d: ded to and tro, . 

Are taught by fugar'd numbers to rehearfe, 

And have their fwect lips feafon'd with my verfe. 
When heav'n would ftrive to do the beft it can, 

And put an angel’s spirit into man, 

‘The utmoft pow'r it hath, it caen doth {pend, 

When to the world 2 Port it doth intend. 

That little diff'rence “twixt the gods and us, 

(By them contirm’d) diftinguith’d only thus + 

Whom they in birth ordain to happy days, 

The gods commit their giory to our praife ; 

T’ eternal life when they diffolve their breath, 

We likewife fhare a fecond pow’r by deuth. 
When time fhall turn thofe amber locks to 





Ys 

My eee eae Shall gild and make they gay 
And trick them up in knotted curls anew, 
And to thy autumn give a fummer's hue; 
That facred pow’r, that in my ink renfains, 
Shall put frefh blood into thy withcr’d veins, 
And on thy red decay’d, thy whirenefs dead, 
Shall fet a white more white, a red more red + 
When thy dim fight thy glafs cannot defery, 
Nor thy craz’d mirror can difcern thine eye 5 
‘My verfe, to tell th’ one what the other was, 
Shall reprefent them both, thine eye and glafs + 
Where both thy mirror and thine eye hhall fee, 
What once thou faw’tt in that, thac faw in thee ; 
And to them both fhall tell the fisrple truth. 
What that in purencfs was, what thou un youth. 

If Florence once thould iofe her old renown, 
As famous Athens, now a fifhcr-town; 
My lines for thee 2 Florence fhall eredt, 
Which great Apolio ever thall proted, 
And with the sumbers from my pen that fails, 
Bring marble mines to re-erect thofe walls. 
(e) Nor beauteous Stanhope, whom all tongues 
To be the glory of the English court, {report 
Shall by ovr nation be fo much admir’d, 
Hf ever Surry truly were infpir’d. 
(f) And famous Wyat, whoin numbers fings 
‘To that enchanting Thracian harper’s Grings, 
To whom Phoebus (the Poets god) did drink 
A bow! of nectar, fill’d up to the brink ; 
And fweet-tonga’d Bryan (whom the Mufes kept, 
And in his cradle rockt him whilft he flept} 
In facred ves {es (moft divinely penn’d) 
Upon thy proifcs ever thall attend, 





4, hat time ¥ cane into this famous’ town, 
.@, 4 made the cauie of my arrival known, 
¢ Medices a lift for triumphs built; 
“the which, upon s tree of gilt, 








(Ww vith fundry rare cevices fet) 
I dic lovely coun’ . feir, 
Toan “taliam var es defire, 
Which . hy beaut * to admires 
By whic. in his gar ivg jaws 


Eeld up m and in his dreadful paws 

Reacheth my gaunclet unto him that dare 
A beauty with my Geraldine’s compare. 

‘Which, when each manly valiant arm aflays, 
After fo many brave triumphant days, 

‘The glorious prize upon my lance I bear, 

By herald’s voice proclaim’d to be thy fhare. 

‘The fhiver’d aves here for thy beauty broke, 

With fierce encounters paft at ev'ry fhock, 
“When ftormy courfes anfwer’s cuff for cuff, 
Denting proud bevers with the counter-bufl, 

Upon. an altar, burnt with holy flame, 
“Tfacrific’d, as incenfe to thy fame : 

‘Where, as the phoenix from her fpiced fume 
Renews herfelf, in that fhe doth confume ; 

So from thefe facred athes live we both, 

Ey’n as that one Arabian wonder doth. 

When to my chainber I myfelf retire, 

Bumt with the fparks that kindled ail this fire, 
Thinking of England, which my hope contains, 
“The happy ifle where Geraldine remains: 

{g) Of Hunfdon, where thofe {weet celeftial eyne 
“At firtt did pierce this tender breaft of mine : 
-(4) Of Hampton-Court and Windfor, where 

abound 

All plcafares that in-Patadife were found: 

Near that fair caftle is a little grove, 

With hanging rocks all cover’d from above, 

Which on the bank of goodly Thames doth ftand, 
Clipt by the water from the other land, 

Whofe bufhy cop doth bid the fun forbear, 

And checks his proud beams that would enter 

there; 

Whofe leaves ftill mutt'ring, as the air doth 
: breathe, 

With the {wees babbling of the ftream beneath, 

Doth rocx the fenfes (whilft the fimall birds fing) 

Luiled aftcep with gentle murmuring; 

Where light-foot Fairies fport at prifon-bafe, 
‘(No doubt there is fome pow’r frequents the 

place) 

There the foft poplar and {mooth beech do bear 
‘Otr names together carv’d every where, 


3 ENGLAND'S HEROICAL EPISTLES. 


38 

And Gordian knots do curiufly entwine 

The names of Heory and Gerakdine. 

O Ict this grove, in happy times to come, 

Be cai’d the lovers bleis’d Elyzium ; 

Whitker my miftrefs wonted to refort, 

In fummer's heat, in thofe fweet fhades to Sport 

A thoufand fundry names I have it given, 

And call’d it Wonder-hider, Cover-heav'n, 

The roof where beauty her rich court doth keep, 

Under whofe compafs all the ftars do luep. 

There is one tree, which now I call to mind, 

Doth bear thefe verfes carved in the rind : 

“ When Geraldine fhall fit in thy fair thade, 

“ Fan her fair treffes with perfumed air, . 

“ Let thy large boughs a canopy be made, 

* Yo keep the fun from gazing on my fair : 

“ And when thy {preadihg branched arms be 
“ funk, : 

* And thou no fap nor pith halt more retain, °~ 

“ Ev'n from the dutt of thy unwieldy trunk 

« J will renew thee, phoenix-like, agai 

“ And from thy dry decayed root will bring 

“ A new-born ftem, another fon's fpring. 

U find no canfe, nor judge { reafon why, 

My country fhonld give place to Lombardy. 

(i) As goodly flow'rs on Thamefis do'grow, 

As beautify the banks of wanton Po; 

Asmany nymphs as haunt rich Arnus’ftrand, . - 

By fiver Severn tripping Kand in hand : 

Our thade's as fweet, though not to us fo dear, 

Becaule the fua hath greater power there, 

This diftant place doth give me greater woes 

Far off, my fighs the farther have to go, 

Ah abfence! why thus thould’f thou feen fo 
long? 

Or wherefore fhould’i thou offer time fuch 
wrong, 

Summer fo foon to fteal on winter's celd, 

©r winter blafts fo foon make fummer old? 

Love did us both with one felf-arrow itrike, 
Our wounds both one, our cure fhould be. the 
tike ; ‘ 

Except thou haft found out fome mean by art, 
Some pow’rful med’cine to withdraw the dart; 
But mine is fixt, and abfence being proved, 
Te fticks too fat, it cannot be removed. 

Adieu, adieu, from Florence when I go, _ 
By my next letters Geraldine hall know, 
Which if good fortune fhall by courfe diredt, 
From Venice by fome meffenger expe; .. - 
Till when, I leave thee to thy heart’s defire, 
By him that lives thy virtues to admire. ae 


i 


“as this carl (and therewithal fo noble 2 poet, a: 
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ANNOTATIONS OF THE 


(0) From learned Florence, leng time rich in fame. 
. Florence, a city of Tufcany, fending upen the 
fiver Arnus {celebrated by Dante, Petrarch, and 
other the moft noble wits of Italy) was the ori- 
ginal of the family out of which this Geraldine 
id (pring, as Ireland the place of her birth, which 
4s intimated by thefe verlesof the earl of Surrey: 
i Frou Tafeen come my lady's worthy ra:c, 

Bair Florence was fometime her ancient feat ; 

Whe weftern fla, whefe pleafant hore doth face 

Wild Camber's lif, did give ber J veby bea. 


(5) Great learn'd Agrippa, fo profound in art. 
Cornelius Agrippa, a mar in his time fo famous 
for magic, (which tbe books publifbed by him 
concerning that argument do partly prove) as in 
this place needs no farther remembrance. How- 
beit, as thafe abftrufe and gloomy arts are but il- 
lufions, fo ia the honour of fo rare a gentleman | 


qualicy by which his other tides receive their 
greateht faase inyentign may make fomewhat 
mtore bold with Agrippa above the karrcn truth, 


(4) That lion fet in our bright filver bend. 

The blazon of the Howards honourable amour 
was, Gules, betaveen fix crofilets jitchy a bend Argent ; 
to which afterwards was added by atchievement, 
do the canton point of the bend aa efiutebeon Or, within 
she Scottife preffure a demi-li n rampant Gules, &c. 2s 
Mr, Camden, now Clarencicux, from avthority no- 
teth, - Never thall time or bitter envy be able to 
obfcure the brightness of fo great a victory. as that | 
for which this addition was obtained. The hifto- | 
rian of Scotland, George Buchanan, reporteth that 
the carl of Surrey: gave for his badge 2 fiver lion, 
(which from antiquity belonged to that name) 
tearing in pieces a Hon profrate Gules ; and withal, 
that this, which he terms infolence, was punifhed 
ih him and his pofterity; as if it were fata! to the 
conguerar to do his fovereiga fuch loyal fervice, 
as a thoufand {uch fevere cenfurerswere never able 
to perform, 1 
{ 





(8) Since Scot'ifp blocd difealour’d Fladen ficid. 
"The battle was fonght at Branfton near Flodene | 
hill, being a part of the Cheviot, a mountain that ! 
exceedeth all thc mountains in the north of Eng- 
Jand for highnefs; in which the wilful perjury of 
James V. was punifhed from heaven by the car! 
of ousrey, being Jeft by King Henry VIII, (then 
in Fvance before Turwin) for the defence ox his 
resin. 








' And of her, 
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(4) Nor Seasiteaus Stankaps, whens all tongues ves 
a 


Lo Mite glory, We. . 
Of the beauty of that lady he hinfelf teftifies, 
ia an clegy which he writ of her, refufing to 
dance with him, which he feemeth to allegorife 
under a lion and a wolf. And of { imfelf he faith: 
Ali nfaw J late, 02 wit: as frente. 


I might pereciwe a wolf,as white as a whakie 
bone, & 

A fairer beaft of frefber bie bebald I sever 
noee, 

But thet ber Jooks were cox, and froward wes 

bes grace. 


(f) And fatnous Wyat, whe in cumbees fings. 
Sir Thomes Wyat the elder, a moft excellent 
poet, as his pocms extant do witnels ; befides ces~ 
tain encomiums, written by the eatl of Surrey 
upon fome of David's pfalms, by him tranflated. 
Woat boly grave, what worthy /apulchre, 
To Wyat’s pfalms feall Chrifli ns purcdafe 


then? 


I and afterward, upon his death, the faid earl 


svriteth thus: 
Whatvirtues rareweretemper'd in thybreafi! 
Honour that England fuch a jewel bred, 
And hifi the ground whereas thy corps did rote / 


(2) Of Hunfden, where thofe faveet celeftial eynes 
It is manifeft by a fonnet, written by this noble 
earl, that the firft time he behg}d his lady wae ~ 
Hunfdon. pane 
Hunfden did firft prefert ber to ‘ae 
Which fonnet being altogether a ip 
his love, I do allege in divers place. . th’ 
as proofs of what I write, ; 
r ‘RY, 


(b) Of Hamptan-court and Wintfor, where 
abouns : 
All pleafurer, 1c. 

‘That he enjoyed the prefence of his fait and 
virtuous mifirefs at thofe two places, by reafon of 
gucen Catharine’s ufual abode there (on whom 
this lady Geraldine was attending) I prove by 
thefe verfes of his : 

Hampton me taught to-wifo ber firft for mine 3 
Windfor (alas!) doth chafe me from ber fight, 
And in ancther fonnet following : 
When W ndfor walls fupain'dmy weary'darm, 
My band, my chin, to eae my reftiys bead. 
And that his delight might draw him to com 


of. 
off, 
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pas wudfor to paradife, an elegy may prove; 
_ where he remembereth his Paes Ppleafures in 
~vhag place. 
With 2 hing’s fon my ob di ifp years I pafi'd, 
In gr ater feafts thay’ riam’s :on of Tre. 
spd a,, in ir the fame eleg: : 
The i large green cour. *, where we were wont 
te rove, 
HF sth exes.raft up ento the maidens tower, 
With eafy fight, fuc at mer draw in love. 
and again in the fame: 
+ "Whe flately featy, the ladies bright of Bua, 
‘Tbe dances foort, tong tales of frvert delight. 
“And for the picafantnefs of the place, thefe 
verfes of hie may teftify, in the fame elegy before 
sited ¢ 
Th: fecret groves which webave made refound, 


W ish filuer drops themeads yet [prtad for ruth. \ 





#4 
{i} As goodly rz on Thamerts dy grow, We. 
T had thought hinegaprt place not to have fpoken: 
of Thames, being fo oft remembered by me bee 

fore in fundry places on this occafion ; but thinks . 

ing of that excellent epigram, which I judge dither . 
to be done by the faid earl, or Sir Francis Brian, 
for the worthinefs thereof I will here infert, which, 
as it feems to me, was compiled at the author's 

being in Spain. . 

Tagus, farewel, which woftgard with By 


freats 

Lurn'f up the grains of geht, whrebdy try'd ; 
For 1 wish gre and fail go feck the Thamaty 
Againfl the fun that Jbewe bis wealthy pride, 
And {0 the town thas Bratas s fongt by dreams, 
Like bended moon that leans ber 

To feck my country now, for whom 2 live ¢ - 
O mighty Jove, for this the winds me gives 
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THE LADY GERALDINE TO HENRY HOWARD, 
EABL OF SURREY. 


Sucw grecting as the noble ‘iurrey fends, 

"The like to thre thy Geraldine commends; 

“A maiden’sthoughts do check my trembling hand, 
On other terms or compliments to ftand, 

Which (might my fpeech be as my heart afferds) 
Should come attired in far richer words: 

But all is one, my faith as firm fhall prove, 
Asher’s that makes the greateft thew of love. 

In Cupia’s {choo} I never read thofe books, 
Whole lectures oft we practife in our louks, 

Nor ever did fufpicious rival eye 
Yer. lic in wait my favours to efpy ; 

My virgin thoughts are innocent and meek, 

As the chafte blushes fitting on my cheek : 

Asin a fever 1 do thiver yet, 

Since fieft my pen was to the paper fet. 

¥f t do err, you know my fex is weak, 

Fear proves & fault where maids are forc’d to 
fpeak, 1 

Dol nop? Ah, footh.me not herein ; 

Or, if Ido, reprove me of my fin: 

Chide oe in faith, or if my fault you hide, 

My tongue will teach myfelf, myfelf to chide. 

Nay, noble surrey, blot it if thou wilt, 

‘Then too rouch boldnefs fhould return my guilt : 

For that fhould be ev’n from ourfelves conceal’d, 

Which is dilclos’d, if to our thoughts reveal'd 5 

For the leat motion, more the fmalleft breath, 

‘That may irapeach our modcfty, is death. 

The page that brought thy letters to my hand, 
(Methinks) fhould marvel at my ftrange demand : 
For till he bluth’d, I'did not yet efpy 
‘The nakednefs of my immedefty, 

Which in my face he greater might have fen, 
Bat that my fan t quickly puc between 5 


Yet fcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 

“ Fear eeing ali, fears it of all is fpy'd.” 

Like to a taper burning bright, 

But wanting matter to maintain his light, 

‘The blaze afcending, forced by the fmoke, 

Living by that which fecks the fame to choke; 

‘The flame ftill hanging in the air, doth burn, 

Until drawn down, it back again return ; 

‘Then clear, then dim, then fpreadeth, and then 
clofeth, 

Now gettech ftrength, and now his brightnefe 
lofeth 5 

As well the beft difcerning eye may doubt, 

Whether it be yet in, or whether out : 

‘Thus in my check my fundry paffions thew'd, 

Now athy pale, and now again it glow'd. 

Ifin your verfe there be a pow f co7>-Ge, 

It’s you alonc, who are the caufe I love, 

it’s you bewitch my bofom by mine ear; 

Unto that end I did nor place you there ; 

Airs to affwage the bloody foldier’s mind, 

Poor women, we are naturally kind. 

Perhaps you'll chink, that I thefe terms enforce, 

For that in court this kindnefs is of courfe + 

Or that it is that honey-fteeped gall, 

We oft are faid to bait our loves withal ; 

That in one eye we carry ftrong defire, 

In th’ other drops, which quickly quench that 
fire, 

Ab, what fo falfe can envy fpeak of us, 

But it fhall find fome vainly credulous? 

I do not fo,and to add proof thereto, 

1 love in faith, in faith, fweet Lord, 1 co: 

Nor let the envy of envenom’'d tongues, 

Which til is grounded on poor ladies» songs, 


Thy ‘Hoble brea difatterly poffess, 

y any doubt to make my love the Jefs. 

+” "My hgnfe from Florence § de not pretend, 

Nor from thofe Geralds claim to defeend; 

Nor! oid thof: honours infu” -ient are, 

‘That I'teceive from Defmor d, or Kildare + 

Nor better air will ever boaft to breathe, 

"Than tha‘ of Lemfter, Munfter, er of Meath: 

Nor crave 1 otlecr foreign far allies, 

_{a) Than Windfor’s, or Fitz-Gerald’s families : 

It is enough to leave unto my heirs, 

Af they but pleafe t? acknowledge me for theirs. 

‘To what place ever did the court remove, 

But that the houfe gives matter to my love ? 

‘At Windfor fill I fee thee fit, and walk, 

There mount thy courfer, there devife, there talk, 

‘The robes, the garter, and the flate of Kings, * 

3nto my thoughts thy huped greatnefs brings : 

None-fuch, the name imports (methinks) fo much, 

None fuch as it, nor as my Lord, none fuch: ~ 

In Hampton’s great maguificence { find 

‘The lively image of thy Princely mind : 

Fair Richmond's tow’rs like goodlytrophies ftand 

Rear’d by the pow’r of thy vidtorious hand : 

White-Hall’s triumphing gallerics are yet 

Adorn’d with rich devices of thy wit : 

Jn Greenwich ftill, asin a glafs, I view, 

‘Where laft thou bad’ft thy Geraldine adieu, 

With ev'ry little perling breath that blows, 
Howare my thoughts confus'd with joys and wocs! 
‘As through a gate, fo through my longing cass 
Pafs to my heart whole multiudes of fears, 

.O, in amap that I might fee thed iow 

‘The place where now in danger thqu do’ft go! 

Whilft we difcourfe, to travel with our eye 

Romania, Tufcan, and fair Lombardy ; 

-Or with thy pen exaétly to fet down 
. The model of that temple, or that town ; 

And to relate ‘at large where thou baft been, 
{As there, and there, and what thou there haft 
» Exprefling ina figure, by thy hand. feen; 

How Napies lies, how Florence fair doth fland : 
, Or as the Grecian’s finger dip’d in wine, 
Drawings riverina little line, 

and with » arop, 3 gulf to figure ont, 

(o model Venice moated round about ; 

‘Shen adding more to counterfeit a fea, 

And draw the front of ftarely Genoa. 

‘Thefe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, 

Which now do found like mandrakes dreadful 

“groans, ae 

Some travel hence, t’ enrich their minds with 

fill, 

Leave here there good, and bring home others ill; 

Which feem to like all countrics but their own, 

Affeding moft, where they the Jeaft are known : 

‘Their leg, their thigh, their back, their neck, their 

head, 


As they had been in fev’ral countries bred; 


ENGLAND'S HEROICAL EPISTLES. 


143 
In their attire, their geflure, and their gate, 
Found in each one, all Italianate, 
So well in all deformity in fafhion, 
Borrowing a limb of ev'ry fev’ral nation; 
And nothing more than England hold in fcorn, 
So live as ftrangers whereas they were born, * 
Bue'thy return in this} do not read, : 
‘Thou art a perfe@ Gentieman indeed : 
O God forbid that Howards nobie line, 
From ancient virtue fhould fo far decline ! 
The Mufes train (whereof yourfelf are chicf) 
Only to me participate theip grief: * 
Po footh their hamours, i de lend them cars, 
© He gives a Poet, that his verfesheara.”” . 
Tillthy retern, by hope they only live; - : 
Yet had thy all they all away would gives. ; 
‘The worle and they fo ill-uccording be, Sad 
That wezith and Poets never can agree. - 
Few live.in court that of their good have care, © ; 
The meee friends are every where fo rare, 
Soni; praife thy werth (that it didneyer know), 
Only becaufe the better fort do. fo, i 
‘Whofe judgment never farther doth extend, 
‘That it doth pleafe the greateft te. commcad;- 
So great an ill upoa : chance, 
Vaan it doth pafs by beaftly ignqranse, s .- 
Wihy art thon flack, whilft no man pat-hig hand - 
(t) Tojraife the mount where Surrey’s towes 
mutt ftand ? , 
O: who the groundfil pf ditt work doth lay, 
Whilft like a wandfrer thou abroad do’ft ftray, 
C.ip'd in the arms of fome lafcivious dame, 
When thou fhould’ft rear an Iion to thy name? 
When fhall the mufes by fair Norwich dwell, 
T> bethe city of the learned well? : 
+ Pheebus' altare there with iucenfe heap’d, 
Aad once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 
O- when hall that fair hoof-plow’d fpring diftil 
From great mount-furry, out of Leonard’s-hill ? 
TU thou return, the court I will exchange 
For fome poor cottage, or fome country grange 
Where toour diftaves, as we fit and fpin, < 
My maid and I will tell what phage have been, 
Oar jutes unftrung fhall hang upoa the wall, 
O:r Jeffons ferve to wrap our tow withall, 
Aad pafs the night, whiles winter-tales we tell, 
Oi many things, that long ago befell : 
Or tune fuch homely carrols as were fang 
In country fport, when we ourfelves were young, 
In pretty riddles to bewray our loves; . 
In queftions, purpofe, or in drawing gloves, 
Tie noblett fpirite, to virtue moft inclin’d, 
Thefe here in court thy greateft want do find: 
Others there be, on which we feed our eye, 
fc} Like arras-work, or fuch like imag’ry = 
Many of us defire Queen Cath’rint’s fate, 
But very few her virtues imitate; 
Tien, as Ulyfles, wife, write Ito thee, 
Make no reply, but come thyfelf to me, 
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ANNOTATIONS 0! THE CHRONICLE HISTOXY. 


(a) Than Windfor's or Fitzgerald's fasilfes. 
The coat of many kings which from time to 


| 


“afterward built by him upon Leonard’s-hill, righ 
again Norwich; which, in the rebellion of Nor. 


@me have adorned the caftle at Windfor with | folk under Ket, in King Edward the fixth’s time 


their princely magnificence, hath mace it more 


noble than that it need to be fpoken of now, as | 


though obfcure; and I hold it more meet to refer 
you to our vulgas monuments for tc founders 
and finifhere thereof, than to meddle with matter 
nothing neat the fe. Asfor tic family of 
the Fitzgeralds, of whence this lady was lineally 
defeended, the original was -Englith, though the 
Branches did fpread themfelves into diftant places, 
and names nothing confonant, as ir former times 
it was ufual to denominate themielves of their 
Amanors or forcnames, as may partly appear in that 
which enfueth; the light whercof proceeded from 
‘ny learned and very worthy friend Mr. Francis 
‘Thinn. Waltcr of Windfor the fon of Otcrus, 


_ had to iffve William, of whem. Heory now Lord 


‘Windfor is defcended ; and Robert of Windfor, 
of whom Robert the now Earl of Efex, and Ge- 
rald of Windfor his third fon, who married the 
daughter of Rees the great Prince of Wales, of 
whom came Nefta paramour to Henry the firft : 
which Gerald had iffue Maurice Fitzgerald an- 
eeftor to Thomas Fitzmaurice Juftice of Ireland, 
buried at Tralay; leaving iffue fohn his eldeft 
fon firft Earl of Kildare anceftor to Geraldine, 
and Maurice his fecond fon Srft-Earl of Defmond. 


Oxo vaife the mount wera Surrey’s tow'rs 
‘ muft fland. 
Alluding to the famptuoup hole which was 





was much defaced by that impure rabble. Be 
twixt the hill and the city, as Alexander Neve 
defcribes it, the river of Yarmouth runs, having 
weft and fouth thereof a wood, and a little villag: 
called Thorpe; and on the north the paftures o 
Moutholl, which contain about fix milesin lenge! 
and breadth. So that befides the ftately greatnef 
of Mount-Surrey, which was the houfe’s name 
the profpeé and fite thereof was pafling pleafan 
and egmmedious; and no where elfe did that en. 
creafing evil of the Norfolk fury unkennel itfel 
then, but there, as it were for a manifeft token o 
their intent to debafe all high things, and ta pro 
fane alt holy. 


(c) Like arras-rwsrk, or fuch like imag’ ry. 

Such was he whont Juyenal tazeth in this manner 
————Trusscogie firnilinns Herne 
Nuilo quippe alia vincis diferimine, quam qua: 

4ili marmoreum caput oft, tua vivit imago, 
Seeming to be born for nothing elfe but appare 
and the outward appearance entitled complement 
with whom the ridiculous fable of the ape in Efoy 
forteth fitly ; who coming into a carver’s houfe 
and viewing many marble works, took up the 
head of a man very cunningly wrought, whe 
greatly in prasting did feem to pity it, that having 
fo camely an outiide it had nothing within; like 
empty figures wakk and talk in every place, at 

whom the noble Gerdldipe madeftly glanceth, 
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HEROICAL EPISTLES. 


YTHE LADY JANE GRAY 


YO THE LORD GILFORD DUDLEY 


The .drgument. 


Edward the fixth, his timelefs life berefe, 
(‘Though doubrfol'y) yet his dominion left 

"To his fifter Mary: but by Henry Gray, 

‘Then Dake of Suffolk, bearing mighty fway, 
‘With the confent and by the pow'rful hand 

Of John the ftout Duke of Northumberland, int 
His foarth fon, Gilford Dudley, they affy’d 

"Yo fair Jane Gray, which by the mother’s fide 
Some title claim’): this marriage them between, 
"Yhe Lady Jane wa> here procliimed Queen, 

But Mary toon prevailing by her pow'r, 

Caufed thofe two preferved in the Tew’r, 

"here to be prifon’d; where, their blame to quit, 
‘They each to other thefe epiftles writ, 


Miwe own dear Lord, fith thou art lock’d from | But thea the doors, that make a doleful found, 


me, 


Drive back my words, that in the noife are 


In this difguife my love muft fteal to thee, cirown’d, 


hince to renew 2] loves, all kindness paft, 


Which fomewhat huth’d, the echo doth record, 


‘This refuge fearcely left, yex this the laft. And twice or thrice reiterates my ‘word + 


My keeper coming, } of thee inquire, 
Who with thy greeting anfwers my defire ; Again’ the tide bending his boift’ 


‘Which my tongue willing to return again, 


When like an adverfe wind in Ifis’ courfe, 
us forces! 
But when the flood hath wrought itfelf about, 





Grief Lops my words, and f bat ftrive in vain: He fallowing on, doth headlong thruft it out 2° 


Wherewith amaz’d, away in hafte he goes, 


"Thus itrive my fighs with tears ere they begin, 


When th?cugh my lips my heart thrufts forth my Aud breaking ont, again fighs crive them tn, 


woes, 
Vou, UE 
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A thoufand form prefent my troubledthought , He, like aking, doth from the clouds comm~ 4 


Yet prove abortive ere they forth are brought, 

« The depth of woe with words we hardly found, 

“ Sorrow is fo infenfibly profound.” 

As tears do fa'l and rife, fighs come and go, 

So do thefe numbers ebb, fo do they flow. 

Thefe briny. tears do make my ink look pale, 

My ink cloaths tears in this fad mourning vail ; 

‘The letters mourners, weep with my dim eye, 

The paper pale, griev'd at my mifery. 

Vet miferable ourfelves why fhould we deem, 

Sith none are {o but in their own efteem ? 

« Who in diftrefs from refolution fies, 

Is rightly faid to yield to miferies,” 

(#) They which begot us, did beget this fin, 

‘They firft begun what did our grief begin : 

‘We taited not, twas they which did rebel, 

(Nor our offence) but in their fall we fell : 

They which a crown would to my Lord have 

All hope of life and liberty extind ; {link’d, 

A fubje@ born, 2 fov'reign to have been, 

Have made me now nor fubje@, nor a Queen. 

Ah, vile ambition, how doft thou deceive us! 

Which fhew’ft us heav’n, and yet ia hell dof leave 
us, 

* Seldom untouch’d doth iunocence efcape, 

® When error cometh in good counfel’s fhape ; 

“A Jawful title counterchecks proud might; 

“ The weakeft things become ftrong props to 
“ right.” / 


Then, my dear Lord, although affli@ion grieve 


ut, 
Yet let our fpotlefs innocetice relieve us. 
« Death but an acted paffion doth appear, 
“ Where truth gives courage and the confcicnce 
* clear.” 
And let thy comfort this confift in mine, 
That I bear part of whatfue’r is thine, 
As when we liv’d untouched with thi-fe Aiffraces, 
When as our kingdom was our dear embraces? 
(8) At Durham palace, where fweet Hymen fang, 
‘Whofe buildings with our nuptial mufic rang : 
‘When prothalamions praie’d that happy day, 
Wherein great Dudley match'd with noble Gray, 
‘When they devis'd to link by wedlock’s band 
‘The houfe of Saffolk to Northumberland; 
Our fatal dukedom to your dukedom bound, 
‘To frame this building on fo weak a ground, 
For what avails a tawlefs ufurpation, 
Which gives a fcepter, but not rules a nation ? 
Only the furfeit of a vain opinios: 
“ What gives content, gives what cxceeds do- 
“ miuion.” 
(c) When firft mine cars were pierced with the 
fame” 
Of Jane, proclaimed by a Princefs’ name, 
fudden fright my trembling hezrt appalls + 
* ‘The fear of confcience ent'reth ixon walis.”” 
‘Thrice happy for our fathers had it been, 
If what we fear’d, they w 4 forfeen, 
And kept a mean gate in an humble path, 
‘To have cfeap’d the heav'ns impetuous wrath, 
"The true-bred eagle Mrongly ftems the wind, 






And not each bird refembling their brave kind; 





‘The fearful fowl, thet move but near the lang. 
Though Mary be from mighty Kings de- 

fcended, 

My blood not from Plantagenet pretended: 

(4) My grandfire Brandon did our houfe advance, 

By princely Mary, dowager of France : 

The fruit of that fair ftock, which did combine, 

And York’s fweet branch with Lancafter entwine, 

And in one ftalk did happily anite ° 

The pure vermilion rofe and purer white; 

I, the untmmely flip of that rich fem, 

Whofe golden bud brings forth a diadem. 

But ab: forgive me, Lord, it is not I, 

Nor dol boaft of this, but fearn to die: 

Whilt we were as ourfelves, conjoyned then, 

Nature to nature, now an alien. [blood ? 

“ To gain a kingdom, who fpares their next 

“ Nearnefs contemn’d, if fov’rcignty withftood. 

« A diadem once dazzling the eye, 

“ The day too dark to fee affinity : 

* And where the arm is ftretch’d to reach 2 
“ crown, 

“ Friendship is broke, the deareft things thrown 
° down.” 

(¢) For what great Henry moft ftrove to avoid, 

The heav’ns have built, where earth would have 
defroy’d. 

And feating Edward on his regal throne, 


| He gives to Mary all that was his own, 


By death affuring what by life is theirs, 
The lawful claim of Henry’s lawful heirs. 
By morta] laws the bond may be divore’d, 
But heav’n’s decree by no means can be fore’d : 
That rules the cafe, when men have all decreed, 
Who took him hence forfaw who fhould fucceed ; 
For we in vain rely on human laws, {csule. 
When heaven ftands forth to plead the righteous 
Thas rule the ficies in their continual courfe ; 
That yields to fate, that doth not yield to force. 
“ Man's wit dcvh build for time but to devour, 
“ But virtue’s free from time and fortune’s 
” wer? 
Then my kind Lord, fweet Gilford, be not 
griev’d, : 

‘The foul is heav’nly, and from heaven reliev'ds 
And as we once have plighted troth together, 
Now let: us make exchange of minds to either: 
To thy fair breaft take my refolved mind, 
Armd againft black defpair and all her kind : 
Into my bofor breathe that foul of thine, 
‘There to be made as perfect as is mine : 
So thall our faiths as firmly be approved, 
As ! of thee, or thou efme beloved, 
This life, no life, wert thou not dear to me, 
Nor this no death, were 1 not woe for thee. 
Thou my dear hufband aad my lord before, 
But truely learn to die, thou fhalt he more. 
Now live by pray’r, 0 
And furely find whate’sr by zeal is fought : 
For each good motion that the foul awakes, 
A heawaly figure fees, from whence it takes 
That fweet refemblance, which by pow’: of kind 
Forms (like itfelf) an image in the mind, ‘ 
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Ai in our faith the operations be, 
Of that divinenefs which through that we fee 
Which never errs, but accidentally, 
By oug frail fleth’s imbecility ; 
By each temptation over-apt to flide, 
Except our {pirit becomes our bodies guide 
For as thefe towers our bodies do enclofe, 
80 our-fouls prifons verily are thofe : 
Our bodies flopping that celeftial light, 
As thefe do hinder our exterior fight ; 
Whereon death feizing, doth difcharge the debt, 
And us at bleffed liberty doth fet. 

Then draw thy forces al} up to thy heart, 
‘The Rtrongeft fortrefs of this earthly part, 
And on thefe three let thy affurance lie, 
On faith, repentance, and humility, 
By which, to heav’s afcending by degrees, 
Perfift in pray’r upon your bended knees : 
‘Whereon if you affuredly be flay’d, 
You need in peril not to be difmay’d, 
Which ftill hall keep you that you fhall not fall, 
For any peril that ean you appall : 
The key of heav’n thus with you you fhall bear, 
And grace you guiding, get you entrance there ; 
And you of thofe celeftia] joys poffefs, 
Which mortal tongue’s unable to exprefs. 

Then thank the heav’n, preparing us this 

room, 

Crowning our heads with glorious martyrdom, 


W§t 


Before the black and difmal day’ begin; 

The days of ali idolatry and fin, 

Not fuff’ring us to fee that wicked age, 

When perfecution vehemently fhall rage; 

When tyranny new tortures fhall invent 

To infli@ vengeance on the innocent. 

Yet heav’n forbid that Mary's womb Should bring 

England’s fair {ceptre to a foreign King ; 

{/) But the to fair Elizabeth hall leave it, 

Which broken, hurt, and wourided thall receive 
it: 

And on her temples having plat’d the crown, 

Root out the dregs idolatry hath fown : 

And Sion’s glory fhall again reftote; 

Laid ruin, waste, and defolate befere ; 

And froin black cinders, and rude heaps of ftones, 

Shall gather up the martyrs facred bontas 

And thall extirp the pow’r of Rome again, 

And caft afide the heavy yoke of Spain. 

Farewel, fweet Gilford, know our end is 

neat, 

Heav’n fows home, we are but ftrangers here 

Let us make hafte to go unto the blett; 

Which from thefe weary worldly labours reft. 

And with thefe lines, my deareft Lord, I greet 
thee, 

Until in heav’n thy Jane again fhall meet thee, 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) They which hegot us, did beget this fin. 

Shewing the ambition of the ewo Dukes their 
fathers, whofe pride was cuufe of the utter over. 
throw of their children, 

. 
(bh) At Pucham palace where fweet Hymen fang 
The buildings, Fe. 

The Lord Gilford Dudely, fourth fon to John 
Dudley Duke of Northumberland, married the 
Lady Jane Gray, daughter to the Duke of Suffolk, 
at Durham-houle in the Strand. 


(0) When fifi mine care were pierced with the 
fame 
Of Janc, proclaimed by « Princefs’ name. 

Prefently upon the death of King Edward, the 

Lady Jane was taken as Queen, conveyed by 

water to the tower of London for her fafety, and 

after proclaimed in divers parts of the realm, as 

fo ordained by King Edward’s letters patents and 
his will, 


(4) My grandfre Brandon did our houfe advance 
Princely Mary, Dowager of France. 


Henry Gray, Duke of Suffolk, marticd Frances 





the eldeft daughter of Charles Brandon, Duké of 
Suffolk, by the French Queen ; by which Frances 
he had this lady Jane. This Mary the French 
Queen was daughter to King Henry VIL. by 
Elizabeth his Queen; which happy marriage cons 
joined the two noble families of Laneater and 
York. 


(c) For what great Henry ofl rove to avsid. 
Noting the diftrut that King” Henry VIII. 
ever had. in the Princefs Mary his daughter, 
fearing fhe would alter the ftate of teligion in 
the land, by matching with a ftranger, con 
fefliug the right that King Henry’s rffuc had 
to the crown, 


(f) But foe to fair Elizabeth foall leave it. 

A prophefy of Queen Mary’s barsennefs; and 

of the happy and glorious reign of Queen Eliza+ 

beth; her reftoring of religion, the abolithing of 

the Romith fervitude, and cafting afide the yoke 
of Spain. : 


Ky 
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GILFORD DUDLEY 
TO THE LADY JANE GRAY. 


Avs the fwan finging at his dying hour, 

So Kreply from my impris’ning tow'r 

O, could there be that pow'r but in my verfe, 

'T’ exprefs the grief which my fad heart doth 
ierce 

The aa walls, that ftraitly thee inclofe, 

Would furcly weep at reading of my woes; 

Let your eyes lend, U'll pay you every tear, 

And give you int'reft, if you do forbear ; . 

Drop fora drop, and if you'll needs have loan, 

J will repay you frankly two for one. 

Perhaps you'll think (your forrows to appeafe) 
That words of comfort fitter were than thefe : 
‘Crue, aud in you when fuch perfection liveth, 
As in moft grief, me now molt comfort giveth. 
Bot think not Jane, that cowardly I faint, 

Yo beg man’s mercy by my fad complaint, 
"That death fo much my courage can controul, 
At the departing of my living foul. 

Yor if one fife a thoufand lives could be, 

All thole too few to confummate with thee 
When thou this crofs fo patiently doft bear, 
As if thou wert incapable of fear, 

And coef no more this diffolution fly, 

‘Than if long age conftrained thee to die. 

Yet it is ftrange, thou art become my foe, 
And only now add’ft moft unre my woe ; 

Not that I loath what moft did me delight, 

But that fo long deprived of thy fight : 

Tor when I {peak, and would complain my wrong, 
Straitways thy uame polleffech all my tongue, 
Asthou before me evermore didf lie 

The prefent objc& to my fonging eye, 

No ominous ftar did at thy birthtide fhine, 
“That might of thy fad deftiny divine; _ 





‘Tis only J that did thy fall perfuade, 

And thou by me a fucrifice art made, 

As in thofe countries where the loving wives 
With their kind hufbands end their happy lives, 
And crown’d with garlands, in theirgorides attive, 
Burn with his body in the fun’ral fire; 

And the the worthieft reckon’d is of all, 

Whom leaft the peril feemeth to appall. 

I boait not of Northumberland's great name, 
(2) (Nor of Ket conquer’d, adding to our fame} 
When he to Norfolk with his armies fped, 

And thence in chains the rebels captive led, 

And brought fafe peace returning to our doors, 
Yet Spread his glory on the eaftern fhores; 

(4) Nor of my brothers, from whole natural grace 
Virtue may fpring to beautify out race; 

(«) Nor of Gray’s match, my children bora by thee, 
Of the great blood undoubtedly to be : 

But of th 












nt may juftly glory mot, 
I crav’d no Kingdoms, though I thee did crave: 
It me fuffie’d thy only felf to have + 
Yet let me fay, however it befell, 
Methinks a crown fhould have becom’d thee well: 
For fure thy wifdom mcrited, or none, 
(4) To have been heard with wonder from a 
throne; 
When from thy lips the counfel to each deed, 
Doth as from fome wife oracle proceed. 
And more eftcem’d thy virtues were to me, 
Than all that clfe might ever come by thee: 
So chafte thy love, fo innocent thy life, 
As being a virgin when thou wert a wife ; 
So great a gift the heav’s on me heftow™t, 
As giving that, it nothing could have ow’d + 


Sush was the the good I did poffefs of late, 

Eer worldly care difturb'd our quiet fate ; 

Ever trouble did in ev’ry place abound 

And angry war our former peace did wound. 
But know this, ambition us affords, 

“ One crown is guarded with a thonfand fwords; 


“ ‘Lo mean eftates mean forrows are but fhown, | 


“ But crowns have cares, whofe workings be 
: “ unknown.” . 
{e) When Dudley led his armiesto the eaft, 

Of our whole forces gen’rally poflett, 

What then was chought his cnterprize could 
let, 

(/) Whom a grave council freely did aber, 

‘That had the judgment of the pow’rful laws 

In ev'ry point to jultify the canfe? 

‘The holy church a helping hand that laid, 

Who would have thought that thefe could not 
have fway’d? 

But what (alas! can parliaments avail, 

Where Mary’s right muft Edward's aéts repeal? 

(g) When Suffolk's pow’r doth Suffolk's hopes 
withftand, 

Northumberland doth leave Northumberland ; 

And they that should our preatnefs undergo, 

Us and our ations only overthrow, 

Ee’r greatnefs gain'd, we give it all our heart, 

But being once come, we with it would depart, 


s 
~. ENGLAND’S HEROICAL EPISTLES, oa 


An 


And indifereetly follow that fo fay , 
Which overtaken, punifheth our haite. » 
¥f any one do pity our offence, 
Let him be fare that he. be far from hen 
Here is no place for any one that fhall 
So much as once commiferate our fall: 
And we of mercy vainly fhould but think, 








: Our timelefs tears th’ infatiate earth doth drink, 


All lamentations utterly forlorn, 

Dying before they fully can be horn. 

Mothers, that fhould their woful children rue 3 - 
Fathers, in death to kindly bid adieu; 

Friends, thcir dear farewel lovingly to take ; 
The faithful fervant weeping for our fake ; 
Brothers and fifters waiting on our bicr, 
Mourners to tell what we were living here : 
But we (alas ') deprived are of all, 

So fatal is our miferable fall, 

And, where at firft for fafety we were fhut, 
Now in dark prifon wofully are pat, 

And from the height of our ambitious ftate, 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late, 

To thy perfuafion thus | then reply, 

Hold on chy courfe, refolved ftill to dic ; 

And when we thal fo happily be gone, 

Leave it to heaven to give the rightful thronc; 
And with that health regreet I thee again, 
Which { of late did gladly entertain. 





ANNOTATIONS OF THE CHRONICLE HISTORY. 


(a) Nor of Ket conguer'd, adling ti our fame. 
John, Duke, of Northumberland, when before 
he was Karl of Warwick, in his expedition againft 
Ket, overthrew the rebels of Norfolk and Suffolk, 
encamped at Mount-Surrey in Norfolk. 


(8) Nor of my brothers, from whofe natural 
grace. ; 
Gilford Dudley, 28 remembering in this place 
the towardnefs of his’ brothers, which were all 
Jikely indecd to have raifed that houfe of the Dud- 
leys, of which he was a fourth brother, if not fup- 
prelled by their father’s overthrow. 


(6) Nor of Gray’s match, my children born by 
thee. 

Noting in this place the alliance of the La- 
dy Jane Gray by her mother, which was } 
cesthe daugeter of Charles Brandon, by Mary 
the French Queen, daughter to Heury VIL and 
fifter to Feenry VIEL 





(@) To have been beard with wonder from 
throne. 

Seldom hath it ever been known of any woman 
indued with fuch wonderful gifts, as was this la- 
dy, both for her wifdom and learning ; of whofe 
fill in the tongues, one reporteth by this epi= 
gram: 


Miraris Janam Gradio fermone valere? 
Que primum nata oft tempore Graia fuit. 


(c} When Dudley ted bis army to the exff. 

The Duke of Northumberland prepared his 
power at London for his expedition again the 
rebels in Norfoik, and making hafte away, ap+ 
pointed the reit of his forces to meet him at New- 
matket-fleath : of whom this feying is reported, 
that palling through Shore-Ditch, the Lord Gray 
in his company, feeing the people in great au 
bers came to fee him, he faid, “ Phe people prefs 
© to fee us, but none bid Ged fpecd us.” 

Kin 
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(fj Whata grave council freely did abet, 


John Dudley Duke of Northumberland, when 
he went out againft Queen Mary, had his com- 
miffion fealed for the generalthip of the army, by 
the confent of the whole council of the land: in- 
fomuch that paffing through the council-chamber 
at hie departure, the Earl of Arundcl withed, 
that he might have gone with him in that ex- 
pedition, and to fpend his blood in the qnar- 
wt 
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OF DRAYTON. 


(g) When Suffoll’s pow'r deth Suffell’s keper 
withfland, 
Northumberland doth leave Northumberland, 


The Suffolk men were the firft that ever re- 
forted to Queen Mary is her diftrefs, repairing to 
her fuccours whilft the remained both at Ke- 
ninghall and at Freningham Caftle, ftill increa- 
fing her aids, until the Duke of Northumber- 
land was left forfaken at Cambridge, 
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A CATALOGUE OF THE HEROICAL LOVES. 


Tur world’s fair Rofe,and Henry’s frofty fire; 

John’s tyranny, and chafte Matilda’s wrong; 

Th’ inraged Queen, and furious Mortimer; 

‘The fcourge of France, and his chafte love I fung: 
Depofed Richard, Ifabel cxil’d; 

The gallant Tudor, and fair Catharine ; 

Duke Humphry, and old Cobham’s haplefs child; 
Conragious Pool, and that brave fpir’tful Queen ; 


Edward, and the delicions London dame ; 

Brandon, and that rich Dowager of France ; 

Surrey, with his fair paragon of fame ; 

Dudley’s mifhap, and virtuous Gray’s mifchance 
‘Their fev’ral loves fince I before have fhowa, 
Now give me leave at lait to fing mine own, 


K iii} 











THE MISERIES 


OF 


QUEEN MARGARET. 








T sinc a woman, and a pow’ rfl Queen, 
Henry the Sizth, the King of England's wife, 
"The ‘Beaiecm: (Marg’ret, Whofe mifgovern’d 


So many forrows brought upon her life, 

As upon woman’s never yet were feen; 

In the beginning of that fatatftrife 
(Th’ unlucky feafon) when the Yorkifts fought 
‘To bring the line of Lancafter to nought. 


Tt was the time of thofe great ftirs in France, 

‘Their ancient right that th’ Englifh had re- 

gain’d, 

But the proud French attributing to chance, 

What by mere manhood foutly ours obtain’d, 

"Their late-fall’n enfigns labour’d to advance, 

‘The ftreete with blood of either nation ftain'd : 
Thefe ftrive to hold, thofe to caft off the yoke, 
‘Whilft forts and towns flew up to heav’n in 

fmoke. 


‘The neighbouring princes, greatly pitying then 
“The Chriftian blood in that long quarrel fed, 
Which kad devour’d fach multitudes of men, 
‘Vhat the full earth could fearcely keep her dead ; 
Yet for each Englith, of her native ten ; 

In zeal to peace thefe neighbouring princes led, 
At Tours in Touraine fet them down @ diet, 
(Could it he donc) thefe clamorous feuds to 

quiet, 


From th’ emperor there ambaffadors arrive, 
The kings of Denmark, Hungary, and Spain 
And that each thing they aptly might contrive, 





And both the Kings there largely might com 
plain, : 
The Duke of Orleance for the French doth 
ftrive 
To shew his grievance; William Pool again, 
The Earl of Suffolk, doth for Engiand fland, 
Who fteer’d the ftate then with a pow’rful 
hand. 


For eighteen months they ratify a peace 
‘Twiat thefe proud realms, which Suffolk doth 
purfue 
With all his pow’rs, with hope fill te encreafe, 
The fame expir’d, that it fhould foon renew : 
Fot by his means, if fo this war might cealv, 
He had a plot of which they never knew, 
‘To his intent, which if all things went right, 
He'll make the dull world to admire his 
might. 


For having feen fir Margaret in France, 
(That time’s bright’ beauty) being then but 
young, 

Her piercing cyes with many a fubtle glance 

His mighty heart fo forcibly had ftung, 

As made him think, if that he could advance 

‘This mortal wonder, only that among 
His rifing fortunes thould the greateft prove, 
If to his queen he could advance his love, 


Her eyes at all points arm’d with thofe deceits, 

That to her fex are natural every way 3 

Which with more art fhe, as inticing baits, 

For this great Lord doth with advantage lay ; 
s eo 
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As he again, that on her bofom waits, 
Had+found that there, which could he come to 
fway, 
He would put fair as ever man did yet, 
Upog the height of Fortune’s wheel to fit. 


Love and ambition fpur him in fuch fort, 
" Asthat (alone) t’ accomplifh his defire, 
To fall with Phaéten he would think it {port, 
Though he fhould fet the univerfe on fire: 
Nor recks he what the world of him report, 
He muff {corn that, who will dare to afpire ; 
For ‘through the air his wings him way fhall 
make; 
Though in his fall the frame of heaven he 
thake, 


Royner, defeended from the royal ftem ~ 
Of France, the Duke of Anjou, ftiled king 
, Of Naples, Sicil, and Jerufalem ; 
@ Althouglrin them he had not any thing, 
But the poor title of a diadem ; 
Sccing by Suffolk greater hopes to {pring, 
Puts on his daughter that great Lord to 
pleafe, 
Of England's counfels who kept all the keys, 


Bat ftrange encounters ftrongly him oppofe, 

In his firft entrance to this great defign ; 

Thofe men were mighty that againit him role, 

And came upon him with a ‘countermine; 

That he mutt now play cunningly, or lofe ; 

Cunning they were againft him that combine, 
Plot above plot doth ftrain aloft to tower. 
The conflict great, 'twixt policy and power. 


; For Humphry Duke of Glo’fter, ftil’d the good, 
England’s prote@tor, fought a match to make 
+ With afair princefs of as royal blood, 
Thedaughter of the Earl of Arminake, 
And his crown’d nephew: but flout Suffolk 
’ food 
Still for his miftrefs, nor will her forfake, 
But make her Henry's queen in fpight of all; 
Or the thal} rify, or Suffolk fivears to fall. 


By the French faction when fhe up is cry'd, 

Of all angelic excellence the prime, 

Who was fo dull that her not deify’d, 

‘Tobe the only mafter-picce of time ? 

‘The praife of her extended is fo wide, 
_ Ssthat thereon a man to heaven might climb : 
) All tongues and ears enchanted with delight, 

‘When they do talk, or hear of Margarite. 


| And thofe whom Pool about his prince had 
plac’d, 

And for his purpofe taught the tri 

‘To this great king, and many a time 

‘fo make his ears more apt for their rep 
Having the time moft diligently trac’d,- 
And {aw thefe things fuccefsfully to fort, 
Strike in a‘hand, and up together beur, 

To make fr Marg’ret mufic in his car. 





s of court; 
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Anjou a.duchy, Main a county great, 
Of which the Englifh long had been poffet ; 
And Mauns a city of no fimall recei 
‘To which the Duke pretended inter: 
For the couciufion, when they came te treat, 
And things hy Pool were to the utuief preit, 
Are to Duice Reyner render’d upto hold : 
To bey a Helen, thus a Troy was fold. 











When of an Earl, a Marquis Pool is made, 

Then of a Marquis is a Duke created; 

For he at eafe in Fortane’s lap was Juid, 

Yo glorious aions wholly canfecrated : 

Hard was the thing that he could uot perfwade, 

In the King’s favour he was fo inflated; 
Without his Suffolk who conld not iubfitt, 
So that he reled all things ashe Jit. 








This with a ftrong aftonidiment doth ftrike 
Th’ amazed world, which knew not what to fay 5 
What living man but did the at miflike, 
If him it didnot utterly difmay, 
That what with blood was bought at puth of 
pike, 
Got in an age, giv’n in an hour away ? 
Some largely {yeak, and fome again are dumb, 
Wond'ring what would of this Agange world 
become, Batt gh Si: 





As when fome dreadful comet doth appear, © 
Athwart the heaven that throws his threat’nis 
lighe, : 
The peaceful people that at quict were, 
Stand with wild gazes wond’ring at the fight; 
Some war, fome plagues, ome famine greatly 
fear, 
Some falls of kingdoms, or of men of might : 
‘he grieved people thus their judgments fpend, 
OF thefe Drange a@ions what thould be the 
end. ‘ 


‘When Suffolk, procurator for the king, 


Is thip’d for France, t’ efpoufe. the beautegue ~~ 


bride, * 
And fitted to the full of every shing, 
Fyllow'd with England's gailantry and pride 5 
(As freth as is the bravery of the Spring) 
Coming to ‘Fours, there fumptuouily affy'd ; 
‘This one, whofe like no az had feen before, 
Whofe cyes out-ihone the jewels that fhe wore. 





Her reverent parents ready in the place, 
As overjoy'd this happy day to fee, 
The king and queen the naptials there to grace; 
On them three dukes, as their attendants be, 
Seven caris, twelve barons in their equipace, 
And twenty bidhops: whilit that only the, 
Like to the rofy morning towards the rife, 
Cheers all the church, as it doth cheer the 


ikies. 





Triumphal arches the glad town doth raife, 


And tilts and turneys are perform’d at court, 
Conceited mafis, rich banquets, witty plays, 





358 
Befides amongft them many a pretty fport : 
Poets write prothalamions in their praife, 
Until mens ears were cloy’d with the report : 
Of either fex, and who doth not delight 
To wear the daify for Queen (2) Margarite? 


‘The triumphs ended, be to England goes 

With this rich gem allotted him to keep, 

Still entertained with moft fumptuous thows, 

In paffing thorough Normandy to Diepe, 

‘Where like the fea the concourfe daily flows, 

For her departure whilft fad France deth weep ; 
‘And that the fhips their crooked anchors 

weigh'd, 

By which to England the mutt be convey’d. 


And being fitted both for wind and tide, 
Out of the harbour flies this goodly ficet, 
And for fair Portfmouth their ftraight courfe they 


ly’d, 
‘Where the king ftay’d his lovely bride to meet = 
Yonder the comes, when as the people cry’d, 
Bufy with rufhes ftrewing ev'ry ftreet, 
The brainlefs vulgar little underttand 
The horrid plagues that ready were to land. 


Which but too foon all-feeing heaven foretold : 
For the was fcarcely fafely put on fhore, 
But that the fies (O wond’rous to behold !) 
O’erfpread with lightning hideoufly do roar, 
The furious winds with one another fcold, 
Never fuch tempefts had been feen before : 
With fudden floods whole villages were 
crown’d, 
Steeples with earthquakes tumbled to the 
ground, 


Wurn to their purpofe things to pafs were 
brought, 
And thefe two brave ambitious fpirits were 
met, 
‘The queen and duke now frame their working 
thought, 
Into their hands the fowreignty to get : 
For foon they found the king could not be 
‘wrought 
Up to their ends, nature fo low had fet 
‘His humble heart ; that what they would ob- 
tain, 
“Tis they mutt do’t ; by colour of his reign. 


‘And for they found the grieved commons grutch, 
‘At this which Suffolk defperately had done, 
‘Wha for the queen had parted with fo much, 
Thereby yet nothing to the realm had won. 
‘And thofe that {purr’d the people on, were fuch, 
As to oppofe them openly begun; 

"Therefore by them fome great ones down muft 


¥% 
‘Which if they mife'd of, they themfelves muft 
fo. 


a) Margarite in French fignifies a daily. 
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York then, which had the Regency in Franeg, 
They force the king ignobly to difplace, 
Thereto the Duke of Somerfet t’ advance, 
Their friend, and one of the Lancaftrian race ; 
For they betwixt them turn’d the wheel of‘chance, 
’Tis they cry up, "tis they that do debafe : 
He’s the firft man they purpos’d to remove, 
The only minion of the peeple’s love. 


This open’d wide the public way, whereby 
Ruin rufht in upon the troubled land, 
Under whofe weight it happen’d long to lye, 
Quite overthrown with their ill-guiding hand; 
For their ambition looking over high, 
Could in no meafure aptly underftand 
Upon their heads the danger that they drew, 
Whole force, too foon, they and their faction 


knew, 


For whilft this brave prince was employ’d && 
broad, 
Th’ affairs of France his mind up wholly took, 
But being thus difburthen’d of that load, 
Which gave him leave into himfelf to look, 
The courfe he ran in evidently fhow’d, 
His late allegiance that he off had thook, 
And underhand his title fet on foot, 
‘To pluck their red-rofe quite up by the root, 


Thus having made a regent of their own, 

By whom they mean great matters to effec, 

For by degrees they will afcend the throne, 

And but their own all aid they elfe neglect, 

As with a tempeft he to ground is blown, 

On whom their rage doth any way reflect : 
Which good Duke Humphry firft of all mug 

tafte, 

‘Whofe timelefs death intemperately they hafte, 


This Henry's uncle, and his next of blood, 

Was both proteétor of the realm, and king, 

Whofe mecknefs had inftiled him the good, 

Of moft efpecial truft in every thing; 

One to his country conftantly that ftood, 

As time fhould fay, § forth a maf. will bring, 
So plain and honeft, as on him I'll reft 
The age he liv’d in, as the only beft, 


This grave protector, whe both realms hac 
fway'd, 

Whilft the king’s nonage his grave counfels craw’d 
In his great wifdom when he throughly weigh’d 
How this French lady here herfelf behav’d, 
To make her game again, how Suffolk play’d, 
The realms from ruin hoping to have fav'd, 

Loft his dear life within a little fpace, 

Which overthrew the whole Lancaftrian race, 


‘This prince, who ftill dar’d ftoutly to oppofe 
"Thofe whom he faw all but their own to hate, 
Then found the league of his inveterate foes 
To come upon him with the paw’r of fate 
And things to that extremity ftill rafe, 

(The certain fign of the declining ftate 


Ag that their fattion every day grew ftrong, 
Perceiv'd his virtues like to fuffer wrong. 


Fierce Margaret’s malice propt with mighty 
“men, 
Her darling Suffolk, who her forward drew ; 
Proud Somerfet, of France the regent then; 
And Buckingham, his pow’r too well that knew ; 
The Cardinal Beaufort, and with him again 
York's great arch-prelate to make up the crew; 
By accufations doing all their beft, 
From the good duke all government to wreft, 


‘Who then compel the peaceful king to call 
A parliament, their grievances to hear 
Againft the duke, that, to inforce his fall, 
They might have fomething that might colour 
bear: 
But then they doobt his anfwer, and withal 
The murmuring people they far more do fear, 
As their own lives who lov’d him: therefore 
th 
Mutt caft to make him ‘ecretly away. 


And therefore with the parliament proceed, 

Saint Edaviond’s Bury the appointed place, 

‘Whereas they meant to do the fatal deed, 

Which with much quicknefs thould decide the 

cafe, 

‘The crucl manner foon they had decreed, 

And to the aé& they haften them apace ; 
On this good prince their purpofe to effect, 
‘Then, when the people nothing fhould fufpect. 


No fooner was this great affembly met, 
But the high-marthal doth the duke arreft, 
And on his perfon fuch a guard they fet, 
, That they of him were certainly poffeft ; 
His fervants were from their attendance let, 
And cither fent to prifon or fuppreft ; 
So that their lord left in this piteous plight, 
Lay’d in his bed, was ftrangled in the night. 


‘Then give they out, that of mere grief he dy’d, 

To cover what tley cruelly had done. 

But thisblack deed when once the day defery’d, 

The frantic people to his lodging run, 

Some rail, fome curfe, yea little children chide, 

Which forc’d that faction the fair ftreets to thun : 
Some with proud Suffold funk into the ground, 
Some bid a plague the cruel queen confound. 


‘Thus their ambition would not let them fee 

Now by his death they haften’d their decay, 

Nor let them know, that this was only he 

‘Who kept the Yorkiits evermore at bay, 

But of this man they muft the murtherers be, 

Upon whofe life their fafety only lay ; 
But his dear blood, them nothing ceuld fuffice, 
‘When now began Queen Margaret's miferics, 


{neither kingdom all things go to wreck, 
Which they bad thought they could have made 
s to thrive, 
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His noble counfels when they came to lack, 
Which could them with facility contrive, 
Nor could they ftay them in their going back, 
One mifchief fill another doth revive; 
As heav’n had fent a hott of horrors out, 
Which ail at once encompafs'd them about. 


Out fly the Irith, and with fword and fire 
Unmercied havoc of the Englifh made; 
They difcontented here at home, confpire ~ 
Yo ftir the Scot the borders to invade : 
‘The faithlefs French then having their defire, 
To fee us thus in feas of troubles wade, 

In every place outrageoufly rebel, 

As out of France the Englith to expel. 


The fturdy Normans, with high pride inflam’d, 
Shake off the yoke of their fubjedtion quite, 
Nor will with patience hear the Englith nam’d; 
Except of thofe that {peak of them in fpite, 
But as their foes them publicly proclaim’d, 
And their allies to open arms excite, 
In every place thus England's right goes down 
Nor will they leave the Englith men a town, 


Newcaftle, Conftance, Maleon, and St. Lo, 

With Caftle-Galliard, Argenton and Roan, 

Ponteu-de-Mer, with forts and cities mo, 

‘Than which that country ftronger holds had none, 

Set ope their gates, and bade the Englith go, 

For that the French fhould then poffefs their own, 
And to their armies up their forts they yield, 
And turn the Englih out into the field, 


And that great earl of Arminack again, 

A puiffant peer and mighty in eftate, 

Upon juft caufe, who took in high difdain 

To have his daughter fo repudiate, 

(His countries bord’ring upon Aquitain,) 

Purfues the Englith nation with fuch hate, 
As that he enter’d with his armed pow’rs, 
And from that duchy drave all. that was ours. 


Th’ enraged commons ready are to rife 

Upon the regent, to his charge and lay’d, 

That from his flacknefs and bafe cowardice 

‘Thefe towns were loft, by his neglea& of aid; 

Then follow Suffolk with confufed cries, 

With Main and Anjou, and do him upbraid, 
And vow his life thall for their loffes pay, 
Or at the ftake their goods and lives to lay. 


In th’ open feffion and articulate, 
Seven feveral treafons urg’d againft them both, 
As moft pernicious members of the ftate, 
Which was confirmed by the common oath: 
So that the king, who faw the peopie’s hate, 
(In his own felf though he were very loath) 
To both the hoofes laftly doth affent, 
To fet on Suffolk five years banifhment, 


His fovereign lady Suffolk thus mut leave, 
And the her fervant, to her foul fo dear, 
Yer mutt they beth conceal what they conceive, 
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Which they would not if any help there were: 

Yet of all comfort they cannot bereave 

Her, but thia hope her peufive heart doth cheer, 
"That he in’ France fhali have his mo® refort, 
And live fecurely in her father’s court. 


His mighty mind sor can this doom molct, 

But kicks the earth with a difdainful-feorn : 

MW any thing do corrofive his breall, 

Te wasythat he wasin tafe Englend bern. 

He carft the king'and kingdom, but he bleft 

"The queen ; but if in any thing forlorn 
Iwas that he fhould her happy prefence mifs, 
The endlefs fam of all bis earthly bifs. 








His fentence fearce in parliament had pat, 
But that the rafcal mvulticude arite, 
Pluck down his houfes, lay his lordihips wafte, 
And {earch how they his perfon may turprife ; 
‘That he from England inftantly mutt hatte, 
Cover’d by night, or by fome Itrange difguife, 
And to fome fmall port fecretly retire, 
And there foe poor boat for his paflage hire, 


From Harwich haven and embark’d for France, 
‘As he for Calais his ftraight courfe doth fecr, 
(O here behold a moft difattrous chance !) 
A mun of war (a) the {eas that {coured there, 
One at his adtions that ftill look’d afcance, 
‘And to this duke did deadly hatred bear, 
After ‘a doug chase took this little cray, 
‘Which Be duppos'd him fafely fhould convey. 


‘And frem the fifher taking him by force, 

He under hatches ftraightly him bettow’d, 

‘And towards his country fleering on his courfe, 

He runs his veffel into Dover road, 

“Where railing on him without all remorfe, 

Him from the fhip to all the people thew’d ; 
‘And when no more they could the duke 

deride, 

"They cut his head off on the cock-boat fide. 


Surrorx thus dead, and Somerfet difgrac’d, 

His title York more freely might preter ; 

"The! commons love when cunningly to tafte, 

(Lett over-weening he perhaps might err,) 

He firft faborns a villain that embrac'd 

"The nobler name of March-born Mortimer, 
Which, in the title of the houle of York, 
Might fer the monftrous multitude awork, 


His name was Cade, his native country Kent, 

‘Who though of birth and in eftate but poor, 

Yer for his courage he was eminent, 

(Which the wife duke well underftood be- 

fore :} 

He had a mind was of a large extent, 

"Phe fign whereof on his held brow he bore 5 
Stern of behaviour, and of body flrong; 
Witty, well-fpoken, cautelous, though young. 





By our hiflorians called the Nicholas, and faid to 
nto the Duke of kxetce. 
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But for the Duke his title (4)emuft derive 
Out of the blood which bare that honour'd fame, 
‘Therefore moft cet and cunnit contrive 
‘To fee how people relished the fame; 
Ani if he found it fortuncd to thrive, « 
Then at the mark ha had a farther aim, 
‘Lo thew himfelf his title good to make, 
To raife him friends and pow’r, his part to 
take. 





All oppofition likewife to prevent, 

Yhe craliy duke his meaning doth conceal, 

And Cade doth rife t” reform the government, 

And bafe abufes of the public weal, 

‘Yo which he knew the commons would confent, 

Which otherwife his treafon might reveal ; 
Which rightly taok, for by this colour he 
Drew twenty thoufand on his part to be. 


From Seffex, Surrey,and from Kent that rofe, 
‘Whom hope of {poil doth to this a@ perfuade, 
Which ftill increafe his army as it gpes, 
And on Black-heath his rendezvous he made, 
Where in fhort time it to that vaftnefs grows, 
As it at once the kingdom would invade, 
And he himfelf the conqueft could affare, 
Of any pow'r king Henry could procure. 


And did in fight that gen’ral force defeat, 

Sent by the king that rebcl to purfue, 

When ynder colour of a feign'd retreat, 

He made as though he from the army flew, 

The Mlaughter of the foldicrs muft be great, 

When he thofe Staffords miferably flew, 
Captains fele@t, and chofen by the queen 
Yo lead the pow'rs that fhould have wreak’d 

her teen, 


When for a fiege he to the city came, 

Affaults the bridge with his emboiden’d pow’r, 

And after oft repulfed takes the fame, 

Makes himfelf mafter of the town and tow’r, 

Doing fuch things as might the devil fhame, 

Deftroys records, and virgins doth deflow’r, 
Robs, ranfacks, {poils, and after all this tir, 
Laftly, beheaded the Lord Treafurer. 


Thefe things by York being plotted underhand, 
Wife as he was, as onc that had not known 


| Anght of thefe treafons, haftes to Ireland 


“Totame thofe(c) kern,rebelliousthat were grown: 
He knew it was not in the barren fand 
"That he this fubtle pois’nous feed had fown, 
Which came it on (as very well it might) 
It would make room for his pretended right. 


Whilft thefe rebellions are in England broach’d, 
As though the fates thould enviouily confpire 
Our ruin, which too faft approach’d, 

About our ears was Aquitain afire i 

Their conqueft fo upon our towns encroach’d; 
‘That Charles the French king then had his defire, 


(8) Fram the heir of Lione} Duke of Clagence, the third 
fon oi kdward lid, masried to Edward Mostizner Earl of 
Marche 

{o) The vulgat. 
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Tofee thefe troubles tire us here within, 
“Phat he the whilit in France from us might win. 


To add to Margaret’s miferies again, 

‘Talbot, in France fo bravely that had done, 

Who many a year had aw’d proud Aquitain, 

And many a fort and famous battle won, 

At Chatillon (O endlefs gricf !) was flain, 

With the lord Lifle, his over-valiant fon 5 
When all the towns that he had got before, 
Yielded, nor would for England be no more. 


York, in the nick from Ireland coming in, 
Finding the kingdom cumber’d in this wife, 
‘Thinks with himfelf *twere time he did begin; 
But by no means he ‘gaint the king mutt rife; 
(Oh, Juch a thought in any man were fin !) 
But that he would proud Somerfet furprife : 

Yet wanting ftrength "gainft the whole ftate to 

fland 
He bears his bus’nefs with a moderate hand. 


» 


And firt to mighty Sal’fbury doth fue, 
And his fon Warwick, and doth them intreat 
With equal eyes they would be pleas'd to view 
His rightful title. ‘Thefe two Nevils, great 
In pow’r and with the people, whom he knew 
Deadly the duke of Somerfet to hate, 

By his large offers he doth win at lat, 

Tn his juft quarrel to cleave to him falt. 


Thus his ambition having ftrongly back‘d 

With thefe two fatal firebrands of war, 

‘To his defices there very little lack'd, 

He and the earls, atl three fo popular, 

‘Yo advance hinsfelf he no oceafion flack’d, 

For nought he fecs him from his ends to bar : 

+ "Tis no fmali tempeft that he needs to fear, 
Whom two fuch columns up betwixt them bear. 


And by their Rrengths encourag'd, doth not ftick 
‘The other’s actions boldly to o’crlook : 
} And for the feafon that the king was fick, 
Upon himfelf the regency he took; 
For now his hopes upon him came fo thick, 
* His entrance, doors from off the hinges shook. 
He with a nod (vem’d the world for to direct : 





Who's he but bow’d, if this great prince but 
beckt ? 


4 And in the queen's great chamber doth arreft 
s@Great Somerfet, and fendcth him to ward, 
And all his followers fuddeuly fupprett, 
Such was the number of his pow’rful guard ! 
B-with the proudquecn,this princeas proud contefts, 
Nor for her frowns one friend of hers he fpar’d: 
Luck’s on his fide, while fuch ftand by to ber, 
He'll throw at all that any one dare det. 


Tas queen, who faw which way this faction went, 
And that thefe wrongs muft {till reflect on her, 
‘The duke of York to her deftraction bent, 

» Thought with herfelf it was full time to ftir, 
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And if his plots the ever would prevent, 

Matt with the wifeft of her friends confer, 
Vheir bufy brains, and mutt tegetner beat, 
To leffen him, like elfe to grow too gear 


His pride a while yet patiently endure, 

“Ihe king's recovery only to attend, 

Of which themfelyes they hardly could affure, 

.Who once they thought had haiten’d to his ends 

But when they found his phyfic to procure 

His former health, then doth the queen extend 
Her atmott ftrength, to let the world to know 
Queen Margaret yet muft not be matter’d fo. 


With files and kiffes when fhe woos the king, 
“That of his place the duke ke would difcharge; ~ 
Which being done, the next efpeciat thing; 

She doth the duke of Somerfet enlarge, 

And him of Calais gives the governing, 

Whither his friends the caus’d him to inbarge, 
Doubting the love and fafeguard of the town. - 
Thus doth the queen turn all. things uplide 

down, 


Which { incens’d the angry duke to ire, 
With thofe two earls upon his part that take, 
Kindling in all that ficree revengeful fire, ° 
the dear blood of Somerfet muft Dake, 
‘hat into Wales they inftantly retire, 
And in the marches up an army make + 

And there by oath were each to other ty’d, 

By dint of fword the quarrel to decide, 








And whilt thefe lords are bufied in the weft, 
Of march-mnen mufVring a rebellious band, 
Henry gain his fouthern people prefs'd, 
And ferties there, ‘their forces to withitand : 
‘then bows and bills were only in requeft, 
Such rage and madnefs doth poffes the land ¢ 
Set upon fpoil on either part they were, 
Whilft the weal-public they in pieces tear. 


Oneither part when for this war prepar’d, 
Upon their march they at St. Albans met, 
Where dreamy and enfigns one the other dar’d, 
Whilf they in order the battalions fet, * 
And with his fellow every foldier thar’d, 
Bravely refolv’d to death to pay his debt : 

When if that ever horror did appear 

On th’ English earth, it certainly was there, 








‘That day the queen's lov’d Somerfet was fain; 
‘There took the ftout Northumberland his end: 
There Stafford’s blood the pavement did diflain ; 
There Clitford fell, king Henry’s conftant friend; 
The earl of Warwick, who brought on the main, 
All down before him to pale death doth fend. 
Antwefel, Bapthorp, Zouch, and Carwen, all 
King Henry’s friends, before the Yorkilts fall. 





Whilft this diftreffed miforable kine, 

Amazed much with fory of the fight, 
And peril {till his perfon menaci 
His living friends infore’d to 





heir Aight; 


~ 
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He, as a needlefs and neglected thing, 
In a poor cottage hides him out of fight : 
‘Who found by York, was as a pris'ner led, 
‘Vhough with mild words the duke him com- 
forted. 


‘And of his perfon being thus pofleft, 
‘They in his name a parliament procure; 
For with his regal pow’r they will inveft 
"Themfelves, fuppoling to make all things fure, 
‘That if their violent actions fhould be prets’d 
In after-time, they better might endure 
The cenfuring the worft; and fo prevent, 
To thew them done by aét of parliament. 


And caufe the king to take into his hands 

“What to the crown did anciently pertain, 

Befides all honours, offices, and lands, 

Granted fince the beginning of his reign; 

And not a fee, though ne’er fo little, ftands; 

‘All are call’d in, and Jet who will complain; 
‘And all his friends from. council are remov'd, 
None muft fit there, but thofe of them be- 

lov'd. 


"The filly king 2 cypher, fet afide, 

‘What was in him that in great York is not? 

Amongit themifelves all places they divide, 

‘And to be chancellor Sals’bury hath got, 

He is the man mutt take the law to guide; 

‘And Calais falls to warlike Warwick's lot: 
‘And not aman at thefe mutt look awry, 
"They make an a& their acts to juftify. 


‘This done, the duke had more to do than this; 

Something, it feen’d, more fecretly to lurk, 

In which fuch pow’r (though from apprarance) is, 

As yet once more would fret the duke of York, 

‘And let him know he of his ends might mifs; 

For now the queen doth fet her wits to work, 
‘Yo play the game that muft renown her fcill, 
‘And fhew the law that refted in her will. 


‘And from the root of Somerfet late lain, 
‘Another ftem to ftand for her arofe, 
Henry for Edmond, of his father’s ftrain, 
(One of whofe life the kuew fhe could difpofe) 
Of a ftrong judgment and a working brain. . 
Great Buckingham and xcter are thofe 
She means to work by, and by thefe reftore 
Her to that height from whence the fell before. 


Thefe were the men to whom fhe trufled moft, 
Yo whom that faction much defpight had dene; 
For at St. Alban’s Sumerfet had lott 
His loved fire, and Buckingham his fou; 
And Exeter, purfa’d from coat to coalt, 
From them enfore’d to fanctary to runt 

Fetch'd theuce by them, and to cold Pomfret 

fent, 
And in a dungeon miferably pent. 





Fqual in envy as in pride and pow’r, 
‘With every aid to their defignincut frauglit, 
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Taking their turns at every fitting hour, 
They on the king's much eafinefs fo wrought, 
As that they feem’d him wholly to devour, 
Until to pafs their purpofes they brought ; 
Lifting up ftill his {pirit that wasfo poor, 
Once more to do as he had done before, 


For which at Greenwich hea courici] held, 
Where, with th’ opinion of thofe friends fupply’d, 
Thofe thrce which late with glorious titles {well’d, 
Are from their fev’ral places put afide ; 
Yet more, to feek their fafety are compell’d, 
At this prodigious turning of the tide : 
For now the wind was ftrangely come about, 
And brings them in who lately were fhut out. 


The cruel queen and cunningly had caft, 
At Coventry to caufe them to appear, 
With thew to pardon all that had been paft, 
If they but then would their allegiance fwear ; 
Which had they done, that day had been their laft, 
For fhe had plotted to deftroy them there : 
Of which forewarn’d, immediately they fed, 
Which then thtir fafety only promiled. 


Yet whil& one wrong thus from another rofe, 
*Twixt them at lafta meeting was ordain’d, 
All former ftrife and quarrels to compofe, 
Which but too long betwixt them had remain‘d; 
Which to the world though handfomely it fhews, 
Yet in plain truth, all was but merely feign’d, 
‘To outward feeming yet are perfect friends ¢ 
« But dev'lih folk have ftill their dev’lith ends. 


And in proceffion folemnly they go, 

In general joy, one fmiling on the other, 

A Yorkihh and Lancaftrian make up two, 

Envy and malice, brother like to brother, 

In mind far funder’d, although coupled fo, 

Bloody revenge and in their breafts they {mother, 
IVs the proceffion, and foreruns much lofs, 
Whercin men fay, “the devil bears the crofs,” 


Thefe rites of peace religioufly, perform'd 
To all men’s thinking, the enraged queen 
At Warwick’e greatnefs inwardly yet ftorm’d, 
(Which every day {till more and more was feen) 
Againit the king who Calais had fo arm'd, 
As it his own inherizance had been. 

Which town, the faw, that if he ftill fhould 

hold, 
‘That the by him mut hourly be controul’d, 


For which his murther fhe prrfu’d fo fait, 
As that fhe foon aud fecretly had lay’d 
Such to affault him as the ftreets he pafs’d, 
‘As, if his brave name had not brought him aid, 
He of her vengeance had been fure to tafte + 
The tragic feene fo furioufly was play’d, 
That he from London was inforc'd to fly 5 
Like a rough fea her malice wrought fo high. 





And tow'rds the duke his {peedy jOurney takes, 
Who then at Middlcham made bis moft abode, 


gy 


. Which Sal’fbury his habitation makes, 
Whereas their time together they beftow’d, 
Whofe courageés the earl of Warwick wakes, 
‘When he to them his fudden danger thew’d 
With a pale vifage, and doth there difclofe 
Her brands fet-on him both with wounds and 
blows, 


This wrong in council when they had difcuft, 
And weigh’d the danger whercin ftill they were, 
Continual treafons fhrouded in their truft, 
Nor other hopes elfe likely to appear, 
They find that this might make a war feem juft, 
And give their caufe up to the world more 
clear ; r 
To rife in arms when they refolve at laft, 
To raife them force, and wifely thus forecatt : 


To mafter up their tenants and their friends, 
Not as a war upon the Jand to bring, 
F Nor to advance their own finifter ends, 

Nor wrong a fubje@ in the fmalleft thing ; 

Only to guard them (as their cafe then ftands) 

Till they had fhew’d their grievance to the king, 
And give their pow’r to Sal’fbury to guide, 
That with the king the bus’nefs fhould decide. 


With this direGtion Salfbury is fent, 
‘Warwick to Calais (with what hafte he may) 
By his much {peed a mifchief to prevent, 
Fearing the town mutt elfe be giv’n away : 
The duke of York, by general confent, 
At Middleham-caftle they allot to ftay, 
To raife a fecond power (if need thould be) 
To re-inforce them, or to fet them free. 


' The queen, who heard (by fuch as were her 
own 
“With that falfe earl how thofe of Chethire fided, 
Asin thort time how pow’rful he was grown, 
Thinks with herfelf the fhire might be divided, 
“Hf that her love to fome of them were known; 
Which eas'ly might be, were her pleafure guided 
By fome fuch, perfon, of whofe valour they 
Had an opinion; which the thus doth lay. 


Caufing the king to give a large command 
To James Lord Audley, pow'rful in thofe parts, 
To raife him force thofe rebels to withftand ; 
Such to their fov’reign as had loyal hearts, 
And to maké captains o’er ev'ry band, - 
Men of the beft blood, as of beft deferts : 
Which he fo labour’d, till that he had brought 
That t’ half of one houfe *gainit the other 
fought. 


So that two men arifing from one bed, 
Falling to talk, from one another fly ; 
‘This wears a white rofe, and that wears a red; 
And this a York, that Lancafter doth cry : 
He with’d to fee that Audley well had {ped ; 
He prays again to profper Sal’fbury : 
And for thgir farewcl when their leaves they 
take, 
‘They their tharp {words at one another fhake. 
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This fire in ev'ry family thus fet, 
Out go the brown-bills with the well-ficung bows, 
Till at Blore-heath thefe boift’rous feldiers met, 
For there it chanc’d the armies then to clofe, 
This muft not live, if that he frove to let; 
Never fuch friends yet e’er became fuch foes 
With downright ftrokes they at each other lay; 
No word for Chefhire was, but kill and flay. 


The fon (as fome report) the father flew, 

In oppofition as they ftoutly flood; 

The nephew’s feen the uncle to purfue, 

Bathing his fword in his own natural blood : 

The brother in his brother’s gore imbrue 

His guilty hands, and at this deadly food, 
Kinfman kills kinfman, which together fall, 
As hellith fury had poffefs’d them all. 


Here noble Tutchet the Lord Audley dy’d, 
(Whefe father wan him fuch renown in France) 
And many a Chefhire gentleman befide, 
Fell at this field by war’s uncertain chance, 
Thefe miferies queen Marg’ret mutt abide, 
Whilft the proud Yorkifts do themfelves advance: 
And poor king Henry on a pallet lay, 
And fcarcely afk’d which fide had got the day. 


Thus valiant Audley at this battle flain, 
And all thofe friends to the Lancaftrians lott; 
Chefhire by her fuch damage to fuftain, 
So much dear blood had this late confli@ coft : 
Wherefore the grieved queen, with might and 
main, 
Labours for life to raife a fecond hoft : 
Nor time therein fhe meaneth to foreflow, 
Either the’ll get all, or will all forego. 


And whilft their friends them forces gathering 


were, 
(The neighb’ring realms of this great bus’nefs 
ring) 
The dukesand thofe that to his part adhere, 
Proclaimed traitors; pardon promifing 
To thofe at Blore that arms did lately bear, 
So they would yet cleave to their lawful king; 
Which drive in many to their part again, 
To make their full, they Yorkifts in their wane. 


York, who perceiv’d the puiffant hoft prepar’d, 
With his dear Nevils counfels what to do; 
For it behov'’d him to make good his guard 
With both their ftrengths, and ail too little too. 
And in the marches he no labour fpar’d, 
To win his friends along with him to gos 
With expedition which he could not get, 
On the king’s fide the commons fo were fet. 


And being to meet fo abfolute a pow’r, 
Yet wanting much his party good to make; 
And Henry's proclamations ev'ry hour 
His foldiers win, their general to forfake ; 
Befides, the florm which rais’d this fudden fhow’r, 
Them all in fonder likely was to fhake : 

He faw his fafety to confiit in flight; 

Thus, ¢’cr he wit, o’ermafter’d in his might, 
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: 
All on the {pur for life away they pot, 
‘Their homes too hot, nor there they might 
abide, 
"The three brave (f) Earls foon reach the wef- 
tern ceaft, 
From whence to Calais their ftrait courfe they 
ly’d 
phe duke to Wales, being there befriended moh ; 
Yet for more fafcty he to ireland hy’d : 
8o others fhip themfelves from ev'ry bay, 
And happictt he that foon’ft could get away. 


(As when arout of rav’nous wolves are met, 
* affail fome herd the defert paring near, 
"The watchful clowns which over them are fet, 
Oft taught before their tyranny to fear, 
‘Wich dogs, with ftaves, and thouts together get, 
Nor never leave till they their cattle clear : 
Bo the king’s pow’r the Yorkitts ftill purfue, 
Which like thofe wolves before thofe herdimen 
flew. 


"They gone, the king at Coventry begun 
A parliament, by guod advices wherein 
"The duke of York, with th’ carl of March his fon, 
With Salib’ry and Warwick, who had been 
Confpirators, mach mifchief and had done, 
And by whofe help he hapt fo much to win, 

He there attaints of treafon, and beftows 

‘All that was theirs upon his friends, their foes. 


“When now thofe Earls in Calais ftill that kept, 
‘Yhe charge whereof proud Warwick on bim 
took. 
jn their intended bus'nefs never flept, 
Nor yet their former enterprize forfook ; 
.Jn v Henry’s councils who had thofe that crept, 
And did each day his actions over-look 
Yrom whom as their advertifements ftill arc, 
So they their ftrengths accordingly prepare. 


And in mean time the kingdom to embroil, 

‘That with lefs noife their friends might raife 

an hott, 

"They plague the feas with piracy and fpoil, 

And rob the havens all along the coaft ; 

‘They ne'er take pity of their native foil, 

Yor that they knew this would avail them moft; 
Vhat whilft the fate was buficd there about, 
Arms might be rais’d within by thole with- 

out. 


And flaughtcring many that were fet to ward 
"rh’ efpecial ports, th” unwieldy anchors weigh’d 
Of the king’s thips, whofe fraight as prize they 
fhar’d, 

And them to Calais carefully convey’d 
With their ftol’n flect, and his great navy dar’d, 
As late by land, fo now by fea they fway’d: 

All in combuftion, and their bloody rage, 

Nor fea, nor land can poflibly affwage. 


(f) Fdward Farl of March, cide? foa to the Duke, the 
Ealls of Salifbary and Warwick 


— 
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Then have they forces rais’d for them im Ken, 
Their next and moft couvenient place to land, 
(Where thould the adverfe pow’r their hopes 
prevent, e 
In Dover road yet were their fhips at hand) 
And by their poits till to and fro that went, 
‘They certainly were let to under2and, 
‘That Kent was furely theirs, and only flay’d 
To rife in arms the Yorkifts pow’r to aid. 


When Falconbridge, who fecond brother was 
‘To Sal’ibury, they fend away before, * 
To fee no fhips fhould out of Sandwich pals, 
To hinder them in coming to the shore ; 
Vhere of munition took a wend’rous mafs, 
Heapt in that town, that with th’ abundant 
ftore 
He armed many at their coming in, : 
Which of their fide would fcarcely ¢lfe have 
been. 


That they no fooner fettled were on land, 

But that in arms th’ rebellious Kentith rofe, 

And the Lord Cobham with a mighty band, 

‘With their Calicians prefently doth clofe, 

That now they fway’d all with a pow’rful hand; 

And in {mall time fo great their army grows, 
From Suffex; Surzey, and thofe parts about, 
That of her fafety London well might doubt. 


But yet at laft the Earls the in doth let, 

‘To whom the clergy coming day by day, 

From further fhires them greater forces get ; 

When tow’rds Northampton making forth their 

way, 

Where the fad king his army down had fet, 

And for their coming only made his flay, 
With all the force his friends could him afford, * 
And for a fight with all things fitly Stor’d : 


Who in his march the earl doth oft molci, 

(By their vauntcurrers hearing how they came) 

In many a ftreight, and often him diftrets’d 

By ftakes and trenches that his hotfe might lame : 

But the ftout Yorkifts ftill upon them prefs’d ; 

And {till fo fearful was great Warwiek’s name, 
That being once cry’d on, put them oft to flight, 
On the king’s army till at length they light. 


When th’-Earl of March, then in the pride of 
blood, : 

His virgin valour on that day beftows; 

‘And furious Warwick, like a raging flood, 

Bears down before him all that dare oppofe 5 

Old Sal'fbury fo to his tackling ftood, 

And Falconbridge fo lays amongft his foes, 
"That ev'n like leaves the poor Lancaftrians fall, 
And the proud Yorkifts bear away the bell. 


There Humphry Duke of Buckingham expir’d, 
King Henry's comfort and his caule’s friend ; 
There Shrewfbury (even of his foegadmir’d 

For his high courage) hie laft breath doth fpend ; 
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Brave Beaumont there and Egremont lay tir’d 

To death; there Lucy had his lucklefa end . 
And many a noble gentleman that day, 
‘Welt'ring in gore, on the wild champion lay. 


> 

The wretched king, as fortune’s only fcorn; 

His foldiers flain, and he of all forfaken, 

Left in his tent, of men the moft forlorn, 

The fecond time a pris’ner there is taken; 

"The woful queen out of the battle born 

Ina deep fwoon, and when the doth awaken, 
Nothing about her hears but howls and cries: 
‘Was ever queen’s like Marg’ret’s miferies? 


York coming in from Ireland in the end, 
And to his hands thus finds the battle won, 
By the high prowefs of his faithful friend, 
Great Warwick, and that valiant March his 
fon. 
His prefent hopes the former fo tranfcend, 
That the proud duke immediately begun 
By his an actions te exprefs his thought, 
Through fo much blood what he fo long had 
fought. 
‘The king’s commandment daring to deny, : 
His fovercign Lord being call’d to wait upon, 
And on his fortune bears himfelf fo high, 
That he in ftate prefumes t’ afcend his throne : 
From the king's lodgings puts his fervants by, 
And placeth in them fuch as were his own : 
So infinitely infolent he grows, 
As he the crown at plealure would difpofe. 


‘When he procures a parliament with {peed, 
Yo which Firmtelf protector he doth make, 
And only heir apparent to fucceed 
* The king, when death him from the world fhould 
take : 
And what had been at Coventry decreed, 
He there annuls, from him and his to fhake 
The fervile yoke of all fubjeAion quite. 
Down goes the red sofe, and up gocs the 
white, « 


And he with fortune that this while doth fport, 
Seeing the Southern to him ftill were fure, 
‘Thinks to the North if he fhould but refort, 
He to his part the Northero fhould procure, 
Seeking all ways his greatnefs to fupport, 
Nor would an equal willingly endure : 
Down into Yorkthire doth to Sandal ride, 
‘Whofe lofty fite well fuited with his pride, 


The vexed queen, whofe very foul forgot 

‘Thet fach a thing as patience it had known, 

And but fhe found her friends forfook her not, 

As mad as ever Hecuba had grown; 

Whilft both her wrongs and her revenge were 

* hot, 

Her mighty mind fo down could not be thrown, 
Bat that once more the bloody fet fhe’ll play 
‘With York, ere fohe bear the crown away. 


Vex, IL, ? 


165 


And down to Sandal deth the duks prrfue, 
With all the pow’r her friends could her provide," 
Led by thofe lords that had been ever trae, 
And had ftood faft upon King Henry’s fide + 
With that moft valiant and fele@ed crew, 
‘The brav’ft of qtieens fo well her bufinels ply’d, 
‘That coming foon in Sandal’s lofty fight, 
Into the field fhe dares him forth to fight. 


And fot this confli@ there came on with her 
Her hope Prince Henry, her dear only fon, 
Stout Somerfet, and goble Exeter, ‘ 
Dukes, that for Marg’ret mighty thirigs had done, 
Devon ands Wilt, Earls ufing to confer 
With this wife queen, when danger fle would 
faun; 
Undaunted Clifford, Rofs in wai upbrowy 
Barons as brave as ere in battle fought. aad 


When this ftout duke, who in his cattle food, 
With Sai’fbury, who beat them all at Blore, , 
Both Which were flefht abundantly with blood, 
tn thofé three battles they had won before, 
‘Thought in their pride it would be.ever flood, 
Nor "gaint! Queen Margaret that they needed 
mofe } ants 
For they Jed fortune chain’d with them about, 
That o bee conqueft none but. féals sould 
doubt: ‘ : 


And for the field foon marthalling their force, 
All poor delays they fcornfully defy, 
Nor will the duke ftay for thofe troops of horfe, 
With which his fon him promis'd to fupply ; 
ln fpight of fate they'll give their fo¢ the worfe, 
On their own valour they fo niuch rely ; 

And with five thoufand marthall’d well they 


come, 
Meaning to charge the queen’s main battle 
home, 


But in her hoft fhe having thofe that were 
Expert in all the ftratagems of war, 
To fight with him do caufe her ty forbear, 
Till from his caftle the had got him far ; 
Whilf in an ambush the had placed there 
Wiltihire and Clifford, with their ftrengths to bae 
Him from his home in off’ring to retire, 
Or wound his back ev’n as they would defire, 


When to’t they fell upon an eafy plain, 

At the hill foot, where furiouily they fought, 

Upon both fides where there were many flain ¢ 

But for the queen four to his one had broughe, 

The Duke of York (for all his pride) was fain 

Back to recoil, where he was finely caught ; 
For Wilt and Clifford that in ambuth were, 
‘The van thus routed overthrew the rear. 


Where York himfelf, who proudly but of fate 

With no lefs hope than of a kingdom fed, 

Upon this field, before his caftle gate, 

Mangled with wounds, on his own earth lay 
lead 5 
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Upon whole body Clifford down him fat, 

Brabbing the cOrps, and cutting off his head, 
Crown'd it with paper, and (to wreak his teen) 
Prefents it fo to the victorious queen. 


His baftard uncles, both courageous knights, 

Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, fo fped ; 

Hail, Hattings, Nevill, who in fundry fights 

Had fhew’'d their valour, on the field found dead; 

And Sal’fbury among thefe tragic fights, 

‘Who at Blore-heath fo much dear blood had fhed, 
‘Taken alive, to Pomfret fent with fpeed, 
And for their bloods himfelf there made to 

bleed. 


Some climb up rock3, through hedges others run, 

"Their focs fo roughly execute their rage ; 

Where th’ Earl of Rutland, the Duke’s eldeft fon, 

‘Then in his childhood and of tender age, 

Coming in hope to fee the battle won, 

Clifford, whofe wrath no rigour could affuage, 
"Takesjand whilft there he doth for mercy kneel, 
In his foft bofom fheaths his fharp’ned fteel. 


Bdward of March, the Duke his father flain, 
Succeeding him, whilft things thus badly fort, 
’ Gathering an army, but yet all in vain, 

"To aid his father, for he came too fhort, 

Hearing that Pembroke with a warlike train 

‘Was coming tow’rds him; touch’d with the report, 
His valiant Marchers for the field prepares 
‘To meet the Eazl, if to approach he dares. 


Jafjer, by birth half-brother to.the king, 
‘On bright Queen Cath’rine got by Owen Tether, 
‘Whom Henry’s love did to this carldom bring, 
And as from Wales defcen¢ed, fent him thither, 
And of South Wales gave him the governing, 
‘Where in thort time he got an holt together, 
Cleaving to Henry, who did him prefer, 
As an ally to th’ houfe of Lancaiter. 


Upon their march when us they laitly met, 
Near to the crofs that Mortimer is nam’d, 
Where they in order their battalions fet + 
"The duke and earl with equal rage inflam’d, 
‘With angry cyes they onc the other threat, 
‘Their deadly arrows at each other aim’d : 
And there a fierce and deadly fight begin, 
A blvodier battle yet there had not been. 


The Earl of Ormond, an affociate then 
With this young Tudor, for the king that ftood, 
Came in the vanguard with his frifh men, 
‘With darts and fkains; thofe of the Britith blood 
‘With fhafts and gleaves them feconding again, 
And as they fall, ftill make their places good : 
‘That it amaz’d the Marchers, to behold 
Men fo ill arm’d upon their bows fo bold. 


Now th’ Welch and Irith fo their weapons wield, 

As though themfelves they conq'rors meant to 
calls 

‘Vhen are the Marchers maflers of the field, 
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With their brown bills the Welchmen fo they 
maul; 
Now th’ one, now th’ other likely were to yield ; 
"Thefe like to fly, then thofe were like to fail 
Until at length (as fortune pleas’d to guide) 
"The conqneft turn’d upon the Yorkifts fide. 


‘Three funs were feen that infkant to appear, 
Which foon again fhut up themfelves in one, 
Ready to buckle as the armies were, : 
Which this brave Duke took to himfelf alone, 
His drooping hopes which fomewhat feem’d te 
cheer, 
By his mifhaps near lately overthrown ; 
So that thereby encouraging his men, 
Once-more he fets the white rofe up again. 


Pembroke and Ormond fave themfelves by flight, 

Four thoufand foldiers of both armies dead, 

But the great Jofs on the Lancaftrians light, 

So ill the friends of poor King Henry {ped ; 

Where Owen Tudor taken in the flight, 

(This young Earl’s father by Queen Cath’rine’s 
bed) 


At Hereford, not far away from thence, 
Where others with him dy’d for their offence. 


Tuts while the queen, the goal at Sandal gain’d, 
Leads on tow’rds London her wictorious hott, | 
‘Whole blades fhe thews with blood of Yorkiit’s 
ftain’d, 
Nor of her conqueft can fhe‘teave to boaft ; 
But to her fide whilft lucky fortune lean’d, 
Come what can come, fhe means to clear the 
coaft 
Of thofe the knew in York’s revenge would rife, 
Found fhe not means their forces to furprife. 


And at St. Alban’s finding on her way 

John Duke of Norfolk, and her dev’hith foe 

Fierce Warwick, who there with an army lay; 

Which two, deceafed York, when he thould go 

‘To Sandal, left them as his only kay 

‘Yo keep King Henry (which they not foreflow,) 
Left by the queenandhershe might be wrought, 
T’ annul their late paft parliament for nought, 


‘ 


For which to council calling up her lords, 

Well to confider what was to be done, 

‘Who cheer her up with comfortable words, 

And would in no wife the her way fhould fhun, 

For they would make her entrance with their 

{words; 

Here what was loft, might here again be won : 
Affuring her, their minds them ftrongly gave, 
"Phat of this field the glory fhe thould have. 


And foon their army ordering for the greund, 
Whereof a view they ev'ry way do take! 

When for affautc they bid their trumpets found, 
And fv their entry on the town they mah: + 
But coming to the market-place, they found 

A Shower of thalts as crom a cloud it brake, 


rd 
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*. Which back again made them fo faft to bear, 
As that their van was like to rout their rear. 


But thus repuls’d, another way they prove 
“How in upon their enemy to get ¢ 
Which makes their foes that they their force re- 
move, 
To ftop that paflage wherein they were fet; 
‘That whilft they ihafts into each other fhove, 
For a long while it was an even bet, 
Death being thus dealt; and both fo deeply in, 
Whether proud Warwick or the Queen fhould 
win. 


But by the Queen conftrained to recoil, 
‘Their ground from them they abfolutely won; 
When they the Yorkifts miferably fpoil, 
And in with them on their main battle run: 
Which being greatly ftraitned by the foil, 
‘They could not do what elfe they might have 
done: 
Through thick and thin; o’er hedge and ditch 
that take, 
And happieft he that greateft hafte could make. 


Whilt Warwick cries, ¢ Yé fouthern cowards, 
fay, 
* And once more turn your faces to your foes; 
* Tis feat, not danger, doth ye thus difmay ; 
10 prove the former fortune of your bows 
* Think but upon the late-won glorious day 
* Got in this place, the fame whereof you lofe 
*By your bafe flight.—But he his breath 
might fpare; 
He might as well have call’d upon the air. 


Scatter'd like fheep by wolves that had'been fear’d, 
So run the Yorkifts; which when Norfolk faw, 
He calls to Warwick, fearcely then prepar’d, 
Himfelf out of this danger to withdraw. 
* My lord, quoth he, you fee that all is marr’d; 
* Fortune hath {worn to keep us in her awe; 

‘ Our lives are gone, if longer here we ftay ; 

‘ Lofe not youtlelf, though we have loft the 

“day. * 


‘And for they found the foe came on fo faft, 
‘The king by them to this loft battle brought, 
And under guard in his pavilion plac’d, 
They're forc’d to leave, which late they little 
thought; 
For there were thofe which made them make 
fuch hatte, 
They could not ftay to have their fovereign 
fought : 
But fince the battle had fuch ill fuccefs, 
‘That loft, they thought their lofs of hint the 
Jefa, 


The foe thus fled, they quickly found the king, 
From whom a fpeedy meflenger is fent, 

His wife and fon away to him to bring + 

Who with sheir lords arriving at his tent, 
‘Where after many 2 full and many a {priig 

‘Of tears of joy upon each other fpeng, 
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With flri& embraces they each other ftrain, 
No one had need a gladnefs thete to feign. 


Like as you fee when parttidges are flown, ~ 
(in falc’ners terms which we the covy call.) 
By the tharp hawk and into thickets thrown, : 
‘Dhere drops down one, there doth another fall, 
Yet when they hear the queiting {panels gone = 
They in the evening get together all, 
With pretty juggiag ani each other greet, 
Glad.as it were they once again fhould meet. 


Bat the fierce queen, her full revenge to take . 

Of thofe the thought the Yerkifts well that n* 

The ftout Lord Bonviile for King Henry's / 

And Thomas Kerril, a brave Kright of Kent, 

Who the king's guar. ftrove ever ftrong to make, 

Ail threatning peril thereby to prevent, . 
And for their fafeties had his fovercion word, 
‘That crucl woman pustetl to the fwoie 





This well might watn great Warwick not io truft 
Too much to fortane, which {> foon reveals 
Her whorith likenefs, like an averfe gui, 
And on the fudden makes him ftrike his fails, 
Which when he moft beliew’d her to be juft, 
His forward hopes then moft of al the fails; 
All his accounts, and teach hith thté to fum, 
“ None overcomes but may be overcome.” 


Some think that Warwitk had not loft the day, 
But that the king into the field he brought; 

For with the worfe that fide went {till away, 
Which pad King Henry with them .when they, 
fought, . 

Upon bis birth fo fad a curfe they Jay, 

As that he never prafpered itt aught. 
The quech wan two ationgtt the lofs of many, 
Her hufband abfent; prefent, never any, 


But whillt herfelf with further hopes the fed, 
The queen ftill watchful, wifely underftands, 
That Warwick late, who at St. Alban’s fled, 
(Whereas his heels ferv’d better than his hands,) 
And met the Duke of York, and made a head 
OF many freth and yct wnfought wich bands, 
‘At Chipping-norton for more forces ftay’d, 
From whence tow’rds London they their march 
had laid. 


And for fhe faw the Sputhertt to adhere 
Still to the Yorkifts, who again rely’d “s 
Much on their aid,as London fhe doth fear, 
A fmall relief which lately her deny’d, 
She can (at all) conceive no comfort there, 
With any fuccours nor to be fupply’d; 
But to the north her fpeedy courfe diredts, 
From whence frefh aids the every day expects, 


Not four days march yet fully on her way, 

But York to Londen with his army comes, 

And near the walls his enfigns doth difplay, 

Deaf*ning the city with his clamorous drums ; 

His titie fo the muititude doth fway, 

That for his fuldiers they provide him fums ; 
Ly 


























1a 
And thofe provifions they Queen Marg’ret 
ow'd, 


"Taken from her's, they on the Duke beftow’d. 


‘The gates fet open to receive him in, 
They with wife his gracious entrance greet 5 
His prefence fo the peoples hearts doth win, 
That they come flocking in from every ftrcet, 
Kneeligg before Him as he crown’d had been ; 
And ake tede along, they kifs his feet : 

‘Whilft good King Henry tow’rds the north is 

one, 
The aeat Lancaftrians damn'd by every one. 


‘Whither (at once) doth prefently repair 
"The fpiritual lords and temporal, who would have 
Him take the crown; who far more ready are 
To give, than he their fuffrages to crave + 
"The commons take him fo into their care, 
Upon his name that doatingly they rave ; 
‘And being afk’d who thould their fovercign be? 
‘They ery, King Edward, and no man but he. 


"Thus to his height this puiffant prince they heave, 

"The feat imperial ; where then fitting down, 

"Their fealty they force him to receive, 

Which on hig head might firmly fix his crown, 

And in his hand the regal Sceptre leave = 

Edward the fourth proclaim'd in ev'ry town, 
‘With ali the pomp that they could think upon, 
"They then adam 


‘ia coronation. 
Tars news too quickly in Queen Marg’ret’s ear, 
‘What by the Lords at London had been done, 
Even at the point to fall into defpair, 
Ready fhe was on her own death to run; 
With her fair fingers rents her golden hair, 
Curfing that hour when firtt fhe faw the fun, 
‘With rage the faints; reviving, and doth call 
Upon high heav’n for vengeance on them all. 


"To aid her right yet ill excites her friends, 

By her fair fpeech enchanted, as by charms, 

Scarce any man on any Jord depends 

‘That follows her, that rifeth not in arms = 

‘The fpacious north fuch plenteous fuccour fends, 

"That to her fide the foldiers come in fwarms. 
"Thus day by day fhe addeth more and more 
To that full army which the had before. 


Not long it was but Edward underftood 

Of this great pow’r prepared in the north, 

‘When he, to make his coronatian good, 

Calls to his aid bis friends of greateft worth : 

With whom, then rifing like a raging flood, 

"This forward king breaks violently forth, 
That with the help of tributary flows, 
Extends his breadth ftill onward as he goes. 


Nor Henry’s army needed to be fought, 

For evety man could tell him where it lay 3 

In twelve days march which Edward easly 
rought, 
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Without refiftance keeping on his way, 
Near fifty thoufand in his hoft he brought, 
Whofe brandith’d enfigus feem’d to brave the 
day; 
‘And under Pomfret his proud tents he pight, 
Providing hourly for a deadly fight. 


Of Henry's hoft when they who had com- 
mand. 
On whom the Queen impofed had the care, - 
Great Somerfet and ftout Northumberland, 
‘And Clifford, whom no danger yet could dare : 
‘the walls of York firft having throughly mann’d, 
‘There plac'd the King; when quickly they pre- 
are 
‘To range their battle, which confifted then 
Of threefcore thoufand valiant Northern men, 


From Edward’s hoft the Lord Fitzwater went, 
‘And valiant Nevill, Warwick’s baftard brother, 
At Ferrybridge the paffage to prevent, 
From coming over Eyre to keep the other : 
*Gainft whom the adverfe the Lord Clifford 
fent, 
Who taking night his enterprize to fmother, 
The dawn yet dufky, paifing through a ford, 
Puts them and all their foldiers to the fword, 


At the thrill noife when Warwick coming in, 
And finds his brother and Fitzwater dead, 
Even as a man diftracted that had been, 
Out of his face the lively colour fled + 
© Doth crue! Clifford thus (quoth he) begin? 
* For ev'ry drop of blood that he hath fhed 

« This day, 1’ll make an enemy to bleed, 

« Or never more in battle let me fpeed.” 


And to the king returning in this mood : 
* My Liege (quoth he) all mercy now defy, 
« Delay no longer to revenge their blood, 
© Whole mangled bodies breathlefs yonder lie ; 
« And let the man that means King Edward's 
« good, : 
* Stand 7 to Warwick, who no more fhall 
* flies * 
* Refolv'd to win, or bid the world adieu.” 
‘Whict fpoke, the carl his fprightly courftr 
We 


This refolution fo extremely wrought 

Upon King Fdward, that he gave command 

‘That on his fide who willingly not fought, 

Should have his leave to quit him out of hand; 

‘That ev’ty one fhould kill the man he caught ; 

To keep no quarter ; an- who meant to ftand 
In his jutt caufe, rewarded he would fee : 
‘This day he'll rife, or this day ruin’d be. 


When near to Towton, on the fpacious plain, 

‘Thefe puiffant armies on Palm-Sunday met, 

Where downright flaughter angry heav'n doth 
ruin, 

With clouds of rage the element is St : 

"The winds breathe fury, and the earth again 
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With the hot gore of her own natives wet, 
ei up a fmoke, which makes them all fo 


mad, 
OF neither part that mercy could be had, 
. 


‘One horrid fight another doth appall; 
Qne fearful cry another doth confound ; 
‘Murthers fo thick upon each other fall, 
That in one thriek another’s fhrick is drown’d : 
Whilft blood for blood inceffantly: doth call 
From the wide mouth of many a gaping wound, 
Slaughter fo foon grows big, that com'n to 
rth, 
‘The monftrous burthen overleads the earth, 


This bloody tempeft ten long hours doth laft, 
‘Whilft neither fide could to itfelf aflure 
The viory ; but as their lot was cait, 
‘With wounds and death they ftoutly it endure; 
Until the valiant Yorkifts at the laft, 
Although in number near ten thoufand fewer, 
In their Jong fight their forces manage fo, 
That they- before them lay their conquer’d 
foe 


Couragious Clifford firft here fell to ground, 

Into the throat with a blunt arrow ftruck : 

Here Weftmorland receiv’d his deadly: wound : 

Here dy’d the flout Northumberland, that ftuck 

Still to his Sovereign; Wella and Dacres found 

‘That they had lighted on King Henry’s.luck : 
Trowlup and Horne, two brave commanders, 


at 
Whilft Somerfet and Exeter were fled. 


Thirty two thoufand in this battle flain, 
Many in ftrayts lie heap’d up like ® wall; 
‘The reft lie {catter’d round about the plain + 
And Cock, a river though but f{mall, 
Fill'd with thofe flying, doth fo deeply ftain 
The river Wharf, int’? which this Cock doth 
fall, 
As that the fountain which this flood doth 


feed, . 
Befides theiy blood, had feem’d for them to 
bleed, 


King Henry’s hopes thus utterly forlorn, 
By the late lofs of this unlucky day : 
He feels the crown even from his temples torn, 
On his {word point which Edward bears away : 
And fince his fall the angry Fates had fworn, 
He finds no comfort longer here to ftay ; 
But leaving York, he poft to Berwick goes, 
With’s Queen and fon, true partners in his 
‘woes, 


The King for Scotland, and for France the 
Queen, 

Divided hence, fince them thus Fortune thwarts, 

Before this time there feldom had been feen 

Two to bee act fo heavy hearts : 

The Prin fir fon then funding them be- 


tween, 
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Their fong is forrow, and they bear their parte; 
He to the King of Scots, to get: fupplics; 
She to the French King, and her £2 fics. 


Which well might fhow a prince’s flippery fates 

For when fhe hither at the firft came in, Z 

England and France did her congratulate ; me 

Then in two battles the had conqueror been, 

Seeming to tread upon the Yorkis hate, 

As from that day dhe had been born ta win; 
Now to fail back with miferies far more, © 
Than were her tciumphs landing here bee 


fore. 


This cruel blow to the Lancaftrians ent, 

At fatal Towton that Palm-Sunday fight, 

Where fo much blood they prodigally fpent, 

‘To France and Scotland as infore’d their Hight, 

Lifts up the Yorkitts to their large extent; 

And Edward now to fee his crown fate right, 
Proud in his {poils, to London doth repair, 
And se-anointed mounts th’ imperial chains 


Where he a Seeedy liament doth pals, 
Tv annul thot Jawa which had been made ber 
lore 

*Gaintt his fucceffion, and diffolvé the m 

Of treafons heap’d on his, them.to reAhe: 

Whereby King Henry fo much leffen'd ‘wit, 

As after that he fhould fubfift no more ; 
Little then thinking Lancafter again, 
Now but an exile, ever him fhould reign. 





Where he attaints as traitors to his crown, 
John carl of Oxford, and his valiant fon F 
Aubry De Vere, with whom likewife went 
down . 
Montgom'ry, Teril, Tadenham, who were done 
To death ; vA heav’n on Henry feems to frown : 
And Semerfet, King's Henry’s wrath to fhun, 
Himfelf fubmitting, is receiv’d to grace. 
Buch is Queen Marg’ret’s miferable cait ! 


Henry in Scotland, the fad Queen the while 
1s left to France, to Lewis there to fue 
To lend her fuccour : {corning her exile, 
In fpite of fate the will the war renewy 
She will tempt Fortune till again the {mile + 
In fuch a pitch her mighty fpir't till Sew, 
That fhould the world oppofe her, yet that 
ftrength 
She hopes fhall work up her defires at length 


And with five thoufand valiant volanteers 

Of native French, put under her command, 

With arms well-fitted, the tow’rds Scotland 
ftcers; : 

With which before fhe poffibly could land, 

The wrath of heaven upon this Queen appears, 

And with fierce tempefts ftrives her to with- 
fland: 

The winds make war againft her with her 
foe, 
j Which, join’d together, work her overthrow. 


$ L 





Who, they fuppos’d, had new found out the 


ts 
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Het forces thus unfortunately loft, 

Which fhe in Scotland hop’d to have increas'd, 

And in this tempeft fhe herfelf fo tof, 

As never lady; yet fhe here not ceas’d: 

But fince fhe found her enterprize thus crofs’d, 

She to the Scottith her fair courfe addrefs’d , 
"Nor would defift, til! the had rais’d again 














The North's cold bofom this great concourle * 
warms, 
‘Vheir quarrel is the right of two great Kings, ¢ 
Which ‘oft before have wrought cach other's 
harms, . 
And from that root new horror daily fprings 
‘And tho’ much blood they both had fpent 


‘Ten theufand valiant well-appointed men. before, 
% va Yet not fo much, but that there mult be 
And in upon Northumberland doth break, more. 


Rouzing the fluggith villages from fleep, 

Bringing in Henry thoagha help but weak, 

But leaves her fon in Berwick fafe to keep : 

Her rattling drums fo rough a language (peak, 

‘The ruffling Scots and all the country Sweep 5 
‘Which romour tan fo faft with through the 


At Hegly-Heath their skirmithes begin, 
Whcre two bold Barons, Hungerford and Rofs, 
With Sir Ralph Perey (he who late had been 
Leagu’d with King Edward, but then gotten 
Joofe, 
Strives by all mcans to cxpiate that fin,) 
Yo the Lancaftrian fa@ion cleaves fo clofe, 
‘That when thofe barons from that confiié& 
flic, 
In Henry’s right he bravely darés to dic. 


air, 
That Edward thought it fhook his very 
chair, “” : ’ 


And Somerfet, receiv'd to grace before, 

‘With Sir Ralph Percy, from that fatal day 

‘At Towton, found each minute more and more, 
How fad'a fate on the Lancaftrians lay’ 

‘Yet hoping now King Henry to reftore, 


Which leads along as tragical an act, 

As {ince the wars had ever yet been play'd: 

For Montacute b’ing fortunately backt, 

By brave King Edward's coming to his aid : 

As of their force King Henry little lackt, 

The Piss call’d Livels, where the fcene was 


Not far from Exham near to Dowil’s flood, 
That day difcolour’d with Lancaftrians blood 


‘way, 
Revolt from Edward, and in Henry's name 
Call in their friends, ve aid him as he cante. 


"Tars noife of wer arifing from the North, 

In Edward’s ears re-echoing, bids hitn ftir; 

‘And rumour tells him, if he made not forth, 

Queen Margaret com’n, he muft refign to her; 

For they were captains of efpecial worth, 

On whom the did this mighty charge confer 
For that her enfigns fhe at large difplay'd 5 
‘And as fhe came; fo ftil! came in her aid. 


There ftruck they battle, bow-men bow-men 
ply’d 
Northern to ‘Southern, flaughter ceafeth all; 
Long the fight lafted, ere that either fide 
Could tell to which the victory would fall : 
But to the Yorkifts Fortune is fo ty’d, 
That fhe muft come when they fhall pleafe to 
call; 
And in his cradle Henry had the curfe, 
‘That where he was, that’ fide had ftill the 
worfe. ° 


For which his mpch lov’d Montacute he fends, 
‘With England’s valiant infantry his peers; ? 
"To whofe wile guidance he this war commends, 
His foldiers expert, pickt in fundry hires. 
His utmoft ftrength King Edward now extends, 
Which be mmuft do, or dragg’d down by the 
care 
From his late-gotten, fcarcely-fettled throne, 
‘And on his fhoujders fhe remount thereon, 


This Jucklefs day by the Lancaftrigns loft, 

Was Somerfet furprized in his fight, 

‘And in purfuing of this fcatter’d hoft, 

On Mullins, Rofs, and Hungerford they light, 

Which this day’s work ere long fall dearly 
cot; 

And with thefe lords were taken many a knight, 


And Montacute had fearcely march’d away, Nor from their hands could Henry hardly 


But he himfelf fets forward with an hoft, fhift, 
And a ftrong navy likewife doth purvey, Had not his guide been, as his horfe was, 
To fcour the feas, and keep the Britifh coaft, fwift. 


Fearing from France fresh fuccours every an 
‘To aid Queen Marg’ret, which perplex’d him 
mott : 
For he petceiv’d his crown fate not fo fure, 
But might be fhak’d, should’ fhe her pow’rs 
procure, 


Still muft Queen Marg’ret’s miferies endure, 
‘This mafs of forrow markt out to fuftain 
For all the aids this time the fhould procure, 
Ate cither taken, putto flight, or flain; 
Of nothing elfe fhe can herfelf affure, 
‘Yhat fhe will leave her lofles.to complains 
For fince fhe fees that fti! her friends gg 
down, aad 
She will curfe Fortune if fhe do aot frown. 


Now is the North fill’d with refulgent arms, 
Edward’s are Englith, Scots Queen Marg’ret 
brings. - 
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. Henry to flie to Scotland back is fain, 

‘o yet to France the waful Queen is glad, 
‘here with her fon inforced to remain, 

‘Wl other aids might thence again be had : 

So\shem their hard neceflities conftrain, 

Fo fet them down that it doth make me fad: 
Never fo thick came miferies, | ween, 
Upon a poor King and a woful Queen, 


This done, King Edward his ftrong army ! 


fends 
To take thofe caftles which not long before 
Had been deliver’d to King Henry’s friends, 
‘Which he by fieges makes them to reftore; 
And on the borders watchfully attends, 
To Henry’s aid that there fhould come no 
more : 
But oh, behold, as one ordain’d to ill, 
The fate that follows haplefs Henry ftill ! 


For out of fome deep melancholy fit, 

Or otherwife, as fali'n into defpair, 

Or that he was not rightly in his wit, 

Being fafe in Scotland, and ftill fuccour’d there ; 

Upon the fudden he abandons it, 

And into England inly ent’ring, where 
He is furpriz’d, and (in his enemies power) 
Isby King Edward thut up inthe Tower, 


This hap had Henry ; who when he was bora 
of Chritian Kings the preset then alive, 
‘Now he the crown full forty years had worn, 
Doth all his regal fow’reignty furvive, 
Of all men living and the moft forlorn, 
So ftrange a thing can deftiny contrive : 

So many fundry miferics, as he, 

No King before had ever liv’d to fee. 


To hear all this Queen Margaret muft endure, 
Yet fadly to her father’s court confin’d, 
And now King Edward held himfelf fecure, 
‘When things fell out fo fitly to his mind, 
But when of reft he did himfelf affure, 
Upon a fudden rofe fo rough a wind, 
In his ftrong hand which fhook his fcepter 
more, + 
Than ali the ftorms that e’ct had blown be- 
fore. 


For then in mind to league himfelf with France, 
Which he perceiv’d would be the fureft way 
His queftion’d title highly to advance ; 
And at his need fhould ferve him for a kay 
To open him their policies, whofe chance 
‘Was then in cafting, and they next to play: 
For Marg’ret {till the French King Lewis 
preft 
For fecond aids, nor would’the let bim reft. 


‘Wherefore he fends a marriage to entreat 
With beauteous Bona (with whofe rich report 
* Fame was opprefe'gMvith, asa tafk too great) 
‘The French Qs€en’s fifter, and with her in 
courts 
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; Warwick the man chofe forth to work the 
feat; 
Who is fent thither in moft famptuous fort, - 
And in fhort time fo well his bus’nes plies, 
‘That fhe was like to prove an Englifh prize. 


Inthe mean while, this youthful King by chance 
Coming to Grafton, where the Duchefs lay, 
‘Then ftil'd of Bedford, his eye haps to glance 
On her bright daughter the fair widow Gray, 
Whofe beauties did his fenfes fo intrancé, 
And ftole his heart fo fuddenly away, oe 
That mutt he lofe his crown, come weal, come 
woe, =: 
She muff be his, though all the world fay no. 


Her looks (like Lethe) make him to forget 
Upon what bus'nefs he had Warwick fent; + 
Upon this lady he his love {o fet, 
That fhould his crown from off his. head be 
rent, : 
Or his rebellious people rife, to let 
This choice of his, they fhould it not prevent + 
For thofe pure eyes, his bofom that had 
pierc’d, 
Had writ a law there, pot to be revers’d. 





* What Iefs amends this Lady can I make, 
* For her dear hufband in my quarrel flain, 
© Than lawful marriage? which for: juftice 
* fake 
* Lmuft perform (quoth he) left fhe complain ; 
* Fora juft prince fo me the world fhall take.’ 
Soothing himfeif up in this amorous vein, 
With his affeGtionis in this fort doth play, 
‘Till he a Queen made the fair lady Gray. 


This ad of Edward's com’n to Warwick's ear, 
And that the fequel thow’d it to be true, 
In his ftern eyes it eas'ly might appear . 
He hemi goo great for his flreight bofom grew, 
He his cofnmiffion doth in piece-meal tear, 
Breaks the broad feal, and on the ground it 
threw; sia, 
And prays bleft heav’n may curfe him, if that 
he 


For this difgrace revenged would net be. 


Have 1 (quoth he) fo lifted thee aloft, 
‘That to thy greatnefs | the feorn am grown? 
Have I for thee adventur'd been fo oft _ 
In this long war, asto the world is known, 
And now by thee thus bafely am I {cofft, 
By this difgrace upon me thou haft thrown ? 
“If thefe thy wrongs unpunith’d flightly paf 
* Hold Warwick bafe, and fall'n from what he 
© was. 


Know, "twas the Nevil’s for thy title food, 

Elfe Jong e’er this laid lower than the grounds 

And in thy caufe my father fhed his blood, 

None of our houfe for thee but bears fome - 
* wound; 

And now at lait to reenmpence this good, 

Only for me this guerdon bait thou found ? 

Le diy 
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* From thy preud head this hand hall pluck 
* thy crown, 
* Or if thou ftand, then needs mut Warwick 
« down. 


Yet he to England peaceably repairs, 

And with a fmooth brow fmothers his intent, 

And to the King relates the French affairs, 

And what. in court had pafe’d there fince he 
‘went: 

His {pleen he for a fitter feafon {pares, 

‘Till he the fame more liberally might vent : 

Calm was his count’nance, and his language 

fair, 


But in his breaft a deep revenge he bare. 


Mran while Queen Marg'ret (a poor erile) 
hears 
How things in England in her abfence went, 
Her half-burit heart which but a little chears, 
For from her head the felt the crown was rent = 
‘Yet though far off a little glimpfe appears, 
A {ceming hope and though it faintly lent, 
It might have faid, had not the Fates faid no, 
‘Thefe ftorins at home might her fome profit 
blow. 


She hears how Warwick cunningly had wrought 
George Duke of (a) Clarence from his brother’s 
fides 


3 
And that brave youth at Calais having caught, 
His edeft denghter had to him affy’d 1 

low'to rebel the (4) Northern men were 

brought; 
And who by Warwick ‘pointed was their guide; 
“" Ason the Welch he had a mighty hand, 
By Edward rais’d thofe rebels to withfland, 


Of new (c) rebellions at Northampton rais'd, 
And to defpight the King what they a done; 
How they at Grafton the ear! (¢) Rivers {eiz'd, 
And Sir John Woodville his moft hopeful fon, 
Who with their heade could hardly be appeas’d ; 
And of the fame by puiffant Warwick won, 
* Who having taken (¢) Edward in his tent, 
His King his pris'ner into Yorkthire fent. 


Then hears again how Edward had efcap’d, 
And by his friends a greatcr pow’r had got ; 
How be the men of Lincolnthire intrap’d, 
Who near to Stamford pay’d a bloody fhot : 
And when the Earl his courfe of Calais thap'd, 
‘When England laftiy grew for him too hot, 

Vauclere, who there his depnty he put, 

The ports againit his late grand Captain fhut. 


4a) He waa fecond brother to King Edward 

ib) Warwick by bia agents tlirs up a rebellion in the 
north. while he remains at Calais to prevent his being 
fofpedtest. : 

te) Headed by one whom they termed Robert of 
Rididale 
* «d) Bar) 'Rivers was father to Lady Gray, then Queen 
of England, 

(2) At Woolney in Warwickihire, by entering lis camp 
athe nighs, 
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Laftly the hears that he at Diepe arrives, 
And lately com’n to Amboife to the Court, 
Whereas King Lewisto his utmoft ftrives 
To entertain him in moft Princely fort : ° 
Whea the wife Queen her bus’nnefs fo contrives, 
That fhe comes thither; fmall what though her 
port, : 
Yet brings along the fwect young Prince her 
fon, 
To prove what good with Warwick might be 
done. 


When both in conrt and prefence of the King, 
Their due refpe@ to both of them that gave, 
Eie will’d them in fo pertinent a thing, 
‘That they the like fhould of each other have; 
The tears begsn trom both their eyes to {pring, 
That each from other pity fesm’d to crave; 
In graceful manner when the grieved Queen 
Thus to that great Earl gently breathes her 
fpleen. 


Warwick, faith the, how mercilefs a foe 

Haft thou becn tli] to my poor child and me! 

‘That villain York which haft advanced fo, 

Which never could have rifen but for thee. 

That valour thou on Edward didft beftow, 

QO had& thou thow’d for him thou here doft fee, 

© Our damafk rofes had adorn'd the creft, 

* And with their wreathes thy ragged ftaves 
* been dreft. 


Firft at St. Albans, at Northampton then, 

And fatal ‘Towton, that moft fearful fight, 

How many, nay, what multitudes of men, 

By thee. fierce Warwick, flain and put to 
© Right! 

O ifthy fword, that ever ftood for ten, 

Had but been drawn for Henry, and his right, 

‘ He fhould have buile thee trophies every 
« where, 

* Wrought with our crown, fupported with 

“© thy bear. : 


What glory had it won the Nevils name, 

To have upheld the right-fucceeding race 

Of that fifth Henry, he that was of fame 

‘The only minion, whom thou now doft trace} ' 
But Sal'fbury the firft againft us came, 

‘Then Falconbridge and Montacute: (0 bafe !) 
« Yo advance a traitor to his fovereign thus: 
* But to our crowu your name is ominous, 


« How many a brave peer, thy too near allies, 

* (Whofe tofs the babe that’s yet unborn hall 
© rue) 

Wave made themfelves a willing facrifice 

In our juft quarfel, who it rightly knew, 

Whofe blood “gainft York and his adherents 
© cries, 

(Whom many a fad curfe ever fhall purfue :} 

* O Warwick, Warwick}-expiate this guilt, 

* By thedding theirs, for wi?-a. our blood was 
© fpile. : : 
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When in like language this great Earl again 
greets the Queen, and wocs her to forbear 
4 former grief one thought to entertain : 
oe ings are not now (quoth he) as once they 
* were: 
* To talk of thefe paft help, it isin vain ; 
* What though it eafe your heart, and pleafe your 
* ear, 
* This is not it, no, it muft be our fwords 
* Muft right our wrongs (dear Lady) not our 
© words, 


« Madam, (quoth he) by this my vexed heart, 
* On Edward’s head which oft hath wifh’d the 
* crown, 
* Let but Queen Marg’ret cleave to Warwick’s 
« part, 
© This hand that heav’d him up fhall hew bim 
* down ; 
¢ And if from Henry, Richard Nevile ftart, 
* Upon my houfe let heav’n for ever frown ; 
* Or back the crown to this young Prince V'll 
© bring, 
* Or not be Warwick, if he be not King. 


‘When they accord, Prince Edward fhould afly 

Ann the Earl's daughter ; to confirm it more, 

By facrament themfelves they ftridly tic, 

By arms again King Henry to reftore, 

Or in the quarre) they would live and die : 

Comprifin,: wile in the oach they fwore, 
‘That th’ Earl and Clarence fhould proce&ors 





be, 
When the King Henry and the prince thould 
free, 


‘When foon great Warwick into England fends, 
To warn his friends that they for war prepare, 
King Henry’s ttle and to them commends, 
That they fhould take his caufe into their care : 
Now is the time that he muft try his friends, 
When he himfeif ’gainft Edward mutt declare; 
And when much ftrify amongft the commons 
rofe, 
‘Whom they fhould aid, or whom they fheuld 
oppofe, 


Furnifh'd with all things well befitting war, 
By great King Lewis to Queen Marg’ret lent; 
Warwick (whofe name fume founded had fo far, 
‘That men with wonder view’d him as he went, 
Of all men living the moft popular) 
Thought ev'ry hour to be but idly fpent, 
On England’s troubled ¢a-th until he were, 
To view the troops attending for him there, 


And his army took with him along 
Oxford and Pembroke, who had been deftroy’d 
By Edward, fworn now to revenge their wrong, 
By Burgoin the French Admiral convoy’d, 
At whofe atrive the fhgres with people throng; 
At fight of Warwickofid fo overjoy’d, 
‘That every ong“? Warwick, Warwick cries: 
Well may Te'Red-rofe by great Warwick sife. 
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Like fome black cloud, which hovating hately 


hung, 
Thruft on at laft by th’ wind’s impetuous pow’r, 
The groves and fields comes raging in among 
As though both fowls and flocks it would devour, 
‘That thofe abroad make tothe helters ftrong, 
To fave them{elves from the outrageous thow’s ¢ 
So fly the Yorkifts before Warwick's drams, 
Like a ftern tempett roaring as he comes. 


When Edward late whe wore the coftly crown, 
Himfelf fo high and on his fortunes bore, 
Then heard himfelf in ev'ry place cry’d down, 
And made much lefs than he was great before ; 
Nor dares he truft himfelf in any town, 
For in the inlands, as along the there, 

‘Their proclamations him a traitor make, 

And cach man charg’d ogaint hit arms te’ 

take. 


For which the wathes he is forc’d to wade, 

And in much peril laftly gets to Lynn, 

(To fave himfelf {uch fhift King Edward made,. 

For in more danger he bad never been ;) 

Where finding three Dutch hulks which lay for 

trade, 

The greatcft of them he hires to take him io, 
Richard his brotber, Haftings his true friend, 
Scarce worth one {word their perfons to defend.” 


When Warwick now the only Prince of pow’r, 
Edward the fourth out of the kingdom fled, 
Commands himfelf free entrance to the Tuw’r, 
And fets th’ imperial wreath on Henry's head, 
Brings him through London to the Bithop’s bow’r, 
By the applauding people followed ; 

Whofe fhrill re-echoing fhouts refound from 

far, 
A Warwick, Warwick, long live Lancafter, 


And prefently a parliament they call. 
In which they attaint King Edward in his blonds 
‘The lauds and goods made forfeitures of all 
‘That in this quarre] with preud York had ftood; 
Their friends in their old honours they inftall, 
Which they had loft, now by an aét made good; 
Intail the crown on Henry and his heirs; 
‘The next on Clarence, fhould they fail in theizs 


Whilft Warwick thus King Henry doth advange, 
See but the fate itil foliowing the fad Queen 1 
Such ftorms and tempefts in that feafon chance, 
Before that time as feldom had been feen; 
That twice ftom fea fhe was forc’d back to France, 
As angry heay’n had put itfelf between 
Her and her joys,and would a witnefs be, 
‘That newght but forrow this fad Queenaiuf fee. 


This might have lent her comfort yet at laft, 

So many troubles having undergone, 

And having through fo many perils paft, 

‘T’ have feen her hufband fettled on his throne ; 
Yet fill the tkies with clouds are overcaft : 

Well might the hear, but of this fees the none, 


aye 
* ‘Which from far off, as flying news, doth greet 
her: 
‘Nought but mifchanee, when fhe comes in, muft 
meet her. 


But all-this while King Edward not difmay’d, 

His brother Charles of Burgundy fo plies, 

‘That though the fubtile Duke on both fides 

play'd, 

Edward and Henry both his near allies, 

Upon the Duke King Edward yet fo lay’d, 

(Having his fifter’s furtherance, who was wife,) 
‘That underhand his ftrength he fo reftores, 
As that he dar’d t’ attempt the Englith fhores. 


‘With fourteen fhips from th’ ealterlings being 
hir'd, 
And four. Burgonians, excellently mann’d, 
After fome time with ftorms and tempetts tir’d, 
He nearthe mouth of Humber haps to land, 
‘Where though the beacons at his fight were fir'd, 
Yet few or none his entrance do withftand ; 
For that his friends had giv’n it out before, 
He fought the Dukedom, and he would no 
more. 


Upon his march when forward as ‘he came, 
Refolv'd to try the very worft of war, 

* He fummons York (whereof he bare the name) 
To him her Duke her gates that doth unbar; 
And coming next to rock-rear’d Nottingham, 
Montgomery, Borough, Harrington, and Par, 

Bring him their pow’r ; at Liecefter again, 
Three thoufand came, to Haftings that retain. 


‘To Coventry and keeping on his way, 

&ets down his army in the city’s fight, 

‘Where at that time the Earlof Warwick lay, 

Towhom he fends to dare him out to fight ; 

Which ftill the Earl defers from day to day, 

Perceiving well all that things went not right; 
Ror with his fuccours Clarence came not in, 
‘Whom to fufpeét he greatly doth begin. 


And not in vain : for that difloyal Lord 

‘Takiug thofe forces he had levy’d, leaves 

‘The Barl, and with his brother doth accord ; 

Which of all hepe brave Warwick fo bereaves. 

‘That now King Edward hopes to reftor’d, 

Which then too late the credulous Earl perceives, 
Edward towards London with his army fped, 
‘Yo take the erown once more from Henry’s 


head. 


The Queen, in France this woful news that 
heard, 
How far through England Edward thus had paft ; 
As how by Clarence (whom fhe ever fear’d) 
Warwick behind-hand mightily was calt ; 
This moft undaunted Queen her hopes yet cheer’d, 
By thofe great perils fhe had lately palt, 
And from King Lewis doth three thoufand 
prefs, 
To aid her friends in England in diftrels. 
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Whilft the is bufy gathering up thofe aids, 
(in fo fhort time) as France could her afford; 
Couragious Warwick bafely thus betray’d, 
By Clarence lewdly falifying his word, 
‘The moft couragious Earl no whit difmay’d«: 
But trufting ftill to his fuccefsful fword, 
Follows the King tow'rds London march’d 
before, x 
Each day his pow’r increafing more and more. 


But Edward by the Londoners let in, 

Who in their gates hisarmy took to guard; 

Warwick this while that trifling had not been, 

But with a pow’r fufficiently prepar’d 

"L” approach the city, bravely doth begin 

To dare the King, who lately him had dar’d; 
Who then from London his arm’d iorces leads, 
‘Tow'rds where his march ambitious Warwick 

treads, 


From London this, that from Saint Alban’s fet, 
Thefe two grand foldiers fhould’ring for the 
crown, 
They in the mid-way are at Barnet met, 
Where then they fet their puiffant armies down ; 
Warwick, as near as ever he could get, 
But Edward only taketh up the town; 
Derwiat whofe tents a heath call’d Gladmoor 
lies, 
Where they prepare to act this bloody prize. 


With drums and trumpets they awake the day, 

Muffled in mifts her lowring felf that fhows, 

To ftop their madnefs doing all it may, 

Knowing what blood her light was like to lofe : 

But hope of flaughter bears fo great a fway, 

That with the fun their rage ftill higher grows : 
Full were their hands of death, fo freely dealt, 
‘That the moft mortal wounds the leaf were 

felt. 


The adverfe enfigns to each other wave, 
As ’twere to call them forward to the field 
The King the Earl, the Earl the King doth brave, 
Nor cares he for the Leopards in his fhield : - 
And whilft one friend another ftrives to fave, 
He's fldin himfelf, if not, enforced to yield = 
Ineither army there is not onc eye, 
But is (peétator of fome tragedy. 


Thofe wrongs the King had from the Earl re- 
ceiv'd, 

Expuls’d the kingdom only by his pow’r, 

Ev'n tothe height his pow’rfal hand up-heav’d 

For full revenge in this unhappy hour 3 

And by the King the Earl his hopes bereav'd, 

Shelter’d by bim from many a bloody thow’r, 
Spurs up revenge, and with that violent 


rage, 
‘That fcarcely blood their fury could affwage. 
Warwick, who fees his fo¥ers had the worfe, 


And at a near point to be pura flight, 
*Lhrowing himelf from off his arutéd horfe, 
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on in on foot into the deadlieft fight : 
Etwward again, with an unufual force, 
Ia js own perfon, in the armies fight, 

Pits for the garland, which if now he lofe, 


‘Watwick his crown at pteafure would difpofe. 


To Fdward’s fide but Fortune doth encline, 
Warwick's high valour then was but in vain; 
His noble foul there deftin’d to refign, 
Brave Montacute his valiant brother flain : 
Here Somerfet (with them that did combine) 
Forced to fly ; and Exeter is fain 
To fave himfelf by fandtuary ; this day 
Edward’s victorious, and bears all away. 


‘Tats fatal field unluckily thus loft, 

‘That very day fo deftiny contrives, 

That the griev’d queen at fea tufmoil’d and 

| toft 

Near twenty days, in Weymouth road arrives ; 

‘Where fcarcely landed, but poft after poft 

Brings her this ill news, which fo far deprives 
Her of all comfort, that fhe curs’d and bann’d 
Thofe plagay winds that fuffer’d her to land. 


* Wert thou (quoth he) fo fortunate in fight, 
* O noble Warwick, when thou wert our foc ? 
* And now thov ftood’ft in our undoubted right, 
* And fhould’ft for Henry thy high valour fhow, 
* Thus to be flain; what pow’r in our defpight 
* Watcheth from heav’n upon our overthrow ? 
* Th’ unlucky ftars have certainly made laws, 
* To mark for death the fav’rers of our caufe. 


* O what infernal brought that Edward back, 
* So late expell’d by Warwick's pow’rful hand ! 
* Was there n0 way his rotten fhip to wrack ? 
“| Was there no rock? was there no fwall'wing 
* fand? 
* And too, the wretched fibjects were fo flack, 
4 To fuffer him fo traiteroufly to land: 
* Surely whole beav’n againit us have con- 
© fpir'd, 
© Orin our troubles they had elfe been tir’d. 


‘Was I for this fo long detain'd in France 
From rageful tempefts, and referv'd till now, 
That { thould land to meet with this mif- 
* chance ? 
‘ Tt needs muft be, the pow’rs have made a 
‘ vow, 
Up to that height my forrows to advance, 
6 That before mine all miferies fhall bow; 
« That all the forrow mortals can furmife, 
* Shall fall far fhort of Marg’ret’s miferies.” 


‘Thefe words fearce fpoke, her half-flain heart to 
eafe, 

But the leaft breath of corsfort to prevent, 

‘The next ill news i ing after thefe, 

‘Was, that King Heyy to the ‘Vow’r was fent, 

(As though ii ‘n Defliny ihould plcale, 

Jn wretched Marg’ret’s heavy difcontent) 
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‘Thronging fo thick, as like themfelves.to {mor 
ther, 

Or as one ran to overtake another. 


Thofe {catter’d troops from Barnet that efcap’d, 
Hearing the queen thus landed with her pow’r, 
Though much difmay'’d with what had lately 
hapt. 
On gore-drown’d Gladmoor ia that bloody fhow'r, 
And fearing by the foe to be entrapt ; 
‘Through untrod grounds, in many a tedious hour, 
Flock to her daily, till that by their aid, 
Equal with Edward's they her army made. 


When Somerfet and Devonfhire came in 
To the fad queen, and bade her not dedpair, 
‘Though they of late unfortunate had been, 
Yet there was help that rvin to repair 5 
What they had loft, they hop’d again to win, 
‘And that the way lay open yet and fair 5 
For that the Weft would wholly with her rife, 
Befides from Wales affur’d her of fupplies. 


And every day fill adding to their force, 

As on their hoft tow'rds Gloceiter they guide, 

When Edward finding their intended: courfe, 

Again for battcl ftrougly doth provide ; 

Both armies they fupply ‘with foot and horfe,” *- 

By both their friends, as they affect the fide; 
And in their march at Pewkfbury they met, 
Where they in order their battalions fet. 






I was her choice of this uneven ground, 

Rucklefs the place, unlucky was the hour, 

‘The heavens upon her fo extremely frown’d, 

As on her head their plagues at once to pour, 

Asin a deluge here her hopes were drown’d + 

Here fecs the death her faithful friends devour, 
The earth is fill’d with groans, the air with cries, 
Horror on each fide doth enclofe her eyes. 


Never did death fo terrible appear, 
Since firft their arms the Englith learnt to wield : 
Who would fee faughter, might behold it here 
In the true thape upon this fatal field. 
In vain was valour, and in vain was fear, 
In vain to fight, in vain it was to yield, 

In vain to fiy; for deftiny difeutt, 

By their own hands, or others, die they muft. 


Here her dear Devonhhire, noble Courtney dy’d; 
Her faithful friend great Somerfet here fell; 
Delves, Levknor, Hamden, Whittingham befide. 
O Marg’ret, who thy miferies can tell! 
Sharp were thofe fwords which made their wounds 
fo wide, 
Whofe bicod the foil did with th’ abundance 
fwell, 
Other her friends, into the town that fled, 
‘Taken, no better than the former fped. 


But the amazing mifery of all, 
As heaven the great’it until the Jaf had kept, 
As it would fay, thar after this none fhalt 
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By mortal eyes be werthy to be wept, 
The prince her fon, who fees his friends thus 
fall, 
And on each fide their carcafes lie heapt, 
Making away in this moft piteous plight, 
Ie taken pris’ner in his tardy flight : 


And forth by Crofts before the conq’ror brought, 

His proclamations clearing every doubt 

Of the youth’s fafety, living were he caught, 

tha a reward to him fhould bring him out ; 

But when they once had found him whom they 

fought, 

Hearing his anfwers princely, wife, and ftout, 
Thofe bloody brothers, Haftings, and the reft, 
Bheath’d their tharp poinards in his manly breait. 


Queen Marg’ret thus of mortals moft forlorn, 
Her fon now fain, her army overthrown, 
Left to the world as Fortune's only fcorn, 
And net one friend to whom to make her moan, 
(To fo much woe was never woman born) 
This wretched lady wand’ring ali alone, 

Gets to a homely cell not faraway, 

If poflibly to hide her from the day.™ 


But (wretched woman!) quickly there be- 
wray'd, 

She thence is taken, and to prifon fent, 

‘Meanly attended, miferably array’d, 
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The people wond’ring at her as fhe went ¢ ft 
Of whom the moft malicious her upbraid f 
With good Duke Humphry’s death, her hear’ ta 
rent; 
Whilf her mil’d looks and graceful g.fture 
drew 
Many a fad eye, her miferies to rue. 


Till by Duke Rayner ranfomed at laft, 
Her tender father, who a prince but poor, 
Borrow’d great furs of Lewis with much wate, 
Which for he was not able to reftore, 
Provence and both the Sicils ta him pafs’d, 
With fruitful Naples, which was all his ftore : 
‘To bring her back, from earthly joys exil’d, 
The undone father helps the undone child, 
And though enlarg’d, e’er the could leave the 
land, 
Making a long year of each fhort-liv'd hour, 
She hears that by Duke Richard’s murth’ring 
hand 


The King her hufband fuffers in the Tow’r = 
As though high heaven had laid a ftri@ come 
mand 
Upon each ftar, fome plague on her to pours 
‘And until now that nothing could fuffice, 
Nor givo a period to her miferies, 
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Oxp Chaucer doth of Topas tell, My pretty light fantaftic maid, 
Mad Rablais of Pantagruel, J here invoke to thee my aid, . 
‘Alster third of Dowfabel, ‘That 1 may fpeak what thou haft faid, 
With fuch poor pele playing : In numbers fraoothly fwelling. 
+ Others the like have labour’d at, : , F 
Some of this thing, and fome of that, : | This palace ftandeth in the air, 
And many of they know not what, By necromancy placed there, 
But that they muft be faying. That it no tempefts needs to fear, 
Which way foe’er it blow it 
Another fort there be, that will And fomewhat fouthward tow’rd the neon, 
Be talking of the Fairies fill, ‘Whence lies a way up to the moon, 
Nor never can they have their fill, And thence the Fairy can as foon 
! Asthey were wedded to them ¢ Pafs to the earth below it. 
No tales of them their thirft can fake, 
So much delight therein they take, The walls of {fpiders legs are made, 
And fome flrange thing they fain would make, | Well morticed and finely laid, 
Knew they the way to do them. He was the mafter of his trade, 
tt curioufly that builded : 
ke Then fince no mufe hath been fo bold, The windows of the eyes of cats, 
Or of the later, or the old, And for the roof, inftead of flats, 
Thofe elvifh fecrets to unfold, Is cover’d with the dins of bats, 
Which lie from others reading ; With moonfhine that ate gilded, 
My aGive mufe to light thall bring a 
‘The court of that proud Fairy King, Hence Oberon, him fpert to make, 
And tell there of the revelling : (Their reft when weary mortals take, 
Jove profper my proceeding. And none but only Fairies wake) 
4 Defcendeth for his pleafure 2 
And thou Nymphidafentle Fay, And Mab, his merry Queen, by night 
Which meeting pv? apon the way, Beftrides young folks that lie upright, 
Thefe fecrets Hii to me bewray. (In elder tines the Mare that hight) 


‘ Which aaw I am in teiling : Which plaguesthem out of meafures! 
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Hence fhadows, fceming idle fhapes, 

Of little fritking elves and apes, 

To earth do make their wanton [capes, 
As hope of paftime haftes them : 

Which maids think on the hearth they fee, 

‘When fircs well-near confumed be, 

"There dancing hayes by two and three, 
Juft as their fancy cafts them, 


Thefe make our girls their flutt’ry ruc, 
By pinching them both black and blue, 
And put a penny in their fhoe, 

The houle for cleanly {weeping : 
‘And in their courfes make that round, 
In meadowsand in marfhes found, 
Of them fo call’d the Fairy ground, 

Of which they have the keeping. 


"Thefe, when a child haps to be got, 
‘Which after proves an idiot, 
‘When folk perceive it thriveth not, 
The fault therein to fmother < 
Some filly doating brainlefs calf, 
"That underftands things by the half, 
Say, that the Fairy Jeft this aulf, 
And took away the otber. 


But liften, and t thall you tell 

‘A chance in Fairy that befel, 

‘Which certainly may pleafe fome well, 
In love and arms delighting : 

Of Qberon, that jealous grew 

Of one of his own Fairy crew, 

‘Too well (he fear’d) his Queen that knew, 
His love but ill requiting- 


Pigwiggen was this Fairy Knight, 

One wond’rous gracious in the fight 

Of fair Queen Mab, which day and night 
He amoroufly obferved : 

‘Which made King Oberon fufpec 

His fervice took too good effect, 

His faucinefs and often checkt, 
And could have wifh’d him ftarved. 


Pigwiggen gladly would commend 

Some token to Queen Mab to fend, 

Vf fea or tand him aught could lend, 
‘Were worthy of her wearing : 

At length this lover doth devife, 

A bracelet made of emmets eyes, 

Athing he thought that fhe would prize, 
No whit her ftate impairing. 


And to the Queen a letter writes, 
Which he mott curioufly indites, 
Conjuring her by all the rites 

Of love, fhe would be pleafed 
‘To meet him her true fervant, where 
They might without fufpect or fear 
"Themselves to ane another clear, 

‘And have their poor hearts eafed. 


& Atmidnight the appointed hour, 
% And for the Queen a fitting bow’r, 
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© Quoth he) is that fair cowflip flow'r, 
“ On Hipcut-hill that groweth : 
In all your train there’s not a Fay, 
ise ‘That ever went to gather May, 
« But fhe hath made it in her way, 
“ The talle& there that groweth.”’ 


When by Tom Thum a Fairy page 
He fent it, and doth him engage, 
By promife of amighty wage, 
it fecretly to carty : 
Which done, the Queen her maids doth call, 
And bids them to be ready all, 
She would go fee her fummer hall, 
She could no longer tarry. 


Her chariot ready ftrait is made, 
Each thing therein is fitting laid, 
That the by nothing might be ftay’d, 
For naught muft her be letting 
Four nimble gnats the horfes were, 
Their harneffes of goffamere, 
Fly Cranion, her charioteer, 
Upon the coach-box getting. 


Her chariot ofa {nail’s fine fhetl, 
Which for the colours did exccil ; 
The fair Queen Mab becoming well, 
So lively was the limning « 
The feat the foft woll of the bee, 
The cover (gallantly to fec) 
The wing of a py’d butterflec, 
¥trow, 'twas fimple trimming, 


The wheels compos’d of crickets bones, 
And daintily made for the nonce, 
For fear of rattling on the ftones, 
With thiftle-down they fhod it : 
For all her maidens much did fear, 
Hf Oberon had chanc’d to hear, 
That Mab his Queen fhould have been therey 
He would not have abode it. 


She mounts her chariot with z trice, 
Nor would the ftay for no advice, 
Until her maids, that were fo nice, 
‘To wait on her were fitted, 
But ran herfelf away alone ; 
Which when they heard, there was not one 
But hafted after to be gone, 
As fhe had been difwitted. 


Hop, and Mop, and Drap fo clear» 
Pip, and Trip, and Skip, that were 
To Mab their fovercign dear, 

Her fpecial maids of honour ; 
Fib, and Tib, and Pinck, and Pin, 
Tick, and Quick, and Jill, and Jin, 
Tit, and Nit, and Wap, and Win, 

‘The train that wait upon her. 


Upon a grafhopper they gos 

And what with amble and wiktrer, 

For hedge nor ditch they {pared not, 
But after her they hie them 
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A cobweb over them they throw, 

To fhield the wind if it fhould blow, 

"Phemfclves they witely could beftow, 
. Left any fhould efpy them. 


But let us leave Queen Mab a while, 
‘Through many a gate, o’er many a ftile, 
That now had gotten by this wile, 
Her dear Pigwiggen kiffing ; 
And tell how Obcron doth fare, 
‘Who grew as mad as any hare, 
When he had fought each place with care, 
And found his Queen was mifling. 


By griefly Pluto he doth fwear, 

He rent his clothes, and tore his hair, 

And as he runneth here and there, 
An acron-cup he getteth; 

Which foon he taketh by the ftalk, 

About his head he lets it walk, 

Nor doth he any creature baulk, 
But lays on all he meeteth. 


The Tufcan poet doth advance 

The frantic Paladine of France, 

And thofe more ancient do inhance 
Alcides in his fury, 

And others Ajax Telamon : 

But to this time there hath been none 

So Bedlam as our Oberon, 
Of which I dare affure ye. 


And firft encount’ring with a wafp, 

He in his arms the fly doth clafp, 

As though his breath he forth would grafp, 
Him for Pigwiggen taking : 

* Where is my wife, thou rogue ?(quath he) 


_* Pigwiggen, the is come to thee; 


 Reftore her, or thou dy’f by ine,’ 
Whereat the poor wafp quaking, 


Cries, “ Oberon, great Fairy King, 

“ Content thee, | am no fuch thing ; 

“ [am a wafp, behold my fting !” 
At which*the Fairy ftarted, 

Wheu tyou away the wafp doth go, 

Poor wretch was never frighted fo, 

He thought his wings were much roo flaw, 
O’erjoy’d they fo were parted. 


He next upen a glow-worm light, 

(You mut fuppofe it now was night) 

Wich, for her binder part was bright, 
He took to be a cevil; 

And furioufly doth her affait 

For carrying frer in her tail; 

He thrath’d her rongh coat with his flail, 
‘The mad King fear’d no evil. 


* Oh! {quoth the glow-woym hold thy hand, 
«Thou puiffam, King of Fairy land, 

“‘Lhy mighty ftrok:% who may withftand? 
* Hold, uf of life delpair 12 


Together then herfelf doth roll, 

And tumbling down into a hole, 

She feem’d as black as any coal, - 
Which vext away the Fairy. 


From thence he ran into a hive, 
Amongft the bees he letteth drive, 
and down their combs begins to rive, 
All likely to have fpoited ; 
Which with their wax his face béfmear’d, 
And with their honey daub’d his beard; 
It would have made a man affear’d, 
To fee how he was moiled. 


ly 


A new adventure him betides ; 
He met an ant which he beftrides, 
Auid poft thereon away he rides, 
Which with his hafte doth ftumble, 
And came full over on her fnout, 
Her heels fo threw the dirt about, 
For fhe by no means could get out, 
But over him doth tumbke. 


And bei thislpiteons cafe, 
And all rried head and-face, 
On runs he in this wildgoofe chafe, 
As here and there he rambles, 
Ralf blind, againft a mole-hill hit, 
And for a mountain taking it, 
For alj he was out of his wit, 
Yet to the top he fcrambles. 


And being gotten to the top, 

Yet there himfelf he could not ftop, 

But down on th’ other fide doth chop, 
And to the foot came rumbling 

So that the grubs therein that bred, * 

Hearing fuch turmoil-over head, 

‘Thought furely they had all been dead, 
So fearful was the jumbling. 


And falling down into a lake, 
Which him up to the neck doth take, 
His fury it doth fomewhat flake, 

Re calleth fora ferry : 
Where you may fome recovery note, 
What was his club he made his boat, 
And in his oaken cup doth oat, 

As fafe as in a wherry, 


Men talk of the adventures ftrange 

Of Don Quithot, and of their change, 

Through which he armed oft did range, 
Of Sancha Pancha’s travel : 

But fhould a man tell every thing 

Done by this frantic Fairy King, 

And them in Jofty numbers fing, 
It well his wits might gravel. 


Scarce fet on fhore, but therewithal 
He mecteth Puck, which moft men call 
Hebgoblin, and on him doth fall 

With words from phrenzy fpoken : 
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« Hoh, hoh, quoth Hob, God fave thy grace, 

* Who dreft thee in this piteous cafe? 

“He thus that fpoil’d my fov'reign’s face, 
1 would his neck were broken.” 


"This Puck feems but a dreaming dolt, 
Stil} walking like a ragged colt, 
And oft out of a buth doth bolt, 

Of purpofe to deceive us; 
And leading us, thakes us to ftray 
Long winters nights oat of the way, 
‘And when we ftick in mire and clay, 

i He doth with laughter leave us. 


« Dear Puck, quoth he, my wife is gone ; 
* As e'er thou low’ King Oberon, 
4 Let every thing but this alone, 

© With vengeance and putfue her: 
« Bring her to me, alive or dead ; 
« Or that vile thief Pigwiggen’s head ; 
* That villain hath defil’d my bed, 

© He to this folly drew her.” 


Quoth Puck, “My liege, Tit never li 
«But I will thorough thick and Be 
Until at length U bring her in, 

‘ My deareft lord, ne’er doubt it.” 
Thorough brake, thorough brier, 
Thorough muck, thorough micr, 
Thorough water, thorough fier, 

And thus gocs Pack about it. 


This thing Nymphidia overheard, 
"That on this mad king had a guard, 
Not doubting of a great reward, 
For firf this bus'nels broaching = 
And through the air sway doth go 
Swift as an arrow from the bow, 
To let. her fovercign Mab to know 
‘Whit peril was approaching. 


The queen, bound with love’s pow'rful charm, 

Sate with Pigwiggen arm in arm; 

Her merry maids, that thought no harm, 
About the room were fkipping + 

‘A humbleshee their minftrel, play’d 

‘Upon his hautbois, ev'ry maid 

Fit for this revg) was array’d, 
The hornpipe neatly tripping. 


In comes Nymphida, and doth cry, 

« My fovereign, for your fafety fiy, 

* For there is danger but too nigh, 
* Lpofted to forewarn you: 

© The king hath fent Hobgobblin out, 

* To feek you all the fields about, 

© And of your fafety you may doubt, 
© If ho but once difcern you.’ 


"When like an uproar in a town, 
Before them every thing went down 
Some tore a ruff, and fome a gown, 
*Gain{t one another juitling : 
They flew about like chaff? th” wind; 
For hatte fome left their mafks behind, 


Some could not ftay their gloves to find ; 
‘There never was fuch buftling. 


Forth ran they by a fecret way, 

Into a brake that near them lay, 

Yet much they doubted there to ftay, 
Left Hob fhould hap to find them 

He had a tharp and piercing fight,’ 

All one to him the day and night, 

And therefore were refolv’d by flight 
“To leave this place behind them. 


At length one chanc’d to finda nut, 
In th’ cnd of which a hole was cut, 
Which lay upon a hazel root, 
There featter’d by a fquirrel, 
Which out the kernel gotten had: 
When quoth this Fay, ‘Dear queen, be glad, 
<< Let Oberon be ne’er fo mad, 
* Pil fet you fafe from peril, 


© Come all into this nut, (quoth fhe) 

© Come clofely in, be rul’d by me, 

« Each one may here a chufer be, 
© For room ye nced not wreftle, 

* Nor need ye be together heapt.’ 

So one by one therein they crept, 

And lying down, they foundly flept, « 
And fafe as in a cattle. 


Nymphidia, that this while doth watch, 
Perceiv'd if Puck the queen fhould catch, 
That he would be her over-match, 

Of which fhe well bethought her g 
Found it muit be fome pow’rful charm, 
‘The queen againft him that muft arm, 
Or furely he would do ber harm, 

For throughly he had fought her. 


And lift’ning if fhe aught could hear, 
‘That her might hinder, or might fear 5 
But finding ftill che coaft was clear, 
Nor creature had defcry’d her = 
Each circumftance and having fcann’d, 
She came thereby to underftand, 
Puck would be with them out of hand, 
When to her charms fhe hy’d her. 


And firft her fern-feed doth beftow, 

‘The kernel of the mifsletow ; 

And here and there as Puck fhould go, 
Wick terror to affright him, 

She night-fhade ftraws to work him iil, 

Therewith her vervain and her dill, 

"That hind’reth witches of their will, 
Of purpofe to defpight him. 


| Then fprinkles fhe the juice of rue, 


‘That groweth undernauth the yew, 

‘With nine drops of the 1vidnight dew, 
From Junary difticing ; 

‘The molewaep’s brain mixt therewithal, 

And with the fame the pifmire’s ‘gall: 

For fhe in nothing fhort would fall, 
The Fairy was fo willing. 
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Then thrice under a brier doth creep, 
Which at both ends was rooted deep, 
And over it three times the leapt, 
‘: Her magic much availing : 

‘Then on Prolerpina doth call, 
And fo upon her {peli doth fail, 
Which here to you repeat I fhall, 

Not in one tittle failing. 


* By the croaking of the frog; 
* By the howling of the dog; 
« By the crying of the hog 
* Againft the form arifing ; 
*. By the evening curfeu-bell ; 
« By the dolefui dying knell; 
© Olet this my direful {pell, 
* Hob, hinder thy furprifing. 


By the mandrakes dreadfu} groans; 
« By the Lubricans fad moans ; 
By the noife of dead mens bones 
‘ Tn charnel-houfes rattling; 
« By the hifling of the fnake, 
© The ruftling of the fire-drake, 
* Icharge thee this place forfake, 
* Nor of Queen Mab be prattling, 


* By the whirlwind’s hollow found, 
© By tha thunder'y dreadful ftouid, 
* Yells of fpirits under ground, 
“ Tcharge thee not to fear us: 
* By the fcreechowl’s difmal note, 
* By the black night-raven’s throat, 
' L charge thee, Hob, to tear thy coat 
* With thorns, ifthou comenear us.” 


Her {pell thus fpoke, the ftept afide, 
' And ina chink herfelf doth hide, 
To fee thereof what would betide, 
For fhe doth only mind him + 
When prefe. tly the Puck efpies, 
And well fhe markt his gloating cyes, 
How under every leaf he pries, 
In feckimg ftill to find them. 


But once the circle got within, 
‘The charms to work do ftraight begin, 
And he was caught as in a gin: 
For as he thus was bufy, 
A pain he in his head-piece feels, 
Againit a ftubbed tree he reels, 
And up went poor Hobgoblin’s heels: 
Alas! his brain was dizzy. 


At length upon his feet he gets, 
Hobgoblin iames Hobgoblin frets, 
And as again he forward fets, 
And through the Puthes {crambles, 
A ftump doth trip him i: his pace, 
Down comes poor Hob tipon his face, 
And lamentably tore his cafe 
Amongft the briers and brambles. 


«* Plague upon Queen Mab (quoth he) 
* And all her maids, where’er they be ; 
Vou Il, 


* I think the devil guided me, 

* To feek her, fo provoked.” 
When ftumbling at a piece of wood, 
He fell into a ditch of mud, 
Where to the very chin he ftood, 

In danger to be choaked. 


Now worfe than e’er he was before, 

Poor Puck doth yell, poor Puck doth roar, 

‘That wak’d Queen Mab, whe doubted fore 
Some treafon had been wrought her: 

Until Nymphidia told the Queen 

What fhe had done. what fhe had feen, 

Who then had well-near crack’d her fpieen 
With very extreme laughter. 


But leave we Hob to clamber out, 
Queen Mab and all her Fairy rout, 
And come again to have a bout 
With Oberon yet madding : 
And with Pigwiggen now diftrought, 
Who much was troubled in his thought, 
‘Yhat he fo long the queen had fought, 
BH srrough the fields was gadding. 


And as he runs, he ftill doth ery,., 
‘ King Oberon, I thee defy, 
* And dare thee here in arms to try, 

“ For my dear lady’s honour + 
For that fhe isa queen right good, 
* In whofe defence V'l thed my blood, 
€ And that thou in this jealous mood 

* Haft laid this flander on her, 


‘ 


And quickly arms him for the field, 

A little cockte-thell his fhield, 

Which he could very bravely wield, 
Yet could it not be pierced : 

His fpear a bent both ftiff and ftrong, 

And well near of twe inches long ; 

The pile was of a horfe-fly’s tongue, 
Whofe tharpnefs naught reverfed, 


And puts him on a coat of mail, 

Which was of a fith’s feale, 

That when his foe fhould him affail, 
No point fhould be prevailing. * 

His rapicr was a hornet’s fting, 

It was 2 very dangerous thing ; 


For if he chanc’d to hurt the king, 
It would be long in healing. 


His helmet was a beette’s head, 
Mott horrible and full of dread, 
That able was to ftrike one dead, 
Yet it did welt become him: 
And for a plume, a horfe’s hair, 
Which being toffed by the air, 
Had force to ftrike his foe with fear, 
And turn his weapon from him. 


Himfelf he on an earwig fet, 
Yet farce he on his back could get, 
So oft and high he did curvet, 

Ever he himfeif could fettle : 
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‘He made him turn, and ftop, and bound, 

‘To gallop, and to trot the round, 

He fcarce could ftand on any ground, 
He was fo fall of mettle. 


‘When foon he met with Tomalin, 
One that a valiant knight had been, 
And to great Oberon of kin : 

Quoth he, ‘Thou manly Fairy, 
€ Telt Oberon I come prepar’d, 
* Then bid him ftand upon his guard ; 

This hand his bafencfs fhall reward, 
* Let him be ne’er fo wary. 


Say to him thus, That J defy 
* His flanders and his infamy, 
* And as a mortal enemy 
* Do publicly proclaim him : 
* Withal, that if 1 had mine own, 
* He fhould not wear the Fairy crown, 
* But with a vengeance fhould come down ; 
© Nor wea king fhould name him.’ 
This Tomalin could not abide,  ) 
'To hear his fovereign vilify’d; 
But to the Fairy court him hy’d, 
Full furioufly he potted, 
‘With ev’ry thing Pigwiggen faid ; 
How title to the crown he laid, 
And in what arms he was array’d, 
And how himfelf he boafted. 


*Twixt head tnd foot, from point to point, 
He told the arming of each joint, 
In every piece how neat and quaint; 
For Tomalin could do it : 
How fair he fat, how fure he rid; 
As of the courfer he beftrid, 
How manag’d, and how well he did. 
The king, which liften'd to it, 


Quoth he, Go, Tomalin, with fpced, 
* Provide me arms, provide my feed, 
* And every thing that I fhall need, 

© By thee I will be guided : 
© To ftrait account call thou thy wit, 
* See there be wanting not a whit, 
* In ewry thing fee thou me fit, 

* Juft as my foe's provided. 


Soon Rew this news through Fairy-land, 
Which gave Queen Mab to nnderftand 
‘The combat that was then in hand 
Betwixt thofe men fo mighty : 
‘Which greatly the began to rue, 
Perceiving that all Fairy knev, 
‘The firlt occafion from her grew, 
Of thefe affairs fo weighty. 


Wherefore attended with her maids, 
"Through fogs, and mifts, and damps the wades, 
‘Yo Proferpine the Queen of fhades, 

To treat, that it would pleafe her 
‘The caufe into her hands te take, 
For ancient love and triendihip’s fake, 
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And foon thereof an end to make, 
Which of much care would eafe her, 


A while there let we Mab alone, 
And come we to King Oberon, 
Whe arm'd te meet his foe is gone, 
For proud Pigwiggen crying: 
Who fought the Fairy King as faft, 
And had fo well his journies caft, 
That he arrived at the laft, 
His puiffant foe efpying. 


Stout Tomalin came with the King, 
‘fom Thumb doth on Pigwiggen bring, 
That perfect were in ev'ry thing 

‘Yo fingle fights belonging = 
And therefore they themfelves engage, 
To fee them exercife their rage, 
With fair and comely equipage, 

Not one the other wronging. 


So like in arms thefe champions were, 

As they had been a very pair, 

So that a man would almof fwear 
That either had been either : 

Their farious fteeds began to neigh, 

That they were heard a mighty way : 

Their ftaves upon their refts they lay ; 
Yet e’er they flew together, 


Their feconds miniftcr an oath, 
Which was indifferent to them both, 
‘rhat on their knightly faith and troth, 
No magic them fupplied ; 
And fought them that they had no charms, 
Wherewith to work each other's harms, 
But came with fimple open arms, 
To have their caufes tried. 


‘Together furioufly they ran, 
‘That to the ground came horfe and man; 
‘The blood oat of their helmets fpan, 

So fharp were their encounters: 
And though they to the earth were thrown, 
Yct quickly they regain’d their own; 
Such nimbienefs was never fhewn, 

‘they were two gallant mounters. 


When in a fecond courfe again, 
‘Vhey forward came with might and main, 
Yet which had better of the twain, 

‘The feconds could not judge yet + 
‘Their fhiclds were into pieces cleft, 
Their helmets from their heads were reft, 
And to defend them nothing left, 

Thefe champions would not budge yet. 


Away from thenr theif ftaves they threw, 
Their cruel fwords the#equickly drew, 
And frethly they the fight renew, 
‘They every ftroke redoubled : 
Which made Proferpina take heed, 
And make to them the greater {peed, 
For fear left they too much should bleed, 
Which wond’rouily her troubled. 
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‘When to th’ infernal Styx the goes, « Which hall your urderftandings clear, 
She takes the fogs from thence that rofe, * As plainly fhall to you appear, 
And in a bag doth them enclofe, * Thofe things from me that you fhall hear, 
: When well fhe had them blended + * Conceiving much the quicker.’ 
She hics her then to Lethe fpring, . 
A bottle and thereof doth bring, ‘This Lethe water, you muft know, 
Wherewith the meant to work the thing The memory deftroyeth fo, 
Which only fhe intended. ‘That of our weal, or of our woe, 
It all remenibrance blotted, 
Now Proferpine with Mab is gone Of it nor can you ever think : 
Unto the place where Oberon For they no fooner took this drink, 
And proud Pigwiggen, one to one, But nought into their brains could fink, 
. Both to be flain were likely : Of what had them befotted. 
‘And there themfelves they clofely hide, ; : 
Becaufe they would not be efpy’d; King Oberon forgotten had, 
For Proferpine meant to decide ‘That he for jealouly ran mad; 
The matter very quickly. But of his queen was wond’rous glad, 
And afk'd how they came thither. 
And fuddenly unties the poke, Pigwiggen likewife doth forget, 
Which out of it fent fuch a fmoke, That he Queen Mab had ever met, 
As ready was them all to choke, Or that they were fo hard befet, 
So grievous was the pother : When they were fouzid together, 
So that the knights each other loft, 
And ftood as ftill as any poft, = Nor cithquof ’em both had thoughe, 
Tom Thum not Tomalin could boaft That c'erthey had each other fought, 
Themfelves of any other. Much lefs that they a combat fought, 
But fuch a dream were loathing. 
But when the mift ’gan fomewhat ceafe, Tom Thum had got a little fup, 
Proferpina commandeth peace, And Tomalin {carce kifs’d the cup, 
And that a while they fhould releafe Yet had their brains fo fure lockt up, 
Each other of their peril: ‘That they remember’d nothing. 
* Which here (quoth fhe) Ido proclaim 
* To all,.in dreadful Pluto’s name, Queen Mab and her light maids the while 
© That as ye will efchew his blame, Amongft themfelves do clofely fmile, 
* You let me hear the quarrel. To fee the king caught with this wile, 
With one another jefting = 
* But here yourfelves you mutt engage, And to the Fairy court they went, 
* € Somewhat to cool your fpleenith rage; With mickle joy and merriment, — 
* Your gricvous thirft and to aflwage, Which thing was done with good intent ; 
* That firlt you drink this liquor ; And thus I left them featting, 
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Haur! neighbours, help! for God’s fuke come 
with fpeed, 

For of your help there never was fuch need. 
Midwives, make hafte, and drefs ye as ye run; 
Either come quickly, or we're all undone : 
The world’s in labour, her throws come fo thick, 
That with the pangs fhe’s waxt flart lunatic. 
« Bat whither ? whither ?” one was heard to cry. 
She that call’d thus, doth prefently reply, 
© Do ye not fee, in ev’ry ftrect and place, 
* The general world now in a pitcous cafe?” 

Up got the goifips, and fur very hatte 
Some came without fhues, fome came all unlac'd, 
As fhe had firft appointed them, and found 
‘Yhe world in labour, dropt into a fwound : 
‘Wallowing fhe lay, like to a boift’rous hulk, 
Dropfy’d with riots, and her big-fwoln bulk 
Stuff’d with infection, rottennefs, and ftench ; 
Her blood fo fir’d, that nothing might it quench 
But the afp’s poifon, which ftood by her ftill, 
"That in her drought fhe often us’d to fwill, 
Cloathed fhe was in a foel’s coat and cap 
Of rich embroider’d filks, and in her lap 
A fort of paper puppets, gauds, and toys, 

+ Trifles fearce good enough for girls and boys, 
Which fhe had dandled, and with them had play’d, 
And of this trafh her only god had made. 

* Oat and alas! (quoth one the reft among) 

* doubt me, neighbours, we have flay’d too 
“long ! 

« Pluck off your rings, lay me your bracelets by, 

« Fall to your bus’nefs, and that {peedily ; 





“Or elfe J doubt, her {pirits confume fo faft, 

© That c’er fee birth, her rength will quite be 
« paft” 

But when more wiftly they did her behold, 

There was not one that once durft be fo bold 

As to come near her, but ftood all amaz’d, 

Bach upon other filently and gaz’d; 

When as her belly they fo big do fee, 

As if a tun within the fame fhould be ; 

And heard a noife and rumbling in her womb, 

Asat the inftant of the general doom : 

Thunder and earthquakes raging, and the rocks 

Tumbling down from their fites, like mighty 
blocks 

Roll’d from huge mountains, fuch a noife they 
make, 

As though in funder heaven’s huge ax-tree brake, 

They cither poles their heads together pafht, 

And all again into the chaos dafht. 

Some of flight judgment, that were Randing by, 

Said, it was nothing but a tympany ; 

Others faid, fare the human help did want, 

And had conceived by an elephant; 

Or fome fea-montfter, of a horrid fhape, 

Committed with her by fome violent rape : 

Others more wife, and noting very well 

How her huge womb d?4 pafs all compafs fwell, 





Said, certainly (if that they might confefs her) 
It would be found fome devil did poffefs her, 
Thus while they ftood, and knew not what 
to do, 
* Women, quoth one, why¢lo you trifle fo ? 
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«1 pray you, think but wherefore ye came 
© hither; 

* Shall womb and burthen perifh both together ? 

* Bring forth the birth-{tool—no, let it alone— 

* She is fo far beyond all compafs grown, 

© Some other new device us needs muft ited, 

* Or elfe fhe nevcr can be brought to hed, 

* Let one that hath fome execrable fpell, 

* Make prefently her entrance into hell, 

* Call Hecate and the damn’d Furies hither, 

‘ And try if they will undertake together 

© To help the fick world.’ Oneis out of hand 

Difpatch'd for hell, who by the dread command 

Of pow’rful charms brought Hecate away ; 

Who knowing her bus’nefs, from herfelf doth lay 

‘That fad afpe& fhe wont to put on there 

Inthat black empire, and doth now appear 

As the’s Lucina, giving ftrength and aid 

In birth to women; mild as any maid, 

Full of fweet hope her brow fcem’d, and her eyes 

Darting frefh comfort, like the morning fkies. 

‘Then came the Furies with thcir bofoms bare, 

Save fomewhat cover’d with their fhaky hair 

Ia wreaths contorted, mumling hellifh charms, 

Up to the clbows naked were their arms. 

Megera, eld’ft of thefy dama’d female fiends, 

Gnawing her wrifts, biting hicr fingers ends, 

Enter’d the firft ; Tifiphone the next, 

Asto revenge her fifter thoroughly vext, 

In one hand bare a whip, and in the other 

A long-thape knife ; the third, which feem’d to 
fmother 

Her manner of revenge, caft fuch an eye, 

As well near turn’d to ftone al! that ftuod by, 

Her name Aleéto, which no plague doth rue, 

Nor never leaves them whom fhe doth purfue. 

The women pray the goddefs now to ftand 

Aufpicious to them, and to lend her hand 

‘Fo the fick world; which willingly the granted 

But at the fight, as altogether daunted, 

From her clea face the iprightly vigour fled, 

Aad but fhe faw the women hard befted, 

Out fhe had gone, nor one glance back had thot, 

‘Till heav’n or hell fhe o’er her head had got; 

Yet the herfelf retires next to the door. 

The goflips, wabfe than c’er they were before, 

At their wits end, know not which way to take; 

At length the world beginning to awake 

Out of the trance, in which fhe lay as dead, 

And fomewhat raifing her unwicldy head, 

To bright Lucina call’d for help, that the 

Now in her travail would propitious be. 

The goddefs, not from feeling of her woe, 

Only to fee with what the world might go, 

As the is dreaded Hecate, having power 

Of all that keep hell’s ugly baleful bower, 

Commands the Furies to ftep in and aid her, 

And be the midwives, till they fafe had laid her. 

To do whofe pleafure as they were about, 

A flurdy houfewife perti+ epping out, 

Cries, ‘ Hold a while, and let the quean alone 5 

*Itis no matter, let her lic and groan: 

* Hold her fill tu’t, we'll do the beft we can 

* To get ont of her certainly the man 
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© Which owns the baftard: for there’s not a 

7 © nation 

* But hath with her committed fornication; 

* And by her bafe and common proftitution, 

* She cane by this unnatural pollution. 

© There isa mean for women thus abus’d, 

* Which at this time may very well be us’d, 

* That in this cafe, when people do defire 

* To know the trath, yet doubtful of the fire, 

¢ When as the woman moft.of life doth doubt her 

* In grievous throws, to thofe that are about her, 

*« He that is then at the laft caf difclos’d, 

« The natural father is to be fuppos’d ; 

«And the jutt law doth faithfully decide, 

« That for the nurfing he is te provide : 

* Therefore let’s fee what in her pangs fhe’ll fay, 

* Left that this baftard on the land we-lay.” 

They lik’d her counfel, and their help deny’d, 

But bade her lie and languifh till the dy’d, 

Unlefs to them fhe truly would confefs 

Who fill’d her belly with this foul excefs, 

“ Alas! (quoth fhe) the devil dreft me thus, 

“ Amidft my riot, whilft that Incubus 

“ Wrought on my weaknefs, and, by him be- 
© guil'd, 

“ He only is the father of the child : 

“ His.inftrument, my apifh imitation 

“ Of cv’ry monftrous and prodigious fashion, 

“ Abus’d my weaknefs; women, it was the, 

“ Who was the bawd betwixt the fiend and me ¢ 

“Phat this is true, it on my death I take ; 

“ Then help me, women, even for pity’s fake,” 

When ominous figns to fhew themfelves began, 

That now at hand tHis monftrous birth foreran ; 

About at noon flew the affrighted owl, 

And dogs in corners fet them down to how]; 

Bitches and wolves, thefe fatal figns among, 

Brought forth moft monftrous ‘and pradigious 
young ; 4 

And from his height the earth-refrefhing fun, 

Before his hour his golden head doth run 

Far under us, in doubt his glerious cye 

Should be pollutted with this prodigy. 

A panic fear upon the people grew, 

But yet the cavfe there was not one that knew, 

When they had heard this; a fhort tale to tell, 

‘the Furies ftraight upon their bus’nefs fell, 

And jong it was not ere there came to light 

‘The mott abhorred, the moft fearfu) fight 

‘That ever cye beheld, a birth fo ftrange, 

That at the view, it made their looks to change. 

* Women, quoth one, ftand off, and come not 
“near it; 

© The devil, if he faw it, fure would fear it : 

* For by the fhape, for aught that I can gather, 

« The child is able to affright the father. 

* Out! (cries another) now for Ged’s fake hide it, 

“Icis fo ugly, we may not abide it: 

© The birth is doubie, and grows fide to fide, 

© That human hand it never can divide ; 

« And in this wondrous fort as they be twins, 

« Like male and female, they be Androgynes: 

«Lhe man is partly woman, likewife fhe 

“Is partly man, and yet in face they be 
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* Full as prodigious as in parts; the twin 

That is moft man, yet in the face and fkin 

Ts all merc woman * that which moft doth take 

* From weaker woman, nature feemsto make ~ 

« A man in thew, thereby as to define, 

* A feminine man, a woman mafculine. 

* Before bred nor begot ; a more ftrange thing 

« Than ¢ver Nile yet into light could bring, 

* Made as creation merely to defpight, 

« Nor man, nor woman, fcarce hermaphrodite. 

* Afric, that’s faid, mother of monfter is, 

* Let her but fhew me fuch a one as this, 

© Ana then Iwill fubfcribe (to do her due) 

© And fwear that What is faid of her is true.’ 

Quoth one, “ 'Tis monftrous, and for nothing fit; 

* And, for a monfter, quick let’s bury it.” 

© Nay, quoth another, rather make provifion, 

* If poflibly, to part it by incifion ; 

© For were it parted, for aught I can fee, 

* Both man and woman it may feem to be.’ 

* Nay, quoth a third, that muit be done with coft, 

« Arid were it done, our Jabour is but loft : 

« For when w’ have wrought the utmoft that we 
‘can, 

© He’s too much woman, and fhe’s too much 
“man: 

€ Therefore, as ‘tis a moft prodigious birth, 

* Let it not live here to pollute the earth,’ 

* Goflip, quoth the laft, your reafon I deny, 

« "Tis more bylaw than we can juttify ; 

* For fire and dam have Certainly decreed, 

* "That they will have more comfort of their feed : 

* Fér he begot it, and *tvvas born of her, 

* And out of doubt they will their own prefer. 

* Therefore, good women, bettcr be advis’d ; 

* For precious things fhould not be lightly priz’d, 

© This Moon-Calf, born under a lucky fate, 

* May pow'rful prove in many a wealthy ftate ; 

* And, taught the tongues, about fome few years 

* © hence 

* (As now we're all tongue, and but little fenfe) 

«Ie may fall out, for any thing you knew, 

* This Moon-Calf may on great employments go; 

© When learned men, for noble action fit, 

€ Idly at home (unthought of oncc) may fit; 

* A bawd, or a projector he may prove, 

« And by his purfe fo purchafing him love, 

* May be exalted to fome thriving room, 

* Where feldom good men fuffer'd are to come, 

© What will you fay, hereafter when youfee =~ 

€ The times fo gracelefs and fo mad to be, 

«That men their perfeg& liuman shape shall fly, 

« To imitate this beaft’s deformity ? 

«Nay, when you fee this mohtter, which you now 

© Will hardly breath upon the earth allow, 

«Jn his catoch with four white Friezlands drawn, 

© And he as py’d and carifh as the Pawn, 

€ ‘With a fet face, in which, as in a book, 

* He thinks the world for grounds of fate fhould 
* look, 

© When to fome greater onc, whofe might doth 
“awe him, 

* He's known a verier jade than thofe that draw 
‘him? ge 
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* Nay, at the laft, the very killing fight, 
© To fee this Calf (as virtue to defpight) 
* Above juft honeft men his head to rear, 
© Nor to his greatnefs may they once come near 2 
Each ignirant fot to honour feeks to rife; 
Bus as for virtue, who did firf! devife 
That title, a reward for ker to be, 
As moft contemned and defpifed foe, 
Goes unregarded, that they tbo foould own bers 
Dare not take notice ever to have known her + 
And but that virtue, when foe fecmeth thrown 
‘Lower than bell, bath power to raife her own 
‘Above the world, and this ber monfirous birth, 
She long eer this bad perife'd from the earth 3 
Her fauters banift'd by ber foes fo high, 
Which look fo big, as they would feale the fly. 
But feeing no help, why should | thus complain t 
‘Then to my Moon-Cailf [ retarn again, 
By his dear dam the world fo choicely bred, 
"Vo whom there is fuch greatnels promited ; 
For it might well a perfe& man ainaze, . 
To fee what means the fire and dam will raife 
T? exalt their Moon-Calf, and him fo to cherifh, 
That he fhall thrive when virtuous men fhali pe= 
rifh. 
The drunkard, glutton, or who deth apply 
Himjelf to beaflly fenfuality, 
Shali get bim many friends, for that there be 
Muny in every place juft fuch as be. 
The evil love them that delight in ill ; 
Like have cleav'd to their like, and ever ail, 
But the true virtuous man ( Ged keows) hath few 3 
They that his flraight and harder fleps purfuey 
wall number, fearcely known of any ; 

“ God hath fer friends, the devil hatb fo many.” 

But to return, that ye may plainly fee, 
That fach a one he likely is to be, 
And that my words for truth that ye may try, 
Of the world’s babe thus do I prophefy : 
Mark but the more man of thefe monitrous twins, 
Fron, his firft youth, how tow'rdly he begins! -* 
When he fhould icarn, being iearn’d to leave the 

fchool, 

This arrant Moon-Calf, this moi. beaftly fool, 
Jutt to our Englith proverb shall be fecn, 
Scarcely fo wife at fifty, as fifteen : 
And when himfelf he of his home can free, 
He to the city comes, where then if he, 
And the familiar butterfly his page, 
Gan pafy the fireet, the ord’nary, aud ftage, 
It is enough; and he himfelf chinks then 
‘Te be the only abfolut’ft of men. 
‘Then in his cups you fhall net fee him fhrink, 
To the grand devil a caroufe to drink. 
Next to his whore he doth himfelf apply 5 
‘And to maintain his goatifh luxary, 
Eats capons cookt at fifteen crowns a piece, 
With their fat bellics ftuff’d with ambergrife. 
And being to travel, he fticks not to lay 
His poft-caroches fii!l upon his way : 
And in fome fix days journey doth confume 
‘Ten pounds in fuckets and the Indian fame, 
For his attire, then forcign parts are fought, 
He holds all vile in England that is wrought, 
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“ And into Flanders fendeth for the nonce, 


‘Twelve dozen of fhirts providing him at once, 

Lay'd in the feams with coftly lace, that be 

Of the (mock fathion, whole below the knee; 

"Then bathes in milk, in which when he hath been, 

He looks like one for the prepofterous fin, 

Put by the wicked and rebellious Jews 

‘fo be a pathic in their male-kind ftews, 

‘With the ball of’s foot the ground he may not 
feel, 

But he mutt tread upon his toe and heel : 

Doublet and cloke, with plufh and velvet lin’d ; 

Only his head-piece, that is fill’d with wind. 

Rags, running horfes, dogs, drabs, drink, and dice, 

The only things that he doth hold in price + 

Yet more than thefe, naught doth him fo delight, 

As doth his {mooth-chin’d, plump-thigh’d cata- 
mite, 

Sodom for her great fin that burning fank, 

Which at one draught the pit infernal drank, 

Which that jufl God on earth could net abide, 

Hath foe fo much the devils terrify'd, 

As from their feat them well near te exile, 

Hath hell new fpew'd ber up after this while ? 

Ji foe new rifen, and ber fin agen 

Enbras'd by beaflly and outrageous men ? 

Nay moore, he jefts at incelt, as therein 

There were no fault, counts facrilege no fin: 

His blafphemies he ufeth for his grace, 

‘Wherewith he truth doth oftentimes outface : 

He termeth virtue madnefs, or mere folly ; 

He hates all high things, and profanes all holy. 

Where is thy thunder, Ged, art thou afleep ? 

Or to what fuffering band giv'ft thou to keep 

Thy wrath and vengeance? where is now the frrength 

Of thy almighty arm, fails it at length? 

Turn all the flars to comets, to outfare 

The fun at noonetide, that be foall not dare 


To look but like a gloweworm, for that be 


Can without melting thefe damnations fee. 

But this Wil leave, left I my pen defile: 
Yet to my Moon-Calf keep 1 clofe the while, 
Who by fome knave perfuaded he hath wit, 
‘When like a brave fool, he to utter it, 
Dare with a defperate boldnefs roughly pafs 
His cenfure on thofe books, which the poor afs 
Can nover reach to, things from darknefs fought, 
That to the light with blood and {weat were 

brought: 

And takes upon him thofe things to controul, 
Which fhould the brainlefs idiot feli his foul, 
All his dull race, and he, can never buy 
With their bafe pelf, his glorious induftry. 
Knowledge with him is idle, if it ftrain 
Above the compafs of his yefty brain : 
Nor knows men’s worths but by a fecond hand, 
For he himfelf doth nothing underftand ; 
He would have fomething, but what ’tis he fhews 


not? 

What he would fpeak, nay what to think he 
knows not : 

He nothing more than truth and knowledge 
Igaths, 


And nothing he admires of man, ‘but cloaths. 


soy 


New fer that Ithy datage dare miflike; 
And feem fo deep into thy foul to frrike ; 
Becaufe 1 am fo plain, thou HER not me: 
W by now, poor flave, J no more think of thee, 
Than of the ordure that is caft abroad, 
J bate thy vice more than I doa toad, 
Poor is the fpirit that fawuns on thy applaufe, 
Or fecks for fuffrage from thy barbarous jaws. 
Misfortune light on bim that aught dth weigh, 
Ye fons of Beliol, what ye think or fay : 
Who would have thought, wbilft wit fought to advance 
Lifelf fa bigh, damn'd beaflly ignorance ‘ 
Under the cloak of knowledge dpould creep in, 
And from defert foould fo much eredit win ? 
Put all this poifonous froth hell bath let fly, 
In thefe laft days, at noble pocfy, 
That which bath bad both in all times and places, 
For her much worth, foundry fovereign graces; 
The language which the fpheres and angels fpeak, 
In which their mind they to poor mortals break, 
By God's great power, inte rich fouls infus'd, 
By every Moon-Caif lately thus abus'd 
Shou'd all hell's black inbabitants confpire, 
And more unheard-of mifchief to them bire, 
Such az bigh beav’n were able to affright, 
And on the noonfled bring @ double night, ” 
Than they have done, they could not more difgrace ber, 
As from the earth (ev'n) utterly to rane ber's 
What princes lov'd, by fealants now made bateful 
In this our age, fo dammably ungrateful, 
And to give open paffage to her fall, 
Ut is devis'd to biemif ber withail, 
That th’ hideous braying of each barb'rous afi, 
In printed letters freely now muft pafi, 
In accents fa untuneable and vile, 
With other nations as might damn our ifle, 
Uf fo our tongue they truly underflood, 
And make them think our brains were merely mud. - 
To make her wile and ugly to appear, : 
Whofe natural beauty is divinely clear, 
That on the flationer's fall who paffing looks, 
To fee the multiplicity of books 
That pefler it, may well believe the prefs, 
Sick of a furfeit, fpcw'd with the excefs > 
Which breedth fuch a dulnefs through the land, 
 Mongft thofe one tongue «ho only underfland, 
Wich, did they read thofe finewwy poems twrit, 
That are material, relying of wit, 
Wife policy, morality, or flory, 
Welt pourtraying th? ancients and their glory, 
Thefe blinded fucks, on tBeir bafe carrion feeding, 
Which are (in truth) made ignorant by reading, 
In little time would grow to be uftam'd, 
And blufb ta bear thofe loufy pamphlets nam'd, 
Which now they fiudy, nought but fully Learning, 
Which is the caufe that they have no difcerning, 
The good from bad, this ill, that well to know, 
Becaufe in ignorance they are nourife'd fo. 
Who for this hateful trope foould 1 condemn, 
They that doutter, or authorife them ? 
O that the ancients foould fo careful be 
Of what they did imprefs, and only we 
Lonfely at randim foould let all things fly, 
Though "gainf the Mufes it be blafptemy £ 
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But ytt to bappy fpirite, and to the wife, 

AU is but feolifb that they can devife s 

For when contempt of purly is proudejt, 

Then have the Mufes ever fung the loudef. 

But to my Calf; who, to be counted prime, 

According to the fafhion of the time. 

Him to afloctate fome buffoon dotk get, 
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Ireland, if thou wilt able be alone, 
Of thine own powcr to drive out thy Tyrone, 
By beaping up a maft of coin tegether, 

Shear thy old wolves, and fend their fleeces bither. 
Thy white goats hair, Wales, dearer will he fold 
Thaw fill of Naples, or than thread of geld. 
Our water=dogs and iflands bere are foorn, 


‘Whole brains he fill with much expence muft | White bair of women bere fo much is worn, 


whet, 

And ever bear about him as his gueft, 

Who coming out with fome ridiculous jet, 

+ Of ane-perhaps a God that well might be, 

VF but compar’d with fuch an afs as he, 

Hlis patton roars with laughter, and doth cry, 

Take him away, or prefently ¥ die ; 

Whilft that knave-fool, which well himfelf doth 
know, 


Smiles uw: the coxcomb, which admires him fo; 





Nay more than this, they'll any thing endurt, 
with largefums they flick not te procure 
Jair from the dead, yea ani the moft unclean ; 
0 belp their pride they nothing will difdsin. 
‘Then on attiring her, and in her fleep, 
‘The day’s three parts fhe exercis’d doth keep; 
And in ridiculeus vifits the doth {pend 


| ‘The other fourth part, to no other end 


Ext to take note how fuch a lady lies, 
And to g!can from her fome deformitics, 


His time and wealth thus Jewdly that doth fpend, | Which fora grace fhe holds, and t') ihe get, 


As it were lent him to mb ‘other end: 

‘Until this Moon-Calf, this moft drunken puff, 

Even like a candle burnt into the fuuff, 

Fir’d with farfeit, in his own greafe fries, 

Sparkles a le, and then ttinking dies. 

The wealih bis father by extortion won, 

Thus in the fpeiding helps to damn the fon, 

And fo fullsout ind. ffevenily to vither, 

Whe heil they juflly meet tagetber ; 

And yet the world much jays in ber bebalf, 
And takes no little pleafare im ber Calf. 

Had this declining time the freedom now, 

Which the brave Romun once it did allow, 

With wire and whipcord ye aould jee ber paid, 

Til} the luxurious whore foould be afraid 

Of propituticr ; and fuck lajbes given, 

Lu make her bload fpirt in the face of heaven, 

That men by looking upeoards us they (0, 

Should fee the plagues laid an her here below, 

But now proceed we with the other twin, 
Which is moft woman, who fhall feon begin 
‘To thew herfelf. No fooner got the tecus, 

But her own natural beauty fhe difdains ; 
‘With oils and broths moft venomous and bafe 
She plafters over ker well -favour’d face ; 
And thofe-fweet veins by nature rightly plac’d, 
Wherewith fhe feem’d that white fkin to have 
Jac’d, 
She foon doth alter 5 and with fading blue 
Blanching her bofom, the makes others new, 
Blotting the curious workmanthip of nature; 
That e’er fhe be arriv'’d at her full ftatere, 
Eer the be dreft, the feemeth aged grown, 
And to have nothing on her of her own. 
Her black, brown, auburn, or her yellow hair, 
Naturaliy lovely, fhe doth fcorn to wear; 
It muft be white, to make it freth to thew, 
And with compounded meal fhe makes it fo, 
‘With fumes and powd’rings raifing fuch a finoke, 
‘Vhat a whole region able were to choke + 
Whole ftench might fright a dragon from his 
den; 
The fun yet ne’er exhal’d from any fen, 
Such pettilentious vapours as arife 
Fromtheir Frenchpowd’rings, and their mercurics, 











She thinks herfelf to be but counterfeit. 

Our merchants from ali parts ’twixt either Ind, 
Cannot get filk to fatisfy her mind; 

Nor nature's perfe@'ft patterns can Suffice 

The curious draughts for her embroideries. 
She thinks her honour utterly is loft, 

Except thofe things do infinitely coft 

Which fhe doth wear; nor thinks they can her 

drefs, 

Except fhe have them in moft flrange excels. 
And in her fathion fhe is likewife thus, 

In ev'ry thing fhe muft be monttrous. 

Her piccadi! above her crown upbears; 

Her fardinyzale is fet above her ears, 

Which like a broad fail with the wind doth fwell, 
‘Yo drive this fair hulk headlong into hell. 
After again note, and you fhill her fee 

shorn like a man; and for that fhe will he 
Like him in al, her congies the will make 
With the man’s court'fy, and her hat off take, 
Of the French fathion ; and wear by her fide 
Her fharp ftiletto in a riband cy’d; 

Then gird herfelf clofe to the paps the fhall, 
Shap’d breaft and buttock, but no waift at all, 

But of this She-Calf now to ceafe all ftrife, 

I'l} by example limn her to the life + 

Not long ago it was my chance to meet 

With fuch a fury, fuch a female fprite, 

As never mun faw yet, except 'twere fhe, 

Ard fuch a ong as 1 may never fee 

Again, I pray ; but where I will not name, 

For that the place might fo partake her fhame : 
But when I {aw her rampant to tranfcend 

All womanhood, I thought her ({fure) fome 

fiend; 

And to mytfelf my thoughts fuggefted thus, 
That fhe was gotten by fome Incubus; 

And fo remembring an old wonan’s tale, 

As fhe fat dreaming o'er a pot of ale, 

That on a time fhe did tie devil meet, 

And knew him only by his cloven feet; 

So did 1 look at her’s where the did go, 

‘Fo fee if her feet were not cloven fo. 

Ten long-tongu’d Capfters in a common inn, 
Wheu as the guefts to feck apace begin, 
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* When up-ftair one, down-ftair another hies, 
‘With fqueaking clamours and confufed cries, 
Never did yet make fuch a noife as the ; 

That 1 dare boldly juftify, that he 
‘Who but one hour her loud clack can endure, 
May undifturbed, fafely, and fecure 
Sleep under any bells, and never hear 
Though they were rung, the clappers at his car; 
And the long’{t night with one tweet fleep be- 
ile, 
As itioigh he dreamt of mafic all the while. 
The very fight of her, when the doth roar, 
Is able to trike dumb the boldeft whore 
That ever traded: fhe’ll not ftick to tell, 
Allin her life that ever her befell ; 
How the hath lain with all degrees and ages, 
Her plow-boys, {cullions, lackies, and fume pages; 
And wear, when we have faid all that we can, 
That there is nothmg worth a pin in man ; 
And that there’s nothing doth fo pleafe her mind, 
As to fee mares and horfes do their kind ; 
‘And when the’s tiply, howfoe’er v offend, 
Vheu all her fpeech to bawdry doth intend; 
In women’s fecrets, and fhe’ll name ye all 
Read to the midwives at the Surgeons hall. 
Where the poor coxcomu her dull hufband dead, 
He that durit then this female Moon-Calf wed, 
Should quite put down the Roman, which once 
leapt 
Into the burning gulf, thereby to keep 
His country from devouring with the fame : 
‘Yhus leave we her, of all her fex the fhame. 
Amongft the reft at the world’s labour, there 
Four good old wsinen moft efpecial were, 
Which had been jolly wenches in their days, 
Through all the parifh and bad borne the praife 
For merry tales; one, mother Redcap hight, 
And mother Howlet, fomewhat ill of fight, 
+For fhe had hurt her eyes with watching late ; 
Then mother Buniby, # inad jocund mate 
As ever goflipt ; and with her there came 
Oki gammer Gorton, a right pleafant dame 
As the beft of them; being thus together, 
‘The bus’nels done for which they had come thi- 
ther, Ps 
Quoth jo!ly mother Redcap at the laft, 
‘Tee the night is quickly like to wa 
‘And fince the world to kindly now is laid, 
“And the child fafe, which made us all afraid, 
*Let’s have a night on’t, wenches; hang up 
‘ forrow, 
t And what fleep wants now, take it up to- 
* morrow. 
* Stir up the fire, and let us have our ale, 
* And o'er our cups let each one tell her tale + 
«My honett goflips, and to put you in, 
«T'll break the ice, and thus doth mine begin. 
‘There was a certain prophefy of old, 
© Which to an ifle had anciently been told, 
* That after many years were com’n and gone, 
© Which then came out, and the fet time came 
‘on; 
‘ Nay more, it told the very day and hour, 
& Wherein fhould full fo violeut a fhow’r, 
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* That it new rivers in the earth thould wear, 

* And derps and bridges quite away fheuld bear: 

* But where this ifle is, that I cannot thew,. 

* Let them inquire that have defire to know ; 

“ The ftory leaves out that; let it alone, 

* And, goflips, with my tale I will go on. 

* Yet what was worfe, the prephecy thus fpake, 

* (As to warn men defence for it to make) 

* That upon whom one drop should chance te 
* light, 

* They fhould ef reafon be deprived quite. 

* This prophecy had many an age been heard, 

* But not a man did it one pin regard; 

« For all to folly did themfelves difpofe, 

« (On verier calves the fun yet never rofe) 

« And of their laughter made it al} the theme, 

* By terming it, the drunk. n wizard’s dream, 

«There was one honeft mau, among the reft, 

«That bare more perfect knowledge in his breaft, 

« And to himfelf his private hours had kept, 

* To talk with God, whilft others drank or flept, 

* Who, in his mercy to this man, reveal’d 

* That which in juftice he. had long conceal’d 

* From the rude herd, but let them itil run on 

* The ready way to their deftruction. 

* This honeft man the prophecy that noted, 

* And things therein more curioufly had quoted. 

* Found ail thofe Ggne were truly come to pafs, 

« That fhould forefhew this rain, and that it wae 

* Nearly at hand ; aod from his depth of ikill 

* Had many a time forewarn'd them of their iH, 

* And prcach’d to them this deluge (for their 
* good 

* Astoth’ old world Noe did before the flood, 

* Bu: loit his labour; and fince "twas in vain 

© "Co talk more to thofe idiots of the rain, 

* He let them reft, and filent fought about 

* Where he might find fome place of fafety out, . 

«To fhroud himfelf in; for right well he knew, 

* That from this fhow’r, which then began te 
“brew, 

«No roof of tile or thatch he could come in, 

* Could ferve him from being wet to the bare 
* fkin. 

* At length this man bethought him of a cave 

“In ahuge rock, which likely was to fave 

* Him from the fhow’r, upon a hill fo fteep, 

«As up the fame a man could hardly creeps 

© So that, except Noah’s flood should come again, 

« He never could be raught by any rain: . 

« Thither at length, though with much toil be 
* clomb, 

« Lift’ning to hear what would thereof become. 

“Ie was not long e’er he perceiv’d the fkies 

* Settled to rain, and a black cloud arife, 

* Whofe foggy grofsnefs fo oppos'd the light, 

* As it would turn the noontted into night. 

* When the wind came about with all ins pow’r, 

* Into the tail of this approaching show’r, 

* And it to lighten prefently began, 

© Quicker than thought from eatt to weft that ran; 

« The thunder following did fo fiercely rave, 

* And through the thick clouds with fuch fury 
“drave, 
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* As kell had been fet open for the nonce, 
« And alithe devils heard to roar at once: 
« And foon the tempeft fo outrageous grew, 
© That it whole hedge-rows by the roots upthrew, 
© So wond’roudly prodigious was the weather, 
« As heaven and earth had meant to go together ; 
¢ And dows the fhow’r impetuoufly doth fall, 
« Like that which men the hurricano call; 
« As the grand deluge had been come again, 
© And all the world fhould perifh by the rain, 
© And long it Jafted ; all which time this man, 
+ 8, Hid in this cave, deth in his judgment fean 
* © What of this inundation would enfue, 
© For he knew well the prophecy was true : 
« And when the fhow’r was fomewhat overpaft, 
« And that the fkies began to clear at laft, 
© To the cave’s mouth he foftly put his ear, 
© Toliften if he any thing could hear, 
« What harm this ftorm had done, and what be- 
* came 
* Of thofe that had been fowfed in the fame. 
* No fooner he that nimble organ ient 
* To the cave’s mouth, but that incontinent 
© There wasa noife, as if the garden bears, 
* And all the dogs together by the ears, 
« And thofe of Bedlem had enlarged been, 
* And to behold the baiting had come in. 
© Which when he beard, he knew too well (alas !) 
« That what had been foretold, was come to pafs; 
« Within himfelf, good man, he reafon’d thus: 
*°Tis for our fins this plague is fall’n on us, 
* OF allthe reftythough in my wits I be, 
« ([thank my maker) yet it grieveth me 
© To fee my country in this piteous cafe. 
« Woe’s me that ever they fo wanted grace ! 
¢ But when as man once cafts off virtue quite, 
*« And doth in fin and beaftlinefs delight, 
* We fee how foon Goud turns him to a fot. 
© To fhew myfeli yct a truc patriot, 
[Il in amongft them, and if fo that they 
* Be not accurtt of God, yet, yct | may 
* By wholfome counfel (if they can but hear) 
« Make them as perfect as at firft they were 
* And thus refolv’d, gocs this good poor man 
* downs 
* When at the entrance of the neighbouring town 
* He meets a women with her buttocks bare, 
« Got up aftride upon a wall-ey’d mare, 
© ‘Vo run a horfe-race, and was like to ride 
* Over the good man; but he ftept afide: 
© And after her, another that beftrode 
* A horfe of fervice, with a lance fhe rode 
« Arm’d, and behind her on a pillion fat 
© Her frantic hufband, in a broad-brim’d hat, 
* A mafk and fafeguard; and had in his hand 
* Ulis mad wife’s diftaff for a riding-wand. 
© Scarce from thefe mad folk had he gone fo far, 
© Asa ftrong man willeasl’y pitch abar, 
© Eut that he founda youth in tiffue brave, 
* (A daintier man one would not wih to have) 
« Was courting of a loathfome meazled fow, 
© And, in his judgment, fwore he muft allow 
* Her’sthe prime beauty that he ever faw, | 
£ ‘Thus was the {u’d to (by that prating daw) 
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Who on the dunghill in the loathfome gore 

Had farrowed ten pigs fcarce an hour before, 

At which this man in melancholy deep, 

Burft into laughter, like before to weep. 

Another fool, to fit him for the weather, 

Had arm’d his heels with cork, his head with 
© feather, 

And in more ftrange and fundry colours clad, 

Than in the rain-bow ever can be had; 

Stalk’d through the ftreets, preparing him to fly 

Up to the moon upon an embafly. 

Another feeing his drunken wife difgorge 

Her pamper’d ftomach, got her to a forge, 

And in her throat the fevereus heat to quench, 

With the fmith’s horn was giving her a drench. 

One his next neighbour halter’d had by force, 

So frantic, that he took him for a horfe, 

And to a pond was leading him to drink, 

It went beyond the wit of man to think, 

The fundry frenzies that he there might fee, 

One man would to another married be ; 

And for a curate taking the town bull, 

Would have him knit the knot. Another gull 

Had found an ape was chained to a ftall, 

Which he to worthip on his knees doth fall ; 

To do the like and doth his neighbours get, 

Who ina chair this ill-fac’d monky fet, 

And on their fhoulder lifting him on high, 

They in proceffion bear him with a cry; 

And him a Lord wilt have at Jeaft, if not 

A greater man. Another fort had got 

About a pedlar, who had lately heard 

How with the mad-men of this iffe it far’d ; 

And having nothing in his pack but toys, 

Which none except mere madmen and fond boya 

Woild ever touch, thought verily that he 

Amongii thefe Bedlams would a gainer be, 

Or clfe lofe all; {carce had he pitch’d his pack, 

F’er he could {earcely fay, what do ye lack? 

But that they throny’d about him with their 
« money, 

As thick as flies about a pot of honey, 

Some of thefe lunatics, thefe frantic affes, 

Gave him {pur-rials for his farthing glaftes + 

There fhould you fee another of thefe cattle 

Give him a pound of filver for a rattle ; 

And there another that would needfly {corfe 

A cottly jewel for a hobby-horfe, 

For bells and babies, fuch as children {mall 

Are cver us'd to folace them withal, 

thofe they did buy at fuch a coftly rate, 

‘That it was able to fubvert a ftate. 

Which when this wife and fober man behind, 

For very grief his eyes with tears were fwell'd. 

Alas, that e’er I faw this day! (quoth he) 

‘That I my native country-men fhould fee 

In this eftate! When out of very zeal 

Both to his native earth and common-weal, 

He threft amongft them, and thus frames his 
* fpeech, 

* Dear country-men, I humbly ye befeech, 

Here mea little, and but mark me well, 

Alas! it is not long fince Grit ye fell 
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# Into this frenzy, thefe outragious fits; 


re 


f Be not, I pray you, fo out of your wits, 

* But call to mind th’ inevitable ill 

* Muit fall om ye,if ye continue itill 

« Thus mad and frantic; therefore be not worfe 

« Than your brute beats, to bring thereby a curfe 

Upon your nephews, {o to taint their blood 

That twenty gencrations fhall he woo'd; 

“ And this brave land, for wit, that hath been 
“« fam’d, 

« The ifle of Idiots after thall be nam’d: 

® Your brains are not fo craz’d, but leave this riot, 

“ And ’tis no queftion, but with temp’rate dict, 

© And counfel of wife men, when they thall fee 

# ‘The defperate eftate whercin you be, 

* But with fuch med’cincs as thy will apply, 

© They'll quickly cure your grievous malady.” 

© And ashe would proceed with his oration, — 

* One of the chiefelt of this bedlam nation,. 

* Lays hold on him, and afks who be fhould be : 

«Thou fellow, (quoth his Lord) where had we 
* thee? 

* Com’ thou to preach to us that be fo wife? 

« What ! wilt thou take upon thee to advife 

© Us, of whom all now underneath the fky 

« May well be {een to learn frugality ? 

« Why furcly, honeft fellow thon art mad. 

* Another ftanding by, fwore that he had 

* Scen him in Bedlam fourteen years ago. 

© O (quoth a third) this fellow do I know; 

© This is an arrant coxcomb, a mere dizard, 

€ If ye rentember, this is the fame wizard, 

* Which took upon him wily to fore-te i 

* The fhow’r, fo many years before it fell; 

* Whole ftrong effects being fo ftrauge and rare, 

* Have made us fuch brave creatures as we are, 

© When of this nation all the frantic rout 

* Fell into laughter the poor man about : 

* Some made mouths at him, others, as in scorn, 

© Withtheir forkt fingers pointed him the horn + 

© They call’'d him afs wand dolt, and bade him go 

« Amongft fnch fools as he hievelf was, who 

* Could not teach them, At which this honeft 
* man 

* Finding that nought but hate and fcorn he wan 

© Amongit thefe idiots and their beattly kind, 

© The poor final remnant of his life behind, 

* Determincth to folitude to give, 

© Anda truc hermit afterwardto live? 

‘The tale thus ended, ‘ Gollip, by your leave, 
(Quoth mother Bumby) * Ice well perceive 
The morat of your ftory, which is this 
« (Corredt me, dame, if T do judge amifs :) 

« Bat firft Pll tell you, by this honeft ale, 

« fu my conceit this is a pretty tale ; 

And if fome handfome players would it take, 
It (fure) a pretty interlude would make. 

But tothe moral: This fame mighty fhower 
Isa plague fent by fupernatural power 

Upon the wicked. For when God intends 
To lay a curfe on men’s ungodly ends, 





Which taken from them, up themfelves they 
‘Yo bealtlinels ; nor will be let them fee 
. The miferable eftate wherein they be, 








Of underftanding he doth thm deprive : (give, 
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« he rock to which this man for fafety climbs, 

* The contemplation is of the fad times 

“« Of the declining worid. His countéls tald 

* To the mad rout, to fpoil and hafeneis fold, 

* Shews, that from fuch no goodnefs can proceeds 

« Who counfels fools, faall feldom better {peed.” 

QuathmotherRedeap, “ Youhavehit it right." 

Quoth fhe, ¢ Iknow it goflip; and to quit 

© Your tale, another you of me fhall have, 

*« ‘Therefore a while your patience let me crave. 
* Out inthe North tow’rds Greenland, far away, 

‘There was a witch, (as ancient ftories fay) 

As in thoie parts there many witches be; 

Yet in her craft above all other fhe 

Wus the moft expert, dwelling in an ifle, 

Which was in compafs fearce an Englith miles 

Which by her cunning the could make to fioat 

Whither fhe lif, as though it were a boat; 

And where again fhe meant to have it flay, 

There could fhe fix it in the decpeft fea. 

She could fell winds to any one that would 

Buy them for money, forcing them to hold 

What time the lifted, tie them in a thread, 

Which ever as the feafarer undid, 

They rofe or fcantled, as his fails would drive, 

‘Yo the fae port whereas he would arrive. 

She by her fpells could make the moon to ftay, 

And from the eaft the could keep back the day, 

Raife mifts and fogs that could eclipfe the 

* Jight, 
And wi:h the noonfted fhe 
* night. 

Upon this iile whereas fhe had abode, 

Nature (God knows) but little coft beftow’d; 

Yet inthe fame fome baftard creatures were, 

Seldom yet feen in any place but there;, 

Half men, halt goat, there was a certain kind, 
Such as we Setyrs pourtray’d out do find; 

‘Another fort of a moft ugly fhape, 

A bear in body, and in fac? an ape 5 

Other like beats, yet had the feet of fovrls, 

That demi-urchins were, or demi-owis = 

Befides, there were of fundry other forts, 

But we'll not ttand too long on thefe reports, 

OF all the reft that moi refembles man, 

Was an o’er-worn ilisfavour’d Babian ; 


could imix the 














Which of all other (for thit only he 

Was full of tricks as they arc ue'd to be) 
Him in her craft fo feriouly fhe taught, 
As that in little time fhe had him brought, 
‘Phat not! 


xg could afore this ape be fet, 
he could not counterfeit ; 
n med’cines inftantly to make ; 






Him any thing wh 


telligence avroad. 

‘entimes would go, 

rus fuily farnifty i, and by her fent ont, 

He went to practife ‘all the world about. 

Fle Jike «gipfey oftentimes would go, 

All kind of gitb’rifh he had learnt to ows. 
And with a Hck, a fhort firing, and a noofe 
Would thew the people tricks 2t fait and Tooke; 
Tell folks their fortunes, for he would find out 
By ai as he weit about, 
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What chance this ene he, or that fhe had prov’d 
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When turning over his moft myftic books, 


Whom they moft hated, or whom moft they : ¢ Into the fecrets of his art he looks ; 


* lov'd; 
And looking in their hands, as there he knew it | 
Out of his fkill would counterfeit to thew it. 
Sometimes he for a mountebank would pafs, 
Aad thew you in a crucible or glafs 
Some rare extraction, prefently and run 
Through all the cures that he therewith had 
* done. 
An afpick {till he carry’d in a poke, 
Which he to bite pim often would provoke, 
And with an oil, when it began to fwell, 
The deadly poifon quickly could expcl!; 
And many times a juggler he woutd be, 
(A craftier knave there never was than he) 
And by a mift deceiving of the fight, 
(As knavery ever falfifies the light) 
He by his active nimblenefs of hand 
Into a ferpent would transform a wand, 
As thofe Egyptians, which by magic thought, 
Far beyond Mofes wonders to have wrought, 
There never was a fubtilty devis'd, 
In which this villain was not exercis’d. 
Now from this region where they dwelt, not 
* far, 
There was a wife and learn’d aftronomer, 
Who skilful in the planetary hours, 
‘The working knew of the celeftial powers, 
And by their ill, or by their good afpect, 
Men in their a@ions wifely could diree; 
And in the black and gloomy arts fo ikill’d, 
‘That he even Hell in his fubjection held ; 
He could command the fpir’ts up from below, 
And bind them ftrongly, till they Iet him know 
All the dread fecrets that belong’d them to, 
And what thole did, with whem they bed to do. 
This wizard, in his knowledge moft profound, 
Sitting one day the depth of things to found ; 
For that the world was brought to fuch pafs 
That it well-near in a confufion was; 
For things fet right, ran quickly out of frame, 
And thofe awry to rare perfection came : 
And matters in fiich fort about were brought, 
That flates were puzzled almoft beyond 
* thought, 
Which made him think (as he might very 
* well) 
There were more devilsthan he knew in Hell : 
And thus refolves, that he would caft about 
In his beft {kill to find the engine oui 
That wrought all this, and put himfelf therein. 
When in this bus'nefs long he had not been, 
But by the fpirits which he had fent abroad, 
And in this work had every way below'd, 
He came to know this foul witch, and her 
© factor, 
The one the plotter, and the other th’ adtor 
@f all thefe flirs, which many a itate had fpoil’d, 
Whereby the world fo long had been turmoil’d ; 
Wherefore he thought it much did him behove, 
Out of the way this couple to remove, 
Or (out of queftion) half the world c’er long 
Would be divided, hers and his among. 


And th’ earth and th’ air doth with fuch magic: 
« fill, 

That ev'ry place was troubled by his fkill , 

Whilft in his mind he many a thing revolves, 

‘Till at the laft he with himfelf refolves; 

One Spirit of his fhould take the witch’s shape, 

Another in the perfon of the ape 

Should be join’d with him, fo to prove by this 

Whether their pow’r were lefs, or more than 
© his; 

Which he performs, and to their tafk them fets, 

When foon that fpirit, the witch that counter- 
© feits, 

Watch’d till he found her far abroad to be, 

Into the place then of her home gets he : ; 

And when the Babian came the news to briag 

What he had done abroad, and ev'ry thing 

Which he had plotted, how their bus’nefs went, 

And in the reft to know her dread intent, 

Where the was wont to call him her dear fon, 

Her little play-feer, and her pretty bun; 

Hug him, and fwear he was her only joy, 

Her very Hermes, her moft dainty boy ; 

Omoft ftrange thing! the chang’d her wonted 
“ cheer, 

And doth to him mof terrible appear : 

And in moft fearful fhapes the doth him 
* threaten 

With eager looks, as him the would have 
* eaten, 

That from her prefence he was forc'd to fly, 

Ax from his death, or deadly enemy. 

When now the fecond, which the thape doth 
* take 


‘ OF the baboon, determining to make 


‘The like fport with him, his beft time doth 
« watch, : 

When he alone the curfed witch might catch; 

And when her factor fartheit was remote, 

‘Then he began to change his former note ; 

And where he wont to tell her pleafing Qories 

Full of their conquefts, triumphs, and thore 
© glories, . 

He turns his tale, and to the witch relates 

The ftrange revolts of tributary ftates, 


‘ Things gotten back, which late they had for 


‘ 


© prize, 

With new difcoveries of their policies; 

Difgufis and dangers that had croft their cun- 
“ning, 

With fad pottents, their ruin till foreranning 

‘That thus the witch and the baboon deceiv’d 

OF ail their hopes, of all their joys bereav'd, 

As in defpair do bid the world adieu. 

When as the ape, which weak and fickly grew, 

On the cold earth his {curvy carrion lays, 

And worn to nothing, ends his wretched days: 

The filthy hag, abhorring of the light, 

Into the North: paft Thule takes her light, 

And in thefe deeps, paft which no land is 
* found, 

Ter wretched felf fhe miferably drown’d. 
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xae tale thus ended, mother Owl doth take 
Her turn, and thus to mother Bumby fpake : 
* The tale our goflip Redcap told before, 
You fo well riddled, that there cun no more 
Be faid of it; and therefore as your due, 
What you have done for her, PH do for you. 
* And thus it is: That fame notorious witch, 
Js the ambition men have to be.rich 
And great; for which all faith afiie they lay, 
‘And to the devil give themfelves away. 
“The floating ifle, where fhe is faid to won, 
‘Lhe various courfes are thrcugh which they 
* run 
To get their ends. And hy the ape is meant 
Thofe damned villains, made the intrument 
To their defigns. That wond’rous man of 
© ficill, 
Sound counfel is; or rather, if you will, 
‘The divine juftice, which doth bring to light 
Their, wicked plots, not raught by common 
* fight; 
* For though they never have fo clofely wrought, 
Yet to confufion laftly they are brought.’ 
“ Goflip, indecd you have hit it to a hair; 
« And farely your morality is rare,” 
Quoth mother Bumby. Mother Owl reply’d, 
* Come, come, | know I was not very wide: 
‘ Wherefore, to quit your tales, and make ’em 
“ three, 
* My honeft goffips, liflen now to me. 
« ‘There was a man not long fince dead, but he 
Rather a devil might accounted be : 
* For judgment, at her beft, could hardly fean, 
* Whether he were more devil, or more man: 
* And as he was, he did himfeif apply 
© 'T’ ail kind of witchcraft and black forcery ; 
* And for his humour naturally ftood 
* To theft, to rapine, and to fhedding blood, 
* By thofe damn’d hags, with whom he was in 
“ grace, 
* And us’d to nicet in many a fecret place, 
* He learnt an herb of fuch a wond’rous pow’r, 
* That were it gather’d at a certain hour, 
¢ (For nature for she fame did fo provide, 
* Asthough from knowledge gladly it to hide, 
* For at funfet itfelf it did difclofe, 
5 And fhut itfelf up as the morning rofe) 
* That with thrice faying a ftrange magic fpell, 
‘ Which, but to him, to no man they would 
Stell, —° 
* When as fo e’er that fimple he weuld take, 
Ic him a war-wolf inftantly would make ; 
* Which put in practice, he moft certain prov’d, 
‘ When toa foreft he himfelf remov’d, 
* Through which there lay a plain and common 
* road, 
* Which he the place chofe for his chief abode, 
* And there this monfter fat ‘him down to thieve, 
‘ Nothing but ftoln goods might this fiend re- 
§ lieve, 
* No filly woman by that way could pafs, 
* But by this wolf the furely ravifh’d was; 
* And ifhe found her fichh were foft and good, 


Pe ¢ What ferv'd for luft, mutt alio ferve for food. 
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Into a village he fomtime would get, 


And watching there (as for the purpofe fet). 

For little children when they came to play, 

‘The fatt’ft be ever bore with him away: 

And as the people oft were wont to riic, 

Following with hubbubs and confufed cries, 

Yet was he fo well-breathed, aod fo light, 

‘That he would ftil outfrip them by his 
* flight; 

* And making fkraight to the tal! foreft near, 

© Of the fweet fieh would have his junkets 

* there, 

* And let the fhepherds do the beft they could, 

Yet would he venture oft upon the fold; 

And taking the fatt’t fheep he there could 
© find, - 

Bear him away, and leave the dogs behind. 

Nor could men keep fo much as pig or lamb, 

But it no fooner could drop from the dam, 

By hook or crook but he would furely catch, 

‘Though with their weapons all the town fhould 
* watch. : 

Amongft the reft there was a filly afs, 

That on the way by fortune chanc’d to pals, 

Yet (it was true) he in his time had been 

A very perfect man in fhape and fin; 

But by @ witch (envying his eftate) ©) i>.) 

‘That had borne to him a moft deadty hate, 

Into this Shape he was transform'd, and fo 

From place to place he wander’d to and fro, 

And oftentimes was taken fora ftray, 

And in the pinfold many a time he lay ; 

Yet held he {till the reafon that he had 

When he was man, zlthough he thus was clad 

Ina poor afs’s thape, wherein he goes, 

And muft endure what Fortune will impofe, 

Him on his way this cruel wolf doth take, 

His prefent prey determining to make. 

He bray’d and roar’d, to make the people 
© hear; 

But it fell out, no creature being near, 

The filly afs, when he had done his beft, 

Mui walk the common way amongft the 
© reft; 

When tow’rds his den the cruel wolf hiri 
* tugs, ; 

And by the ears moft terribly him lugs: 

* But as God would, he had no lift to feed, 

Wherefore to keep him ftill he fhould have 
“« need, 

The filly creature utterly forlorh, 

He brings into a brake of briers and thorn, 

And fo entangles by the mane and tail, 

That he might pluck and ftruggle there, and 
© hale, 

Till his breath left him, unlefs by great chance 

Some one might come for his deliverance, 

At length the people grievoufly annoy’d 

By this vile wolf, fo many that deftroy’d, 

Determined a hunting they would make, 

* To fee if they by any means could take 

* This rav’nous war-wolf: and with them they 

* bring 
* Maftiffs and mongrels, all that in a fring 


ry 
‘. 
© 
‘ 
‘ 
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Could be got out, or could but lug a hog; 

Ball, Eatall, Cuttail, Blackfoot, bitch and dog. 

Bills, bats, and clubs the angry men do bear; 

"The. women, eager as their hufbands were, 

With fpits and fircforks, {ware if they could 

. * catch him, 

It fhould go hard but they would foon difpatch 
© him. 

This fobtle wolf, by paffengers that heard 

What forces thus againft him were prepar’d, 

And, by the noife, that they were neat at 
© hand, 

‘Thinking this afs did nothing tinderitand, 

Goes down into a pring that was hard by, 

Which the afs noted, and immediately 

He came out perfect man, his wolf's thape 
* left; 

In which fo long he had committed theft. 

The-filly afs fo wiftly then did view him, 

And in his fancy fo exactly crew him, 

That he was fure to own this thicf apain, 

If he fhould ive him ’mongil a thoufznd men. 

Vhis wolf turn’d man, him infiandy doth 
* fhroud 

In 2 near thicket, till the boilt’rons crowd 

Had fomewhat pait him, then he in doth fall 

Upon the rear, not any of them all 

Makes greater ftir; nor feems to them to be 

More diligent to find the wolf than he. 

They beat cach brake and tuft o'er all the 
* ground, 

But yet the war-wolf was not to be found; 

But @ poor afsentangled in the briers, 

In fuch ftrange fort, as ev'ry one defires 

To fee the manner, aud cach one doth ga- 
« ther 

How he was faten’d fo, how he came thither. 

The filly af yet being ftill in hold, 

Makes all the means that poflibly he could 

*To be let loofe; he hums, he kneels, and cries, 

Shaketh his head, and turneth up his cyes 

To move their pity; that fome faid, "twas 
* fure 

This afs had fenfe of what he did endure + 

Andat the laft amongft themfelves decreed 

To let him loofe, ‘I'he afs no fooner freed, 

But out he goes the company among, 

And where he faw the people thick’ft to 
* throng, 

There he thruits in, and looketh round about; 

Here he runsfn, and there he rufheth out; 

"That he was likely to have thrown to ground 

Thofe in his way: which when the people 
« found, 

Though the poor afs they feemed to difdain, 

Follow’d him yet, to find what he fhould 
* mean, 

Until by chance that he this villain met, 

When he upon him furiouily doth fet, 

FafVning his teeth upon him with fuch 
* ftrength, 

That he could not be loos’d, till at the length 

Railing them in, the people make a ring, 

* suuck with the wonder of fo Strange a thing + 
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Whilt they are cag’d, contending whetltei 
© can 

Conquer, the afs fome cry, fome cry the 
«man: 

Yet the afs dragg’d him, and fill forwarc 
* drew 

Tow’rds the ftrange fpring, which yet they 
© never knew ; 

Yet to what part the ftruggling feem’d t 
* Sway, 


© The people made a lane, and gave them way. 
Phe peop: s y: 


At length the afs had cugg’d him near there- 
* to, 

‘The people wond’ring what he meant to do; 

He feen'd to thew them’ with his foot the 
* well, 

Then with an afs-like noife he feem’d to tell 

‘The ftory now by pointing to the men, 

‘Then to the thief, then to the fpring again = 

At length waxt angty, growing into paflion 

Becaufe they could not find his demonttration, 

'T’ exprefs it more, he leaps into the fpring, 

When on the fudden (O moft wond’roud 
* thing +) 

To change his fhape he prefently began, 

And at an inftant became perfec man, 

Recov'ring fptech; and coming forth, accus'd 

"The bloody murth’ter; who had fo abus’d 

The honeft people, and fuch harm had done ; 

Before them all and prefently begun, 

‘Yo fhew them in what danger he had beek, 

And of this wolf the cruelty and fin, 

How he came chang’d again, as he had 
“provd, 

Whereat the people being ftrangely mov'd, 

Some on the head, fome on the back do clap 
«him, 

And in their arms with fhouts ard kilfes hap 
«him; 

“Yhen all at once upon the war-wolf flew, 


«And up and down him on the earth they 


* drew; 
Then from his bones the fiefh in collops cut, 
And on their weapon’s point- in triumph puts 
Returning back with a victorious fong, 
Bearing the man aloft with them along.’ 
Quoth gammer Gurton, “ On my hone 
« word, 
You've told a tale doth much conceit afford, 
Good neighbour Howlet; and as ye have 
« done 
Each one for other fince our tales begun, 
And fince our ftand of ale fo well endures, 
As you have moral’d Bumby’s, I will yours. 
‘The fable of the war-wolf I apply 
‘To a man given to blood and cruelty, 
And upon fpoil doth only fet his reft 5 
Which by 2 wolf's thape livelieft is expreft. 
The fpring, by which he gets his former thapé, 
Is the evafion after every rape 
He hath to ftast by. And the filly afs, 
Which, unregarded, every where doth pals, 
Is fome juit foul who though the world difdain 
Yet he by God is ftrangely made the mgan 
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* To bring his damned pradtices to light.”” 
Quoth mother Howlet, ‘ You have hit the 


* white.’ 

©] thought as much (quoth gemmer Gurton:) 
* then 

« My turn comes next, have with you once a- 
* gain. 


* A mighty wafte there in a country was, 

Yet not fo great as it was poor of grafs. 

"Twas faid of old, a faint once curft the foil, 

So barren and fo hungry, that no toil 

Could ever makc't any thing to bear, 

Nor would aught profper that was planted 
* there, 

Upon the earth the fpring was feldom feen, 

“T'was winter there, whcn cach place elfe was 
“ green; 

When fummer did her moft abundance yield, 

‘That lay ftill brown as any fellow field; 

Upon the fame fome few trees {cattering 
* flood, 

But it was autumn e’er they us’d to bud; 

And they were crookt and knotty, and the 
* leaves 

‘The niggard fap fo utterly deceives, 

That {prouting forth, they drooping hung the 
© head, 

And were near wither'd e’er yet fully fpread. 

No mirthful birds the boughs did ever grace, 

Nor could be won to ftay upon that place ; 

Only the night-crow fometimes you might 
® fee, 

Croaking, to fit upon fome ranpick-trec, 

Which was but very feldom teo, and then 

It boded great mortality to men. 

As were the trees, which on that common 
“ grew, 

So were the cattle, ftarvlings; anda few 

Affes and miules, and they were us’d to gnaw 

The very carth to fill the hungry maw; 

When they far’d beit, they fed on fern and 
© brack, 

© Their lean fhrunk bellies cleav’d up to their 
“back. * 

Of all the ret in that great wafte that went, 

OF thofe quick carrions the moft eininent 

‘Was a poor mule, upon that common bred, 

And from his foaling further never fed ; 

The fummer well-ncur ev'ry year was palt, 

Ever he his ragged winter coat could cat; 

And then the jade would get him to a tree 

‘That had a rough hark, purpofely, where he 

Rubbing his buttocks and his cither fide, 

Would get the old hair from his ftarved hide; 

And though he were as naked as my nail, 

Yet he would whinny then, and wag the 
« tail. 4 

In this hort pafture one day as he ftood 

Ready to faint amongft the reit for food, 

Yet the poor beatt (according to his kind) 

Bearing his noftrils up into the wind, 

“A fweet frefh feeding thought that he did 

* vent, 


: £ (Nothing, as hunger, tharpeneth f¢ the {cent ;) 
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* For that not far there was a goodly ground, 

‘ Which with fweet grafs fo greatly did a- 
* bound, i 

‘That the fat foil feem’d to be over-fraught, 

Nor could beftow the burthen that it brought; 

Befides that bounteous nature did it flick 

‘With fundry forts of fragrant fow’rs fo thick, 

That when the warm and balmy fouth-wind 
* blew, 

The lufcious fmellso’er all the region flew. 

Led by his fenfe, at length this poor jade 
« found 

This pafture (fenc'd though with a mighty 
© mound, 7 

A pale and quickfet circling it about, 

‘That nothing could get in, nor nothing out) 

And with himfelf thus wittily doth caft: 

Well, Ihave found good pafture yet at lait, 

If by fome means accomplith'd it might be ; 

Round with the ditch immediately walks he; 

And tong though twas, (good luck ne’er comes 
* too late) 

It was his chance to light upon a gate 

‘Thagled into it: though his hap were geod, 

Yet was it made of fo fufficient wood, 

And every bar that did to it belong : 

Was fo well jointed, and fo wond’rous ftrong, 

Belides a great lock with a double ward, 

‘That he thereby of cntrance was debarr’d, 

And thereby hard befet; yet thought at 
“ length, 

‘Twas donc by flcight, that was not done by 
* ftrength. 

Fait in the ground his two fore-feet doth get, 

‘then his hard buttocks to the gate he fet, 

And thruft, and fhook, and labour’d, till at 
« laf, 

The two Ereat pofts, that held the fame fo 
‘ 


° 

Began to loofen ; when again he takes 

Frefh foot-hold, and afrefh he fhakes and 
 thakes, - 

‘Till the great hinges to fly off he feels, 

Aud heard the gate fall clatt’ring at his heels ; 

‘Then neighs and brays with fuch an open 
© throat, 

That all the wafte refounded with his note, 

‘The reft, that did his language underftand, 

Knew well there was fome good to them in 
© hand, 

* And tag and rag through thick and thin came 

* running, 

© Nor dale nor ditch, nor bank nor bufhes fhun- 
© ning; 

And fo detrous to fcc their good hap, 

That with their thronging they ftuck in the 
* gap. 

Now they bettie their teeth, and do devour 

More fweetnefs in the compafs of one hour, 

‘Than twice fo many could in twice the time, 

For now the fpring was in the very prime; 

Till prickt with plenty, eas’d of all their 
* lacks, 

* Their pamper'd bellies fwoln above their backs; 
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« They tread and waddle all the goodly grafs, 

* That in the field there fcarce a corner was 

Left free by them; and what they had not 
* fwailow'd, 

‘There they,bad dung’d, and laid em down and 
© wallow’d. 

One with another they would lie and play, 

And in the deep fog batten all the day. 

Thus a long while this merry life they led, 

Till ev’n like lard their thicken’d fides were 
© fed. 

But on a time, the weather being fair, 

And feafon fit to take the pleafant air, 

"Yo view his paflure the rich owner went, 

And fee what graf the fruitful year had fent ; 

Finding the feeding, for which he-had toil’d . 

Tohave kept fafe, by thefe vile cattle fpoil’d, 

He ina rage upon them fets his cur, 

But for his bawling not a beaft would ftir; 

‘Then whoots and shouts, and claps his hands ; 
« but he 

Might as well move the duil earth, or atree, 

As once but ftir them + when all would not do, 

Laft with his goad amongft them he dagh go, 

And fore of them he girdeth in the haunches, 

Some in the flanks, that prickt their very 
* paunches : 

But when they felt that they began to fmart, 

Upon a fudden they together ftart, 

And drive at him as fait as they could ding, 

They te they yérk, they backward fluce and 
Bite. ‘ 


9 
As though ie devil in their heels had been, 
That to cfvepe the danger he was in, 
He back and back into a quagmire by, 
‘Though with much peril, forced was to fly: 
But lightly treading thereupon, doth thift, 
Out of the bog his cumber’d feet to lift, 
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« When they the peril that do not fore caf, 

In the ftiff mud are quickly {labled fatt : 

« When to the town he prefently doth fly, 

« Raifing the neighbours with 2 fudden cry, 

“ With’cords and halters that came all at once, 

« For now the jades were fitted for the nonce: 

* For by that time th’ had funk themtelves fo 
© deep, 

‘That fearce their heads above ground they could 
« keep, 

When prefently they by the necks them bound, 

And fo they led them to the common pound.’ 

Quoth mother Redcap, ‘ Right well have you 
© done, 

Good gammer Gurton; and as we begun, 

So you conclude ; "tis time we parted now 5 

But firit of my morality allow. 

The common that you fpeak of here, fay 1, 

Is nothing elfe but want and beggary, 

In the world common ; and the beats that go 

Upon the fame, which oft are famifh’d fo, 

Are the poor, bred in fearcity. The mule, 

‘The other cattle that doth feem to rule, 

Some crafty fellow that huth flily found 

A way tothrive by. And the fruitful ground 

* ts wealth, which he by fubtilty doth win; 

In his poffeflion which not long hath been, 

But he with riot and excefe doth waite, 

For goods ill-gotten do confume as faft ; 

And with the law they laitly do contend, 

"Tilt at the Jatt the prifon is the end.’ 

Quoth gammer Gurton, ¢ Well yourfelf you 
quit. 

By this the dawn ufurpt upon the night, 

And at the window biddeth them good day, 

When they departed eachtheir feveral way. 


3 











Wraartime foft night had fitently begun 
To fteal by minutes on the long-liv’d days, 
The furious dog-ftar following the bright fun, 
With noifom heat infefts his chearful rays, 
Filling the earthavith many a fad difeafe ; 

Which then inflam’d with their intemp’rate 

fires, 
Herfelf in light habiliments attires. 


And the rathe morning newly but awake, 
‘Was with freth beauty burnifhing her brews, 
Herfelf beholding in the gen’ral lake, 
To which fhe pays her never-cealing’ vows, 
With the new day me willingly to roufe, 
Down to fair Thames t gently took my way, 
With whom the winds continually do play, 


Striving to fancy his chafte breaft to move, 
‘Whereas all pleafures plent:fully flow, 
‘When him along the wanton tide doth fhove, 
And to keep bask. they eafily do blow, 
Or elfe force forward, thinking him too flow ; 

Who with his waves would check the winds 

embrace, 
Whilft they fan air upon his cryital face. 
Vou, Til, 





Still forward fallying from his bounteous fouree, 

Along the fhores lafcivioufly doth ftrain, 

Making fuch ftrange meanders in his courfe, 

As to his fountain he would back again, 

Or turn’d about to look upon his train; 
Whofe fundry foils with coy regard he greets, 
“Vill with clear Medway happily he meets, 


Steering my compafs by this wand’ring ftream, 
Whofe flight preach’d to me Time’s {wift-pofting 
hours, 
Delighted thus, as with fome pretty dream, 
Where pleafure wholly had poffefs’d my pow’rs, 
And looking back on London's ftately tow’rs; 
So Troy, thought 1, her ftately head did rear, 
Whofe crafed ribs the furrowing plow dotk 
eyre, 


Weary, at length a willow tree I found, 

Which on the bank of this brave river ftood, 

Whole root with rich grafs greatly did abound, 

Fore'd by the fluxure of the fwelling flood, 

Ordain’d (it feem'd) to {port his nymphith brood 
Whofe curled top envy'd the heav’n’s great eye 
Should view the ftock it was maintained by. 

N 
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"The lark, that holds obfervance to the fun, 
uaver'd her clear notes in the quiet air, 
And on the river’s murmuring bafe did run, 
Whilft the pleas’d Heav’n her faireft liv’ry ware, 
‘The place fuch pleafurc gently did prepare ; 
The flow'rs my {mell, the flood my taite to 
fleep, 
And the much foftnefs lulled me afleep. 


When in a vifion as it feem’d to me, 
‘Yriumphal mufic from the flood arofe, 
‘As when the fov'reign we cmbarged fee, 
And by fair London for his pleafure rows, 
Whole tender welcome the glad city fhows : 
The people fwarming on the pelter’d fhoars, 
And the curl'd waters overlpread with oars 


A troop of nymphs came fuddenly on land, 

In the full end of this triumphal found, 

And me incompafs'd, taking hand in hand, 

Cafting themfelves about me in a round, 

And fo down fet them on the eafy ground, 
Bending their clear eyes with a modelt grace 
Upon my fwart and melancholy Lace. 


+ 
Next, ’twixt two ladies. came a goodly knight, 
As newly brought from fome diltrefsful place, 
"Yo me who feemed fome right worthy wight, 
‘Though his attire were miferably bate, 
And time had worn deep forrows in his face; 
Yet, hough cold age had frofted his fair 
aire, 
It rather feem'd with forrow than with years, 


The one a lady of a princely port, 
Leading this fad lord, fcarcely that could ftand ; 
The other flecring in difdaintul fort, 
With feoratul geftures drew him by the hand, 
Who lame and blind, yet bound with many a 
band < 
When f perceived nearer a8 they came, 
‘this fool was Fortune, and the braver Fame. 


Fame had the right hand in a robe of gold, 
(Whofe train old Time obfequiouily did bear) 
Whereoa in rich embriod’ry was enroll’d 
‘The names of allthat worthies ever were, 
Which all might read depainted lively there, 
Set down in lofty weil-compofed verte, 
Fill the creat deedé of herocs to rchearfe, 





On her fair breatt fhe two broad tablets wore, 
Of cryfta! ode, the other ebony; 
On which engraven were all names of yore 
Inthe clear tomb of living Memory, 
Or the black book of ¢idlefs Oblogey : 
The fir with posts and with conqu’rors 
pid, 
That with befe worldlings ev'ry where de- 
fil’. 


And in her words appeared (as 2 wonder) 
refent force and after-during might, 
: Softly Spoke, far off were heard to thunder 
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About the world, that quickly took their fligiun, 

And brought thy moft obfcureft things to light ; 
‘That till the farther off. the greater ftill 
Did make our good, or manifeft our ill. 


Fortune as blind as he whom fhe did lead, 
Changing her feature often in an hour, 
Fantaftically carrying her head, 
Soon would fhe fmile, and fuddenly would lour, 
And with one breath her words were fweet and 
fow'r; 
Upon ftark fools fhe amoroufly would glance, 
And upon wife men coyly louk afeance. 


About her neck, in manner of a chain, 
‘Torn diadems and broken fcepterShung; 
If any on her itcdfaftly did lean, 
Them to the ground defpightfully the flung : 
And in this pofture as fhe pait along, 
She bags of gold out of her hofom drew, 
Which fhe to fots and arrant idiots threw. 


A dutky veil did hide her fightlefs eyes, 
Like clouds that cover our uncertain lives, 
Whereon were pourtray'd direful tragedies, 
Fools wearing crowns, and wife men clogg’d 
in gyves; 
How all things the prepofteroufly contrives, 
Which, as a map, her regency difeovers 
tn camps, in courts, and in the way of Jovers, 


An cay bank near to this place there was, 
A feat fair Flora us'd to fit upon, 
Curting her clear Jocks in this tiquid glafs, 
Parting hes rich gems and attirings on, 
Fitter than this about us there was none : 
Where they fet down that puor diftreffed man, 
When to the’ purpofc Fortune thus began. 





‘ Behold this Duke of Normandy, quoth fhe, 
« The heir of William conqueror of this ifle, 
* Appealing to be juftify’d by thee, 
* (Whole tragedy this poet muft compile) 
*« He whom T have ever eftecmed vile, 
* Marking his birth with an unlucky brand; 
‘ And yet for him thou com’ft prepar'd to 
« fland, 


What art thou, but a tumour of the mind, 

A bubble, blown up by deceitful breath? 

Which never yet exactly wert defin’d, 

In whom nowife man e’er repofed faith, 

Speaking of few well, until after death, 

“That from loofe humour haft thy timelefs 
© birth, 

* Unknown to heaven, not much efteem’d on 
* earth, 


Firft, by opinion had'ft thou"thy creation, 

On whom thou Ril doft fervilely attend, 

And like whom, long thou keep’ft not any 
* fafhion ; 

But with the world uncertainly do’ft wend, 

Which asa poft thee up and down doth fend: 
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* Without profane tongues thou canft never 
* rife, 
* Nor be-upholden, be it not with lics, 
€ In ev'ry corner prying like a thief, 
‘ And through each cranny like the wind dot 
* creep, 
Apt to report, as eafy of belief: 
What's he, whofe counfel thou doft ever keep ? 
Yet into clofets faucily dar'ft peep, 
‘ Telling for truth what thou can’ft but fuppofe, 
* Divulging that which thou fhould’ft not dif 
* clofe. 


‘ With éxtreme toil and labour thou art fought, 
* Death is the way which leadeth to thy cell, 
‘ Only with blood thy favour muft be bought, 
* And who will have thee, fetcheth thee from 
* hell, 
* Where thou impal’d with fire and {word do’ft 
* dwell; 
* And when thou art in all this peril found, 
* What art thou? only but a tinkling found. 


* Such as the world doth hold to be but bafe, 

* Of human creatures and the moft doth fcorn, 

* That amongift men fit in the fervil’ft place, 

* Thefe for the moft part thou do’ft moft fuborn, 

* Thofe follow Fame, whofe weeds are nearly 

© worn; 

* Yet thofe poor wretches cannot come to thee, 
* Unlefs prefer’d and dignify’d by me. 


‘ Thy trumpet fuch fuppofed to advance, 
* Is but as thofe fantaftically deem, 
* Whom folly, youth, or frenzy doth entrance; 
* Nor doth it found, but only fo doth feem, 
* (Which the wife fort a dotage but efteem} 
* Only thereby the humorous abufing, 
* Fondly their error and thy fault excufing, 


‘ Except in peril thou do’ft not appear; 
* Yet fcarcely then, but with intreats and wooing, 
* Flying far off when as thou fhould’ft be near, 
‘ At hand diminifh’d, and augmented going, 
* Upon flight toys the greateft coft beftowing, 
* Oft promifing men’s loffes to repair, 
© Yet the performance but a little air. 


© On baleful herfes (as the fitteft grounds) 

© Written with blood thy fad memorials lye, 

© Whofe letters are immedicable wounds, 

* Only fit objects for the weeping eye; 

* Thou from the duft men’s worths do’ft only try, 
* And what before thou falfely didft deprave, 
« Thou do’it acknowledge only in the grave. 


© The world itfclf is witnefs‘of my pow’r, 

« O'er whom I reign with the eternal fates, 

* With whom I fit“in council every hour, 

* On th’ alterations of all times and fates, 

* Setting them down their changes and their dates, 
* In fore-appointing cv’ry thing to come, 
* Until che great aud univerfal doom, 
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* The ftars to me an everlafting book, 
* In that eternal regifter, the fky, 
* Whofe mighty volumes ! oft overlook, 
« Still turning o'er the leaves of deftiny, 
* Which man { too inviolate deny, 
* And his frail will thereby 1 fee controul'd, 
“ By fuch flrong claufes as are there enroll’d. 


Predeftination giving me a being, 

Whole depth man’s wifdom never yet could 
“ found, 

Into whofe fecrets only T have feeing, 

Wherein wife reafon doth herfelf confound, 

Searching where doubts do more thereby a- 
* bound : 

* For facred texts unlock the way to me, 

* To lighten thofe that will my glory fee. 


* Thofe names th’ old poets to their gods did 
« give, 

Were only figures to exprefs my might, 

To fhew the virtues that in Fortune live, 

Aud my much pow'’r in this all-moving wight, 

Who all their altars to my godhead dight ; 

* Which alterations upon earth do bring, 

« And give them matter ftill whercon to fing. 


What though uncertain, varying in my courfy, 

I make my changes aim one certain end, 

Crofling man’s forecaft, to make known my 
* force, 

Still foe to none, to none a perfect friend? 

To him Jeatt hoping, fooneft I do fend, 

< That all fhould find, Uworthily beftow, 

© And ’tis a reafun, that I think it fo. 


Forth off my lap I pour abundant blifs, 

All good proceeds from my all-giving hand, 

By me, man happy or unhappy is, 

For whom I ftick, or whom I do withftand, 

And itis fam friendfhip’s only band; 

< And upon me all greedily take hold, 

“ Which being broke, all worldly love grows 
* cold’ 


Paufing fhe frown’d, when fuddenly withat 
A fearful noife arifeth from the fiood, 
‘As when a tempeft furioufly doth fall 
Within the thick wafte of fome ancient wood; 
‘That in amazement ev'ry mortal ftood, 
As though her words fuch pow’rfulnefs did 
bear, 
‘That cach thing feem'’d her menaces to fear. 


‘When Fame yet fmiling, mildly thus replies 
« Alas, (quoth fhe) what labour thou haft loft ! 
* What wond’rous mifts thou -cafts before our 
* eyes! 
« Yet will the gain not countervail the coft. 
© What would’it thou fay, if thou hadi caufe to 
* boaft, « 
© Which feet’ft thy Rate out in fuch wond’rous 
« fort, 
© Which, but thyfelf, none ever could report ? 
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* For what is fortune only, but event, 

Breeding in fome a tranfitory terror ? 

A what men will, that falls by accident, 

And only wamed to excufe their error, 

What elfe is fortune ? or who doth prefer her ? 
© Or who to her fo foolith is to lean, 

*, Which weak tradition only doth maintain? 


A toy, whereon the doating world doth dream, 

Firft foothed by uncertain obfervation, 

Of men’s attempts that being the extreme, 

Faft’neth thereby on weak imagination; 

Yet notwithftanding all this ufurpation, 

« Muft to thy. felf be insidently Joathing, 

© Moft when thou would’ be, that art right- 
* Jy nothing. 


And with the world infinuating thus, 

And under fo allowable pretence, 

Clofely encroacheft on mran’s genius, 

In good and evil taking refidence ; 

And having got this finall preeminence, ¢ 

« When to thy felfa being thou would’t frame, 
* Art in conclufion only but a name, 


‘Thofe ignorant, which made a God of nature, 
And nature's God divinely never knew, 

Were thofe to fortune that firft built a ftature, 
For whom thy worthip ignorantly grew, 
Which being ador’d foolifhly by few, 

« Grounded thy loofer and uncertain laws 

* Upot fo weak and indigent a caufe. 


Firft floth did hatch thee in her fleepy cell, 
And thee with eafe difhonourably fed, 
Deliv'ring thee with cowardice to dwell, 
Which with bafe thoughts continually thee bred; 
By fuperftition idly being led, 

* Itan impofture after did thee make, 

* Whom for a goddefs fools do only take. 


Nor never doft thou any thing forecaft, 

But as thou art improvident, fo light ; 

And this moft wicked property thou hat, 
Thar againi virtue thou bend’ft all thy might, 
With whom thou wageft a continual fight; 

« The yielding fpirit in fetters thou dott bind, 
* But arc a imere flave to the conftant mind. 


Such is thy froward and malignant kind, 

That what thou do’fl, thou ftiil do'ft in defpight, 
And art enamour’d of the barbarou_ hind, 
Whom thou doft make thy only favourite : 
None but the bafe in bafenefs do delight ; 

« Forwert thou heavenly,thou in love woulditbe 
© With that which neareft doth refemble thee. 


But Lalane the herald am of heaven, 

Whofe fpacious kingdom fretcheth far andwide, 
‘Through ev'ry coalt upon the light'ning driven, 
Ason the fun-beams glorioully I ride, 

py. them I mount, and down by them I flide, 

© Tregifter the world’s fong-during hours, 

* Andknow the high will of th’ immortal pow’'rs 
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* Men to the ftars me guiding them do climb, 
© That ali dimenfions perfedly exprefs, 
« 1am alone the vanquither of time, 
* Bearing thofe fweets which curc death’sbitternefs: 
© Tall good labours plentifully blefs, 
« Yea, all abftrufe profundities impart, 
« Leading men through the tedious ways of art. 


My palace placed betwixt earth and fkies, 
Which many a tower ambitioufly up bears, 
Whereof the windows are all glaz’d with eyes, 
‘The walls as neatly builded are of cars, 

Where ev'ry thing in heaven and carth appears; 
* Nothing fo foftly whifper’d in the round, 

* But through my palace prefently doth found, 


And under foot floor’d all about with drums, 

‘Che rafters trumpets admirably clear, 

ud cach name that thither comes, 

s, and talking ev'ry where, 

And all things palt iu memory do bear; 

* ‘The doors unlock with ev'ry little bicath, 

* Nay, open wide with each werd which man 
* faith, 





And hung about with arms and conquer’d fpoils; 
The polts whereon the goodly roof deth ftand, 
Are pillars graven with Herculean toils : 

‘Th’ atchievements great of many awarlike hand, 
As well in chriftned, as in heathen land, 

“ Done by thofe nobles tha: are mofl renown’d, 
« That there by me immortally are crown'd. 


Here, in the body’s likenefs whilft it lives, 

Appear the thoughts proceeding from the mind, 

‘Yo which the place a glorious habit gives, 

When once to me they freely are refign’d, 

‘Lo be preferv'd here: and are fo refin’d, 

“ Vhat when the corps by death doth laftly 
© perifh, 

* Then doth this place the mind's true image 
* cherifh, 


My beauty never fades, but fill new-born. 

As years encreafe, fo ever waxing young, 

My ftrength is not diminifhed, nor worn, 

‘Time weak’ ning all things,only makes me ftrong, 
Nor anrI fubjcct to bafe worldly wrong + 
“The power of kings 1 utterly defy, 

* Nor am | aw’d by all their tyranny. 


The brow of heav’n my monuments contain, 
{And is the mighty regifter of fame) * 
Which there in fiery charadlers remain, 

The gor; cicling of th’ immortal frame, 
‘Phe coniteilations publishing my name, 

« Where my memorials evermore abide, 

* So by th’ old poecs was | glorify'd.” 






Fame having ended, fortune foon began 
Further to urge what the before had faid ; 

« When lo (quoth fhe) Duke Robert is the many 
* Which, as my prifoner, I in bonds do lead, 





« For whem thou com’'f againit me here to plead, 


‘ 


he 
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* who I alone deprived of his crown; 
© Who can raile him, that Fortune will have 
* down? 


© A fitter inftance (Fame replying) none 
© Than is Duke Robert; Fortuue, do thy worft, 
* Greater on man thy might was never fhewn, 
* Doing to him all that thou could’f or durft: 
* And fince thy turn allotted is the firit, 
© Proceed; fee which the Norman duke thall 
© have, 
* After fo long being laid up in his grave.’ 


Quoth Fortune : ‘ Then I found th’ unftedfaft far, 
© Whofe lucklefs working limited his fate, 
© That mark’d hie fad nativity with war, 
* And brothers moft unnatural debate, 
* Asto be punith’d by his parents hate : 
* For that the kingdom, which the conqu’ror 
“ won, 
* Should be the wrack of him, his firft-born 
* fon. 


* By that which nature did on him beftow, 
“In him her beft that ftrained her to try, 
© Thereby bimfclf | made him overthrow, 
© In human birth fo powerful am I; 
* Marking his breaft too openly to lye, 
* From both his brothers different too far, 
* Too mild for peace, too merciful for war. 


* And yet the courage that he did inherit, 
* And from the greatnefs of his blood did take, 
* Though fhrowded in fo peacvable a Spirit, 
‘ When once his wrongs came roughly to a- 
. © wake, 
* Forth with fo ftrange and violent fury brake, 
* As made the world apparently to fee 
* All human actions managed by me. 


¢ That till revenge was wholly him bereft, 

© (in ev'ry thing oppofed by my pow’r ) 

* For him to lean to, nothing being left, 

« And danger him moft threat’ned to devour, 

* ‘To the lalt period of the utmott hour, 
© Oft by vain hopes that he might get my love, 
* There was no peril but I made him prove. 


« For whilft his father with the Norman {word, 
© His profp’rous entrance upon England made, 
* J laid the project, that this youthful lord 
«Yn the mean time did Normandy invade, 
* Upon his fire and made him draw his blade 
‘The mean whereby he thought he could 
* not mifs, 
* That which he elfe might fail of to make his. 


© That Robert daily in cifgrace might run 
+ With the great conqu’rors as he ftill did grow 
4 Nearer his death ; who vexed by his fon, 
*. (His pride which but too openly did fhew) 
* His ftate deviled wifcly to beftow 

* Upon his fecond, that his days to clofe, 

* Himfelf he might more quictly repofe, 
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* And then, left time might chance to cool his 
* blood, ‘ 
« ‘That lacklets war by ling’ring I fepply’d, 
‘ That while Duke Robert juftly cenfur’d food 
© For difobedience and unnat’ral pride, 
* In heat of this the cauqu’ror William dy’d, 
« Setting young Rufus upon England’s throne, 
« Leaving his cldeft ftroggling for his own. 


Which in fhort time fo many mifchiefs bred, 
{As fundry plagues on William's offspring fent) 
Which foon rofe to fo violent a head, 

“That policy them no way could prevent, 
When to deftruction all things headlong went; 
* And in the end, as corifummating all, 

* Duke Robert’s irrecoverable fall. 


Whom then I did aulpicioufly perfuade, 

Once more with war to fright the Englith fielde, 

His brother (then King William) to invade, 

‘To make him know the diff’rence of their 
« fhields; 

Where though his armé he ne'er fo wilely wields, 

* And though by him the kingdom were nog 
“ taken, 

* His fceptre fhould be violently thaken. 


Thefe fundry foils, in both of which was fown 
(By fo approv'd and fortunate a hand) 
Seed, which to both might profp'roufly “have 


« 


grown, 
*« Had they remain’d in friendfhip’s facred band + 
In oppofition when they came to ftand, 
“« Far wider wounds to either of them lent. 
* Than all the pow’r that Europe could have 
* fent. 


Thus did I win King William in his life, 

His conquer’d realm on Rufus to beftow ; 
What he had got by ftrength, to leave in ftrife, 
Thofe to moleft that from his ftock fhould grow? 
Which by my cunning I contrived fo, , 
© To plague his iffue with a general ill, 

* Yet the extreme to fall on Robert {tiil, 


That Prelate Odo (that with William held) 
‘Lo Bithop Lanfrank for his deadly fpight, 
That William lov’d, againft the king rebell’d, 
With all his power abetting Robert's right, 
Aided by Mortain’s and Montgom’ry’s might, 
* Upon this land to bring a fecond war, 

* Of her late conqueft whilft the bear the fear, 


And when he was in fo dire@ a way, 

Great friends at hand his enterprife to back, 
Ready before him when his entrance lay, 

Nor could he think of aught that he did lack, 
Yet won I him his caterprife to flack, 

* Stopping the courfe which rightly he had run, 
* All to undo that he before had done, 


Thus did I firft provoke him to that rage, 
Which had fo far prevail’d upen his blood, 
And st my pleafure did the fame affuage, 
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¢ When this brave heat in ficad might him have 
* ftood, 

Soto my humour alter’d T his mood, 

« By tuking arms, his coft and coin to lofe, 

* And leaving them to animate his foes. 


That by concluding this untimely peace, 

I might thereby a ling’ring war begin, 

That whilft thefe tumults for a while did ceafe, 
William on Robert might advantage win : 
Thus let I treafon fecretly in, 

« Giving deccitful policy the key, 

* Info the clofet where his counfels lay. 


ree 


Thus, in the habit of a faichful friend, 

T drew into him.a moft dang’rous foc, 

His wit that ufed to no other end, 

But to cloath treafon in a virtuous fhew, 
Which he for current fo cgntriv’d to go, 

« Ashe in fecret hurt Duke Robert more 

* By this foft peace, than in the war before. 


And to thee, Fame, I then my pow’r addrefs’d, 

Nay, thee mine only infteument I made, 

‘That whilit chefe brothers at this point did reft, 

Robert to war L won thee to perfuade, 

With thofe that went the Soldan to invade, 

* With great Duke Godfrey’s prefling forth his 
* bands 

« From his proud pow’s to free the Holy Lands. 


‘Thus by thee, Fame, did 1 his humour feed, 

‘The only way to draw this duke abroad, 

That whilft at home his preferice moft fhould 
* need, 

In foreign parts to faften his abode, 

Him in this manner wifely [bettow’d 5 

* That William dying, Robert being gone, 

“ Henry might feat him on the Engtifh throne, 


His car fo feas’ning with the found of arms, 

As in aught elfe no mufic it could find, 

Neither had any feeting of his harms, 

On Paleftine fo placed he his mind, 

(Clearly that thew'd the greatnefs of his kind) 

«And him fo high and with fuch force did 
© bear, 

* As when he had moft caufe, he left did fear, 


Thus was he thrown into his endlefs thrall, 

Which though the mean devifed was by me, 

And ev'ry thing was fitted to his fall, 

Which none could hinder, though the moft 
* forelce, 

¥ct here | made an inftrument of thee: 

‘ For where deftrudion I do once pretend, 

© Allthat man doth, fill forteth to that end. 


He gone, and Rufus being robb'd of breath, 
And Henry Beauclerk coveting to reign, 
Offer’d fo fairly by King William’s death, 
Whiift Robert doth in Paleftine remain, 
Whereby a kingdom he might eas’ly gain : 
* What by his pow’r and {cience to perfuade, 
* Himfelf a monarch abfolutely made, 
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Whilft this great duke embraced was by thee, 


* Which thou as thine do’ abfolutely claim, 


arererars ‘1A wae nae pee arrays Pata ale 


But finds mere fhadows, only miffing me, 
And idle caftles in the ait doth frame ; 

Lo, fuch a mighty monarchefs is Fame, 

* That what fhe gives, fo eafy isto bear, 

* As none therefore needs violence to fear. 


‘Till Robert fafely from the holy wars 

Returning, honour'd by the Pagans flight, 

From foreign battles inte civil jars, 

From getting others, for his own to fight, 

Infore'd to ufe the utmoft of his might, 

* With that brave fword, in Pagan blood im- 
* bro’d, 

* To fave himfelf, by his own friends purfu’d. 


When wanting fums, the finews of a force, - 
(Which his high fpirit too quickly came to find, 
E’cr he could put himfelf into his courfe) 

Mot ftrangely feem’d to mollify his mind 
And on the fudden Henry feeming kind, 

* Offer’d his love at any rate to buy, 

* So that fait to him he the duke might tie, 


Thus of Duke Robert wifely did he win, 
Not then fo weil eftablith’d as he would, 
Till he by craft had clofely cropen in, 
Setting himfelf fubftantially to hold, 
Offring him great fums of bewitching gold, 
* As yearly tribute from this realm to rife, 
* Quite to blot out all former injuries, 


Which to the poor duke yielding much relief, 
Henry to pafs his purpofes fo brought, 

Whilft Robert yet fufpected not that thief, 
Which underhand fo cunningly him caught t 
Ofwhom, the leaft when princely Robert thought, 
« Ev’n ina moment did annoy him morc, 

* Than all thofe ills that happ’d to him before, 


Which to this Lord (believing well) unknown, 
And he not finding eas'ly could not fly, 

For it a bait into his way was thrown, 

Which ta avoid, Duke Robert Jook’d too high + 
(Into good minds craft can eas’lieft pry :) 

* For in his pliant nature, asa mould, 

* Well could I caft what form foc’er I would. 
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For by this tribute cutting off the claim, 
Which he, the elder, to his England made; 
His former hopes he forcibly did maim, 
Which for a while by Henry being paid, 
But after by him fraudulently ftay’d, 
* As from a fountain, plenteoufly did fpring 
* Th’ efficient caufe of Robert’s ruining. 


When as his friends, fo well to him that meant, 

To take his part and did their force prepare, 

Finding him thus their purpofe to prevent, 

Aad how thereby *twas like with him to fare ; 

Upon King Henry planted ali their care, 

* Giving their pow’rs, their peace with him 
© to make, 

* Gather'd at firft the Norman part to take. 


THE LEGEND OF ROBERT, DUKE OF NORMANDY. 


© And I, that friendly evermore had been 
£ Tothe ftout Normans, which by me had won, 
* Fo prove myfelf the earth’s imperious queen, 
¢ And fhew the world by me what can be done, 
* To fpight this Robert, William conqu’ror’s fon, 
© With England againft Normandy do ftand, 
* Conquer’d but lately by the Norman hand, 


* Their iffue, which were conqu’rors of this ifle, 
* At Haftings which the Engiifhmen did tame, 
« Here natives, graced with the Englihh ftile, 
* To their firtt country carry back their claim, 
* Conqueft retutning whence it lately came; 
* That once as England felt Nucftria’s ftroke, 
“ To make Nueftria to bear England's yoke, 


© Thofe angry brothers in the field of arms, 
© Than whom there were not two more deadly 
* Each feeking other in the hott'ft alarms, [foes, 
* And at their meeting changing deadly blows, 
© Quickly that meant to win, or foon to lofe : 
© Robert would fain releafe him(elf of thrall; 
« Henry again doth hotly put for all, 


* On him, which late in Paleftine ] fmil’d, 
* Return’d, at fatal Tenacbray I frown, 
* And from his dukedom him that day exil’d, 
* Which had he won it, might have worna crown: 
* And to be fure him in mifhap to drawn, 
* Laflly himfelf he in the fight did lofe, 
* Taken a prifoner by his trait’rous foes. 


* Which bound to England bafely did him bring, 
‘Bafelier abus’d and mockt at of his own, 

* A captive where he fhould have been a king ; 

* Such was the lot by me upon him thrown : 

* There to lament his mifery alone, 
* Prefcrib'd to one poor folitary place, [fpace. 
* Who fhould have progrefs’d all a kingdom’s 


* Could human knowledge comprehend my hate, 
“ Or reafon found the depth of things divine, 
© The world amazed at Duke Robert’s ftate, 
* Might think no pow’r to be compar’d to mine, 
* And with the gods would all to me refign : 

“In this man’s fall apparently might fee, 

* Above the ftara what might there refts in me. 


* That blade on him, in battle which had pow’r, 
* Was too much blunted to abridge his days ; 
‘Time, that fo faft from all away doth fcour. 
* Defers his end with dilatory ftays, 
* Whilft he his brother’s tyranny obeys, 
‘ That he in life a thoufand deaths might die. 
* Where | will plague, fo tyrannous am I. 


* The while in Cardiff he a captive lies, 
* Whofe windows were but niggardsof their light, 
* Lwrought, this Henry’s sage not to fuffice, 
* But that he robb’d Duke Robert of his fight, 
* To turn this little piece of day to night; 
* As though that fenfe, whofe want fhould be 
* the lat 
* To all things living, he the firft thould tafte. 
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* That Robert fo unfortunately blind, 

No outward object might difperfe his care, 
‘The better to illuminate his mind, 

‘Yo fee his forrows throughly what they were, 
To do fo much to this great prince I dare, 

« By taking from him that which ferv’d him 
© To his affti@ion to turn all the reft. [belt. 


And when he was bereaved of his eafe, 

With the remembrance of fo heinous wrong, 
Upon his breaft fo ftrongly that did feize, 

And his fad heart fo violently ftung ; 

Yet made I nature in that prince fo ftrong, 

* That grief, which many doth of life deprive, 
* Seem’d to preferve and keep him fil} alive. 


Him I forbade that any foe fhould kill, 

Nor by his own hand fuffer’d him to die, 
That life to Robert should be loathfome ftill, 
And that death from him evermore fhould fly, 
Making them both to him an enemy; 

* Willing to die, by life him doubly killing ; 

* Urged to live, twice dying, he unwilling. 


So many years as he had worn a crown, 

So many years as he had hop'd to rife, 

So many years upon him did I frown, 

So many years he liv’d without his eyes, - 

So many years in dying, e’er he dies; 

“ So many years fhut up in prifon ftrong, 

* Though forrow make the fhortef time feem, 
* long. - 


Thus fway I in the courfe of earthly things. 
To raake time work him everlafting fpite, 
‘To thew how I can tyrannize on kings, 
And inthe fall of great ones do delight, 

In finite things my working infinite : 

* All worldly changes at my will difpofed, 
* For that in me all wonder is inclofed.” 


At fortune’s fpeech amazed whilft they ftand, 
And fame herfelf much wonder'd at his woe, 
When from Duke Robert, fortune took her hand, 
Whofe mifery the thus had Jet them know; 
When now to anfwer ber defpightful foe, 
Fame from deep filence feeming to awake, 
For her dear client modeftly thus fpake. 


‘What time I held my refidence in Rome, 
Striving myfeif o'er Europe to advance, 

To win her princes to regain the tomb, 

Which had been loft by their mifgovernance, 
Awaking England, Germany, and France; 

* Allwhich were woo’d, and bravely won byme, 
* From the proud Pagans Paleftine to free. 


Peter, that holy hermit putting on, 

T’ all Chriftian Princes to preach out the lof, 
And ftirring brave Duke Godfrey to be gone, 
Under the banner of the bloody crofe, 

And whilft in fo fair forwardnefs it was, 


* And every ear attentive feem’d to ftand, 
* To hear what pow'r brave Bulloyn thould 
* command : 


add 


© Thither did Yall happy fpirits exhort, 
* Asto that bus’nefs luckily to bring, 
* Allured by the confident report, 
* That from fo great an enterprife did {pring, 
* T’ adventure in fo popular a thing, 
« And deemed no man -vorthy to be mine, 
© ‘That was found backward in this great defign. 


‘What time this Duke, great William's conqu’ror’s 
fon 
* That in his native Normandy did ref : 
* For of what rife his valiant father won, 
© His brother William Rufus was poffeft, 
© Which, whilft ne ftriveth from his handsto wreft, 
* This brave attempt brake like a deluge forth, 
* By my thrill trumpet founded through the 
© north. 


* Which having got free entrance to his car, 

* Such entertainment happen’d there to find, 

© As fuffer’d no perfuafion to be there, 

« From that high purpofe to divert his mind: 

* For being moft relyioufly.enclin'd, 
€ Woo'd with this offer, wifely did prepare 
* Himfelf to furnith for this great affair. 





“That kingdom he doth carelefsly negleét, 
* Which William Rufus wrongfully did keep, 
* And only that doth conftantly refpeet, 
* Where he once in his fepulchre did fleep, 
* At whofe dear death the very rocks did weep : 
* His crown of gold this Chriftian Prince doth 
“ {corn, ' 
* So much he lov’dhim that was crown’d with 
* thorn, 


* And though his wants him gricvoufly opprefs'd, 
* Of thofe yreut fums which lately he had {pent 
* In levying pow’r, which him thould have pof- 
© Sebo’ 

* Of England, and much hinder’d his intent; 
© Yet his brave purpofe it could not prevent, 

« Although « while it feem’d delay to make 

« Of thar, which he refolv'd to undertake, 


© Wherefore this noble and clear-fpirited Lord, 
« Whilft the great bus’nefs ftandeth at this flay; 
« And fince his flate no better could afford, 
« In gage to William Normandy doth lay, 
* Providing firft his fel-liers how to pay : 
« And of the two, yet rather chofe to leave 
* His crown, than he that army would deceive. 


© 'To his vi@orious enfign came from far 
«TH cuifled Redthanks, touch'd with no remorfe; 
© “Lie nimble Irifh, that with darts do wars 
© The devt, thas is fo cunning om his horfe ; 
“The Euvlifh archer, of a lion’s force ; 

The valiant Norman, not the leaft amiong 5 

* The Camber-Briton, hardy, big, and ftrong. 





© Which long enclos’d within thefe colder climes, 

© He to the MeMed fe pulcbre did brirg, 

©. And taught 
* times, 
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* Whence their eternal memory might fpring, 


em how they should redeem the | ¢ 


To fce the place whereas their heav’nly king 
* Their dear redemption happily began ; 
* Living on earth, that was both gad and man, 


Ye iflanders, bound in the ocean’s chain, 
Lock’d up like pris’ners from the cheerful day, 
Your brave commander brought ye to the main 
Which to my court fhew’d ye the open way, 
And his victorious hand became the key 

© To let ye in to my rich treafure, where 

* None ever come, but thofe that { hold dear. 


And did thereto fo zealoufly proceed, 

That thofe fair locks, whofe curls did him adorn, 
Vili he had feen the holy city freed, 

He deeply vow'd he never would have fhorn ; 
Which, for they fo religioufly were worn, 

« In every eye did beautify him more, 

* Than did the crown of Normandy before. 


No threats his hand could caufe him to with. 
As I the fequel briefly thall relate, {hold 
Yet bare himfelf right wifely as he could, 

And beft became his dignity and ftate ; 
Teaching how his them{elves fhould moderate, 
* Not following life, fo with his chance content, 
* Nor flying death, fo traly valiant. 


So did he all his faculties beftow, 

‘That every thing exactly might be done, 

That true forefighe before the act might go, 

Others grofs errors happily to fhun, 

Witely to finith well what was begun, 

* Jufily direéted in the courfe of things, 

* By the ftrait rule which found experience 
* brings. 


Idle regards of greatnefs he did fcorn, 
Carelefs of pomp, magnificent to be, 

That man reputing to be nobleft horn, 
Which was the moft magnanimous and free, 
In honour fo impartial was he, 

* Eftceming titles meritlefs and nought, 

* Unlefs with danger abfolutely bought. 


Giving the foldier comfortable words, 

And oft imbalm’d his well-received wound, 

And inhis need him maintenance affords, 

To brave attempts encouraging the found, 

Néver difmay’d in any danger found ; 

© His rent a feat of juitice to be griev'd; 

* And "twas a court, when want fhould be 
* reliev’d. 


So perfeétly celeftial was that fire, 
Beftow’d in the compofure of his mind, 
To that high pitch as raifed kis defire 
Above the ufual comipafs of his kind, 
And from: all drofs fo clearly him refin’d, 
© As did him wholly confecrate to glory, 
«And made him a fit fubjee for a flory. 


Who on embaflage to the emperor fent, 
Pafling along through Macedon and Thrace, 
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* Ne’er came in bed, nor flept out of his tent, 
Su he review’d Duke Godfrey’s rev’rend face 
Nor till he came into that hallow’d place, 
« Above threc hours by night he never flept : 
© Such were the careshistroubled brain that kept. 


* O wherefore thou great finger of thy days, 
© Renowned Taffo, in thy noble ftory, 
* Wert thou fo flack in this great worthy praile, 
* And yet fo much fhould’tt tet forth others glory? 
* Methinks, for this thou canit not be but forry, 

*« Vhat thou fhould’ft leave another to recite 

* That, which fo much thou didi ncgleét to write. 


. | There was not found in all the Chriftian hoft, 
‘Any, than he more forward to the field; 
* Nor could the army of anothcr boatt, 
* Tobear himfelf more bravely with his fhield ; 
So well his arms this noble duke could wield, 
* As fuch a one he properly should be, 
* That I did mean to confecrate to me, 


* Of fo approved and deliver force, 

* Handling his lance, or brandishing his blade : 

* For oft he had the leading of their horfe, 

* 'Yhat where he charg’d, he flaughter ever made ; 

* Acall affays fo happy to invade, {chace, 
* That were he abfent when they gave the 
© It was fuppos’d the day did lofe the grace. 


* In doubtful fights, where danger hap’d to fall, 
* He would be prefent ever by his will; 
© And where the Chriftians for fupplies did call, 
* Thither through peril Robert preffed fill, 
* To help by courage, or relieve by fkill : 

* To every place fo providently fceing, 

* As power in him had abfolutely being. 


© When in the morn his courfer he beftrid, 

* He feem'd compos'd effeutially of fire, 

* But from the field he ever drooping rid, 

© As he were vanquith'd, only to retire ; 

« Neareft his reft, the furth'ft from his defire : 
* And in the fpoilshisfoldiers fhar’d the crowns, 
«They rich in gold, he only rich in wounds, 


€ And when they had the holy city won, 
* And king thereof they gladly would him make, 
© Allfovereign titles he fo much did fhun, 
© As he refus'd the charge on him to take, 
* He the vain world fo clearly did forlake ; 
© So far it was from his religious mind, 
© To mix vile things with thofe of heav’nly kind. 


* He would that him no triumph fhould adorn, 
* But his high praife for finful man that dy’d; 
* By him no mark of vidtory was worn, 
* But the red crofs, to tell him crucify’d ; 
« All other glories he himfeil deny'd : 

“A holy life but willingly he leads, 

* In dealing alms, and bidding of his beads. 


* And as a pilgrim he return'd again ; 
* For glitt’ring arms, in palmers homely gray, 
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Leaving his lords to lead his warlike tgain, 
‘Whilft he alone came fadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchas'd prey ; 

* A hermit’s ftaff his careful hand did hold, 

* ‘That with a lance the heathen foe controul’d: 


But now to end this long-continued ftrife, 
Henceforth thy malice tukes no further place; 
‘Thy hate began and cnded with his life 

By thee his fpirit can fuffer no difgrace, 

Now in mine arms his virtues ] embrace ; 

* Lis body thing, his croffes witnefs be; [free. 
* But mine his mind, that from thy pow’r is 


Thou gav’ft up rule,when he gave up his breath, 
And where thou endcdft, there did I begin, 
‘Thy ftrength was buried in bis timelefs death, 
Andas thy conqu’ror laftly come Tin; 

And ail thou gout’, from thee again Twins 

© To me thy right { cali thee to refign, 

« And make thy glory abfolutely mine. 


To the bafe world then, fortune, get thee back, 
‘The earth with dreary tragedies to fill; 

Empires and kingdomsbring thou thereto wrack, | 
And on weak mortals only work thy will: 

Aad fince thou only do’ft delight in il, 

* Hear his complaint, who wanting eyes to fee, 

* Canlend thee fight, which art as blind as he.” 


At her great words amazed whilft they ftand, 
‘he prince, which look’d mott fearfully and grim, 
Bearing his eyes in his diftrefstul hand, 
Whofe places ftood with blood up to the brim 3 
And as in anguifh quaking ev’ry limb, | 

After deep fighs and Jamentable throws, 

‘Lhus to the world difburthened his woes, 


Dear eyes, adieu, by envy thus put out, 

Where in your places buried is my joy, 

With endlefs darknefs compaifed about, 

Which death would fearce have dared todeftroy; 
To brecd my more perpetual annoy, 

* That even that fenfe I only fhould forego, 

“ That could alone give comfort to my woe. 


Ye which beheld fair Peleftine reftor'd, 

From the profane hands of the Pagans freed, 

‘The fepulchre of that moft glorious Lord, 

And {een that place where his dear wounds did 
« bleed, 

€ Which with the fight my zcalous foul did feed, 

* Sith from your funcions night doth you dif- 
« fever, 

* Seclaude me now from wordly joys for ever. 


Ye faw no fun, nor did ye view the day ; 

Except a candle, ye beheid no light ; 

The thick ftone walls thofe blefling kept away, 

What could be fear'd? ye could not hurt the 
* night, 

For then tcars wholly hinder'd ye of fight 5 

* Othea, from whence should Henry’s hatearife, 

* ‘Phat § faw nothing, yo: that { bed cyes? 
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‘ The wretched’ft thing, the moft defpifed beaft,, * The other coming, vanithcth away. 


* Enjoys that fenfe as gen'rally as we, 

* The very gnat, or what than that is leaft, 

Of fight by nature kindly is made free, 

What thing hath mouth to feed, but eyes to 
* fee? 

* Othat atyrant then fhould me deprave, 

* Of that, which elfe all living creatures have! 


‘Whilft yet the light did mitigate my moan, 
‘Tears found a mean to found my forrows deep, 
But now (ah me!) that comfort being gone, 
By wanting eyes wherewith I erft did weep, 
My cares alone concealed I muft keep. 

“ O God, that blindnefs, dark’ning all delight, 
* Should above all things give my forrow 

* fight! 


ene ane 


Where fometime ftood the beauty of this face, 
Lamps clearly lighted as the Veftal flame, 

Is now a dungeon, a diftrefsful place, 

A harbour fit for infamy and fhame ; 

Which but with horror one can fcarcely name : 
* Out of whofe dark grates mifery and grief, 

« Starv'd for vengeance, daily beg relief. 


‘The day abhors me, and from me doth fly, 
* Night ftill me follows, yet too Jong doth ftay, 
* Th’ one { o’ertake not though it ftill be nigh 5 


* But what availeth either night or day ? 
* All's one to me, ftill day, or ever night s 
* My light is darknefs, and my darknefs light. 


* O ye, wherewith I did my comfort view, 
* Th’ all-covcring heaven, and glory that it bears, 
* No more that fight fhalle’er be feen of you! 
* The bleffed fun, that every mostal cheers, 
* Eclips’d to me eternally appears ; 
“« Robert, betake thee to the darkfome cell, 
* And bid the world eternally farewell.’ 


His fpeech thus ending, fortune difcontent, 
Turned herfelf as fhe away would flie, 
Playing with fools and babes incontinent, 
As never touch’d with human mifery ; 
As what the was, herfelf to verify, 
And ftraight forgetting what fhe had to tell, 
Yo other {peech and girlih laughter fell. 


When graceful fame conveying thence her charge, 
(As firft with him the thither did refort) 
Gave me this book, wherein was writ at large 
His life, fet out though in this legend fhort, 
T’ amaze the world with this fo true report 
But fortune, angry with her foe therefore, 
Gave me the gift that I fhould ftill be peor. 











Te yet a Mufe there happily remain, 
‘That is by truth fo diligently taught, 
Ascaring not on foolith things to fain, 
‘Will fpeak but what with modefty the ought; 
If this be fuch, which I fo long have fought, 
By her I crave my life may be reveal’d, 
» ‘Which black oblivion hath too long conceal’d. 


Oh, iffuch favour I might hap to find, 

Here on the earth but once to {peak again, 

And to difburthen my oppreffed mind, 

By the endeavour of a powerful pen, 

In thefe my forrows happy were I then: 
Four hundred years by all men overpaft, 
Finding one friend to pity me at laft. 


© you, of him fo happily eleé, 
Whom I entreat to profecute my ftory, 
Lady moft dear, moft worthy of refpect, 
‘The world’s rar’ft jewel, and your fex’s glory, 
It thall fuffice, if you for me be forry, 
Reading my legend builded by his verfe 
‘Which muft hereafter ferve me for a herfe. 


Be you the pattern, by whole perfedt view, 
Like your fair felf he wifely may me make, 
For dure alive none fitter is than you, 


Whofe form unfpotted chaftity may take : 

Be you propitious, for whofe only fake, 
For me, | know, he’ll gladly do his beft, 
So you and I may cqually be bleft. 


Bright Rofamond exceedingly is graced, 

Inrolled in the regifter of fame, 

Nay, in our fainted kalender is placed, 

By him who ftrives to ftellify her name. 

Yet will the modeft fay, fhe was to blame : 
Though full of ftate, and pleafing be his rhime 
Yet all his kill cannot exoufe her crime. 


The wife of Shore wins general applaufe, 
Finding a pen laborious in her praife. 
Elftred reviv'd to plead her pitied caufe 
Alter the envy of fo many days 
And happy’s he their glory high’ft can raife. 
‘Thus the loofe wanton liked is of many ; 
Vice ftill finds friends, but virtue feldom any. 


To vaunt of my nobility were vain, 

Which were, I know, not better’d of the bet, 
Nor would befeem an honourable ftrain, 
‘And me a maiden fits not of the reff: 

All tranfitory titles 1 deteft, 


R04 


A virtuous life I mean to boaft alone ; 
Our birth’s our fires, our virtues be our own. 


‘Thouthat do‘ft fetch thy long defcent from Kings, 
Hf from the Gods derived thou could’ft be, [things 
And fhew’ft th’ achievements of thofe wond’rous 
‘Which thou thyfeli then lived’ft not to fee, 
‘Thefe were their own, and not belong to thee, 


If thou do’f ain that honour which was theirs, | 


Who could not leave their virtues to their heirs 


Heaven pour’d down more abundance on my birth, 
‘Than it before had ufually beftow’d, 
And wasin me fo bountiful to earth, 
As thongh her very utmoft fhe had fhew'd, 
Her graces fo immeafurably flow'd, 
‘That fuch a fhape, with fuch a fpirit infpi 
Even of the wifeit made me moft admir 





Upon my brow fat beauty in her pride; 

To her beholders miniftring her law, 

And to them all her bounties fo divide, 

As did to her their due attention draw ; 

And yet mine eye did keep her fo in awe, 
As that which only could true virtues meafure, 
Ordain’d by nature to preferve her treafure. 


My carriage fuch, as did content the wife 
My tongue did that fwect decency retain, 
As of the younger was tiot deem’d pteclfe, 
Nor of the aged was accounted vain, 
So well inftrudted to obferve the mean, 
Av ifin nature there were fcarce that good, 
‘Which wanted in the temper of my blood, 


In me fo did fhe her perfeCions vary, 
As that the leaft allow’d not of compare, 
And yet fo well did teach me them to carry; 
‘Than they could be, as made them feem more rare, 
Or in my portion would have none to fhare; 
Or in her grace would none fhould be but I, 
Which fhe had made the minion of the ky. 


‘Whence fame began my beauty firft to blaze, 
' And foon became to lavith in the fame : 
For the fo ftuff'd her trumpet with my praife, 
‘That every place was fill’d up with my name, 
¥or which, report, thou too wert much to blame: 
But to thy doom is Beauty fubje@ fill, 
Which hath been caufe of many Ladies ill, 


‘This tattling goffip hath a thoufand eyes, 
Her airy body hath as many wings; 
Now about earth, now up to heav'n fhe flies, 
and here and there with every breath fhe flings 
Hither and thither lies and tales the brings ; 
Nothing fo fecrer, but to her appeareth, 
So doth the credit every thing fhe heareth. 








And princes ears Rand open to report, 

All Uirive to blaze a beauty to aking, 

Which is the only fubject ef a court, 

Whither fame carries, and whence the doth bring, 
And which of either die duth loudly ring ; 
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Thither (ah !) me unhappily fhe brought, 
Where | my bane unfortunately caught. 


There ftood my beauty boldly for the prize, 
Where the moft clear and perfeét judgments be ; 
And of the fame the moft judicial cyes : 
Did give the goal impartially to me : 
So did 1 ftand unparallePd and free ; 

And, asa comet in the cvening-iky, 

Strook with amazement every wond’ring eye, 


Which foon poffeft me of Imperiat John, 

And of my fov’reign, him my fubject made; 

By this his freedom was quite overthrown, 

Him and his powers this wholly did invade, 

From this no reafon could the King diffuade: 
This taught hiscyes their due attendance ftill, 
‘This heid the reins which over-rul'd hie will. 





When my grave father, great that time in court 
And by his blood thought equal to che beft, 
Having his car oft {truck with this report, 
Which, as ill news, it hardly could digeft : 
And on my good fince ali his hopes did rett, 
He foon purfu’d it by thofe fecret fpies, 
Which ftill in court attend the Prince’s cyese 


And to the world although he feed to fleep, 
Yet fought he then the King’s intent to found, 
And to himfelf as fecrets he did keep, 
What his his forefight had providently found; 
So well this wife Lord could conceal his wound 
Yet witelier cat how dang’rous it might 
prove, 
To crofs the courfe of this impatient love. 





For as he found how violent a flame 
My youth had kindled in this luftful King ; 
So found he too, if he fhould {op the fame, 
Upon us both what milchief it might bring: 
Which known to him fo dangerous a thing, 
He thought to prove how le could me perfuade, 
Ber for my fafery further means he made. 


* Dear girl, quoth he, thou feeft_ who doth await 

‘T’ intrap thy beanty, bred to be thy foe, 

‘That is fo fair and delicate a bait, 

As every eye itfelf would here beftow, 

Whofe power the king too fenfibly doth know : 

« Of his defire that what the end may be, 

* Thy youth may fear, my knowledge doth 
* forelce. 


Think how thou liv’ft here publicly in court, 
Whofe privilege doth every mean protea, 
Where the enfample of the greater fort 

Doch more than opportunity effect, 

None thriving here that ftand upon refped; 

* Being a lottery whereat few do win, 

* And yet thofe feldom neither, but by fin, 


Here every day thou haft to tempt thy fight, 
All that thy youth to pleafure may provoke, 
* ‘That fi! vt band, wherein thou tak’ delight, 





vhich with thy fex doth ftrike too great a 
* flroke, 
* Having withal imperious power thy cloke, 
* With fuch {trong reafons on his part pro= 
* pounded, 
* As may leave virtue feemingly confounded. 


* Many the ways that lead thee to thy fall, 
* But to thy fafety few or none to guide thee, 
* And when thy dangers is the greateft of all 
* Even then thy fuccour is the moft deny’d thee: 
* Sundry the means fom virtue to divide thee, 
‘« Having withal mortality about thee, 
* Frailty within, temptation near without thee. 


* The letcher's tongue is never void of guile, 
* Nor wants he tears, whcn he would win his 
* prey; 
* The fubtil’t tempter hath the fmootheft ftile, 
* Sirens fing fweetlieft when they would betray : 
© Luft of itfelf had never any ftay, 
* Nor to contain it, bounds could have devifed, 
* But moit when fill'd, is Jeaft of all fufficed. 


* And to avail his pleafurc is there aught, 
¢ That fuch a prince hath not within his power? 
© And thus be fure he'll leave no means un‘ought, 
* Soft golden drops did pierce the brazen tow’r, 
* Watching th’ advantage of each fitting hour, 

* Where every minute ferves to do amifs, 

* Thy baneful poifon {piced with thy blifs, 


© And when this luftful and unbridled rage, 
* Which in him now doth violently reign, 
* Time fhall by much fatiety afluage, 
© Then inal thy fault apparent be and plain, 
* To after ages cver to remain: 
© Sin in a chain Icads on her fifter fhame, 
* And both on gyves are fetter’d to defame. 


* Kingsufe their lovesas garments they have worn, 
© Or as the meat whervon they full have fed + 


© The faint once gone, who doth the fhrine adorn? + 


* Or what is ne@ur on the ground if fhed ? 
* What prince’s wealth redeems thy maiden-head, 
* Which fhould be held as precious as thy 
* breath, 
© Whofe diffolution confummates thy death ? 


‘ 
« The ftately eagle from his highett ftand, 
« Through the thin air the fearful fowl doth fmite, 
 Yct {corns to touch it lying on the land, 
‘When he hath felt the fweet of his delight, 
* But leaves the fume a pray to every kite. 
* With much we furfeit, plenty makes us poor, 
* The wretched Indian {corns the golden ore,’ 


When every period pointing with a tear, 
He in my bofom made fo wide a breach, 
As it each precept firmly fixed there, 
His counfel as continually to preach, 
My father fo effeAually could teach ; 
“Go that his words I ever after found, 
Asgrav’d on ap inviolable ground. 
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‘The King, whofe love deluded was the while, 
Yet in his bofom bare this quenchle‘s fire, 
Finding his hopes like flatt’rers to beguile, 
And not one jot to further his defire, . 
But gone thus far, he meant not to retire : 
And thinks, if fitly be could find but place, 
His wordshad power to purchafe him my grace, 


For fince all former praétices did fail, 

Nor to his mind aught kindly took effea, 

He with himfelf refolv’d me to affail, 

And other means doth utterly neglect : 

In fpight what fear could any way objed, 
His courage doth all hindrances confute, 
And me accofting thus commenc’d his fuit. 


Know, girl, quoth be, that nature thee ordained, 

(As her brav’ft piece, when the to light would. 
* bring, 

Wherein her former workmanthip fhe ftained) 

Only a gift to gratify a King, 

And from all other, as a feld-feen thing, 

* Seal’d thee a charter dated at thy birth, 

* To be the fair’it that e’er was made of earth, 


Hoard not thy beauty, when'thou haft fuch ftore, 
Wer't not great pity it fhould thus lye dead, 
Which by thy icnding might be more much 
© more? 
(For by the ufe fhould every thing be fed) 
Yea, and to him fo hard for thee beftead, [fight, 
« Yet no more lefs’ned than the fun, whofe 
* Though it light all things, lofeth not his 
* light. 


From thofe two ftars fuch ftreams of lightning 
* glide, [heart, 
As through men’s eyes do pierce the flintiet 
Which thou by clofing ftriv’ft in vain to hide, 
For through their lids their fubtle rays do dart, 
Such power wife nature did to them impart ; 
‘Yhofe two bright planets, clearer than the 
* feven, [heaven, 
* That with their fplendor light the world te 


Were art fo curious in herfelf to know 

Thy rare perfetions rightly in their kind, 

In beauty thy divinity to thew, 

Oh !-it were able to tranfport the mind, 
Beyond the bounds by heaven to it affign'd: 

* Butoh! in thee their excellence is fuch, 

* As thought cannot afcend to, once to touch, 





He is thy king, who is become thy fubjeé ; 
Sometime thy Lord, now fervant to thy loves 
‘Thy angel beauties be his only objet, 

Who for thy fake a thoufand deaths dare prove, 
A prince's pray’r fhould much compaffion moves 
*« Let wolves and bears be cruel in their kinds, 
* But women meck, and have relenting minds. 


* Vouchfafe to look upon thefe brimful eyes, 


With tides of tears continually frequented 
* Where love without food hunger-itarven lies, 
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* Which to betray me traiteroufly confented, 
* And for the fa@ being lawfully convented, 
* Isin thefe waters judg’d to have his being, 
« £ For his prefumption through thefe eyes thee 
* fecing. 


€ Sit chou commanding under mine eftate, 
* Having thy temples honour’d with my crown, 
* Abeauty deftin’d for no meaner fate, 
* And make the proud’ft to tremble with a frown, 
* Raife whom thou wilt, caft whom it pleafe thee 
« down: 
* Be thou alone the re@’refs of this ifle, 
* Wich all the titles 1 can thee inftile, 


* What if my Queen, repining at our blifs, 

* Thee, as did Juno Jove’s dear darling, keep? 

* Mine I’ll preferve, as that great God dit his; 

* Wife Mercury lull’d Argus’ eyes to fleep : 

* Love ever laughs, when jealoufy doth weep. 
* When muft the ftirs, my pow’r fhall keep her 

* under, {thunder." 

© She may raife ftorms, but I do rule the 


Thus having made an entrance for his love, 
Which he believ’d affuredly in time 
Of better news the meifenger might prove, 
By which he after to his joys might Climb, 
Hoping a fair full to enfue this prime, 
Leaves me, not knowing well which way to 
turn me, ‘burn me. 
‘Warm’d with the fire that unawares might 


Upon my weaknefs which fo ftrongly wrought, 

"That in my breaft a mutiny arofe, 

Fear and defire a doubtful combat fought, 

Like two moft eager and ambitious foes, 

"V'h’ one fain would win, the other would not lofe; 
Ry this oft cleared, and by that accufed, 
Whilft {till U fear’d by both to be abufed, 


And in my felf, my felf fufpected treafon, 

Knowing who watch’d to win me for his prey, 

And in fo fit and dangerous a feafon, 

‘When youth and beauty bare fo great.a fway, 

And where he battery ftill to me might lay, 
Who girt fo ftrongly every way about, 
‘Well might I fear I could not long hold out. 


Bot fetting all thefe fundry doubts afide, 
From court refolv’d 1 fecretly to go, 
And to what place my happy  ftars thould guide, 
"rhere I my felf detcrmin’d to beftow, 
Until time might this paflion over-blow; 
Or if at leaft it wrought not, the extrufion 
Might ftrengthen me yet in my refolution. 


‘When my brave fire, that never me forfook, 
But many a fweet fleep for my fafety brake, 
Much being pleafed with the courfe I took, 
As one that truly fuffer'd for my fake, 
Did his abode at Baynards-caftle make, 
‘Whom fince I thus had left the court, toleaveme 
To his protedtion, gladly did receive me, 
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Whence all thofe forrows feem’d to me exil'd,,” 
Wherein my life I long before did waite, 
The prefent time and happily beguil’d, 
To chink what peril I had lately paft, 
‘There in my freedom fortunately plac'd, 
Even as a bird efcap’d the fowler’s {nare, 
Which former danger warned to beware. 


When the proud King, whofe purpofes were croft, 
Which this my flight had happen’d to prevent, 
And that thofe means to which he trufted moft, 
Were thofe, which moft had hinder'd his intent, 
Finding his fuit prepofteroufly went, 

Another courfe bethinks himfelf to run, 

Elfe farther offthan when he firft begun, 


And thenceforth plotteth to difperfe the mafs, 
Which lay fo full betwixt him and the light, 
That in his fuit the only hindrance was, 
And (leaft expected) wrought him moft defpight, 
Finding the caufe why matters went not right 
He moft forecaft my father toremove, * 
Or he was like to walk without his love, 


Thus fcarcely cur’d of this late fickly qualm, 
And that my heart fat happily at eale, 
But asa fhip, that in.a quiet calm 
Floats up and down on the unfurgin; feas, 
By fome rough guft, which fome ill ftar doth raife, 
Js driven back into the troubled main; 
Even fo was I, that fafely elfe had lain, 


For this great king, whom thus I did reje@, 

Firtt feeks in court my father to difgrace, 

Thereby to give the people to fulpect, 

To fault in fomething fitting near his place, 

Them by all means it urging to embrace ; 
‘To which, if clearly he could find the way, 
He made no doubt but once to have a day. 


And for his purpofe to promove his hate, 

Into the plot he his court-devils drew, 

Cunning in all the ftratagems of ftate, 

Which he fuborn’d my father to purfue; 

By whofe devices he foon overthrew 
That noblelord, which fuccour fhouldhave given 
To me, that then was from «Il refuge driven, 


And not their clear and far-difcerning fight, 
into the quarrel that did throughly look, 
Nor our allies, that to their utmoft might 
*Gainft his proceedings on our part that ftuck, 
And at our need us never once forfook, 
Of the king’s malice could th’ effet prevent, 
But to exile my father muft be fent. 


Not all his fervice to his fovereign done, 
In war courageous, arfd in counfel found, 
Which from King John compaffion mighthave won “ 
‘Yo him, who faithful evermore was found : 
Ingratitude, how decply doft thou wound ! 

Sure, firft devifed to no other end, 

But to grieve thofe whom nothing could of: 

fend. 
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FoNorn and hopelefs, teft before my foe, 

By nly ill fortune bafely thus betray’d, 

Never poor maiden was befieged fo, 

And al} depreffed that fhould lend me aid; 

Such weight the heaven upon my birth had laid! 
But yet herfelf true virtue never lofeth, 
*Gainit her fair courfe, though hell it {elf Oop- 

pofeth, 


Embark'd for France, his fad deje@ed eyes 

Swol'n up with tears in moft abundant ftore, 

His ill luck threat’ned by the louring fkies, 

Fear him behind, and forrow him before; 

He under fail, from fight of either fhore, 
Walteth withal his fad laments in vain, 
To the rude waters only to complain, 


When like a deer before the hounds imboft, 

When him his ftrength beginneth to forlake, 

Leaves the fmooth lawns, to which he trufted moft, 

And to the covert doth himfelf betake, 

Doubling, and creeps from brake again to brake: 
‘Thus {till 1 fhift me from the prince’s face, 
‘Who had me then continualiy in chace. 


The coaft thus clear’d, fufpicion laid to reft, 
And each thing fit to furcher his intent, 
It with much pleafure quieted his breaft, 
‘That every thing fo profperoufly went ; 
And if the reft fucceflively confent, 
Of former aid I being quite forfaken, 
He hopes the fort might in fhort tome be taken, 


A prince's armsare ftretch’d from fhore to fhore ; 
Kings fleeping, fee with eyes of other men. 
Cratt finds a key to open any door, 
Little it boots my felf in walls to pen; 
The lamb was clofed in the lion’s den, 
Whofe watchful eyes too eafily defery’d me, 
And found me foon’it, where fur’ft I thought to 
hide me. 


My paths by {pies he diligently noted ; 

O'er me he held fo vigilant a watch, 

And on my beauty he fo fondly doated, 

That at each look he envioufly did catch, 

And ready ftill attending at my latch 
He had thofe, that continually did ward, 
Treafon my handmaid, falfehood was my guard, 


And fince with me it fell fo crofsly out, 
That to my fhifts fm bardly he me drave, 
For fome new courfe f thought to caft about, 
‘Where fafer harbour happily to have : 
For this was not fufficient me to fave, 
His powér fo {pacious every way did lie, 
‘That ftill I ood in his ambitious eye, 


And fear, which taught me every mean to Prove, 
And with my felf of many to debate, 
Mc at the lait it pleas'd the pow’rs to move, 
To take upon mea religious ftate, 
(The holy cloifter none might violate,) 
Where after all thefe ftarms I did endure, 


* Phere 1 at laft might hope to live fecure. 
gat hop’ 


asl 
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Wherefore to Dunmow t my felf convey’d, 
Into an abbey, happily begun 
By Juga, of our anceftry, a maid, 
At whofe fole charge that monatt’ry was done, 
Wherein the after did become a Nun, 
And kept her order ftri@ly with the reft, 
Which in that place virginity profett, 


Where I my felF did fecretly below 
From the vain world, which I too long had try’d, 
Me my affli@ion taught mytelf to know, 
My youth and beauty gently that did chide ; 
And by inftrugtion. as a fkilful guide, 
Printed withal fuch coldnefs in my blood, 
‘That it might fo perpetuate my good. 


The king, who hear’d me fafely thus to be 
Set in my cloifter, ftrongly difcontent, 
That me from thence he had not power to free, 
Which his fad breaft feem’d ftrongly to torment’: 
But fince that I fo wilfully was bent, 
And he paft hope then ever to enjoy me, 
Refolv’d by fome means laitly to deftroy me. 


And finding one moft fit for fuch a fad, 
To whom he durft his feeret thoughts impart, 
One, for his king, that any thing would aa, 
And for the purpo'e wanted not his art, 
That had a ftrong hand and relentlefs heart, 
On him the king . with me poor maid enrag’d) 
Impos’d my death, and him thereto engag’d, 
Who making hate the fatal deed to do, 
Thither repairs, but not as from the king + 
For well he knew what did belong thereto, 
Nor therein needed any tutoring ; 
But as one fent upon fome needful thing, 
With a {mooth count’nance and a fettled brow, 
Obtain’d to get in where I paid my vow, 


Where I alone, and to his tale expos’d, 
(As ote to him a willing ear that lent) 
Himfelf to me he but too foon difclos’d, 
And who it was that thither had him fent, 
From point to point relating his intent; 
Who, whilft I ftood ftruck dumb with this in- 
vation, 
He thus purfues me ftrongly with perfuafion. 


£ Hear but (faith he) how blindly thou do'ft 
* Fondly to doat upon thine own perfection, 
« When as the king thee highly will prefer, 
* Nay, and his power attendeth thy protection; 
* So indifcreetly fort not thy election, 
* To fhut that ina melancholy cell, 
‘ Whick in a court ordained was to dwell. 


* Yet further think, how dangerous is his of. 


“ fer, 
* If thy negle@ do carelefsly abufe it : 
‘ Art thou not mad, that thus do'ft fee 2 coffer 
* Fill’d up with gold, and proffer’d, to refufe ie ? 
* So far, that thou want’ft reafon to excufe it, 
* Thyfelf condemning in thine own good hap, 
* Spilling the treafure catt into thy lap, 


208 


Wr -gnotthy fair youth, nor tc world deprive 
Cf cele rare parts which naturc hath thee lent, 
"were pity thou by niggardife fhould’tt thrive, 
Whofe wealth by waxing eraveth to be {pent ; 
For which, thou of the wifeft fhalt be fhent, 

© Like to fome rich churi hoarding up his pelf, 
© Both to wrong others, and to ftarve himfelf. 


¢ What is this vain and idle reputation, 
« Which to the thew you feemingly refpc@? 
* Only the weaknefs of imagination, 
* « Which, in conclufion, worketh no effec, 
* And leffcr can the worthipers proteat ; 
© That only ftandeth upon fading breath, 
« And hath at once the being and the death, 


« A fear that grew'from doating fuperfition, 
“ To which your weak credulity is prone, 
* And only fince maintained by tradition, 
* Into our ears impertinently blown, 
* By folly gathered, as by error fown; 
«Which us ftill threatning, hind’rech our 
* defires, . 
© Yet all it fhews us be but painted fires. 


« Perfuade thyfelf this monaft’ry to leave, 
* Which youth and beauty juftly may forfake; 
* Do not thy prince of thofe high joys bereave, 
© Which happy him, more happy thee may make, 
© Who fends me elfe.thy life away to take : 
* For dead to him if needfly thou wilt prove, 
* Die to thyfelf, be bury’d with his love.’ 


Rage, which refum’d the likenefs of his face, 
Whofe eye feem’d as the bafilifk to kill; 
‘The horror of the folitary place, 
Being fo fit wherein to work his will, 
And at the inftant he my life to fpill; 
All feem’d at once my overthrow to further, 
By fear diffluaded, menaced by murther. 


In this fo great and peremptory trial, 
‘With trong temptations fundry ways afflicted, 
‘With many a yielding, mary a denial, 
Oft-times acquitted, oftcn-times convicted, 
‘Terror before me lively ftood depicted ; 
When as it was, that but a little breath 
Gave me my life, or fent me to my death. 


But foon my foul had gather'd up her pow’rs, 

‘Which in this need might friend-like give her aid, 

The refoiution of fo many hours, 

‘Whereon herfclf the confidently ftay’d 

In her diftrefs, whofe helps together lay’d, 
Making the flate which fhe maintained good, 
Expell’d the fear ufurping on my bload. 


And my lock'd tongue did liberally inlarge, 
From thofe ftri@ limits whercin long confin'd 
Care had it kept, my bofom to difcharge, 
And my lott {pivits their wonted ftrength affign’d, 
Into mine eyes which coming as retin’d, 
Mott bravely there mine honour to maintain, 
Checkt his prelumption with a coy difdain, 
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Who finding me inviolably bent, / 
And for my anfwer only did abide ; 
Having a poifon murd’ring by the {cent, 
If to the organ of that fenfe apply’d, 
Which for the fame, when fitteft time he fpy’d, 
Into my noftrils forcibly did train, 
Which in an inftant wrought my deadly bane, 


With his rude touch my vail diforder’d then, 
My face difcovering, my delicious cheek 
‘Tin&ed with crimfon, faded foon again, 
With fuch a fweetnefs as made death feem meek. 
And was to him beholding it moft like 

A little {park extinguifh'd to the eye, 

That glows again e’er fuddenly it dye. 


And whilft thereat amazed he doth ftand, 

Wherein he then fuch cxcellency faw, 

Ruing the fpoil done by his fatal hand, 

Whar naught before, him thisat laft could awe, 

From his ftern eyes as though it tears would draw. 
Which wanting them, wax’d fuddenly as dead. 
Grieving for me that they had none to fhed. 


When life grown faint, hies laftly to my heart, 
The only fort to which fhe had to take, 
Feeling cold death to feize on every part, 
A ftrong invafion inftantly to make : 
Yet e’er the fheuld me utterly forfake, 

‘lo him who fadly ftood me to behold, 

Thus in mild words my grief I did unfold, 


Is this the gift the king on me beftows, 
Which in this fort he fends thee to prefent mei 
Tam his friend, what gives he to his foes, 

If this in token of his love be fent me ? 

But 'tis his will, and muft not difcontent me 
* Yet after, fure, a proverb this will prove, 

« The gift King John beftow’d upon his love, 


When all that race in memory are fet, 

And by their ftatues their achievements done, 

Which won abroad, and which at home did get 

From fon to fire, from fire again to fon, 

Grac’d with the fpoils that glorioufly they 
* won. 

© Oh? that of him it only fhould be faid, 

* This was King John, the murth'rer of 2 maid 


Oh! keep it fafely from the mouth of fame, 
‘That none do hear of his unhallowed deed; 
Be fecret to him, and conceal bis fhame, 
Lett after-ages hap the fame to read, 

Aod that the letters fhewing it do bleed! 

« Oh! let the grave mine innocency held, 
* Before of him this tyranny be told! 


Thus having fpoke, my forrows to affuage, 

‘The heavy burthen of my penfive breaft, 

The poifon then that in my brain did rage, 

His deadly vigour foreibly exprefst, 

Not fuff’ring me to ftand upon the reft, 
Longer for him it was no time to ftay 5 
And death cail’d on, to haften me away. 
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Thus in my clofet being left alone, 

Upon the floor uncomfortably lying, 

The fact committed, and the murth’rer gone, 

Arrived at the utmoft point of dying, 

Some of the fifters me by chance efpying, 
Call'd all the reft. that in moft woful plight 
Came to behold that milerable fight. 


Thus like a rofe by fome unkindly blaft, 
*Mongft many buds that round about it grow, 
The with’rig leaves improfp’roufly doth caft, 
Whilft all the reft their fovereign beauties thew : 
Amidft this goodly fifterhood even fo, 
Nipt with cold death untimely did I fade, 
Whilft they about me pitcous wailing made. 


And my fad foul upon her fudden Aight, 

So foon forfaken of each feveral fenfe, 

With all the horror death could her affright, 
Strongly difturbed at her parting hence, 


-All comfort fled her! for her lait defence, 


Doth to her fpotlefs innocence betake her, 
Which left her not, when all the reft forfake 
her. 


To thew our pleafures are but children’s toys, 
And as mere thadows, or Ike bubbics pafs, 
As years encreafe, fo want: are our joys, 
Forgotten as our favours ina glafs, 
Avery tale of that which never was: 
Even fo, death us and our delights can fever, 
Virtue alone abandoneth us never. 


My Spirit thus from imprifonment enlarg’d, 
Glad to have got out of her earthty room, 
My debt to nature faithfully difcharg’d, 
And at the hour appointed un nry'tomb ? 
Such was the heaven’s inevitable doom, 
Me Baynard’s-caftle to the world did bring, 
Dunmow again my place of burying. 


And fcarcely was my breathlefs body cold, 

But ev’ry where my tragedy was {pread, 

For tatling fame in ev'ry place had told 
Veu Wt, 





My refolution, being lately dead, 

Ruing my blood {o ptodigally fhed ; 
And to my father flies with this mifchance; 
‘That time remaining in the court of France, 


His lofs too great to be bewail’d with tears, 
It ‘was not words that could exprefs his woe, 
Grief had herfelf fo fettied in his ears, 
No more might enter, nothing out might 03 
Scarce fince man was, was map perplexed fo + 
Enough of forrow is already fhewn, 
And telling his, were to renew mine own. 


Act it fuflice me, that I here relate, 

Aud bear myfelf the burthen of my ill, 

If to the life I have exprefe’d my fate, 

Its all L afk, and I obtaia my will. 

For that true forrow needs not others fkill; 

- Enough’s that prefent bitternefs we taite, 
Without remembring of that which is pat. 


Some fay, the king repentant for this deed, 

When his remorfe to think thereof him drave, 

Poorly difguifed in a pilgrim’s weed, 

Off. rca his tears on my untimely grave, 

For which, no doubt, but heaven tis fio forgave ; 
And my bieod calimg for revenge appeas'd, 
He from the fir, I from my labours eas’d: 


Thus told my tory, f my love devife 
To you, dear madam, fitt’it wich you to reft, 
Which all my virtues daily exercife, 
‘Vhat he imprinted on your patient breatt, 
By whom alone I righthicit am expreft ; 
For whom my praife, it gricves me, istoo feant 5 
Whofe happy name an epithet fhall want, 


Then, moft {weet lady, for a maiden’s fake, 

Lo thed one tear if gently you but deign, 

For all my wrongsit full amends thali make, , 

And be my pafs to the Elyfian plain. 

In your chafte eyes fuch pow’r there doth remain, 
A. san tl? off Ged profp’raufly delivers 
Happy be they, who look upon them ‘ever. 

oO 
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From gloomy fhadows of eternal night, 
‘ Shut up in darknefs endlefsly to dwell, 
Oh! here behold me miferable wight, 
A while releas’d, my tragedy to tell ; 
Let me have leave my forrows to impart, 
Somewhat to eafe my fad afflicted heart. 


Goddefs of arms and arts. Pallas divine, 
Let thy bright fauchion lend me cyprefs honghs, 
Be thou affifting to this poet of mine, 
‘With funeral wreaths ingarlanding his brows ; 
Pitying my woes, when none would hear me 
weep, 
That for my forrows lays his own to fleep. 


"Thou mournful’ maider: of the facred nine, 

‘That baleful founds immoveably do’ft breath, 

‘With thy fwol'n vifage and thy blubber’d cine, 

Let me to thee my fad complaints bequeath, 
Ne‘et to thyfclf canft thou win greater glory, 
‘Than in exactly fetting forth my ftury. 


‘Tell how the fates my giddy courfe did guide, 
‘Th’ inconftant turns of ew’ry changing hour, 
By many alow cbb, many a luity tide, 
Many afmooth calm, many a fowfing fhow’r, — * 
The height whereto 1 laftly did slcend, 
Bend my beginning to my fatal end. 


When our firft Edward fat on England’s throne, 
Long thanks, who long vidorioufly did reign, 
Firft of that name, and fecond yet to none, : 
In what to knighthood ever did pertain ; 

My lite begun. a life fo full of blifs, 

‘Then in his days, thofe happy days of his, 


Virtue did then men’s hexrts fo rauch inflame, 
‘That no promotion could be got with gold : 
ror -n his days he that defired fame, 
Bouche it of him that it fall dearly fold; 
Hate ‘ul excefs did not fo much devour, 
Law had lefs lorce, and honefty more pow'r, 


And fince {wift Time fo violently preys 

Upon thofe ages that even holieft be; 

Let me remember thofe fo happy days, 

In thefe fad hours which my vex’d eyes do fee, 
With greater grief tomake me to deplore 
Thefe, when I think of thofe that were of yore, 


Then Mufe, lo, obfequioufly appeal 
To thee my life fince I intend to thew) 
‘That thou of me wilt faithfully reveal 
Even what the moft inquifitive would know, 
Whillt aere my foul embodied did abide 
In chis vain world, which pamper’d me with 
pride, 
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By bith a Gafvnigne, of a fair defeent, 
Andof our houte, the heir my father born, 
In all his wars thut with King Edward went, 
Tohim his liegerman, and a flier fvorn, 
And in our country left his whole eftate, 
‘Lo follow him, who feen'd to govern fate. 






Whofe truft that yreat king highly did employ, 

And near his perfon had iim tgr the fame, 

Who with myiclf, then Sut a little boy, 

Into the court of famous England came, 
Whereas the king, for fervice by him done, 
Made me a page to the brave prince his fon. 


All men in thape 1 did fo far excell, 
(The parts in me fuch harmony wid bear) 
Asin my model nature feem’d to tell, 
‘That her perfection the had placed here, 
As from each age referving the rar'ft feature, 
‘To make me up her excellenteft creature. 
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My looks fo powerful, adamants to love, 

And had fuch virtue to attraé the fight, 

‘That they could fix it, or could make it move 

As though it follow’d fome celeftial Hight ; 
‘That where my thoughts intended to furprife, 
Tat my pleafure conquer’d with mine eyes. 


As if fome great Apelles in his art (know, 
Would that the world his mafter-piece thould 
Imagination doing then her part ; 
When he had done the utmuft he could do, 

For that rare picture to fit out a mind, 

This one was 1, the wonder of my kind. 


This dainty bait I laid for Edward’s love, 
Which foon upon him got fo fure a tie, 
As no misfortune ¢’er could it remove, 
When the the utmoft of her force did try 5 
Nor death itfelf had after power to funder; 
0 feld-feen friendthip, in the world a wonder ! 


Love, on this earth the only mean thou art, 
‘Whereby we huld,intelligence with heav'n, 
And it is thou that only do’st impart 
. The good that to mortality is given. 
O facred bond, by time thar art not broken ! 
O thing divine, by angels to be fpoken! 


‘Thus with young Edward bath'd in worldly blifs, 
‘Whilft tutors care his wand’ring years did guide, 
Lliv’d, enjoying whatloc’cr was his, 
‘Who ne’er my pleaiure any thing deny’d + 

Whole watchful eye fo duly me attended, 

As on my fafety if his life depended. 


But whether it my rare perfegtions were, 
‘That won my youth fuch favour in his eye, 
Of it pleas’d heav'n (to thew it held me dear) 
To thow’r on me this bleffing from the fky, 
I know not ; but it rightly could dircét, 
‘That could produce fo pow’rful an effeé. 


» O thou dread book, where our fates are enroll'd, 
+ Who bath fo clear eyes as to look into thee? 
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| What is that man, by whom thon art controul’d, 
Or hath the key of reafou to undo thee ? 
When none but heaven thy dark decrees can_ 
know, 
Whole depth we found not which dwell here 
below. : 





The foul her liking eas'ly can efpy 
(By tympathy, to her by heav'n wflign’d) 
‘Through her clear windows, the well-feeing 
eye, rs 
Which doth convey the image to the mind 
Without advifement, and can apprehend. 
‘That, whofe true caufe man's knowledge dgth 
tranfcend. 


This Edward in the April of his age, 
Whiltt yet the crown lui on his father’s head, 
Like fportful Jove with his rapt Phrygian page, 
Me-with ambrofial delicacies fed + 
He might command, who was the fov'reign’s 
But my direction only muit be done. (fon, 











My will a law authentically patt ; - 

My Yea by him was never crofs’d with No; 

Tu his affection chaiy’d to me fo fatt, 

‘That as my fhadow ftill he feem’d to go 5 
Vo me this prince fo pliant was in all, 


Still as an echo anfw'r:ng to wy call. 











My fimiles, his lifes fo joy’ he in my fight, 

‘That his delight was led by my detire, 

From my clear cyes fo borrowing all his light, 

As pale-fac'd Cynthia from her brother’s fire. 
He made my cheek the pillow for his head, 
My brow his book, my bofom was his bed. 


Like fair Idalia, bent to amorous fport 
With young Adonis in the pleafant fhade, 
Exprefiing their affections in that fort, 
As though her utmoft pafiion fhould perfuade 
The one of us the other ftill to mave 
‘Yo all the render dalliances of love. 


The table thus of our delight was lay’d, 
Serv'd with what dainties pleafure could devife, 
And many a Syren fweetly to us play'd, 
Burt youth had not us therewith to fuffice z 
For we on that infatiately did feed, 
Which our confufion afterwards did breed. 


For fill I fpurr’d up his untam’d defire, 
Then fitting in the chariot of the fun ; 
My blandithments were fuel to that fire 
Wherein he fry'd: I for his flight begun 
To wax his wings, and taught him rt to fly, 
Who on his back might bear me through the 
fky 


Whilft the vain world fo cunningly could win 
Us, her falfe flatteries who ton long did truft, 
‘Till having loft the clue which led us in, 
We wander’d in the labyrinth of luft. 
For whea the foul is nuzled once im vice, 
Tie fweet of fin makes bell a paradife, 
an 


aid 


Who fo the full thy vilencfs, World, e’er told ? 

What is in thee, that’s not extremely ill? 

A loathfome shop, where poifon’s only fold, 

Whofe very entrance inftantly doth kill; 
Nothing in thee but villany doth dwell, 
‘And all thy ways lead headlong into bell. 


‘The king, whofe truft 1 lewdly had hetray’d, 
His fon, like Phacton, vent’ring on the fkies, 
Perceiv'd his courfe was per’lous to be flay’d, 
For he was grave, and wonderfully wife, 
And if with {kill he curb'd not his defire, 
Edward might cas'ly fet his throne on fire. 


‘This wasa cor’five to old Edward’s days, 
And without ceafing fed upon his bonvs, 
"That in the day bereav’d him of his cafe, 
Breaking his leep with continual moans; 
This more deprefs'd and fadlier weigh’d him 
down, 
‘Than the care ¢l{e belonging to the crown. 


And though he had judicially defery’d 

fhe caufe from whence this malady fir grew, 

Tt was no cure, unlefs he could provide 

Means to prevent the danger to enfue ; 
Wherefore he for his purpofe made them way, 
Againft my oourfes that had aught to fay. 


‘When thofe in court my oppofitesthat were, 
This fair advantage and could finely take, 
And for my fall what did to them appear 
So fitly for their parpofes to make, 
Thereon their forces inftantly to ground, 
Me to the world perpetually to wound. 


What thing fo falfe, but takea was for truth, 
So that on me a feandal it might bring, 
By fuch as ftuck not to accufe my youth, 
"Yo lin in the unnaturaleft thing, 

And alt forepaffed outrages awake, 

Me to mankind contemptible to make ? 


‘Wherefore the prince more ftraitly was beftow'd, 
In forgigg realms and I adjudg’d to roam, 
And fharply cenfur’d to be held abroad, 
Who had betray'd my hopeful truft at home 5 
Adjudg’d to die, were I by any found, 
‘Afier my fet day, on the Englith ground. 


That, as aftounded with a mighty blow, 

1 ftood a while infenfible of pain, 

"Till fomewhat wakcn'd by my colder woe, 

Tfelt the wound by which my joys were flain, 
By which | fainted hourly more and more, 
Nor could I think what cure could me reftore, 


But as 3 turtle for her loved make, 
‘Whofe youth her dear virginity enjoy’d, 
Sits fhrowded in fome folitary brake, 
‘With melancholy penfivenefs annoy’d + 
‘Thus without comfort fat I all alone, 
From the {weet prefence of Prince Edward 
gone. 
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My beauty, that difdain’d the femmet’s fight, 

Now foully beaten with bleak winter’s ftormsy 

My limbs were put to travel day and night, 

So often hugg’d in Princely Edward’s arms 
‘Thofe eyes oft viewing pleafure in her pride, 
Saw fearful objeds on their cither fide. 


Whilft in thefe tempetts I was ftrangely tolt, 
Myfelf confining in my native France, 


| By many a fad calamity fill croft, 


Infeparables to my fore mifthance ; 
Others, that ftem’d the current of the time, 
Whence I had falf'n, fuddenly to climb. 


Like the chamzleon, whilft Time turns the hue, 
‘And with falfe Proteus puts on fundry shapes, 
"This change fearce gone, a fecond doth ehlue, 
One fili'd, another for promotion gapes : 
‘Thus do they fwarm like flics avout the brim, 
Some drown'd, and fome do with much danger 
fwim. : 


And fome, on whom the fun fhone wond’rous fair, 
Yet of the feafon little feem’d to vaunt, 

For there were clouds hung in the troubled air, 
Vhreav ning that they of their defires might want; 
Which made them flag, prepared elfe to fly, 

Whilft with their falls they fading honour buy. 


When pofting Time, that never turns again, 
Whofe winged feet fly fwiftly with the fun, 
By the fleet hours attending on his train, 
His revolution fatally begun, 
And in his ccurle brought fuddenly about 
That, which before the wifer fort did doubt. 


For whilft King Edward wholly doth atecnd 

A happy voyage to the Holy Land, 

For which the laity mighty fums did lend, 

Even whiltt this bufinefs hotly was in hand, 
See but to me what fortune there can full, 
‘This conqueror’s death hath quickly alter’d allt 


Shov!d I prefume his praifes to report, 
Thiaking thereby to grace his fo"great name, 
My mean endeavours would fall far too fhort; 
And I toomuch thould but impair his fame; 
I'l leave that to fome facred mufe to tell, 
Upon whofe life a poct’s pen might dwell. 


Scarce’ was his body lap‘d up in the lead, 
Before his doleful obfequies were donc, 
When England’s crown was fet on Edward’s head, 
With whom too foon my joyful days begun, 
As the black night at the approaching day, 
My former forrows vanifhed away. 


Edward Carnarvon calls me from exile, 
Whom Edward Longfhanks banifh’d to his death; 
T, whom the father held moft bafe and vile, 
Was to the fon as precious as his breath : 
What th’ old king writ, the young king forth 
did blot, [got. 
Th’ alive’s remembered, dead men's words for- 
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The fair wind wafts me to that with’d-for place, 
id fete me fafcly on that bleffed fhore, 
From whence I feem’d but banith’d for a fpace, 
That my réturn might honour'd be the more, 
‘There to my lov'd lord happily to leave me, 
Whole arms were caft wide open to receive me. 


Who would have fecn that noble Roman dame, 
O’ercome with joy, give up her vital breath, 
Her fon returning founded in by fame, 
When thankful Rome had mourned for his 
death, 
Might here behold her perfonated right, 
At my approach to my dear Edward’s fight. 


My Jove, now Lord of the afcendent is, 

In an afpect to promife happy f{peed, 

And fuch on me that influence of his, 

As prais’d the courfe wherein we did proceed ; 
Yet moft prodigious it to fome appears, 
Telling the troubles of enfuing years, 


When, like to Midas, all I touch'd was gold, 
Upon me fhowr’d, as into Danae’s lap, 
For l obtained any thing | would, 
So well had fortune lotted out my hap: 
For princes treafures like to occans are, 
To whom all rivers naturally repair, 


The Ife of Man the firft to me he gave, 

He could not flay, until I would demand ; 

And to be fure to give e’er I could crave, 

Tnext received from his bounteous hand 
Fair Wallingford, which many years had been 
‘The wealthy dow'r of Elenor the Queen. 


Thofe furs his father had been levying long 
By impofitions for the war abroad, 
Other his princely benefits among, 
At once on me he liberally beftow’d, 
When fome that faw how much on me he caft, 
Perceiv’d his wealth could not maintain his 
watte. 


He gave me therr his fecretary’s place, 

Thereby to train me in affairs of ttate ; 

Me in thole rooms, that I yvas in, to grace, 

And Karl of Cornwal frankly did create ; 
Befides, in court more freely to partake me, 
Of England he High Chamberlain did make me, 


And to the royal blood me to ally, 

(Which did but back my humour of ambition) 

In bands of wedlock did to me affy 

A lady of an excellent condition, 
Which Joan of Arches his dear fifter bare 
Toth’ Earl of Glo’fter, that right noble Clare, 


0 bleffed bounty giving all content ! 

The only fautrefs of all noble arts, 

That lend’ft fuccefs to every good intent, 

A gtace that refts in the mot godlike hearts, 
By heaven to none but happy fouls infufed, 
Pity it is that cer thou wait abufed. 
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When thofe here firft that my exile procur’d, 
Which in my heart fill hated did abide, 
As they before by no means me endur’d, 
So were they now impatient of my pride s 
For emulation ever did attend 
Upon the great, and fhall fo to the end> 


To crofs whom, into favour I wrought thofe, 
‘That from mean places lifted up by me, a 
Being factions fpirite, were fitteft to oppofe. 
‘Them, that perhapa too pow’rful elfe might be, 
‘That againft envy raifed by my Rand, 
Mutt uphold me, to make themfelves to ftand, 


Having my frame fo cunningly contriv'’d, 

‘Fo bolfter me in my ambitious waya, 

I fhew'd the king my hate to be deriv’d 

From thofe high honours that he on me lays, 
Drawing him on (my courfes to partake) 
Still to maintain what he himfelf did make, 


Thus did my youth but exercife extremes, 
My heed was rathnefs to forerun my fall, 
My wit but folly, and my hopes but dreams, 
My counfel ferv’d myfelf but to inthrall, 
Abufing me but with a vain illufion, 
And altogether hafting my confufion. 


When as King Edward haft’neth his repair, 
T efpoufe the Princefs Mabel of France, 
Daughter to Philip that was cail’d the Fair, 
By which he thought his ftrength much to ade 
vance ; 
And here at home to perfeé& my command, 
He left me the protection of the land. 


Giving me power fo abfolute withal, * 
That {drank pleafure in a.plenteous cup, 
When there was none me to account to call, 


All to my hands fo freely render'd up, 


That heav’n on-me no greater biifs could brings 
Except to make me greater than my king. 


5 
Thus being got as high as I could climb, 
With this abundance beyond meafure bleft, 
I thought t’ embrace the benefit of time, 
Fully to take what freely T poffert; 
Holding for truth, that he is worfe than mad, 
Fondly to fpare, a prince’s wealth that had. 


Their counfel then continually I croft, 
As {corning their authority and blood, 
And thofe things that concern’d their: honours, 
moft, 
In thofe againft them evermore I ftood, 
And things for public, privately did fpend 
To feed my riot, that could find no end. 


Until falfe fortune, like a treacherous foe, 
Which had fo long attended on my fall, 
In the plain path wherein I was to go, 
Lay’d many a bait to train me on withal, 
‘Till by her {kill fhe cunningly had brought me 
Into the trap where fhe at pleafure caught ine- 
O ij 
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For when the barons hetly went in hand, 
‘With rilta and tourneys for the king’s return, 
'To fhew the French the glory of the land, 
The fixed day [Jabour’d to adjourn, 
Till all their ¢harge was laltly overthrown, 
Who could abide no glory but mine own. 


"Thus fought my fate me forward ftillto fet. 
As though fome engine feiz’d me with a flight : 
One mifchief foon a fecond doth beget, © 
The fecond brings a.third but on too right, 
And every one itfelf employeth wholly 
In their ju courfe to profecute my folly. 


For when the barons found me te retain 
Th’ ambitious courfe wherein 1 firft began, 
And deeply felt, that under my difdain, 
Into contempt continually they ran, 
They took up arms to remedy their wrong, 
Which their cold {pirits had fuffer’d but tao 
long. 


‘ 
Me boldly charging to abufe the king, 
A watteful {pender’of his wealth and treafure, 
A fecret thief of many a facred thing, 
And that 1 led him to unlawful pleafure; 
Who never did in any thing delight, 
But what might pleafe my beftial appetite. 


* "That like a ficknefs on the land was fent, < 
‘Whofe hateful courfes the chief caufe had been 
‘The commonwealth thus fotter’d wae and rent, 
And wotfe and worfe yet every day forefeen. 

‘Thus was I fcandal’d publicly of many, 
Who pitied none, nor pitied was of any. 


And fince | thus was match'd by men of might, 
‘The king, my danger that difcrcetly weigh’d, 
Seeing them to purfue me with fuch fpight, 
Me into Ireland feeretly convey'd, 
Till with my peers my peace he might procure, 
Or might my fafety otherwilc affure. 


Like one, whofe houfe remedilefsly burning, 
Secing his goods long heap’d together loit, 
"Thermifchief no whit leffen’d by his mourning, 
Taketh fome one thing that he loveth moft, 
And to fome fure place doth with that retire, 
Leaving the reft to th’ mercy of the fire. 


: And he that nought too dear for me did deem, 
So it might ferve to cover my difgrace, 
To make my abfence otherwife to feem, 
And to the world to bear a fairer face, 
Left my exile, fuggefted by their hate, 
In England here perhaps might wound my ftate: 


By their wife counfel that were him about, 

Of Ireland he me deputy doth make, 

And caus’d it each where to be given out, 

My journey therefore thither I did take, 
To top their mouths, that gladly wouldembrace 
The leaft thing that might faund to my diigrace. 


‘Whereas he fet me in that princely fort, 
As in my place might purchafe me renown, 
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With no lefs bounty to maintain a court, 

“rhan hously crav’d th’ revenues of a crown, 
Thither his bounty fo mach did me bring, 
‘That though he rcign’d, yet there was Ia King. 


There were few weeks, but fome the Channel croft 
With fondry prefents of a wond’rous price, 
Some jewel that him infinitely coft, 
Or fome rich robe of excellent device, 
That they which faw what he upon me threw, 
‘Well might difcern fome change muft needs 
enfue. 


And fince the flow me follow’d in this wife, > 
‘Lhe fulnefs J as amply entertain, 
It had been folly to have feem’d precife, 
‘Yo take that which fell on me like the rain, 
Buch as before no age bai ever feen, 
And fince he was, think, hath feldom been. * 


So that, when the bold barony had found 
The cunning us’d in covering of my flight, 
That thifted me but toa furer ground, 
On which they vainly had beftow’d their might, 
Perceiv'd far off that greater peril rofe, 
Than they could find how fitly to difpofe. 


Like thofe that ftrive to ftop fome [welling fource, 
( Whofe plepty none cana comprehend in bounds) 
Which climbs above th’ oppofers of his courfe, 
And that which fhould encircle it furrounds, 
‘That fo inuated in itfelfis bleft, 
‘That 'tis the more, the more it is depreft, 


For fearing much the force I had abroad, 
Who knew the way the Irifh hearts to win, 
They thought me better here tu be beftow'd, 
And for the ftate more fafely far therein, 
Where though my {poil they hop'd not to 
prevent, 
Yet could they fee the giddy courfe I went. 


Of which they fcarcely had conceiv’d the thought, 
And did thereto but feemingly defcend, 
But that the king immediately it caught, 
Nor car'd he by it what they did-intend, 
Plot what they could, fo he thereby might gain 
me, > 
Once in his court again to entertain me, 


What is fo hard, but majefty commands, 
Yea, and feverely humbleth with the eye? 
Whofe very nod acts with a thoufand hands, 
In it fuch virtue fecretly doth lye, 
Having ?’ cphold it the high power of fate, 
It is imperious both o’er love and bate. 


This king, who no occafion could negle&t, 
‘That aught me to my happinefs might win, 
Did with fuch care my bus’neffes effect, 
And ever was fo fortunate therein, 
That he to pafsin little time did bring, 
What moft men theught to be a doubtful thing, 


When pofts away with their full packets went, 
Me out of Ireland inftanzly to eal, 
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1 
# Allow’d of by the general confent, : 
Although not lik’d of inwardly of all; 

t twas fufficient that it freedom rave me, 

Be ba here where he defir’d to have me. 


My proud fails fwelling with a profp’rous wind, 
“Phe boifrous feas did homage to mine eyes, 
And much above their ufual courfe were kind, 
All lowring clouds abandoning the ficies, 
Nothing difcern’d in any ftar to fear me, 
Foftune herfelf fat at the helm to fteer me. 


What time the king a progrefs needs would make 

Intb North Wales, his native place to fee, 

Which was indeed but only for my fake, 

‘Who at Welt Chefter knew to meet with me, 
And there, with all the ftate he could devife, 
‘Todo me honour in the people’s eyes, 


Where for my landing long he did provide, 
‘That nought might want to nourith my delight, 
And at each lodging as along we ride, 
He entertain’d me with fome pleafing fight ; 
And that the realm our friendfhip might report, 
‘We enter’d London in this royal fort, 


Which prov'd tharp {purs to my untam’d defire, 
Lending the reins to my lafcivious will, 
And put me forth upon my full career, 
Of places ilippery, and my manage i!t; 
Small my forefight, and over much my hafte, 
Which me (alas!) unfortunately caf. 


King Edward’s ear when having at command, 


{Who aught would have, he muft me entertain ; 


And yet before it paft to my gripple hand, 

I fhare the great’ft part to my private gain’; 
Nor car’d 1 what from any I could wring, 
So{ might coin into my coffers bring. 


Then daily begg’d I great monopolies, 
Taking the lands belonging to the crown, 

* Tranfporting all the bett commodities 

Ufeful to England, needed of her own, 

And bafely fold alt offices, till then 
The due reward of well-deferving men. 


And being inconfiderately proud, 
Held all things vile that fuited not my vein; 
Nathing might pafs, but that which I allow'd, 
A great opinion to my wit to gain, 
Giving vile terms and nicknames of difgraee, 
To men of great birth, and of greater place. 


Whereby brake out that execrable rage, 
Which long hefore had boiled in their blood, 
Themfelves by oath againft ine they engage, 
‘Who thus had all authority withftood, 
And in-the quarrel up their arms do take, 
Or to mar all, or better it to make. 


They durft affirm my mother was a witch, 


_ + And in the fire condemned burnt to be, 


And I her fon, fo rightly of her pitch, 
fhe had bequeath’d her forceries to me; 


ars 
Urging it on, for 2 moft certain thing, 
That [ by magic wrought upon the king. 


And into France they charg’d me to convey 

A goodly table of pure mafly gold, 

A relique kept in Windfor many a day, 

Which to King Arthur did belong of old, 
Upon whofe margent, as they did furmife, 
There were engraven Merlin’s prophefies, 


And by appealing to the fee of Rome, 

‘They foon pracu#'d a legate to the land, 

With malediction by the church’s doom, 

Upon that man, which on my part fhould ftand; 
‘The king fufpending, fhould he not confent, 
‘Toratify the barony’s intent. : 


Which they to purpofe profp’roufly effe@, 

‘Then at full ftrength, to counterpoife his force ; 

Having withal the clergy to dire@ , : 

‘Them the beft way in their refiftlefs courfe, 
Till at the laft King Edward they procure, 
By folemn oath me ever to abjure. 


Th’ uncertain iffue of each earthly thing, 
Set out moft lively in my ftar:croft ftate,, 
‘That doth remain in fortune’s managing, 
Appearing in my variable fate ¢ . 
On me that frown'd and flatter’d me fo oft, 
Cafting tne down, then fetting me aloft. . 


To Flanders then my prefent courfe I caft, 

Which as the fair’ft, fo fitteft for my eafe : 

“That way is faf’ft that fooneft can be paift, 

All not my friends that were abroad at feas ; 
Such friends in France they daily did procure, 
‘That there myfelf | doubted to fecure. 


Where, though I chang’d my habit and my name, 
Hoping thereby to live unknown to any ; 
Yet fwift report had fo divulg’d my thame, 
My hateful life was publith'd to too maay, 
That as 1 paft through every ftreet along, 
I was the tale of every common tongue. 


From whence I found a fecret means, to havg 

Intelligence with my kind lord the king, 

Who fail’d no month, but he me notice gave 

What the proud barons had in managing ; 
And labour’d thon, as he had done before, 
Me into England fafety ta reftore, 


For which relying on my fovereign’s love, « 
‘To whom as life I had been ever dear, 2 
Which ne’er than now { had more need to prove, 
Who ftrove ¢’ obtain, if any mean there were, 

A difpenfation for his former oath, 

In their defpight that thereto feem'd moft loth 


Which long debating, we refolv’d at length, 
Since I by marriage ftrongly wasally’d, 
J at this pinch fhould ftand upon my ftrength 
And thould for England, hap what could boek 
And in a fhip that for my paflage lay, 
Thithes myfelf to fecretly convey. 
0 iilj 


ae 
Where fafely landed on,the withed fhore, 
With {peed to court | clofely me betook, 
- Yet gave the king intelligence before, 
*. About what time ‘he there for me should look, 
“Who was devifing, when I fhould arrive, 
The fureft way my fafety to contrive, 


Which the lords finding, whilft their blood was 
hot, 
‘That to themfclves then only were to truft s 
For what before was donc, avail’d them not, 
And for my fake they found thegking unjuft, 
Bringing thereby, whilft trifling they do ftand, 
Spoil on themfelves, and peril on the Jand. 


‘Who was fo dall, that did not then diftafte, 
“Phat thus the king his nobles fhould neglea& ? 
And thofe in court we for our putpofe plac’d, 
+ Gave us juft caufe their dealings to fufpect, 
And they that view'd us with the pleafed’tt cye, 
Yet at ous actions often look’d awry. 





Which made King Edward prefently provide 

A chofen cenvoy of his chiefett friends, 

To guard me fafe to York, to be fupply’d 

With foreign fuccours, and to Scotland fends 
To warhke Baliol, and to Wales, from whence 
He hop’d for pawer to fruftrate dheir pretence, 





, ,But they his agents quickly intercept, 

y Not then to feek in fo well known a thing, 
And both the marches theyfo ftriGly kept, 

;. That none could enter to affift the king, 

Only to chaftife my abhorred fin, 

‘Who had the caufe of all thefe troubles been. 


‘Thus like a fhip, defpoiled of her fails, 
' Shov'd by the wind aguinit the flreamful tide, 
This way the one, that way the other hales, 
- Now tow’rds this fhore, and now tow’rds that 
doth ride, 7 
As that poor veffel’s, fuch my brittle ftay, 
‘The nearer land, the nearer caft away. 








‘Thou kingdom's corfive, home-begotten hate, 
Ibany limits never that waft hounded, 

‘Whew didft thou yet feize upon any ftate, 

By thee that was not utterly confounded ? 

: How many empires be there that do rue thee? 
Happy the world was till too well it knew thee. 





so Mn a 


* Thas of all fuccour utterly bereft, 

1° Only fome fmall force that we'had at fea, 

_ For us to trult to, fortune had us lefr, 

On which our hopes upon this up-calt lay, 
Which we to haften fpeedily do mike, 
Our former courfes forced to forfake. - 





Our prefent peril hap’ning to be fo, 
“That did for aid importunately call, 
_ Wherefore in York, as fafcit from the foe, 
He left me to the keeping of the wall, 

‘Till his return me further aid might give, 
- , When more and more he ftudied to relieve, 
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The barons then from Bedford fetting on, . 
Th’ appointed rendy where they gath’red head, 
When they had notice that the king was gon: 
"Tow’rds Yorkshire with celerity them fped, A 
To feize my perfon purpofed that were,” 
Whofe prefence elfe might make them to for> 
bear. 


When leaving York, to Scarborough I poft, 
With that {mail force the city had to lend me, 
The ftrongeft fort thar ftood upon the coat, 
And of all other likeft to defend me, 
Which at the worft, from whence in their 
defpight, 7 * 
The hills at hand might privilege my flight. 


But they which kept the country round about, 
Upon each paffage fet fo watchful fpies, 
Of well-wail’d York that I was fcarcely out, 
But on their light-horfe after me they rife, 
And fuddenly they in upon me came, 
Ever I had time to get into the fame. 


‘Thence with intent tow’rds Oxford to convey me 
When by the way, as birds do at the owl, 
Some wonder'd at me, fome again did bay me, 
a\s hungry wolves at paffengers do howl : 
Each one rejoycing that I thus was caught, 
Who on the land thefe mifcries had brought. 


Conduged thus to Dedington at laft, 

Where th’ Earl of Pembroke will’d me to be ftay’d, 

To underftand before they further paft, 

What by the king could on my fide be faid 
About this buiinefs, and tow’rds iidward went, 
‘T” acquaint him with the general intent. 


But th’ Earl of Warwick (lying but too near) 

‘The dog of Arden that I us’d to call, 

Who mortal hatred did me ever bear, 

He whom I moft fufpected of them ail, 
‘hither repairing with his powerful band, 
Sciz’d upon me with a violent hand, 


1 
‘To Warwick caftle ¢arrying me along, 
(Where he had jong defired me to get) 
With friends and tenants abfolutely ftrong, 
Whom all the puiffant barony abet, 
Which fince occafion offer’d them fuch hold, 
Haften my death by all the means they could, 


North from the town, a mile or very near, 
A little hill in public view doth lye, 
That’s called Blacklow of the dwellers there, 
Near to the ancient hermitage of Guy, 
‘To which the lords me as a traitor led, 
And on a fcaffold took away my head, 


My life and fortunes lively thus expreft, 

In the fad tcnor of my tragic tale, 

Let me return to the fair fields of reft, 

hither tranfported with a profp’rous gale, 
And leave the world my deftiny to view, 
Bidding it thus ctcrnally adieu, 


1 
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Awax’p, and trembling betwixt rage and dread 
With the loud flander (by the impious time) 
‘That of my actions every where is fpread, 
Through which to honour falfly 1 fhould climb ; 
From the fad dwelling of th’ untimely dead, 
To quit me of that execrable crime, 
Cromwell appears, his wretched plight to thew, 
Much that can tell, as one that much did 
know. 


Roughly not made up in the common mould, 


‘That with the vulgar vilely I thould die, 
What thing fo fitange of Cromwell is not told? 
‘What tan more prais’d? who more condemn’d 
than I? 
That with the world when 1 am waxed old, 
Mott 'twere unfit that Fame of me fhould lie, 
. With fables vain my hiftory to fill, 
Forcing my good, excufing of my ill, 





You, that but hearing of my hated name, 
Your ancient malice inftantly bewray, 
; And for my fake your ill. deferved blame .  - 
Upon my legend publicly fhail lay, 
Would you forbear to blaft me with defame, 
Might I fo mean a privilege but pray, 
He that three ages had endur’d your wrong, 
eat him a little, who hath heard you 
long. 


Since Rome’s fad ruin here by me began, 

Who her religion pluckt up by the root, 

Of the falfe world fuch hate for which I wan, 

Which ftill at me her poifoned’f darts doth 

thoot; 

‘That to excufe it, do the beft I can, 

Little, I fear, my labour me will boot : 
‘Yet wili I fpeak, my troubled heart to eafe, 
Much to the mind herfelf it is to pleafe. 
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© powerful number, from whofe ftridter law 
Heart-moving mufic did receive the ground, 
Which man to fair civility did draw, 
‘With the brite beaft when Jawlefs he was found : 
O, if according to the wifer faw, 
"There be ahigh divinity in found, 

Be now abundant, profp’roufly to aid 

The pen prepar'd my doubtful cafe to plead. 


Patney the place made bleffed by my birth, 
_ ‘Whofe meanctt cottage fimply me did fhrowd, 
"To me as deareft of the Engitth earth ; 
80 of my bringing that poor village proud, 
Though in a time when never lefs the dearth 
Of happy wits, yet mine fo well allow'd, 
That with the beft the boldly dur?! prefer 
Me, that my breath acknowledged from her. 


Twice flow’d proud Thames, as at my 
woo'd, : 
Striking the wond’ring borderers with fear, 
And the pale genius of that aged flood, 
"fo my fick. mother labouring did appear, 
‘And with a countenance much diftraéed ftood, 
Threat’ning the fruit her pained womb fhould 
bear: 
My {pcedy birth being added thereunto, 
Scem'd to fore-tell that much 1 came to do, 
‘Who was referved for thofe, worfer days, 
Asthe great ebb unto fo. long a flow, 
When what thofe ages formerly did raife, 
"This, when I liv’d, did lakly overthrow, 
And ghat great’ft labour of the world did feize, 
Only for which immedicabje blow, 
Due to that time, me dooming heaven or- 
dain’d, 
Wherein confufion abfolutely reign’d, . 
Vainly yet noted this prodigious fign, 
Often predictions of moft fearful things, 
As plagues, or war, or great men to decline, 
Rifing of commons, or the death of kings; 
But fome ftrange news though ever it divine, 
‘Yet forth them not immediately it brings, 
Until th’ effets men afterward did learn, 
‘To know that me it chiefly did concern. 


Whilft yet my father by his painful trade, 
‘Whofe labour’d anvil only washis fee, 
‘Whom my great tow’rdnefs ftrongly did perfuade, 
In Hrowledge to have educated me ; 
But ‘death did him unluckily invade, 
Brer he the fruits of his defire could fee, 
Leaving me young, then little that did know, 
How me the heavens had purpos’d to beftow. 
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Which the unworthieft fottifhly de love, 
Intheir own region properly that move. 


Yet me my fortune fo could not difguife, / 

Bat through this cloud were fome th~ did me 
_ _ know, 

Which than the reft more happy, 0: more wife, 

Me did relieve, when I was driven low, 

Which, as the ftairs by which I firft did rife, 

When to my height I afterward did grow, 
Them to requite, my bounties were fo high, 
As made my name through every ear to flie. 


That height and god-like purity of mind, 

Refteth not ftill, where titles moft adorn 

With any, nor peculiarly confin’d 

To names, and to be limited doth fcorn + 

Man doth the moft degenerate from kind, 

Richeft and pooreft both alike are born; 
And to be always pertinently good, 
Follows not ftili the greatncfs of our blood. 


Pity it is, that to one virtuous man 

‘That mark him lent, to gentry to advance, 

Which firft by noble induftry be wan, 

iis bafer iffue after fhould inhance, 

And the rude flave not any good that can, - 

Such fhould thraft down by what is his by chance». 
As had not he been firft that him did raife, - 
Ne’er had his great heir wrought his grandfire' 

praife. 





How weak art thou, that makeft it thy end 

To heap fuch worldly dignities on thee, 

When upon fortune only they depend, 

And by her changes governed mutt be ? 

Befides the dangers ftill that fuch attend, 

Livelieft of all men pourtray’d out in me, 
When that, for which I hated was of all, 
Soon’ft from me fled, fcarce tarrying fort 

fall. 


You that but boaft your anceftors proud file, 
And the large ftem whence your vain greatn 
grew, 
When you yourfelves are ignorant and vile, 
Nor glorious thing dare aétually purfue, - 
"hat ali good fpirits would utterly exile, 
Doubting their worth fhould elfe difcover you, 
Giving yourfelves unto ignoble things, 
Bafe | proclaim you, though deriv’d from kin 


Virtue, but poor, God in this earth doth place, 
’Gainft the rude world to ftand up in his right, 
To fufler fad affliction and difgrage, 
Nor ceafing to purfue her with defpight ¢ 


. Yet when of ail fhe is accounted bafe, 


Hopelefs as helplefs moft might me fuppofe, 

Whofe meannefs feem’d their abject breath to : 
draw: ; 

Yet did my breaft that glorious fire inclofe, 

Which their dull purblind ignorance not faw, 

Which fill is fettled upon outward thows, 

The vulgar’s judgment ever is fo raw, 


And feeming in mof miferable plight, 
Out of her power new life to her doth take, 
Leaft then difmay*d, when all do her forfake 


! ‘That is the man of an undaunted fpirit. 


For her dear fake that offereth him to die, ‘ 
For whom, when hin: the world doth difinher 
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“ooketh upon it with a pleafed cye, 

What's done for virtue thinking it doth merit, 

daring the proudeft menaces defy, [rate him, 
worth than life, | owe’er the bafe world 

Wa of heaven, although the earth doth 

him, 







njurious time, unto the good unjuft, 
)! how may weuk pofterity fuppofe 
iwe to have their merit from the daft, 
Gainft them thy partiality that knows? 
To thy report, O who fhall ever truft, 
Criunsphanr arches building unto thefe, 
Allow’d the longeft memozy to have, 
What were the mo unworthy of a grave? 


Sut my clear metal had that powerful heat, 

4s it not turn d with all that fortune could: 

Yorwhen the world me terribleft did threat, 

could win that place, which my high thoughts 

did hold, 

That waxed fill more profperoufly great, 

The more the world me ftrove to have controll’, 
On mine own columns conftantly to ftand, 
Without the falfe help of another’s hand. 


dy youthful courfe thus wifely did I fteer, 
“avoid thofe rocks my wrack that elfe did threat; 
fet fome fair hopes from far did fill appear, 
fthat too much my wants did me net let : 
Wherefore myfelf above myfeil to bear, 
itillas Fgrew, I knowledge ttrove to get, 
‘To perfect that which in the embryo was, 
Whole birth, 1 found, time well might bring 
to pats, 


Sut when my means to fai] me J did find, 
Miyfelf to travel prefently { took : 
‘or "twas diftafteful to my noble mind, 
that the vile world into my wants thould look, 
Seing befides indultrioufly inclin’d, 
Co meafure others a@ions with my book, 

My judgment more to rectify thereby, 

In matters that were difficult and high. 


When Jo it hapt, that fortune, as my guide, 

df me did- with fuch providence difpole, 

Chat th’ Englifh merchants then, who did refide 

4t Antwerp, me their fecvetary chofe, 

As though in me to manifeft her pride) 

Whence to thofe principalities I rofe, 
‘To pluck me down, whom afterward fhe fear’d, 
Beyond her power that almoft the had rear’d. 


When firft the wealthy Netherlands me train’d, 
2 wife commerce mofk proper to that place, 
And from my country carefully me wain’d, 
As with the world it meant to win me grace, 
Where great experience happily I gain’d; 
¥et here I feem'd but tutor’d for a fpace, 
For high employment otherwife ordain'd, 
‘Till which the time I idly entertain’d, 


for Bofton bus’nefs hotly then in hand, 
The charge thereof on chambers being laid, 


sig 
Coming to Flanders, hapt to underfland 
Of me, whom he requefted him to aid; 
Of which, when I the benefit had fean’d, 
Weighing what time at Antwerp I had ftay’d, 
Soon it me won fair Italy to try, 
‘Under a cheerful and more lucky fky. 


For what the meaneft clearly makes to hhine, 
Youth, wit, and courage, all in me concur ¢ 
In every proje@t, that fo powerful trine, 
By whofe kind working bravely I didwtir, 
Which to cach high ang glorious defign 
{The time could offer) freely.did mec fpur, 
As forcing fate fome new thing to prepare, 
(Shewing fuccefs) t’ attempt that could mg 
dare. * : 


Where now my, fpirit got ruomth itfelf to thow, 
To the fair’ pitch to make a gallant flight, 
From things that too much earthly were and law, 
Strongly attracted by a genuine light, 
Where higher ftill it every day did grow; 
And being in fq excellent a plight, 

Crav'd but occafion happily to prove, 

How muth it fat each vulgar fpirit above, 


The good fuccefs th’ affairs of England found, 
Much prais'd the choice of me that had been 
made + . 

For where mof men the depth durft hardly found, 
Theld it nothing boldly through to wade, 
Mytelf and through the ftraiteft ways I wound, 
So could 1 act, fo well T could perfuade, 

As meerly jovial in myfelf was J, 

Compos’d of freedom and alacrity. 


Not long it was c’cr Rome of me did ring, 
(Hardly fhall Rome fo full days fee again) 
Of freemens catches to the Pope I fing, 
Which wan much licence to my countrymen, 
Thither the which I was the firft did bring, 
‘That were unknown to Italy till then: 

Light humours them when judgment doth 

direa, 
Everi of the wife win plaufible refpe@. 


And thofe, from whom that penfions were allow’d, 

And there did for intelligence remain, 

Under my power themfelves were glad to throwdy 

Rufiel] and Pace yea oftentimes were fain, 

When as their names they durft not have avow’d, 

Mc into their fociety t’ retain, : 
Rifing before me, mighty as they were, 
Great though at home, yet did they .need.me 

there, 


In foreign parts near friends I yet forfake, 

That had before been deeply bound to me,, 

And would again | ufe of them fhould make, 

But fill my ftars command I fhould be free, 

And all thofe offers lightly from me fhake, 

Which to requite,.1 fetter’d elfe might be; 
And though that oft great perils me oppugn, 
And means were weak, my mind was ¢vet 

ftreng. 
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Yet thofe great wants fate to my youth did tie, 
Mc from the pomp of thofe rich countries drive, 
‘hereby enfore'd with painful induftry, 
Againft affliction manfally to ftrive, 
Under her burrhen faintly not to lie: 
But fince my geod I hardly muft derive, 

Into the fame 1 thought to make my way, 

‘Through ali the pow’r againft me fhe could lay. 
As a comedian and my life I led, 
For foa while my need did me conftrain, 
With other my poor countrymen (that play’d) 
Thither thar came in hope:of better gain: 
‘Whereas when fortune feem’d me low to tread 
Undcr her feet, fhe fet me up again, 

Until her ufe bade me her not to fear, 

Her geod and ill that patiently could bear. 


‘Till Charles the Fifth th’ Imperial pow’r did bend 
*Gainft Rome, which Bourbon fkilfully did guide, 
‘Which faft-declining italy did rend; 
For th’ right that him her holinefs deny’d, 
, Wholly herfelf enforced to defend 
*Gainft him that july punihed her vide, 
‘Lo which myfelf 1 laftly did partake, 
To {ee thereof what fortune meant to make. 


And at the fiege with that great gen’ral ferv'd, 
When he firft girt her ftubvorn waift with fteel, 
‘Within her walls who well near being ftarv’d, 
And that with fainthefs the began to reel, 
Shewing herfelf a little as the fwerv’d : 
Firft her then noting 1 began to feel, 
She, whofe great pow’r fo far abroad did roam, 
What in herfelf the truly was at home. 


Tht the great fchool of the falfe world was then, 
‘Where her’s their fubtle pragtices did vie, 
Amongtt that nvzhty confluence of men, 
French plots propt up by Englith policy, 
‘The German’ powers falfe thuffling, and again 
All countermin’d by fkilful Italy ; 

Each one in poffibility to win, 

Great refts were up, and mighty hands were in. 


Here firft to work my bufy brain was fet, 
(My inclination finding it to pleate, 
"This ftirring world which ftrongly till did whet) 
‘Lo temper in fo.dangerous efays, 
Which did range forms of policies beget; 
Betitca in times fo turbulent as thefe, 

Whercto my fudies wholly I did bend 

"Vo that, which then the wifeft made their end. 


And my experience happily me taught 

Jato the fecrets of thofe times to fee, 

From whence to England afterward f brought 

"Thote flights of ttate deliver’d there to me, 

Int’ which there then were very few that fought, 

‘Nor did with th’ humour of that age agree, 
Which after did moft fearful things effect, 
Whofe fecret working few did then fufped. 


When though ’twere Jone, it happend yct at laft 
Some hopes me homeward fecretly allur’d, 
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When many perils ftrangely I had patt, 

As many fad calamities endur’d: 

Beyond the moon when f began to caft, ~~ 

By my rare parts what place might’be pyocur'd, 
If they at home were to the mighty“xnown, 
How they would feem compared w -f their own. 


Of if that there the great thould me neglea, 

As I the worft that vainly did not fear, 

To my experience how to gain refpe@, 

In other countries that do hold it dear, 

T no occafion vainly did reject, 

Whi ftill before me other rifing were, 
And foie themfelves hath mounted to the tky, 
Little before unlike to thrive as 1. 


When now in England bigamy with blood, 

Latcly begot by luxury and pride, 

In their great’ft fulnefs peremptory ftood; 

Some that thofe courfes diligently ey’d, 

Slily were fithing in that troubled flood, 

For future changes wifcly to provide, 
Finding the world fo rankly then to {well, 
That tillit brake, it never could be well. 


But floating long upon my firft arrive, - 
Whil’ many doubts me feemed to appall, 
Like te a bark that with the tide doth drive, 
Having nought left to faften it withall, 
‘Thus with the time by fufPriug I do ftrive, 
Into what harbour doubtful yet to fall; 

Until infore’d to put it to the chance, 

Cafting the fair’ft, my fortune to advance. 


Making myfelf ta mighty Woolfey known, 

That Atlas, with the government upeftay’d, 

Who from mean place in little time was grown 

Up to him, which that wight upon him lay'd; 

And being got the neareft to his throne, 

He the more cas'ly this great kingdom {way’d, 
Leaning thereon his wearied felf to breath, 

. Whil'ft even the greatch fat him far beneath, _ 


Where learned More and Gardiner I met, 
Men in thofe times immatchabl: for wit, 
Able that were the dulleft {pirit to whet, 
And did my humour excellently fit, 
Into their rank and worthily did get, 
‘There as their proud competitor to fit. 
One excellence to many is the mother, 
Wits do, as creatures, one beget another. 


‘This founder of the palaces of Kings, 
Whofe veins with more than ufual fpirit were. 
filPd, 

A man ordained to the mighti’ft things, 

In Oxford then determining to build 

‘To Chrift a college, and together brings 

All that thercof the great foundation wills, 
There me imploys, whofe induftry he found 
Worthy to work upon the nobleft ground. 





Yet in the entrance wifely did he fear i 
Coin might fall fhort; yet with this work on fré 
Wherefore fuch houfes as religious were, 


k 
P hate being no neceflity require, 
But that the greater very well might bear, 
From Rome the Card’nal cunningly did hire, 
Winning withal his fovercign to coufent, 
It colouyg with fo holy an intent. 


This like a fympsem toa long difeafe, 
‘Was the forerunner to this mighty full, 
And but too unadvifedly did feize © 
' Upon the part that ruinated all, 
Which, had the work been of fo many days, 
And more again recover hardly fhall : s 
But lo, it funk, which time did long up-hold, 
‘Where now it lies even Jevell’d with the mold. 


Thusthou, great Rome, here firft wait overthrown, 
‘Thy future harms that blindly could not fee, 
And in this work they only were thine own, 
‘Whole knowledge lent that deadly wound to thee, 
Which to the world before had they not fhowa, 
Ne'er had thofe fecrets been defcry’d by me, 

Not by thy wealth fo many from the plow. 

Worn thofe high ‘types whercin they flourifh 

now. 


Yor my mafter Woolfey might and main, 

Into fuch favour with the King nx brought 

Tow'tds whom myfelf fo well | did demean, 

Asthat I fecm’d to exercife his thought, 

And his great liking ftrongly did retain, 

With what before that Card’nal had me taught, 
From whofe example, by thofe cells but fmall, 
Sprang the fubverfion laftly of them all. 


‘Yet many a let was caft into the way, 
Wherein I ran fo fteadily and right, 
And many a fnare my adverfaries lay, [theie flight, 
Much wrought they with their power, much with 
Wilely perceiving that my fmalielt flay 
Fully requir'd the utmoft of their might, 

To my afeendant hafling then co climh, 

There as the firt predomining the time. 


Knowing what wealth me earneftly did woo, 

Which I through Woolfely happen'd had to find, 

And could the path moft perfectly unto, 

_ The King thereafter earncftly inclin’d, 

Seeing befides what after I might do, 

Ifo great power me fully were affign'd, 

" By all their means againft me ftrongly wrought, 
Lab’ring as faft to bring their church fo nought 


Whil'ft to the King continually 1 fue, 
And in this bus’nefs faithfully did itir, 
Strongly te prove my judgment to be true, 
*Gainit thofe who moit fuppofed me to err 5 
Nor the leaft means, which any way.1 knew 
‘Might grace me, or my purpofes perfer, 
Did i omit, till 1 had won his car {to hear, 
Moft that me mark’d, when leaft he feem’d 


‘This wound to them thus violently given, 

Envy at meber tharpeft darts did rove, - 

Affecting t8 fupremacy of heaven, = 
i 
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As the firft giants warring againft Jove, 

Heap’d bills on hills, the gods till they had driven, 

The meanct tapes of earthly things to prove : 
So mua I fhift from them that ‘gainft me. role, 
Mortal their hate, as mighty were my foes. 


But their great force againft me wholly bent, 

Prevail’d upon my purpofes fo far, 

That I my ruin fearcely. could prevent, 

So monicutary worldy favours are, ~ - 

That tll the utmoft of their {pight was fpent, - 

Had not mj Spirit maintain’d, a manly war, 
Rifen they had, when I had lain full low, 
Upon whofe ruin after I did grow,. 


When the great King, the ftrange reports that 
Who as pernicious as they potent were, (took, 
And at the fair growth of my fortune ftrook, 
Whole deadly malice blame me not to fear, 
Me at the firtt fo violently thook, 
‘That.they this frame were likely down to bear, 

_M refolution with a fettled brow, 

Had not ypheld my. peremptory vow. 


Yet thefe encounters thruft me not awry,’ 
or could my courfes force -me to. forfake, 
After this thipwrack I again muft try, + 
Some happier voyage hopeful ftill to makes 

The plots that barren long we fee do lie, 
Some fitting feafon plentifully take : 
One fruitful harveft frankly doth reftore 
What many winters hinder’d have before. 


That to account I ftri@ly call my wit, ‘ 

How in it this while had managed my ftate, 
y foul in counfei fummoning to fix, 

If poflible to turn the courfe of fate; 

For ways there be the greateft things to-hit, 

{f men could find the peremptory gate 5 
And fince I once was got fo near the brink, 
More than before ’twouldgrieveme now tofink, 


Raffel, whofe life (fome faid) that I had fav'd 
In Italy, ong that me favour’d moft, . 
And reverend Hailvs, who but occafion crav’d 
‘Yo fhew his love, no lefs that I had coft, 
Who to the King perceiving me difyractd, 
Whole favour ¥ unluckily had loft, 
Bork with him great, a foot fet in withall, 
Hf not to tray, to qualify my fall, 


High ther regurd, yet higher was their hap, 
Well-near quite fank, recover me that could, 
And once more get into fortune’s lap, 
Which well myfelf might teach me there to hold, 
Eicap’d out of fo dangerous a trap, 
Whole praife by me to ages thall be told, 

As the two props by which I only rafe, 

When moft fuppreft, moft tred on by my foes. 


‘This me to urge the premunire won, 
Ordain’d in matters dangerous and high, 
int’ which the heedlefs prelacywere run 
That back unto the papacy did flee 


ar 


Sworn to that fee, and what before was done, 
Due to the King, difpenfed were thereby, 
Int’ which fart entering offer’d me the mean, 
‘That to throw down, already that did lean. 


This was to me that over-flowing fource, 

From whence his bounties plentifully fpring, 

‘Whole fpeedy current with unufual force - 

Bare me into the bofom of the King, 

By-putting him into that ready courfc, 

Which foon to pals his purpofes might bring, 
“Where thofe which late imperioufly controll’d 

me, {me. 
Struck pale with fear; ftood trembling to behold 


When ftate to me thofe ceremonies thow’d, 
"That to fo great a favourite were due, 
And fortane fill with honours did me load, . 
Asthough no mean fhe in my rifing knew, 
Or heaven to me-more than to a man had ow’d, 
(What to the world unheard of was and new) 
And was to other {paring of her ftore, 
Till the could give, or 1 could afk no more, 


"Thofe high preferments he upon me lay'd, 

To make the world me publicly 10 know, 

Were fuch, in judgment sightly being weigh’d, 

Scemed :0o great ior me to undergo ; 

Nor could his hand from pouring on be ftay'd, 
_ Untill fo abundantly did flow, 

‘That-looking down whence lately I wasclomb, 

Danger bad fear, if further 1 fhould roam. 


§ , 
For firt from knighthood rifing in degree, 
"The office of the jewel-houle my lot, 
‘After, the rolls he frankly gave to me, 
From whence a privy courtellor i got, 
"Then of the garter; and then barl to be 
Of Effex: yet fuflicient thete were not, 
But to the great vicegerency I grew, 
Being a title as fupreme as new. 


So well did me thefe Dignities befit, 

And honour fo me every way became, 

As more than man [ had been made for it, 

Or as from me it had deriv’d the name ; 

Where was ke found whofe love I not requit, 

Beyond his own imaginary aim, 
Which had me fuccour’d, nearly being driven, 
As things to me that idly were not given! 


‘What tongue fo flow, the tale fha!{ not report 

Of hofpitable Frifcobald and me, 

And thew in how reciprocal a fort 

‘My thanks did with his courtefy agree, 

- When as by means in Italy were fhort, 

"That me reliew’d? J, lefs that would not be, 
When I of England was vicegerent made, 
His former bounties lib’rally repay’d, 


"The manner briefly’ gentler mufe, relate, 
Since oft before it wifely hath been told, 
The fudden change of unavoided fate, : 
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That famous merchant, reverend Frifcobaid, 

Grew poor, and the {malbrenimant of his tyr, 

Was certain goods to England be had ie 
Which in the hands of creditors bat} fil, 
Small hope to get, yet leffer meansAte had, 





Hither his wants him forcibly conitrain’d, 

Though with long travel hoth by land und feas, 

Led by this hope, that ohuy now remain’d, 

Whereon his fortune finally he lays; . 

And if he found that friendihip here were feign’d, 

Yet at the worft, it better fhould him pleafe, 
Far out of fight to perifh here unknown, 
‘Than unreliew’d be pitied of his own. 


It chane’d as I tow'’rd Weftminftcr did ride, 
*Mongft the great concourfe pafling to and fro, 
Au aged man I happily efpy'd, 
Whole outward looksmuch inward grief did fhows 
Which made me note him, and the more L cy’d 
Him, methought more precifely I {hould know 
Revolving long, it came into my mind, 
This was the man to me had been fo kind. 


Was therewithall fo joyed with his fight, 
(With the dear fight of his fo reverend face) 
‘That I could fearcely keep me from t’ alight, 
Aud in mine arms him kindly to embrace : 
Weighing yet (well) what fome imagine might, 
He being a ftranger, and the public place, 

Checkt my aff.ction, sill fome fitter hour 

On him my love effectually might fhow’r. 





* Never, quoth I, was fortune fo unjutt, 

« As to do wrong to thy moft noble heart : 

* What man fo wicked could betray the truft 

* Of one fo upright, of fo good defert ? 

* And though obey neceflity thou mutt, 

« As when th’ watt great’ft, the fame tome thow 
* Let me alone the Jaft be left of all, {art 
* ‘Yhat from the reft declin’d not with thy fall.« 


And calling to a gentleman of mine, 
Wile and difcreet that well I knew to be, 
Shew’d him that ftranger, whofe dejected eyne, 
Fixt on the earth, ne’er once lookt up at me: 
© Bid yonder man come home to me ahd dine, 
© (Quoth I) befpeais him reverently you fee ; 

“ Scorn not his habit ; little canft thou tell, 

* How rich a mind in thofe mean rags doth 

* dwell.” ‘ 


He with my name that kindly did him greet, 

Slowly cat up his deadly-moving eye, 

That long time had been fixed on his feet, 

‘Yo look no higher than his mifery, 

Thinking him more calamity did greet, 

Or that [ had fuppofed him fome fpy; 
With a deep figh that from his heart he.drew, 
Quoth he, “ His will accomplifht be by you.” 


My man departed, and the meffage done, 
He whofe fad heart a ftrange impreffiog ftruck, 
‘To think upon this accident begun, : 


ae? 


a 
And on himfelf fulpiciouly to look ; 
fnto all doubts he fearfully doth run, 
Oft hitafelf cheering, ofr nufe!f forfook : 





My fervants fet his cording to attend, 

That were therein not cdgnmon for their fkill, 

Whofe ufage yet the formiy did amend: 

He hop’d trot good, uor guilty was of ill; 

But as a man, whofe thoughts were at an end, 

“ Fortune, quoth he, then work on me thy will. 
“ Wifer than man I think he were that knew 
“ Whencethis may come or what will itenfuc.” 


His honour’d prefence fo did me inflame, 

That being then in prefence of my pecrs, 

I *fdained not to mect him as he came, 

(That very harldy could contain my tears) 

Kindly falute him, call him by his name, 

And oft together afk him how he chears ; 
Which {till along maintaining the extreme, 
The man thought fure he had been in adream. 


At length to wake him gently, I began 
With this demand, if once he did not know 
One Thomas Cromwell, a poor Englithman, 
By him reliev’d, when he was driven low ? 
When! perceiv'd he my remembrance wan, 
Yet with his tears it filently did fhow, 
wept for woe, to fee mine hoft diftret ; 
But he for joy, to fee his happy guett. 


Him to the Lords I publitht by my praife, 

And at my table carefully him fet, 

Recounting them the many fundry ways 

Iwas to this good gentleman in debt ; 

How great he was in Figrence in thofe days, 

With all that grace or reverence him might get: 
Which all the while yct filently he hears, 
Moitting among his viands with his tcars 


And to lend fulnefs laftly to his fate, 
Great fums | gave him, and. what was his due, 
Made known, myfelf became his advocate, 
And at my charge his creditors { fuc, 
Recovering him unto his former ftate : 
‘Thos he the world hegan by meanew, 

That fhall to all pofterity exprefs 

His honour'd bounty, and my thankfulnefs, 


Bat, Mufe, recount before thon farther pats, 
How this great change fo quickly came about, 
And what the caufe of this fad downfal was, 
Tn every part the fpacious realm throughout, 
Being effected in fo little fpace ; 
Leave not thereof pofterity to doubr, 

‘That the world obfcured elfe may be, 

Hin this place revealed not by thee. 


M the whole land did on the church rely, 
Having full pow’r Kings to account to call, 
That tothe world read only policy, 
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Befides heaven's keys to ftop or. let in all, fe 

Let me but know from her fupremacy 

How the fhould come fo fuddenly to fall: 
‘was more than chance fure put a hand there- 
That had the power fo great a thing to do. {ody 


Or aught there were had biding under fun, 
Who would have thought thofe edifices great, 
Which fir religion holily begun, 
‘The church: appvov’d, and wifdom richly feat,” 
Deverion nourith’d, faith allowance won, 
With what might make them any way completa, 
Should in their ruins ta@ly bury’d lie, 
But that begun and ended from the iky ? 


And the King, late obedient to her laws, 
Againit the clerk of Germany had writ, 
As he the firft that ftirr’d in the church’s eaufe, 
Againit him greatli’(t that oppugned it; 

And wan from her fo grateful ap applaufe, 
Then in her favour chiefly that did fir, ies 
‘That asthe prop whercon fhe only ftay’ch, 

Him the inftil’d Defender of the Faith. 


But not their power, whofe wifdome them did 
In the firft rank, the oracles of tate, 
Who that opinion ftrongly did embrace,¢ * 
Which through the land received was of late, - 
Then aught at all prevailed in this cafe. : 
O powertuj doom of unavoided fate, 
Whofe depth not weak mortality can know! 
Who can uphold, what heaven will overthrow. 
y ’ 
When time now univerfally did fhow 
The power to it peculiarly annex'd, 
With moft abundance then when fhe did flow, 
Yet every hour ftillprefp’roufly the wex'd, N 
But the world poor did by loofe riste grow- 
Which ferved as an excellent pretext, 
And colour gave to pluck her from her pride, 
Whofe only greatnefs fuffer’d none befide, 


Likewife to that, pofterity did doubt 

Phofe at the fir not rightly to adore, 

Their fathers that, too credulous devout, 

Had to the church contributed their ftore, 

And to recover only went about 

What their great zeal had lavithed before, 
On her a ttrong hand violently lay’d, 
Preying on that they gave for to be pray’d. 


Befides, the King fet in a courfe fo right, - 
Which I for him laborioufly had tra, 
(Who, till I Jearn’d him, had not known his 
might) 
T ftill to prompt his power with me to ad, 
Into thofe fecrets got fo deep a fight, - 
That nothing laity to his furtherance lackt 
And by example it to him was.thown, 
How Rome might here be eas'ly overthrown. . 


In taking down yet of this goodly frame, 
He fuddenly not brake off every band, 
But took the power firft from the papal name, 
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After,s while let the religion ftand, 

‘When limb by lintb he daily did it lame; ~ 

Firft, took a leg, and after took a hand, 
Till the.poor femblance of a body lefe, 
But ail-thould ftay it utterly bereft. 


For if fome abby happen'd void to fall, 

By death of him that the fuperior was 

Gain, that. did firft church-liberty enthrall, 

Only fupreme promoted to the place, 

*Mongft many bad, the worft moft times of all 

Under the colour of fome other’s grace, é 
‘Ehat bythe flander whith from him fhould 

{pring, 

Into contempt it more and more might bring. 


This time from heaven when by a fecret courfe 
Diffenfion univerfalty began, | 
(Prevailing asa planctary fource) 
¥ th’ church believing, as Mahumetan, 
‘When Lather firlt did thefe opinions nurfe, 
Much from great Rome in little fpace that wan, 
It to this change fo aptly did difpofe, 
From whofe fad ruin ours fo great arofe. 


‘When here that fabric utterly did fail, 

Which powerful fate had limited to time, 

By whofe ftrong law it natarally muft quail, 

From that proud height to which it long did 
: cies fen i: : 


“Letting "gainft it the contrary prevail, 


to paaith Lome ‘notorious crime, 
which ae-length jaft-dooming heaven de- 
creed, 
"That on her buildings ruin here thould feed. 





‘Th’ authority upon her fhe did take, 

And ufe thereof in every little thing, 

Finding herfelf how oft the did forfake, 

In her own bounds herfelf not limiting, 

‘That awful fear and dye obedience brake, 

‘Which her reputed holinefs did bring, 
From flight regard and brought her into hate, 
‘With thofe that much diflik’d of her cftate. 


Secing thofe parts fhe cunningly had play’d, 

Belief to her great miracles to win, 

‘To the wife world were every day bewray’d, 

From which the doubt did of her pow’r begin, 

Damnation yet to queftion what the faid, 

Made moft fafpeét the faith they had been in, 
When their falvation eas'ly might be bought, 
Found.not this yet the way that they had 

fought. 


Whence thofe ill humours ripen’d to a head, 

Bred by the ranknefs of the plentcous land, 

And they net only ftrangely from her fled, 

. Bound for her ancient liberty to ftand, 

But what their fathers gave her being dead, 

‘The fon’s rap’d from her with a violent hand, 
And thofe her buildings muft of all abus’d, 
That with the weight their fathers. coffins 

bruis’d, 
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The wifeft and moft provident but build 

For time again but only to deftroy, 

‘The coftly piles and monuments we gild, + 

Succeeding time fhall reckon but a toy; 

Viciffiude impartially will’d, re 

The goodliett things be fubjeét to, panoy, 
And what one age did ftudio»”y maintain, 
‘The next again accounp-th vile and vain. 


Yet time doth tell, in f¢'me things they did err, 
‘That put their help het bravery to deface, 
When as the wealth that taken was from her, 
Others foon raifed, that did them difplace, 
‘Their titles and their offices confer 
On fuch before as were obfeure and bafe, 

‘Who would with her, they likewife down 

thould go, 
And o’erthrew them that her did overthrow. 


And th’ Romith rites, that with a clearer fight 
The wifeft thought they jufily did reje@, 
The after faw, that the received light 
Not altogether free was from defect, 
Myfterious things being not conccived right, 
‘Thereof bred in the ignorant neglect: 
For in opinion fomething fhort doth fall, 
Wants there have been, and fhall be {till in all, 


But negligent fecurity and eafe, 

Unbridled fenfuality begat, 

That orily fought his appetite to pleafe, 

As it in midft of much abundance fat; 

The church not willing others fhould her praife, 

“That fhe was lean, when as her lands were fat, 
Herfelf to too much liberty did give, _[live, 
Which fome perceiv’d that in thofe times did, 


Pierce the wife plowman, in his vifion faw 

Confcience fore hurt, yet forer was affraid * 

The feven great fins to HEN bim like to draw, 

And to wife clergy mainly cry’d for aid ; 

Fal’n e’er he wift (whom peril much did awe) 

On unclean priefts whil’ft faintly he him ftaid, 
Willing good clergy t* eafc his wretched cafe, , 
Whom thefe ftrong giants kotly had in chafe, j 


Clergy call'd friers, which near at hand did dwell 
And them requefts to take in hand the cure, 
But for their leechcraft that they could not well, * 
He lifted not their dreffing to endure, " 
When in his ear need foftly did him tell 
(And of his knowledge more did him affare) 
They came for gain, their end which they did) 
make, ; : 


For which onthem the charge of fouls they takes, 


And voluntary poverty profeft, 

By food of angels feeming as to live; ‘ 

But yet with them th’ accounted were the bel, - 

That moft to their fraternity did give, 

And beyond number that they were increaft. 

© If fo (quoth confcience) thee may F believe,. 1; 
* Then ’tis in vain more on them to. beftow,. 

* If beyond number like they be to grow.” 4 


wn 
By 


The Frier foon feeling confcience had him found 
And hearing how hypocrify dic thrive, 
Thes many teachersevery where did wound, 
For which contrition miferably did grieve+ 
Now in‘dcceit to thew himfelf profound, 
His formed hopes yet laflly to revive, 
Gets the s“pacgetters, whercof he doth thape 
Him a difguife &yn confcience to efcape. 


zy 







And fo tow'rds goodly\unity he goes, 
A ftrong-buile cattle ftalding very high, 
Where confcience liv'd, to keep him from his foes, 
Whom, left fome watchful fentinel thould fpy, 
And him fhould tothe garrifon difclofe, 
His cow! about him carefully doth tie, 
Creeps io the gate, and clofely thereat beat, 
As one that entrance gladly would entreat. 


“rhe good porter, ready till at hand, 

yin, and prays him God to fave, 

g, kindly doth demand . 
il, or who he there would have? 
ct low Jowtiag, crofling with his hand, 

* T'fpesk with contrition (quoth he) I would 










crive. 
© Father (quot’ peace) your coming is in vain, 
“ For him of Jatt: hypucrify hatb flain.” 





* God thield ! (quoth he, and turning up his eyes,) 

© To former health { hope him to reftore, 

‘ For in my ‘kill his found recovery lies ; 

* Doubt not thereof, if fetting God before.’ 

“ Are you a furgeon ?”” (peace again replies.) 

© Yea (quoth the Frier,) and fent to heal his fore.’ 
“ Come near (quoth peace) and God your 

“ coming fpecd, 

“ Never of help contrition had more need.” 


And for more hafte he haleth in the Frier, 
And his lord confcience quickly of him told, 
Who entertain’d him with right friendly cheer: 
* O fir, (quoth he) entreat you that I could 
© To lend your hand to my dear confin here, 
* Contrition, whom a fore difcafe doth hold, 

‘ That wounded by hypocrify of late, 

* Now lieth in moft defperate eftate,” 


* Sir, (quoth the Frier) I hope him foon to cure, 

“ Which to your comfort quickly you fhall fee, 

“ Willbe a while my drefling but endure,” 

And to contrition therewith cometh he, 

And by fair fpéech himfelf on him affure, 

But fir of all going thorough for his fee : 
Which done, quoth he,~‘If outwardly you fhow 
“ Sound, 't not avails if inwardly or no.” 


But fecretly affoiling of his fin, 
No other medicine will he to him lay, 
Saying, that heaven his filver him fhould win; 
And to give Friers, was better than to pray; 
So-he were thriv'’d, what need he care a pin? 
Thus with his patient he fo long did play, 

Until contrition had forgot to weep. 

This the wife plowman fhew'd me from his 

fleep. 
Vou. IL 
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He faw their faults that loofely lived-then, 

Others again our weakneffes fhall fee : 

For this is fure, he bideth not with men, * 4 

That thall know ail to be what. they fhould be: 

‘Yet jet the faithful and induftriouspen 

Have the due merie; but return to me, , 
Whole fall this while blind fortune did devife, 
To be as ftrange as ftrangely I did rife. 


Thofe fecret foes yet fubt'ly to deceive, 

‘That me maligning, tifted at my ftate, 

‘The King to marry forward ftill I have, 

(His former wife being repudiate) 

With Ann the fifter of the Doke of Cleve, 

‘The German princes to confederate, flay, 
To back me ftill ’gainft thofe that again me - 
Which as their own retain’d me here in pay. 


Which my deftruation principally ‘wrought, 

When afterwards, abandening her bed, 

Which to his will to pafs could not be broughe, * 

So long as yet E bare about my head, 

The only man her fafety that had fought, 

Of her again and only favoured, . 
Which was the caufe he hafted to my end. 
Upon whofe fall hers likewife did depend. 


For in his high diftemp’rature of blood, . 

Who was fo great whofe life he did regard # 

Or what was it that his defires withftood, 

He not invefted, were it ne’er fo hard? 

Nor held he me fo abfolutely good, 

That though I crofs’d him, I could not be Spar’d : 
But with thofe things | laftly was to go, 
Which he to ground did violently throw, 


When Winchefter, with all thofe enemies, 
Whom by much power fromaudience had dehar'd 
The longer time their mifchiefs to devife, 
Feeling with me how laftly now it far’d, 
When I had done the King what did fuffice, 
Laftly, thruft in againft me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn’d good, 
Making amain to th’ thedding of my blood. 


And that the King his a@ion doth deny, 

And on my guilt doth altogether jay, 

Having his riot fatisfy’d thereby, 

Scems not to know how I therein did fway, 

What late was truth, now turn'd to herefy : - 

When he by me had purchafed his prey, 
Himlelf to clear, and fatisfy the fin, 
Leaves me but late his inftrument therein. 


Thofe laws I made myfelf aJone to pleafe, 
To give me power more freely to my will, 
Even to my equals hurtful fundzy ways, 
(Forced to things that moft de fay were ill) 
Upon me now as vivlently feize, 
By which I laftly, perifh’d by my {kill, 
On mine own neck returning (as my due) 
That heavy yoke wherein by me they drew. 


9 


My greatnefs threaten'd by ill-boding eyes 
My actions ftrangly cenfured of all, 
‘Yet in my way, my giddinefs not fees 

: P 


. 
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‘The pit wherein ] likely was to fall. _ ; Witch in itfelf is excellent indeed, 
©, were the fweets of man’s felicities Of which the depth and perfe& managing 
Pften amongit not temper’d with fome gall, Amongtt the moft but few there be that hecd,. 
He would forge by his o'erweening ikill, Affeing that agreeing with their rg : 
Juft heaven above doth cenfure good andill! Scldom enduring, and as feldem goog/ 
"Things over-rank do never kindly bear, But whilft we ftrive tod fuddenlut-~Afe, 
Js in the corn, the fluxure when we fee By. flatt’ring princes with a Airvile tongue, 
Fills but the ftraw, when it thould fill the éar; | And being foothers to thei’ tyrannies, 
. Rotting that time in ripening it fhould be, -: ‘Work our much woes by 


‘hat doth many wrong, 
‘And being once down, itfelf can never rear < ‘And unto others tending“injuries, : 
_ With us well doth this fimile agree, Unto ourfelves it hap’ning oft among, 
* (By the wife man) due to the great in all, ~ In our own fnares unluckily are caught, 
By their own weight being broken in their fall, | | Whilft our attempts fall inftantly to.naught. 


Self-loving man what fooner doth abufe, The council-chamber place of my arreft, 
‘And more than his profperity doth wound ? Where chief f was, when greateft was the fore 
Into the deep but fall how can he choofe, And had my {peeches noted of the beft, 


‘That over-ftridee whereon his foot to ground? That did them’as high oracJes adore : 
‘Who fparingly profperity doth ufe, * A Parliament was laftly my inqueft, 


And to himfelf doth after-ill propound, ‘That was myfelf a Parliament before, 
‘Unto his height who happily doth climb, : The Tower-hill fcaffold laft I did afcend : 
_ Sits above fortune, and controlleth time, Thus the great’ft man of England made hig 
: 2. end, , ‘ oth 


Not choofing what us moft delight doth bring, 
And moft that by the general breath is freed, 
. Woding that {ulfrage but the virtuous thing, 





| THE QUEST OF CYNTHIA: 














Waar time the groves were clad in green, © 
The fields dreft ali in flowers, 

And that the fleek-hair’d nymphs were feen 
To feek them fummer bowers : 


Forth rov'd I by the fliding rills, 

. To find where Cynthia fat, 

Whofe name fo often from the hills 
‘The echoes wonder’d at. 


‘When me upon my queft to bring, 
That pleafure might excell, 
r+ The birds ftrove which thould fweetlieft fing, 
The flow’rs which fhould fweertet {mell. 


Long wand’ring in the wood, faid I, 
* Owhither’s Cynthia gone?” 
‘When foon the echo doth reply 
To my laft word,“ go on," 


At length upon a lofty fir 
It was my chance to find, 

Where that dear name moft due to her, 
‘Was carv’d upsn the rind. 


Which whilft with wonder 1 beheld, 
The bees their honey brought, 
And up the carved letters fill’d, 
As they with gold were wrought. 


And near that tree’s more fpacious root, 
Then looking on the ground, 

‘The fhape of her moft dainty foot 
Imprinted there I found. 


Which ftuck there like a curious feal, 
As though it thould forbid 

‘Us, wretched mortals, to reveal 
‘What under it was hid, 


Befides, the flowers which it had prefs’d, 
Appeared to my view 
More freth and lovely than the reft, 
+" That in the meadgws grew, 
. 5 


The clear drops, in the fteps that ftood 
Of that delicious girl, 

The nymphs, amongft their dainty food, 
Drunk for diffolved pearh 


The yielding fand, where fhe had trod, + 


Untoucht yet with the wind, 
By the fair pofture plainly thew’d, ° 
Where 1 might Cynthia find. 


When on upon my waylefs walk 
As my defires me draw, 

T like a madman fell to tall: 
With every thing I faw : 


T afk'd fome Hilies, « Why fo white 
‘ They from their fellows were ?”. 
Who anfwer’d me, “ ‘That Cynthia's fight | 
“ Had made them look fo clear.” 
T afk’d a nodding violet * Why 
* It fadly hung the head? 
It told me, “ Cynthia late paft by, 
“ Too foon from it that fled.” 


A hed of rofes faw I there, 
Bewitching with their grace ; 

Befides fo wond’rous fweet they were, 
‘That they perfum’d the place : 


Tofa thrub of thofe-inquir’d, 
From others of that kind, 

Who with fuch virtue them infpir’d? + 
It anfwer’d (to my mind :) 


* As the bafe hemlock were we fuch, 
“ The poyfoned’ft weed that grows, 

* Till Cynthia, by her godlike touch, 
* Transform’d us to the rofe, 


* Since when thofe frofts that winter bring 
* Which candy every green, 
“Renew us like the teeming fprings, 
* And we thus frehh are fcen,’ 
Pj 


. 
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‘At length T on a fountain light, 

Whofe brim with pinks was platted; + 
The bank with daffadillies dight, 

‘With grafs like fleeve was matted : 


‘When I demanded of that well, 
‘What pow’r frequented there ; 


» Defiring, it would pleafe to tell cars 


‘What name it us’d to bear: 


Tetald me, ‘ it was Cynthia’s own, 
© Within whofe cheerful brims, 

# That curious nymph had oft been known 
* "Yo bathe her fnowy limbs; 


# Bince when that water had the pow’r 
© Lo maidenhoods to reftore, 

* And make one twenty in an hour, 
© Of ABfon’s age before, 


And told me ‘ That the bottom clear, 
© Now lay’d with many 4 fett 

€ Of feed pearl, e’er the bath’d her there, 
* Was known as black as jet : 


# As when fhe from the water came, 

¢ Where firft fhe touch’d the mould, 
.f In balls the people made the fame, 

« For pomander and fold, 


Ahen chance mate tn arbour led, 
‘Whereas I might behold; 
. Two bieft elyfiums in one fled, 


——~-'Tiié Tels the great infold ; 


& 


The place which the had chofen out, 
Herfelf in to repofe : 

Had they come down, the gods no doubt 
"The very fame had chofe. 


"The wealthy Spring yet never bore 
That fweet, nor dainty flower, 

"That damafk'd not the chequer’d floor 
Of Cynthia’s fummer bower. 


The birch, the myrtle, and the bay, 
Like friends did all embrace; 

‘And their large branches did difplay, 
To canopy the place. 


Where fhe like Venus doth appear 
Upon a rofy bed; 

As lilies the foft pillows were, 
Whereon fhe lay’d her head, 


Heav’n on ber fhape fuch coft beftow'd, 
' And with fuch bounties bleft, 
No limb of her’s but might have made 
A goddefs at the leaft. 


<The flies by chance mefht in her hair, 
By the bright radiance thrown 
From her clear cyes, rich jewels were, 
They fo like diamonds fhone, 
4 
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The meaneft weed the foil there bare, 
Her breath did fo refine, 

That it with woodbine durft compare, 
And heard the Eglantine: he 

The dew which on the tender graf 
‘The evening had diftill’ 

To pure rofe-water turneg;was, 
Tke thades with fweey that fill’d. 


The winds were bufht, no leaf fo fall _ 
At all was feen to ft: : 
Whilft tuning to the waters fall, 
he {mall birds fang to her. 


Where the too quickly mé efpies, 
When I too plainly fee 

A thoufand cupids from her eyes 
Shoot all at once at me. 


“ Into thefe feerct fades (quoth the) 
“ How dar’tt thou be fo bold 

“ To enter, confecrate to me, 
“ Or touch this hallowed mould ? 


« Thofe words (quoth fhe) 1 can pronounce, 
« Which to that shape can bring 

“ Thee, which that hunter had, who once 
“ Saw Dian in the fpring.” 


* Bright nymph, again I thus reply, 
« This cannot me affright : 

« Thad rather in thy pretence die, 
*« Than live oat of thy fight. 


© T firft upon the mountains high 
* Built altars to thy name, 

* And grav’d it on the rocks thereby, 
* To propagate thy farse. 


* Itaught the thepherds on the downs e 
* Of thee to form their lays: . 

« “T'was J that fill’d the neighbouring towos 
* With ditties of thy praife,- 


* Thy colours I devis’d with care, 
* Which were unknown before : 

© Which fince that, in their braided hair 
© The nymphs and fylvans wore. 


* Transform me to what fhape you can, 
© Tpafs not what it be : 
* Yea, what moft hateful is to man, 
* So may follow thee.” 
Which when fhe heard, full pearly floods 
1 in her eyes might view. 
(Quoth the) “ Moft welcome to thefe woods; 
* Too mean for one fo trur. 


« Here from the hateful world we'll live, 
“ A den of mere defpight : 

* To idiots only that doth give, 
« Which be for folg delight, 


Pad THE QUEST 


* To people the infernal pit, 

« Tat more and more doth ftrive; 
“ Wher only villany is wit, 

“ And devils only thrive. 


“ Whofe vilenefs us fhall never awe: 
« But here our fports hall be, 


*© Such as the’ world firft faw, 
“ Moft innocent aii free. 

“ Of fimples in thefe ee wes that grow, 
We'll learn the perfedt ficill ; 


« The nature of each herb toknow, 
® Which cures, and which can kill. 


“ The waxen palace of the bee, ~ 
“ We feeking will furprife, 

“ The curious workmanthip to fee 
© Of her full-laden thighs. 


We'll fuck the fweets out of the comb, 
“ And make the gods repine, 

“ As they do feaft in Jove’s great room, 
“ To fee with what we dite. 


“ Yet when there haps a honey fall, 
* We'll lick the fyrupt leaves; 

* And tell the bees; that their's is gall 
« To this upon the greaves. 


“ The nimble Squirrel noting here, 
“ Her mofly dray that makes; 
And laugh to fee the dufty deer 
“ Come bounding o’er the brakes, 
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* The fpider’s web to watch we'll fland, 
“ And when it takes the bee, 

* We'll help out of the tyrant’s hand 
“ The innocent to free, 


aay 


“* Sometime we'll angle at the brook, 
“ The freckled trout to take, 

“ With filken worms and bait the hook, 
“ Which him our prey thall make, 


“ Of meddling with fuch fubtle tools, 
“ Such dangers that enclofe, 

“ The moral is, that painted fools 
“ Are caught with filkent fhews, 


“ And when the moon doth once appear, 
“ We'll trace the lower grounds, 

“© When fairies in their ringlets there 
“ Do dance their nightly rounds, | 


“ And have a flock of turtle doves, 
“ A guard on us to keep, 

“ As witnefs of our honett loves 
“ To watch us till we fleep.”? 


Which fpoke, I felt fach hoty fires 
To overfpread my breaft, 

As lent life to my chafte defires, 
And gave me endlefs reft. 


By. Cynthia thus do I fubfit, 
On earth heaven's only pride ; 
Let her be mine, and let who lift 
* Take al] the world befide, 
ees 


x 
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Donrrrys, in forrows deep, 
Autumn waxing old and chill, 
As he fat his flocks to keep, 
Underneath an eafy hill, | 
Chane’d to caft his eye afide 
On thofe fields, where he had feen 
Bright Sirena, Nature’s pride, 
Sporting on the pleafant green = 
To whole walks the fhepherds oft 
Came, her god-like foot to find ; 
And in places that were foft, 
Kift the print there left behind : 
Where the path which the had trod; 
Hath thereby more glory gain’d, 
"Than in heav’n that milky road, 
‘Which with nectar Hebe itain’d. 
But bleak winter's boift’rius blafts 
Now their fading pleafures chid, 
And fo fill’d them with his wattes, 
‘That from fight her fteps were hid, 
Silly fhepherd, fad the while 
For his {weet Sirena gone, 
All his pleafures in exile, 
Laid on the cold earth alone: 
‘Whilft his gamefome cut-tail’d curr 
‘With his mirthlefs mafter plays, 
Striving him with fport to ftir, 
As in his more youthful days, 
Dorilus his dog doth chide, , 
Lays his well-tun’d bagpipe by, 
And his fheep-hook cafts afide, 
‘There (quoth he) together lie. 
Whena letter forth he took, 
‘Which to him Sirena writ, 
. With a deadly downcaft look, 
And thus fell to reading. it. 
* Dorilus, my dear, (quoth fhe) 
© Kind companion of my woe, 
« Though we thus divided be, 
* Death cannot divorce us fo? 
© Thou wfofe bofom hath been ftill 
© Th’ onlf clofet of my care, 
* And infall my good and ill 
* Ever had thy equal fhare: 
* Might I win thee from thy fold, 
Thou fhould’ft come to vilit mes 





But the winter is fo cold, 

That I fear to hazard thee. 

The wild waters are wax'd high, 
So they are both deaf and dumb; 
Lov’d they thee fo well as I, 


‘They would ebb when thou fhould’ft come + 


Then my cott with light thould thine 
Purer than the veftal fire ; 

Nothing here but fhould be thine, 
That thy heart can well defire : 
Where at large we will relate 

From what caufe our friendhhip grew, 
And in that the varying fate, 


/Since we firft each other knew: 


Of my heavy paffed plight, 

As of many a future fear, 

Which, except the filent night, 
None but only thou fhalt hear, 
My fad heart it fhall relieve, 
When my thoughts I fhall difclofe, 
For thou canft not chufe but grieve, 
When I fhall recount my woes. 
There is nothing to that friend, 
To whofe clofe uncranied breaft 
We our fecret thoughts may fend, 
And there fafely let "hem reft 5 
‘And thy faithful counfel may 

My diftrefied cafe aflift; 

sad aflli@ion elfe may fway 

Me. a woman, as it lift 

Hither I would have thee hafte, 
Yet would gladly have thee flay, 
When thofe dangers I forecaft, 
‘That may meet thee by the way. 
De as thou fhait think it beft, 


“Let thy knowledge be thy guide; 


Live thou in my conftant breaft, 
Whatfoever fhall betide.” 
He her letter having read, 


Puts it in his ferip again, 
Looking like a man half dead, 
By her kindnefs ftrangely lain z 
And as one who inly knew 

Her diftreffed prefent ftate, 
And to her had till been true, 
Thus doth with himfeli dilate. 


& 


« twill ndt thy face admire, 
© Adshirable though it be, 
* Nor thine eyes, whofe fubtle fire 
© Se much wonder win in me: 
* But my tharvel thall he now, 
* (And of long it hath been fo) 
© Of all womtankind that thou 
* Wert ordain’d to tafte of woe, 
© To a beauty fo dive, 
* (Paradife in little dye) 
* O that fortune fhould'affign 
“ Aught but what thou Yell might'ft hun’! 
* But my counfels foch mu 
* (Though as yet [ them con 
‘ By their deadly wound in me, 
‘ They thy hurt muft only heal. 
‘ Could I give what thou doft crave. 
* To that pafs thy ftate is grown, 
< I thereby thy life may fave, 
* But am fure to lofe mine own. 
* To that joy thou do’ft conceiwe, 
‘ Through my heart the way doth lic, 
« Which in two for three muft cleave, 
« Left that thou-fhould’ft go awry. 
‘ Thus my death muft be a toy, 
¢ Which my penfive breaft muft cover; 
* Thy beloved to enjoy, 
*« Mutt be taught thee by thy lover. 
* Hard the choice I have to chufe ; 
* To myfelf if friend I be, 
© Tmuft my Sirena lofe; 
© If not fo, the lofeth me.’ 
‘Thus whilft he doth caf about 
What therein were beft to do, 
Nor could yet refolve the doubt, 
Whether he théuld ftay gr go : 
Tn thofe fields not far away 
There was many a frolic fwain, 
In frefh ruffets day by day, 
That kept revels on the plain, 
Nimble Tom, firnam'd the Tup, 
For his pipe without a pecr, 
And could tickle Trenchmore up, 
As 'twould joy your heart to hear: 
Ralph, as much renown’d for fkill, 
‘That the tabor touch’d fo well : 
Fot his gittern little Gill, 
‘That all other did excel: 
Rock and Rollo every way, 
Who fill led the ruftic ging, 
And could troul a roundelay,, 
‘That would make the fields to ring : 
€olin on his thalm fo clear, 
Many a high-pitch’d note that had, 
And could make the echoes fear 
Shout as they were waxen mad: 
Many a lufty fwain befide, 
‘That for nought but pleafure car'd, 
Having Dorilus efpy’d, 
And with him knew how it far'd, 
‘Thought from him they would remove 
This Rrong melancholy fit ; 







~Or fo, fhould it not behove, 


Quite to put him out of’s wit ; 
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Having learnt a fong which he 
Sometime to Sirena fent, 

Full of jollity and glee, _ 
When the nymph liv’d near to Treat; 
They behind him foftly got, 

Lying on the earth along, 

And when he fufpected not, 

Thus the jovial Shepherds fong. 


Near to the filver Trent 


Sirena dwelleth,' 
She to whom nature lent 
Allthat excelleth; 
By which the Mufes late; 
And the neat Graces, 
Have for their greater ftate 
Taken their places ; 
Twifting an Anadem, 
Wherewith tp crown her, 
As it belong’d to them 
Moft to renown her. 
Cho. On thy bank, 
Inarenk, ~ . 
Let thy froani fing bery 
And with their mufic f 
Along let them bring bere 


Tagus and Pa@tolus 

Are to thee debtor, 
Nor for their gold to us 

Are they the better: 
Henceforth of all the refty 

Be thou the river, 
Which as the daintieft, 

Puts them down ever. 
For as my precious one 

O’er thee doth travely 
She to Pearl paragon 

Turneth thy gravel. 
Cho. On thy bank, 

Ina rank, 

det thy fewans fing bery 
And with their mufiz 

Along let them bring ber. 


Our mournful Philomel, 
‘That rareft teaer, 
Henceforth in April 
Shall wake the fooner 3 
And to her fhall complain 
Ftom the thick cover, 
Redoubling every ftrain 
Over and over: 
For when my love too long 
» Her chamber keepeth ; 


| As though it fuffered wrong, 


‘The morning weepethy 
Cho. On thy bank, 

Jn a rank, 

Let thy fwans fing ber, 
And with theit rmaufic - 

Along let them bring Bers 
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Ofc have J feen the Sun, 

To do her honour, 
Fix himfelf at hie noon 

To took upon her, 
And hath gilt every grove, 

Every hill near her, 
With his flames from above, 

_ Striving to cheer her: 

And when fhe from his fight 

Hath herfelf turned, 
‘He, as it had been night, 

In clouds hath mourned. 

- Gha. On thy bank, 

Ina rank, 

Let thy fvans fing ber, 
And with their mufc 

Along let shew bring ber. 


The verdant meads are feen,. 
‘When the dotk.view them, 
¥n fresh and gallant green 
Strait to renew them; 
And every little grafs 
Broad itfelf {preadeth, 
Proud that this bonny lafe 
Upon it treadcth : 
Nor flower is fo fweet 
In this large cinéture, 
But it upon her fect 
Leaveth fome tinctures 
- Cho. On thy bank, 
Ina rank, 
Let thy fewans fing ber, 
, And with their mufic 
Along bet them bring bers ‘ 


"Fhe fifhes in the flood 
When the doth angle, 
For the hook ftrive agood 
Them to entangle; 
And leaping on the land 
From the clear water, 
‘Their fcales upon the fand 
Lavitbly fcatter ; 
‘herewith to pave the mold> 
Whereon fhe paffes, 
So herfelfto behold 
As in her glaffes. ’ 
Che. On thy bank, 
dn a rank, ‘ 
Let thy fwans fing ber, 
And with their mufic 
Along let them bring ber. 


When the looks out by night, 
_ The ftars ftand gazing, 
Like comets to our fight 
Fearfully blazing ; 
As wond’ring at her eyes, 
With their much brightnefs, 
‘Which fo amaze the fkjes, 
Dimming their lightnefs, 
‘The raging tempefts are calm 
‘When fhe speaketh, 


Such moft delightfome bafaz 

From her lips Breaketh. 
Che. On thy bank, 

Ina rank, 

Let thy fevans fing ber, 
And with their mufic 

Along let them bring ber. 


In all our Brittany 

There's not a fairer, / 
Nor can you fit any, 

Should you compere her. 


Angels her eye-lidg‘xeep, 
"All hearts §/prizing ; 
Which look wYiut the doth fleep 


Like thé fun’s rifing : 
She alone cf her kind 

Knoweth true meafure, 
And her unmatched mind 

Is heaven’s treafure. 
Cho. On thy bank, 

Ina rank, 

Let thy fwoans fing ber, 
And with their mufic 

long let them bring ber. 


Fair Dove and Darwent clear, 
Boaft ye your beauties, 
‘Fo Trent your miftrefs here 
Yet pay your duties, 
My love was higher born 
Tow’rds the full fountains, 
Yct fhe doth Moorland fcorn, 
And the Peak mountains; 
Nor would fhe none fhould dream 
Where fhe abideth, 
Humble as is the ftream, 
Which by her flideth. 
Cho. On thy bank, 
Ina ronk, 
Let thy fwans fing ber, 
And with their mufic 
Along let them bring bers 


Yet my poor ruftic Mufe, . 
Nothing can move her, 
Nor the means | can ufe, 
‘Though her true lover = 
Many a long winter's night 
Mave I wak’d for her, 
Yet this my piteous plight 
Nothing can ftir her. 
All thy fands, filver Trent, 
Down to the Humber, 
The fighs that I have fpent 
Never can number, 
Cbs, On thy bank, 
Ina rank, 
Let thy fwans fing ber, 
And with sheir mufic 
Along let them bring ber. 


Taken with this fuddain fong, 
Leaft for misth when he doth look, 
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& Bis {g¢ heart more deeply ftung 
the former care he took, 
‘At their 3gughter and amaz’d, 
For a while he fat aghaft ; 
Bot a little having gaz'd, 
‘Thus he them befpake at laft, 
* Is this time for mirth (quoth he) 
¢ To a man with grixf oppreft? 
* Sinful wretches as you be, 
§ May the forrows in my breaft 
* Light upon you one by nge ; 
* And as now you mock my*yoe, 
* When your mirth is turn’d t\moan, 
* May your like then ferve you.” 
When one fwain among the reft 
‘Thus him merrily befpake : p 
© Get thee up, thou arrant beaft, q 
* Fits this feafon love to make ? 
* Take thy theep-hook in thy hand, 
« Clap thy cur and fet him on; 
* Por, our fields ’tis time to ftand, 
* Or they quickly will be gone, 
* Roguith {wineherds, that repine 
« At our flocks, like beaftly clowns, 
* Swear that they will bring their {wine, 







* And will root up all our downs: 

‘ They their holly whips have brac'd, 
* And tough hazel goads have got; 
* Soundly they your fides will bafte, 
* If their courage fail them not, 
“ Of their purpofe if they fpeed, 
‘ It is neither droan nor reed, 

* Shepherds, that will ferve your turn, 
* Angry Olcon fets them on, 

* And againft us part doth take, 
* Ever fince he was ont-gone, 

* Off’ring rhymes with us to make. 

* Yet if fo our fheep-hooks hold, 

* Dearly fhall our downs be bought; 

* For it never fhall be told, 

* We our fheep-walks fold for naught. 

* And we here have got us dogs, 

* Beft of all the Weftern breed, 

© Which though whelps fhall lug their ho; 
* Till they make their ears to blecd : 

‘ Therefore, fhepherd, come away.’ 
When as Dorilus.arofe, 

Whittles cut-tail from his play, 

And along with them he gocs, 























PREFACE TO THE GENERAL READER. 


[When Mr. Drayton publifhed eighteen Songs only of this Poem.} 


Ty publithing this my poem, there is this great dif 
advantage againft mc, that it cometh out at this } 
time, when verfes are wholly deduced to cham. | 
bers, and nothing efteemed in this lunatic age, 
but what is kept in cabinets, and muft only pafs 
by tranfcription. In fuch a feafon, when the idle | 
humerous world mutt hear of nothing that either ; 
favours of antiquity, or may awake it to feek after 
more than dull and flothful ignorance may eafily 
reach unto: thefe, | fay, make much againft me ; 
and efpecially in a poem, from any example, either 
ef ancient, or modern, that have proved in this 
kind; whofe unufual traét may perhaps feem dif- 
ficult to the female fex; yea, and I fear, to fome 
that think themfelves not meanly learned, being 
not rightly infpired by the Mufes: fich I mean, 
as had rather read the famtafies of foreign inven- 
tions, than to fee the raritics and hiftory of their 
own country delivered by a true native Mufe. 
Then, whofoever thou be, poficfied with fuch ftus 
pidity and dulnefs, that, rather than thou wilt 
take pains to fearch into ancient and noble things, ! 
choofeft to remain in the thick fogs and mifts of : 
ignorance, as near the common lay-ftall of a city; i 
refufing to walk forth into the tempe and fields of 

the Mufes; where, through mott delightfui groves, { 
the angelic harmony of birds that] feat thee to the { 
top of an eafy hill, where in artificial caves, cut | 





out of the moft natural rock, thou fhalt fee the 
ancient people of this ifle delivered thee in their 


lively images; from whofe height thou mayeft bes 
hold both the old and later times, as in thy prof 
pect, lying far under thee; then conveying thee 
down by a foul-pleafing defcent through delicate 
embroidered meadows, often veined with gentle 
gliding brooks; inwhich thou mayeft fully view 
the dainty nymphs in their fimple naked beauties, 
bathing them in cfyftalline fireams ; which fhall 
lead thee to moft pleafant downs, where harmlefs 
fhepherds are, fome exercifing their pipes, fome 
finging roundelays to their gazing flocks. If, as 
I fay, thou hadft rather (becaufe it afks thy labour) 
remain where thou wert, than ftrain thyfelf to 
walk forth with the Mufes, the fanit proceeds 
from thy idlenefs, not from any want in my ine 
duftry. And to any that shall demand wherefore, 
having promifed this poem of the general ifland 
fo many ycars, | now publifh only this part of it; 
I plainiy anfwer, that many times I had deter- 
mined with myfelf to have left it off,and have ne 
gicéted my papers fometimes two years together. 
finding the times fince his Miajefty’s happy com: 
ing in, to fall fo heavily upon my diftrefted for. 
tunes, after my zealous foul had laboured io long 
in that, which. with the general happinefs of the 
kingdom, fzemed not then impotfible fomewha’ 
alfo to have advanced me. But I inftantly faw 
all my lopg-nourifhed hopes even buried alive be 
fore my face: fo uncertain in this world be thi 
ends of our cleareft endeavours: And whatever i 





POLY-OLBION 


“ Yee that taftes of a free fpirit, I thanuiully con- 


a¥ to proceed from the continual bounty of my 
truly nuble friend Sir Walter Afton; which hath 
iven mothe bett of thofe hours, whofe leifure 
ith effected this which I now publifh. Sundry 
other fongs I have alfo, though yet not fo perfec 
that I dare commit them to public cenfure; and 


39 
journey, and what fhe chiefly handles in the fong 
thereto belonging. Neéxt haft thou the illoftra- 
tions of this learned gentleman, my friend, to ex- 
plain every hard matter of hiftory, that, lying far 
from the way of common reading, may (without 
queftion) feem difficult unto thee. Thus withing 
thee thy heart’s defire, and committing my 


the reft [ determine to go forward with, God | to thy charitable cenfure, I take my leave, 


enabling me, may I find means to affift my en- 
deavour, Now, reader, for the farther under- 
ftanding of my poem, thoy haft two efpecial helps : 
Firft the argument, to dir? thee ftill where thou 
ast, and through what fhires She mufe makes her 






Thine, asthou art mine, 
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TO MY FRIENDS THE CAMBRO-BRITONS. ; 


Tohave you without difficulty underftand, how 
in this my intended progrefs through thefe united 
Kingdoms of Great Britain, I have placed your 
(and, I mutt confefs, my) loved Wales, you fhall 
perceive, that after the three firft fongs beginning 
with our French iflands, Guernfey and Jerfey, 
with the ret; and perfecting in thofe firft three 
the furvey of thefe fix our moft Weftern counties, 
Cornwal, Devon; .Dorfet, Hants, Wilts, and So- 
merfet ; 1 then make over Severn into-Wales, not 
far from the midft of her broad-fide that lieth 
againft England. J term it her broad-fide, becaufe 
it lieth from Shrewibury ftill along with Severn, 
till fhe Jaftly turn fea. And to explain two lines 
of mine (which you fhall find in the fourth fong 

+ of my poem, but it is the firft of Wales), which 
are thele 


And eer feven Soaks have end, I°U firike fo bigh a 
fring, 

Thy bards foall fand amaz'd with wonder whiff I 
Jing: " 
Speaking of feven books, you fhall underftand that 
I continue Wales through fo many; beginning in 


the fourth fong (where the nymphs of aed 
and Wales contend for the ifle of Lundy) and 
ending in the tenth; ftriving, as my much-loved 
the learned Humphry Floyd, in his defcription of 
Cambria to Abraham Ortelius, to uphold her ans 
cient bounds, Severn and Dee, and therefore have 
included the parts of ghofe three Englith thires of 
Glocefter, Worcefter and Salop, that lic on the 
Weft of Severn, within their ancient mother 
Wales: in which, if I have not done her right, the 
want isin my ability, not in my love. And be-= 
fide my natural inclination to love antiquity 
{which Wales may highly boaft of) I confefs, the 
free and gentle company of that true lover of his 
country (as of all ancient and noble things) Mr. 
John Williams, his Majefty’s goldfmith, my dear 
and worthy friend, hath made me the more {eek 
into the antiquities of your country. ‘Thus wifhe 
ing your favourable conftrudtion of thefe my faith’ 
ful endeavours, I bid you farewel. 


MICHAEL DRAYTON, | 
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Passur me thus much of thefe notes to my 
friend. What the verfe oft, with allafion, as fup- 
pofing a full-knowing reader, lets flip; or in wind- 
ing fteps of perfonating fictions (as fornctimes) fo 
infolds, that fudden conceit cannot abftraét a foro. 
of the clothed truth, Ihave, as I might, illuftrat- 
ed, Brevity and plainnefs (as the one endured the 
other) T have joined ; purpofely avoiding frequent 
commixture of different language ; and whenfo- 
ever it happens, cither the page or margin ({pe- 
cially for gentlewomen’s fake) fummarily inter- 
sie it, except where interpretation aids not. 
Being not very prodigal of my hiftorical faith, af- 
ter explanation, § oft adventure on examination 
and cenfare. The author, in paffages of firft in- 
Babitants, name, ftate, and ‘monarchic fucceffion 
in this ifle, follows Geffrey ap Atthur, Polychro- 
cnricbn, Matthew of Weftmninfter, and fach more. 
Of their traditions, for that one fo much contro- 
_werted, and by Cambro-Britons ftill maintained, 
‘touching the Trojan Brute, I have (but as an ad- 
ewocate ‘br the Mufe) argued; difclaiming it, if 
salleged for my own opinion. In moft of the reft, 
upon weighing the reporters credit, comparifon 
‘with more perfuading authority, and fynchronifm 
ifthe beft touch-ftone in this kind of trial) I leave 
note of fafpicion, or add conjeGural amendment : 
‘ths for particular examples, among other, in Bren- 
mus miftook by all writers of later time, fol- 
lowing Juftin’s epitome of Trogus ill conceived 5 
in Robert of Swapham’s ftory of King Wulpher’s 
murdering his children, in Rollo firft Duke of 
Normandy his time ; none of them yet rectified 
(although the firft hath been adventured on) by 
any that I have feen; and fuch more. And ine 
deed my jealoufy hath oft vext me with particu- 
lar inquifition of .whatfoever occurs, bearing not 
a mark of moft apparent truth, ever fince I found 
fo intolerable antichronifms, incredible reports, 
and bardifh impoftures, as well from ignorance as 
affumed liberty of invention in fome of our an- 
cients; and read alfo {uch palpable falfities of our 


FROM THE AUTHOR OF THE ILLUS’ 


XATIONS. 






nation, thruft ‘nto the world by later time. Ags 
(to give ata :e) that of Randall Higden, affirming 
the beginn} ig of wards in 6. Henry Ll. Poly- 
dore’s affertion (upon miftaking of the flatute 1. 
Henry VI.) that it was death by the Englith laws 
for any man to wear a vizard; with many like 
errors in his hiftory, of our trials by twelve, fhe- 
riffs, coat of the kingdom, parliaments, and other 
like; Bartol’s delivering the cuftom in this ifle 
to be, (a) quod primogenitos fuccedit in omnibus bonis. 
The Greek Chalcondylas his fanderous defcription 
of our, ufual form of kind entertainment, to begin 
with the wives courteous admiffion to that moft 
affected pleafure of lafcivieus faricy (he was de- 
ceived by mifunderftanding the reports of our kif- 
fing (4) falutations, given and accepted amongft 
us with more freedom than in any part of the 
Southern world, erroneoufly thinking, perhaps, 
that every kifs muft be thought feconded with that 
addition to the feven promifed by Mercury in 
name of Venus to him that fhould find Pfyche 3 
or as wanton as Ariftophanes his Marbaarwrév:) 
and many untruths of like nature in others, Con- 
cerning the Arcadian deduction of our Britifh 
monarchy ; within that time, from Brute, fup- 
pofed about 2850 of the world (Samuel then judge 
of Ifracl) unto fome fifty-four before Chrift, 


(about when Julius Cafar vifited the ifland) no - 


relation was extant, which is now left to our ufe. 
How then are they, which pretend chronologies 
of that age without any fragment of authors before 
Gildas, Talieffin, and Nenius (the eldeft of which 
was fince s00 of Chrift) to be credited? For my 
part, I believe as much in them as J do the find- 
ing of Hiero’s thip maft in our («) mountains, 
which is colleéted upon a corrupted place in Athe- 
nezus, cited out of Mofchion; or that Ptolemy 
Philadelph fent to Reutha King of Scots fome 
1900 years fince, for difcovery of this country, 
which Claude Ptolemy afterward put in his geo- 
graphy: or that Julius Cafar built Arthurs- 
hoffen in Stirling ‘fheriffdom4 or that Britons 





(a) Ad. C, de fumm, Trinit, 1. 1. num, 42. 

(8) Unuen blandientis, ad pulfum lingua long? melli~ 
tum. Apuleius de Aur. Afin. 6. And you may re- 
member (as like enough he did) that in Ploutus 
Curcul. Qui vult cubare pangit faltem fuavium; and 
fuch more in other wanton poets, with the opini- 


is fufficient confent to imperfed efpoufals, nothing 
of that kind, but copulation, with us and our 
neighbouring Dutch being fo. re 

(€) "Ev ois apeos vig Bpilening, dvs} ve Brrjavis, 
qua nempé verior videtur leftio, , 


| on of Baldus, that a kifs in thofe Southern nations, 


\ 


A 


* made 


Yet at the rape of Hefione with Hercules, as 
our excelent wit, Jofeph of Excefter (publithed 
falfely untler name of Cornelius Nepos) fingeth : 
which are even equally warrantable, as Ariofto’s 
natrations of perfons and places in his Rowland’s 
Spenfer’s Elfir” Story, or Rablais's frange difco« 
veries, Yct the capricious faction will (1 know) 
never quit their beiief of wrong, although fome 
Ejias or Delian diver fhould make open what is fo 
inquired after. Briefly, until Polybius, who wrote 
near £800 fince (for Arifte pt Kéowe is clearly 
counterfeited in title) no Xk mentions the ile; 
until Lucretius (fome hundrs’ years Jater) no 
Roman hath expreffed a thoug*t of us; until 
Czfar's commentarics, no picce of ‘ts defcription 
was known, that is now left to pogerity. For 
time therefore preceding Cxfar, I\dare truft 
none; but with others adhere to conje@ure. In 
ancient ‘matter fince 1 rcly on Tacitus and Dio 
efpecially, Vopifcus, Capitolin, Spartian (for fo 
muchas they have, and the reft of the Auguftan 
ftory) afterward Gildas, Nennius, (but little is laft 
ofthem, and that of the Jaft very imperfed) Bede, 
Afferio, Etltelwerd (near of blood to King Alfred) 
William of MaJmf{bury, Marian, Florence of Wor- 
tefter (that publithed under name of Florence 
hath the very fyllables of moft part of Marian the 
Scot's ftory, fraught with Englith antiquities; 
which will thew you how eafily to anfwer Bu- 
shanan’s objection again our hiftorians about 
Athelftan’s being king of all Albion, being de- 
ceived when he imagined that there was no ether 
of Marian but the common printed chronicle, 
‘Which, is indeed but an epitome or defloration 

ry Robert of Lorraine bishop of Hereford 
under Henry 1.) and the guimerous reit of our 
Monkifh ahd fucceeding chronographers. Jn ail, 
L believe him moft, which, freett from affeion 
and hate (caufes of corruption) might beft know~ 
and hath with moft likely affertion delivered his 








. teport. Yet fo, that, to explain the author, care 


sying himfelf in this part an hittorical, as in the 
the other a chorograpliical poet, J infert oft, out 
of the Britith flory what { importuue you not to 
credit. Of that kind are thofe prophecies out of 
Merlin fometime interwoven, 1 difcharge my- 
felf; nor impute you to me any ferious refpect of 
‘them, Inviting, not wrefting in occafion, I add 
Sometime what is different from my tafk, but fuch 
as! guefs would any where pleafe an underitand- 
ing reader. To aid you in courfe of times, I 
have in fit place drawn chronologies upon credit 
of the ancients, and for matter of the kind have 
admonifhed (to the fourth Canto) what as yet 
J never faw by any obferved,.for wary confi- 
deration of the Dionyfian cycle and mifinterpreted 
root of his Dominical year. ‘Thofe old rhimes, 
which (fome number) you often meet with, are 
offered the willinger, both for variety of your 
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ways, not knowin; 


33? 
mother-tongue, as alfo becaufe the author of them 
(Robert of Glocefter) never yet appeared in com+ 
mon light. He was, in time,an age hefore; but, 
in learning and wit, as mot others, much behind 
our worthy Chaucer: whofe name by thé<way 
occurring, and my work here being but to wd 
plain fong after Mufes difcanting, ¥ cannot but 
digrefs to admonition of abufe, which this learned 
allufion in his Troilus, by ignorance hathenduredy * 


+ Lam till God me better mind fend, 
At (a) Dulcarnon, right at my wits end, 


It is not Necham, or any elfe, that can make me 
entertain the Ieaft thought of the fignification of 
Dulcarnon to be Pythogaras’s facrifices after his 
geometrical theorem in finding the {quares of am 
orthogonal triangle’s fides,or that itisa word of Las 
tin dedu@tion; but indeed by eafier pronunciation © 
it was made of ()[zu ‘l’kurnein), é. ¢. twowborned 2 
which the Mahometan Arabians ufe for a root in 
calculation, meaning Alexander, as that great 
dictator of knowledge Jofeph Scaliger (with fome 
ancients) wills, but by warranted opinion of my 
learned friend Mr. Lydyat in his Emendatio tempew 
rum, it began in Scleucus Nicanor, twelve years 
after Alexander's death, Thé name was appite 
either becaufe after time that Alexander had per- 
fuaded himfelf to be Jupiter Hammon’s fon, whofe 
ftatue was with rams horns, both his own and his 
fucceffors coins were ftampt with horned images ¢ 
or elfe‘in refpe& of his two pillars erected in the 
eaft, as a (¢) nibil ultra of his conqueft; and fome. 
fay, becaufe he had in power the eaftern and 
wettern world, fignified in the two horns. - B 
howfoever, it well fits the pafage, either ag j 
he had perfonated Crefeide at the entratée of two’. 
lich to take; in like fenfe ie 
that of Prodicus his Hercales, or Pythagoras his 
Y¥, or the Logicians Dilemma exprefs; or elfe, 
which isthe truth of his conceit, that fhe was at 
a nosplus, as the interpretation in his next fag 
makes plain. How many of noble Chaycer'y 
readers never fo much as fufpec this his thors 
effay of knowledge, tranfecnding the commoft 
road? And by his treatife'of the Altrolabe (which, 
I dare fwear, was chiefly learned out of Meffa- 
halah) it is plain he was much acquainted with 
the mathematics, and amongft their authors had 
it, But I return to myfelf. From vain loading. * 
my margin with books, chapters, folios, or names 
of our hiftorians | abftain ; courfe of time as reas 
dily dire&s to them. But where the place mighe 
not fo eafily occur, (chiefly in matter of Philo 
logy) there only (for view of them which thall 
examine me) I have added afliftmg references. 
For moft of what I ule of Chorography, join 
with me in thanks to that moft learned nourice of 
antiquity, * 





(a) Chaucer explained. 
(4) Epocha Scleucidarum, 
(-) Chriftman. Commentar, in Alfsagan, ¢. 11, 


| 
| 


Lyfimachi Cornuum apud Cel. Rhodigin. Antig, 
led, 20. ¢. 12. hié genuina interpretatio. 


me 
nn be it ed end ssn 
Ty dvig Agyedg, ——a 


my inftruéting friend Mr. Camden Clarencieux. 
From him’ and Girald of Cambria a!fo comes 
moft of my “tritifh; and then may Mercury and 
all the Mules deadly hate me, when, in permit- 
‘nig’ occafion, 1 profels not by whom I learn! let 
} hein vent judgment on me which underftand. "| 
sJuftify all, but when of neceffity £ muft. My 
thirft compelled me always to feek the fountains, 
“and by that, if means grant it, judge the rivers 
nature. Nor can any converiant in letters be 
ignorant what error is oft-times fallen into, by 
trufting authorities at fecond hand, and rafh col- 
‘Jetting (as it were) from vifual beams refracted 
‘through another’s cye. In performance of this 
charge (undertaken at requeft of my kind friend 
the author) brevity of time (which was but little 
more than fince the poem firft went to the prefs) 
and that daily difcontinucd, both by my other 
‘moft different ftudies ferioufly attended, and in- 
terrupting bufinefs, as enough can witnefs, might 
excufe great faults, efpecially of omiffion. But I 
‘take not thence advantage to defire more than 
‘common courtefy in cenfure, nor of this, nor of 
‘what elfe I heretoforehave publithed, touching (e) 
hiftorical dedudtion of our ancient laws, wherein 
J fcape not without tax, \* - es 


Sunt quibue in werbis videorg; obfeurior, bac eft, 
Evandri cum matre loqui, Founifg; Numag; 
Nee ficus ac fi andlor Salisris carminis fem. 


have rcad in Cicero, Agellius, Lucian’s Lexipha- 
nes, and others, much againft that form: but 
withal, this ater age (wherein fo induttrious 
fearch is among adnured ruins of old monuments) 
hath, in our greateft Latin critics Hans Douz, 
P. Merula, Lipfius, and fuch morc, fo revived 
that Saturnian language, that, to ftudents in Phi- 
Jology, it is now grown familiar; andas (/) he 
Maith) Perba 2 vetuftate repetita non folum magnos af= 
Sertatgres babent, fed etiam: afferunt orationi: majeflatem 
aliquam, non fine deleGtatione. Yee for -antique 
terms, to the learned, I will not jultify it without 
exception (difliking not that of Phavorin, Vive 
moribus prateritis, loguere verbis prafentilus ; and as 
coin, fo words, of a public and known ftamp, are 
to be ufed) although fo much as that way | offend, 
is warranted by example of fuch, of whom to en- 
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ee oe 
deavour imitation allows me more than the bare 
title of blameclefs. he purblind ignovant I fa- 
lute with the Englith of that monitory epigram, 


ig) Xn wither 
Niiz Epve Muotwy, piper 2 pa voles. 


reprehenfion of them, whofe language and beft 
jearning is purchafed from {ech volumes as. Rab- 
Jais reckons St. Victox’s library, or barbarous 
gloffes, « 


Quam ee Papiniane, tuum f 

or which arg furnifhed in our old ftory, only out 
of the comfion Polychronicon, Caxton, Fabian, 
Stow, Grafcon, Lanquet, Cooper, Holingthed (per+ 
haps with gift of underftanding) Polydore, and the 
reft of our later compilers; or, of any adventurous 
Therfites daring find fault even with the very 
Graces, in a ftrain 








Cornva qued viacatgue tubas 
I regard as metamorphofed, Lucius’s looking out 
at window; I flight, fcorn, and laugh at it. By 
Sedtions [§] in the -verfes you know what I meddie 
with in the illoftrations; but fo, that with lati- 
tude, the direction admonithes fometimes as well 
for explaining a following or preceding paffage as 
its own, 

Ingenuous readers, to you I with your beft de- 
fires ; to the author I wifh, (as an old Cofmogras 
phical poet did long fince to himfelf.) 





(5) "AAAS cos Sperry 
Adran ix pandgov dvrabios din dpathun 


To gentlewomen and their loves is confecrated 
all the wooing language, allufions to love-paffions, 
and fweet embracements feighed by the Mufe 
amongtt hills and rivers. Whatfoever taftes of 
defcription, battle, ftory, abftrufe antiquity, and 
(which my particular ftudy cauftd me fometime 
remember) law of the kingdom, to the more fe~ 
vere reader. To the one, be contenting enjoy- 
ments of their aufpicious defires; to the other, 
happy attendance of their chofen Mufes.’ 


FROM THE INNER TEMPLE, 
MAY 9, 1612 é 





{d) Of whom even every ingenious ftranger 
makes honourable mention. Comitem verd illum 
Palatinum R. Vitum Bafingftochium (Cujus Hif- 
toriz magnam partem quali RepyaiZovrog Chorogra- 
phica fubftrudtio pleraq 5 ad Autiquitatis amutflim, 
ab Erudiciffimo hoc fuo populuri accepta ne dicam 
fuppiiata, eft) ade 6 inhumanum fuifle miror, ut 
bené merentem nor tam libenter agnofcat, quam 


Clarif. Viri fyWabis et inventis codicem fuum | guerdon his labour. - 


fepius perquam ingraté fuffarcinet. Atque id 
feré genus Plagiarios, rudes omnind, et ‘Autos, 
et vernacules nimirum Noftrates jam nunc impo- 
nere farcinam vides indignanter & ringor. 

(e) Janus Anglorum. (Ff) Quintilian, 

(gz) lf thou ha. no taite in learning, meddle na 
more with what thou underftandeft not. 

(4: That the godlike fort of men may worthily 


noes 


% 


POZLFOLBION: 


\ 








‘THE FIRST SONG, 


The Argument, 


The fprightly Mufe her wing difplays, 
And the French iflands firft furveys; 
Bears up with Neptune, and in glory 
‘Tranfcends proud Cornwal’s Promontory ; 
‘There crowns Mount-Michael, and defcries 
i How all thofe riverets fall and rife; 
Then takes in Tamer, as fhe bounds 
‘The Cornifh and Devonian grounds, 
And whilft the Dev'nthire nymphs relate 
Their loves, their fortunes, and eftate, 
Dert undertaketh to revive 
Our Brute, and fings his firft arrive : 
Then northward to the verge fhe bends, 
And her firtt fong at Ax fhe ends, 


Or Albion’s glorious fle the wonders whilt 1! What. help thall I invoke to aid my mofe the 


write, while ? 
The fundry varying foils, the pleafures infinite, Thou genius of the place (this moft renowned. 
(Where heat kills not the cold, nor cold expels ifle) 
the heat, ' Which lived’ft long before the all-arth-drown« 
‘The calms too mildly fmall, nor winds too roughly | ‘ ing flood) - 
great, . Whilft yet the world did {warm with her gi- 
Nor night doth hinder day, nor day the night gantic brood, 
7 doth wrong, Go thou before me ftill thy circling fhores about, 


‘The fummer not too thort, the winter not too } And in this Wwand'ring maze help to conduad me 
Jong) ’ out : 

















C 


Dire wy courfe fo right, as with thy hand to 


fhow 


‘Which way thy forefts range,which way thy rivers 


‘Wife genius, by thy help ¢ 


How thy fair mountains ftand, and how thy 


valties lies 

From thofe clear pearly cli 
ing’s pride, 

And, check the furly imps 
chide, 


Unto the big-fwoln waves in the (2) Iberian ftream, 


Where Titan ftill unyokes 


And oft his flaming locks lufcious nectar fteeps, 
‘When from Olympus’ top he plungethinthe deeps: 
"That from (6) th’ Armotic fands, on furging 


Neptune’s leas, 


+ Through the Hibernic gulf (thofe rough Ver- 


givian feas) 


My verfe with wings of fkill may fly a lofty gait, 
§, As Amphitrite clips this ifland fortunate, 
Till through the flecpy main to (¢) Thuly 1 have 


gone, : 


And feen the frozen ifles, the cold (d) Deucalidon, 
§. Amongft whofe iron rocks grim. Saturn yet re- 


mains, 


Bound in thofe gloomy 


Ye facred (e) bards, that to your harps melo~ 


dious ftrin; 


8 ; 
Sung th’ ancient heroes deeds (the monaménts 


of Kings) 


And in your ‘dreadful verfe ingrav’d the pro- 


shecies, 


rl : 
‘The aged world’s defcents and gencalogies; 
Tf, as thofe (f) Druids taught, which kept the 


Britith rites, 


And dwelt in darkfome groves, there counfelling 


with Iprites 
(But their opinions fail’d, 


‘Asfince clear truth hath fhew’d to their pofterity) 
‘When thefe our fouls by death our bodies do for- 


fake, 


§. They inftantly again do other bodies take 5 
1 could have wifht your fpirits redoubled in my 


breaft, 


To give my verfe applaufe to time’s eternal reft, 
‘Thus fearcely faid the mufe, but hovering 


while fhe hung 


‘Upon the (g) Celtic wattes, the feaenymphs loudly 


fung: 
* O ever-happy ifles, your 
« By nature ftrongly fenc’ 
fear 


© On Neptune’s watry realms when Eolus raifeth 
And every billow bounds, as though to quench 


the ftars : 


Fair Jerfey fir of thefe here featter’d in the 


deep. 


s Peculiarly that boafts thy double horned theep: 


a) The weitern or Spanith ocean. 


4b) Breragny coats 
) "The fart 

$y The fea upon the north 

(The old Britith poets. 


(f)_Prietts of the ancient Britons. 


4g) The French (cas, 


eft Ile in the Britiih ocean. 
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€ Inferior nor to thee, thou Guernfcy, bravély + 
© crown’d ‘ 
« With rough-embattled rocks, whfe venom- 
* hating ground 
© The hard’ned emeril hath, which thou abroad 

























[fow; 


hat fo I may defery 


. Ee © doft fend : 
ffs which fee the morn- |* Thou Ligon her beloved, and Serk, that doth 
A * attend 
of Neptune when they |‘ Her pleafure every hour ; as Jethow, them at 
© need, 


« With pheafants, f<ilow deer, and conies that 
© doft feed: 
© Ye feven {mg filter ifles, and forlings, which to 
© fee A {* be, 
‘The half-.unk fea-man joys; or whatfoe’er you 
« From frhitful Aurney, near the ancient Celtic 
«Abore, 
To Ufhant and the Seams, whereas thofe nuns i. 
* of yore 
* § Gave anfwers from, their eaves, and took 
« what thapes they pleafe : 
© Ye happy iflands fet within the Britith feas, 
© With fhrill and jocund shouts, th’ unmeafur’d 
*« deeps awake, 


his fiery-hoofed team, 


[chains, | ¢ And let the Gods of fea their‘ fecrét bow’rs 
caves with adamantine * forfake, 
« Whilft our induftrious mufe Great Britain forth 
* fhall bring, 


* Crown’d with thofe glorious wreaths that beau- 
© tify the {pring ; ‘ 

© And whilft green Thetis’ nymphs, with many 
« an amorous fay ¥ 

« Sing our invention fafe unto her long-withtbay,’ 

Upon the utmoft end of Cornwal’s furrowing 


beake, : 

Where (4) Brefan from the land the tilting waves, 

: doth break ; ’ 

by error led awry, The thore let her tranfcend, the (#) promont to 

defery, ‘ 

And view about the point th’ unnumbred fowl - 
that fly; 

Some rifing like a ftorm from off the troubled ! 
fand, [land ; * 


Seem in their hov'ring flight to fhadow ail the 

Some fitting on the beach to prune their painted; 
breafts, 

As if both earth and air they only did poffefs ; 

Whence climbing to the cliffs, herfcif the firmly 
fets [rivulcts, 

The beurns, the brooks, the becks, the rills, the 

Exactly to derive; receiving in her way 

That fireightned tongue of land, where at Nount. 
Michael's bay, 

Rude Neptune cutting ina cantle forth doth take 

And on the other fide, Hayle’s vafter mouth doth 
make . 

A * cherfonefe thereof, the corner clipping ins 

Whereto th’ induftriousmufe the mountdoth thus 
begin : {fhore, 

* Before thou further pafs, and leave this fetting 

* §. Whofe towns unto the faints that lived herg 

“ of yore 





heads fo high that bear, 
'd, which never need to 
[ wars, 


of Scotlaod. 


7b) A fmall and upon the very point of Cornwal, 
&) A hill lying out as aueibow ofland into welca 


‘ Seng Lh 
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* (Their fafting, works and Rray'ss, remaining to { ‘ That generally approvd both far and near ia 


© our thames 


© fought; 


© Were sear’d, and juitly cali’d by their peculiar |‘ § And our Main-Amber here, and Buzien 


* ‘names, [* Rave, 
© The builders honour ftill; this due aad let them 
© As deign to drop a tear upon each holy grave ; 
¢ Whofe charity and zeal, inftead of knowledge 

© hood: [f good. 
* For furcly in themfelves they were right fimply 
“TE credulous too much, thereby th’ offended 

¢ Keaven, _ 
« In their devout intents yev betheir fins forgiven. 
‘Then from his ragged top th> tears down trick- 
ling fell; 
And in his paflion ftirr’d, again began to tell 
Strange things that in his days tims:’s courfe had 

brought to pafs:. \ . 
That forty miles now fea, Tometires firni fore- 

land was; 

And that a foreit then; which now with him is 

flood, e 
§. Whereof he firft wag call’d the Hoar-rock in 

the wood ; . 

Relating then how long this foil had faid forlorn, 
As that h 
And of the ancient Jove did uttcrly repent, 
Sith to deftroy herfelf that fatal tool fhe lent, 
‘Towhich th’ infatiate flave her ?ntrails ouc doth 
draw, {maw ; 
That thrutts his gripple hand into her golden 
And for his part doth wifh, that it were in his 
pow’r . 
‘To let the ocean in, her wholly to devour. 
Which Hayle doth overhear, and much doth 
blame his rage, Rant 
And told him (to.hie testh) he doated with his 
age. {play, 
For Hayle (aluty nymph, berit all to amorous 
And having quick recourfe into the fever fea, 
With Neptune’s pages oft difporting in the deep; 
* One never touch’d with care, but how herfelf to 
kee 
Tn exccellent eftate) doth thus again intreat; 
* § Mufe, leave the wayward mount to his dif- 

« per'd Neat, 
© Who nothing can produceJbut what doth taite 

© of fpight, 

* Pil thew thee the things of ours molt worthy 
© thy delight. 

Behold our diamonds here, as in the quarrs they 

© fland, 

* By nature neatly cut, as by a fkilful hand, 

* Who varicth them in forms, both curioufly and 
© oft; 

* Which for fhe (wanting power) produceth them 

* too foft, : 

« That virtue which fhe could not liberally impart 

* She ftriveth to amend by her own proper art. 

© Befides the fea-holm here, that fpreadeth ail our 
© fhore, 

* ‘The fick-confuming man fo powerful to reftore, 

* Whole root th’ eringo is, the reins that doth 


er genius now had almoft her forfworn, + 








* trophy, thought 
« Much wrong’d, nor yet prefer’d for we 
_ With the ref P . 
- But the laborious mufe, upon her journey preg, 
Thus attereth to herfelf; P To guide iy bade 
* aright, x: [fight 
* What rhonhd or fteddy. mere is offered to my 
* Upon this out-ftretch’d arm, whilft failing here 








‘ateafe, 
‘ Betwitt, the fouthern waite, and the Sabrinian 
i « Teas, ie OE 
* I view thofe wanton brocks, that Waxing ‘Bill 
5 _ * do wane; es od 
* That fearcély can conceive,. but brought to Bed. 
* © again; fmother} 


© Scarce rifing fromthe fpring (that is their natural 
* To grow into a fiream, but buried in another.” 
When Chore doth call her on, that wholly doth 
| betake, 
Herfe]f unto the Loo ; transform’d into a lake, 
‘Through that impatient love fhe had to entertain 
‘The luftful Neptune oft ; whom'wher his wracks 
teftrain, fats 
Impatient of the wrong, impetuoufly he ravess:* 
And in his rageful flow, the furious Rittg of waves 
Breaks foaming o’er the beach, whom nothing 
feems to cool, * 
Fill hé have wrought his will on that 
pool $ 
Where Menedge, by his brooks, a (4) cherfonefe 
is caft, : 
Widening the flender fhore to eafe it in the wafte; 
A promont jutting out into the dropping fouth, 
‘That with his threat’ming cliffs in horrid Nep+ 
tunie’s mouth, : 
Dtrides him and his pow’r: nor cares how bim 
he greets. 
Next Rofeland (as his friend, the mightier-Men- * 
edge) meets : . 
Great Neptune when he fwells, and rageth at the~ 
rocks {hocks 
(Set out into thofe feas) inforcing through hig: 
Thofe arms of fea that thrat into the tiitg: 
7 ftrand, ‘ 
By their meandred creeks indenting of that land, 
Whofe fame by every tongue is for her miners. 


capaciogs 








hurl’d, 5 ~ 
Near from the mid-day’s point, throughout the . 
‘weltern world, 
Here vale a lively flood, her nobler name’ 





gives [lives, 
To (#) Falmouth; and by whom, it famous ever . 
Whole entrance is from fea fo intricately wound, | 
Her haven angled fo about her harb’rous found, | 
‘That in her quiet bay z hundred fhips may ride,. ~ 
Yet not the talleft maft be of the tall’ defcry'd; 
Her bravery to this nymph when neighbouring 
rivers told, S 


Her mind to them again the briefly doth unfold ; 


m=? 
© Let (#) Camel of her courfe and curious 

© windings boaft 

In that. her greatnefs reigns fole miftrefs of that 
« eoaft 

* Twixt Tamer and that bay, where Hayle pours 
© forth her pride ; 

* And let us (nobler nymphs) upon the mid-day 
fide — fall, 

_* Be frolic with the beft. Thou Foy, before us 

© By thine own named town made famous in thy 
© fall, 

* As low amongtt us herc, a moft delicious brook, 

* With all our filer nymphs, that to the noon- 
© fled look, 

* Which gliding from the hills upon the tinny ore, 

© Betwixt your high rear’d banks, refort to this 


our fhore; 
© Lov’d ftreams, Ict us exult, and think ourfelves 
, fo lefs 
* Than thofe upon their fide, the fetting that 
* poffefs.” 
Which Camel over-heard : but what doth the 
refpect {negled ? 


‘Their taunts, her proper courfe that Joofly doth 

As frantic, ever fince her Britifh Arthor’s blood, 

By Mordred’s murtherous hand was mingled with 
her flood. 

For as that river beft might boaft that conquer- 

: or’s breath, 

So fadly the bemoans his too untimely death ; 

‘Who after tWelve proud fields againft the Saxon 

t 


fought, ; 
‘Yet back unto her banks by fate waslaftly brought : 
As though no other place on Britain’s fj.acious 
‘earth {birth : 
‘Were worthy of his end, but where he had his 
And carelefs ever fince low fhe her courfe doth 
fteer, (there ; 
"This mutt’reth to herfelf, in wand’ring here and 
* Even in the ayed’ft face, where beauty once 
© did dwell, 
« And nature (in the leaft) but feemed to excel, 
* Time cannot make fuch wafte, but Something 
« will appear, 
‘To thew fome little tra@ of delicacy there, 
* Or iome religious work, in building many a 
* day, . 
* That this penurious age hath fuffer’d to decay; 
* Some limb or model dragg’d out of the ruin- 
* ous mals, 
© The richnefs will declare in glory whilft it was: 
* But tine upon my wafte commicted hath fuch 
* theft, 
* ‘That it of Arthur here fearce memory hath left,’ 
‘The nine-fton’d trophy thus whilft fhe doth 
entertain, 
Proud Tamer {woops along with fuch a lufty train, 
As fits fo brave a flood, two countries that di- 
vides: [fides 
So to increafe her ftrength, fhe from her equal 
Receives their feveral rills; and of the Cornith 
kind, : 
Firt taketh Atre in; and her not much behind 


7m) This isalfo called Alan, 





THE WORKS OF DRAYTON, 


Comes Kenfey: after whom, clear Enjan ia 
doth make, 

In Tamer’s roomthier banks their reft ciat fearce- 
ly take. 

Then Lyner, though the while aloof the {cem’d 
to keep, 

Her fovereign when fhe fees t’ approach the 
furgeful deep, 

‘To beautify her fall, her plenteous rribute brings; 

This honours Tamer much, that the whofe plen- 
teous fprings “ 

Thofe proud afpiring hills, Bromwelly and his 
friend {mend, 

High Rowter, from their tops impartially com- 

And is by (#) Carew’s mule the river moft re- 
nown'd, 

Affociate feould her grace to the Devonian ground, 

Which in thofe other brooks doth emulation 
breed. 

Of which, firft Car comes crown’d with ozier, 
fegs and reed : 

Then Lid creeps on along, and taking Thruthel, 
throws [goes, 

Herfelf amongft the rocks; and fo incavern’d 

That of the bieffed light (from other floods) de- 
barr’d, 

To bellow underneath fhe only can be heard, 

As thofe that view her tract, feems ftrangely 
to affright : 

So Toovy ftraineth in; and Plym, that claims 
by right 

The chriftning of that bay, which bears her 
nobler name, 

Upon the Britith coaft (o) what fhip yet ever 


came, 

That not of Plymouth hears, where thofe brave 
navies lie, 7 

From cannons thund’ring throats that all the 


world defy ? 

Which to invafive fpoil, when th’ Englith lift 
to draw, 

Have check’d Iberia’s pride, and held her oft 
in-awe: 

Oft furnifhing our dames with India’s rar’ft de- 
vices, 

And lene us gold, and pearl, rich filks and 
dainty {pices. 

But Tamer takes the place, and all attend her 
here, {near 


A faithful bound to both; and two that be fo 

For likelinefs of foil, and quantity they hold, 

Before the Roman came; whofe people .were 
of old ic 

§. Known by one general name, upon this 
point that dwell, 

All other of this ifle in wreftling that excel : 

With collars be they yok’d, to prove the arm 
at length, 

Like bulls fet head to head, with meer deliver 
ftrength 5 


c a) A worthy gentleman, who wrote the defcription of 


ornwal, 


(0) Che praite of Plymouth, 


v 
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Or by the girdles grafpt, they praétife with the |‘ There exercife thy pow'r, thy braveries and dif- 
hi 


. hi 

The (¢) Terward, backward, falx, the mar, the 
turn, the trip, 

When ftript into their thirts, each other they 
invade 

Within a fpacious ring, by the beholders made, 

According to the law. Ox when the ball to 
throw, [go: 

And drive it to the goal, in {quadrons forth they 

And to avoid the troops their forces that forc-lay, 

Through dikes and rivers muke, in this robuftious 

Way 
Ry which the toils of war mot lively are expreft. 
But mufe, may § demand, Why thee of ull 

the reft, 

(As mighty Albion’s eld’it) moi adtive are and 
trong ? 

From (g) Corin came it firit, or from the ufe fo 
long? 

§. Or that this fore-land lies farth’t out into 
his fight, ; 

Which fpreads his vigorous flames on every 
leffer lish? 

With th’ virtue of his beams, this place that 


deth intpive, 

Whole pregnant womb prepit'd by his all-pow’r- 
ful fire, 

Being purciy hot and moitt, projects that fruit- 
ful feed, 

Which urungly doth beget, and doth as firong- 
ly breed : 

The weli-ifpofed heaven here proving to the 
earth [birth. 


Ahufband furthering fruit, a midwife helping 
But whilt: th’ induftrious mufe thus labours 

to relate 

‘Thofe rillets chat attend proud Tamer and her 
ftate, 

A neighbourer of this nymph’s, as high in for- 
tune’s grace, 

And whence calm Tamer trips, clear Towridge in 
that place 

Ts poured from per fpring, and feems at firft to 
flow 

That way which Tamer ftrains; but as fhe great 
doth grow, 

Rememb’reth to forfee what rivals fhe fhould 
find 

To interrupt her courfe; whofe fo unfettled mind 

Ock coming in perceives, and thys doth her per- 
fwade + 

* Now Neptune fhield, bright nympth, thy beau- 
* ty fhould be made 

* The obje@ of her fcorn, which (for thou can’t 
* not be 

‘ Upon the fouthern fide fo abfolute as fhe) 

* Will awe thee in thy courfe. Wherefore, fair 
* flood, recoil, 

“ And where thou may’ft alone be fov’reign of 
* the foil, 


(?) Terms of art in wrettting. . 
GG) Gur irik great wreiiler, arsiving here with Brote. 


* play: { fa, 
* Turn Towridge, ket us back to the Sabrinian 
* Where Thetis’ handmaids fill in that recourfefal 
* deep, : 


* With thofe rough Gods of fea continual revels 


keep; 


© There may’ft thou live admir’d, the miftrefs of 


* the lake. 
Wife Ock ihe doth obey, returning, and ‘doth 
take 


+ The Taw; which. from her fount forc’d on with 


amorous gales, 
And eas'ly ambling down through the Devonian 





Brings-with her Moul and Bray, her banks that 
gencly bathe ; . 

Which on her dainty breat, in many a filver 
fwathe, 

She bears into that bay where Barftaple beholds 

How her beloved ‘law clear Towridge there un- 


folds, 
The confluence of thefe brooks divulg’d. in 
Dertmoor, bred 
Diftraft in her fad breaft, that the fo largely 
fpread, f 
And in their fpacious fhire the near'ft the cene ' 


tre fer ‘Tg 
Of any place of note, that thefe thould bravely 
The praife from thofe that fprung out of her 
pearly ap: 
Which, sourifh’d and bred up at her moft plen- 
tcous pap, 
No fooner taught to dade, but from their mother 
trip, [ftrip, 
And in their fpcedy courfe ftrive others to out- 
The Yalm, the Awn, the Aum, by Spacious Derte 


moor fed, 4 
And in the fouthern fea b’ing likewife brought 
to bed; ‘ 
That thefe were not of power to publith her de- 
fert, 
Much griev’d the ancient moor; which under« 
ftood by Dert 
(From all the other floods that only takes her- 
name, [fame) 


And as her cld’ft, in right the heir of all her 
To thew her nobler fpirit it greatly doth behoves 
* Dear mother, from your breaft this fear (quoth 

fhe) remove; 

« Defy their utmoft force ; there’s not the preud- 
* eft flood. 7 

‘ That falls betwixt the Mount and Exmore, 
© fhall make good 

* Her royalty with mine, with me nor can com- 
“ pare: 

* I challenge any one to anfwer me that dare; 

* That was, before them all, predeftinate to meet 

‘« My Britain-founding Brute, when with his puif- 
* fent fleet 

* At Totnefs firft he touch’d ; which fhall renown 
* my ftream 

* §. Which now the envious world doth flander 
* for a dream :) 


Qa 


“se THE 


€ Whofe fatal flight from Greece, his fortunate 
© arrive 
* In happy Albion here whilft frongly 1 revive, 
© Dear Harburn, at thy hands this credit let 
‘ © me win, 
* Quoth the, that as thou haft my faithful hand- 
« maid been, 
* So now, my only brook, aflift me with thy. 
2 * fpring, ” [fing. 
*"« Whilft of the godlike Brute the ftory thus I 
*'é-When long-renowned Troy lay fpent in 
© hoftile fire, 
¢ And aged Priam’s pomp did with her flames 
«expire, 
¢ Anecas (taking thence Afcanius, his young fon, 
© And his moft rev’rend fire, the grave Anchiles, 
© worn 
“ From fhoals of flaught’ring Greeks) fet out 
© from Simois" fhores, 
« And through the Tyrrhene fea, by flrength of + 
© toiling oars, 
+ aught Italy at laft; where King Latinus lent 
© Safe harbour for his fhips, wich wrackful tem- 


* pefts rent : 
* When in the Latin court, Lavinia young gnd 
* fair, tntir, 
“ Her father’s only child, and kingdomr’s only 


© Upon the Trojan Lord her liking ftrongly 
« plac’d 

* And languith’d in the fires that her fair breaft 

_ § embrac’d © eo 

* But Turnus (at that time) the proud Rutulian 
« king, 

* A fuitor to the maid, ineas malicing, 

« By force of armsattemprs his rival to extrede : 

* Bat by the Teucrian power cuurageoutly fub- 
dw, 

* Bright Cytherma’s fon the Latin crown ob- 
tain'd 

« And dying, in his ftead his fon Afcanius reign'd. 

-€ §, Next Sylvius him fucceeds, begetting Brute 


* again: . ; 
¢ Who in his mother’s womb whilft yet he did 
remain, 
* The oracles gave out, that next-born Brute 
* thovld be 


© §; His parents énly death: which foon they 
* liv’d to fee. 

4 For, in his painful birth his mother did depart, 

And ere his fifteenth ycar, in hunting of a hart, 

€ Ye with a lucklefs fhaft his hepelefs father 
* flew = 

« For which, ont ef his throne their King the 
* Latins threw. 

* Who wand’ring in the world, to Greece ac 

* fait doth get, 

© Where whilft he liv’d unknown, aad oft with 
« want befver, 

* He of the race of troy a‘remnant hapt to find, 

‘there by the Grecians heid; which having fill 


« 


a 


© in mind 
* Their tedious ten years war, and famous heroes 
© fiain) tain ; 


tn avery with them ftill thofe Trojans did de- 
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* Which Pyrrhus thither brought, and (did witt 
* hate purfue, [ris flew! 

* To wreak Achilles’ death, at Troy-whom Pa: 

* There by Pandrafus kept in fad and fervile awe 

* Who when they knew young Brute, and tha 
© brave thape they faw, 

* They humbly him defire, that he a mean wouk 
* be, . [ree 

* From thole imperious Grecks his countrymen t 

* He, finding out a rare and {prightly youth 

© to fit 

* His humour every way, for courage, powcr 
* and wit, 

« Affaracus, (who though that by his fire he wer 

* A Prince among the Grecks, yet held the Tro 
+ jans deur; 

* Defcendd of their tock upon the mother’ 


* fide, 
* For which he by the Greeks his birth-right wa 
"deny’d) [arofe 


« Impatient of his wrongs, with him brave Brut 
* tnd of the “Frojan youth couragcous captain 
© chofe, 
« Rais'd carth-quakes With thcir drums, the ruf 
“ fling enfigns réar, 
* And gath’ring young and old that rightly Tre 
“ jan were, 
“« Up to the mountains march, through ftraits an 
* forefts trong: [Ions 
* Were taking-in the towns pretending to be 
© Unto that (+) Grecian Lord, fome forces ther 
* they put: 
* Within whote fater walls their wives and child 
“ren fhat, 
« Into the field they drew, for liberty to fland. 
* Which when Pandrafus heard, he fent hi 
© ftri@ command 
* To levy all the power he prefeutly could make 
* So to their ftrengths of war the Trojans then 
* betake, 
* But whilft the Grecian guides (avt knowin, 
« how or where) 
The Teucrians were, entrench’d or what thei 
forces were. 
« In foul diforcer'd treops yet Rrageled, as fecurc 
« ‘This loofeneis to their spoil che Trojans did al 
« lure, 
* Who ficrcely them aflail’d: where faunchlei 
“fury rap'd 
The Grecians in fo fait, that fearcely one ef 
© cap'd; 
¥ea, Proud Pandrafus’ flight himfelf couk 
© hardly free. 
Who, when he faw his force thus fruftrated t 
“be, 
And by his prefent lofs his paffed error found, 
As by a later wer to cure a former wound, 
Doth reinforce his power, to make a fecon¢ 
* fight; 
When they, whofe better wits had over-match 
* his mighe, 


Gr? Affaracus; 


7 Song 1. 


* Loth what they got to lofe, as politicly caft 

* His armies to in:rap, in getting to them fait 

.{ Antigonus as friend, and Anaclet his peer 

.* (Surpriz”d in the laft fight) by gifts who hired 
© were 

£ Into the Grecian camp th’ enfuing night to go, 

* And feign they were ftol’n forth, to their allies 
* to fhow 

‘ How they might have the fpnil of all the Tro- 
* jan pride; 

* And gaining them belief, the credulous Gre- 

"© cians guide 

‘Into the ambufhment near, that fecretly was 
* laid: {tray’d; 

‘ So to the Trojans hands the Grecians were be- 

* Pandrafus felf furpriz’d ; his crown who to re- 
« deem rs 

* (Which fcarcely worth their wrong the Trojan 
* race efteem) 

‘ Their flavery long fuftain’d did willingly re- 
* Jeale : 

£ And (for a lafting league of amity and peace) 


* Bright Innogen, his child, for wife to Brutus 
« 


gave 
* And furnifht them a fleet, with all things they 
* gould crave 
* To fet them out to fea, Who launching, at the 
“taft, [patt, 


‘ They on Lergecia light, an ile ; and e’er they 

‘ Unto a temple built co great Diana there, 

* The noble Brutus went; wife (s] ‘Trivia to en- 
“ quire, 

* To thew them where the flock of ancient ‘froy 
* to place. 


§ The Goddefe, that both knew and lov’d the’ 


* Trojan race, 

, Reveal'd to him in dreams, that fartheft to the 
* Weft, . (blett ; 

‘ §.He fhould defcry the ifte of Albion, highly 

* With giants Jately ftor'd; their numbers now 
* decay’d: = 

© By vanquifhing the reft, his hopes fhould there 
* be ftaid: 

‘ Where from the Rock of Troy, thofe puiffant 
* kings faould rife, 

© Whofe conquefts from: the Weft, the world 

* fhould feant fuffice. 
* Thus anfwer'd; great with hope, to fea 
* they put again, 

* And fafely under fail, the hours do entertain 

* With fights of fundry fhores, which they from 
* dar defery + 

wing with delight th' Azarjan moun- 

ins high, 

© One walking on the deck, unto his friend 
© would fay 

* (As have heard fome tell) fo goodly Ida Jay. 

«Thus talking “mongit themlelves, they fun- 

« burnt Afric keep 

* Upon the leeward ‘till, and (fulking up che 
.* deep) 





CY One of the titles of Djana, 


POLY-OLBION. 


tay 

* For Mauritania make : where putting-id, they 
* find : 

* A remnant (yet referv’d) of th’ ancient Dardart 
« kind, 

* By brave Antenor brought from out the Greeks 
© ith fpoils ‘ 

* (© long renowned Troy! of thee and of thy 
* toils, 

* What country had not heard?) which to thei 
* generalthen * . 

* Great Corineus had, the ftrong'tt of morial 
«men: : 

* To whom ‘with joyiul hearts) Diana's will + 
* they fhow. 


‘ Who eas'ly heing won along with them to 


a : 
They all Copethies put into the wat'ry plain : 
Oft times with pirates, oft with moniters. of 

« the main 
Diftreffed in their way; whom hope forbids 

* to fear. 

‘Thofe pillars firft they pafs which Jove’s great’ . 

* fon did rear, 

And cufling thofe ftern waves which like huge’ 

« mountains roll, . 
(Tull joy in every part pofleffing every foul) ~ 
In Aquitain at lait the Hion race arrive ; . 
Whom itrongly to repulfe when as. thofe ree 

* creants ilrive, Ve 
They (anchoring there at firft but to refre 

* their flect, 

Yet faw thofe favage men fo rudely them to 

* greet) . 
Unfhipt their warlike youth, advancing to the 

* fhore. 

The dwellers, which perceiv'’d fuch danger 

“at the door, 

‘Their king Groffarius get to raife his powerful 

“ force : 

Who muft'ring up an hoft of mingled foot 

* and horfe, 

Upon the Trojans fet; when fuddenly hegan ' 
A fierce and dangerous fight; where Corineus 

© ran - . 
With Daughter through the thickefet fyuadrons” - 

* of the foes, 7 
And with his armed ax laid on fuck deadly 

« blows, an 
‘Thar heaps of lifelefs trunks each paffage ftopt 

< up quite, : 

* Groffarius having lof the honour of the 

* fight, 

Repairs his rain’d pow’'rs; not fo to give 

“ them breath : 

When they, which muft be freed by conqueft 
© or by death, 
And conquering them before, hop'd now to do, 

“no lefs, ’ 
« (The like in courage Mill) fland for the like’ 

“ fuccefs, 
* Then ftern and deadly war put on his horrid 

“ fhape, 
* And wounds appear’d fo wide, as if the grave ~ 
~ * did gupe 


Qui 





9 fallow both wt once; which {trove ds both 
: * fhall fall, 
‘f. When they with flaughter feem’d to be en- 
3 * circled all : 
$ Where Turon (of the reft) Brute’s fifter’s va- 
« fiant fon 
£ (By whofe approved deeds that day was chiefly 
© won) 
¥ Six hundred flew outright through his pecu- 
eS diar firength : 
~$ By multitudes of men yet over-preft at length, 
F His nobler uncle there, to his immertal name, 
+f §. The city Turon built, and well endow’d the 
fame, {here, 
« For Albion failing then, th’ arrived quickly 
© (O! never in this world men half fo joyful 
* were, 
‘With fhouts heard up to heaven, when they be- 
* held the land) 
* And in this very place where ‘Totnefs now 
© doth ftand, ~ 
f Firft fet their Gods of Troy, kiffed the bleffed 
oo * fhores : [fore, 
£ Then foraging this ifle, long promis’d them be- 
, £ Amongft the ragged cliffs thofe monftrous giants 
* fought, 
$ Who (of their dreadful kind) t’appall the Tto- 
* jans, brought 
§ Great Gogmagog, an oak that by the. roots 
* could tear: ¥ 
. £80 mighty were (that time) the man who lived 


A thers s 
# But for the ufe of arms he did not underftand 
* xcept fome rock or tree, that coming next to 
: * hand 
* He raz’d out of the earth to execute his rage) 
« He challenge makes for flrength, and offereth 
: * there his gauge. 
$ Which Corin taketh up, to anfwer by and by, 
* Upon this fon of earth his utmoft power to try. 
«All doubtful to which part the vistory would 
+ * go, (Hoe, 
eof Upon that lofty place at Plimmouth call’d the 
rs fe. mighty (#) wreftlers met; with many 
* anireful look 
+ Who threat’ned, as the one hold of the other 
* took : 
grappled, glowing fire fhines in their 
* Sparkling eyes. 
§ And wnt at length of arm one from the other 
$ lies: 
© Their laity fincws {well like cables, as they ftrive: 
* Their feet fuch trampling make, as though they 
€ fore’d to drive 
| § Athunder out of carth, which flagger’d with 
* the weight + 
§ Thus, either’s utruoft force urg’d to the great- 
* eft height, 
€ Whilft one upon his hip the other fecks to lift, 
f. And th’ adverfe (by a tur) doth from his cun- 
© ning fhitt, 


* But, 


(2) Nefcription of the wrefling betwixt Corineus and 
Gozmagog, . 
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© Their fhort-fetcht troubled breath a hollow 
* noife doth make 

* Like hellows of a forge. ‘Then Corin up doth 
* take - [hold 

« The giant twixt the grains; and voiding of hit 

* (Before his cumbrous fect he well recover 
© could) 

* Pitcht headlong from the hill; as when a mar 
« doth throw 

«© An axtrec, that with flight deliver’d from the 
* toe ‘ ~ [fat 

* Roots up the yielding earth ; fo that his violent 

* Strook Neptune with fuch ftrength, as fhould: 
* er’d him withal; 5 7 

* "That where the monftrous waves like mountain: 
« late did ftand, 

* ‘They leapt out of the place, and left the barec 
* fand {gave 

© To gaze upon wide heaven : fo great a blow it 

« For which, the conquering Brute on Corincu: 
© brave 

© This horn of land beftow’d and mark it wit! 
* his name; 

© §. Of Corin, Cronwal cail’d, to his immorta 


* fame.’ 
Clear Dert delivering thus the famous Brute’ 
arrive {ftrive 


Toflam’d with her report, the ftraggling rivulet 

So highly her to raife, that ‘fing (whofe bank 
were blet 

By her beloved nymph dear Leman) which ad 
dreft, 

And fully with herfelf determined before 

Ly fing the Danifh {poils committed ca her thore 

When hither from the eaft they came in mighty 
fwarms, 

Nor could their native earth contain their nume- 
rousarms, 

Their furcreafe grew fo great, as forced them ai 

ft 


a 
To feek anothet foil, as bees do when they caft; 
And by their impioys pride how hard fhe wa: 
fted, 
‘When all the country fwam with blood of Sax- 
ons fhed: 
This river, as I faid, which had determin’d long 
The deluge of the Danes exadtly to have fong, 
It utterly neglects ; and fludying how to do 
"The Dert thofe high refpects belonging her unto 
Inviteth goodty Ex, who from her full-fed fpring 
Hog little Barlee hath, and Dunfbrock her tc 
bring : 
From Exmore; when fhe hath fearcely found 
her courle, : 
Than Creddy cometh in, and Forto, which in- 
«+ force . 
Her fatter to her fall; as Ken her clofely clips, 
And on her eaftern fide fweet Leman gently flips 
Into her widen’d banks, her fovereign to affift ; 
‘As Columb wins for Ex clear Wever and the 
chit, 
Contributing their freams their miftrefs’ famg 
to raile. 


As all aii the Ex, fo Ex confumeth thefe , 


t Song J. 
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Like fome unthrifty youth, depending on the Some -up into the hills themfelves.o’er Severn. 


court, [port ; 
To win an idle name, that keeps a needlels 
“And raifing his old rent, exacts his farmers ftore 
The Jandlord to enrich, the tenants wond’rous 
poor: 
Who having lent him theirs, he then confumes 
his own, 
That with moft vain expenfe upon the Prince is 
thrown : ig 
So thefe, the leffer brooks unto the greater pay ; 
The greater, they again fpend all upon the fea: 
As, Otrey (that her name doth of the otters take 
Abounding in her banks) and Ax, their utmoft 
make 
To aid ftout Dert, that dar’d Brute’s ftory to 


revive. 


For when the Saxon firit.the Britons forth did 


drive, 


fhut: + 
Upon this point of land, for refuge, otherg put,. 
To that brave race of Brute fill fortunate, For 
* where ae 
.Great Brute firft- difembark’d his wand'rig; 
Trojans, there a 
§. His offpring (after long expulit the inner 





s 7 
When they the Saxon power no longer could 
withftand) — 5 . 
Found refuge in their flight; where Ax and 
Otrey firft 
Gave thefe poor fouls to drink; oppreft with 
grievous tbirft. be sae : 
Here Pll wnyoke awhile, and tura my. 
to meat: : : 
‘The land grows large and wide ; my teem begins 
to fweat. 











ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Jr in profe and religion it were as juftifiable as in 
poetry and fidtion, to invoke 2 local power (for 
anciently both Jews, Gentiles, and Chriftians have 
fuppofed to every country a finguiar (2) genius) 
I would therein join with the author. Howfocver, 
in this and al} (4) ix 30 dpxtade; and fo i begin 
to you. 


As Amphitrite clips this ifland fortunate, 


When Pope Clement VI. granted the fortunate 
ifles to Lewis Earl of Clermont, by that general 
name (meaning only the feven Canaries, and pur- 
pofing their Chriftian converfion) the Englith em« 
baffadors at Rome ferioufty doubted, (c) left their 
own country had been comprifed in the donation. 
'Yhey were Henry of Lancafter Earl of Derby, 
Hugh Spenfer, Ralph Lord Stafford, the Bithop 
of Oxford, and others, agents there with the Pope, 
that he asa private friend, not as a judge or party 
interefted, fhould determine of Edward the third’s 
right to France : where you have this embaifage 





(2) Rabbin. ad. ro. Dan. Macrob. Saturnal. 3. 


in Walfingham, (d) corre® regaum Anglia, and 
read Francke. Britain’s excellence in earth and 

air (whence the Macares, (¢) and particularly 

Crete among the Grecks, had their title) together 
with the Pope's exaétions, in taxing, collating, 
and provifing of benefices (an intolerable wrong 

to laymen’s inheritances and the erown-revenues) 

gave caufe of this jealous conjecture; feconded in 

the conceit of them which derive Albion from, (/) 

aGus ; whereto the author in his title and thie 
verfe alludes. But of Albion more prefently. 


Acwong ft whofe iron rocks grim Saturn yet remains.,” 


Fabulous Jupiter's ill dealing with his father” 
Saturn is well known; and that after depofing 
him, and his privities cut off, he perpetually ime" 
prifoned him: Homer joins (g) Japet with him, . 
living in eternal night about the utmoft ends of! 
the earth: which well fits the more northern? 
climate of thefe iflands. Of them (difperfed in 
the Deucalidonian fea) in one moft temperate, of 


(¢) Hypodigmatis Neuftrie lecus ‘emendatis, 


c.g. Symmach. epift, go. 1. x. D. Th. 2. dift. 10. {ub an. 1344. 


art. 3. alii. 

(4) God afore. 

{c) Rob. Avefburienf, ann. 17 Ed. 3. The for- 
tanate ifles. 


(e) Pomp. Mel. I. 2, ¢ 7. 


Sf) Happy. 
i Niad. # & Hefiod. in Theogon, 
Q iii 
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gentle air, and fragrant with {weeteh odours, ly- 
ing towards the north-weft, it is reported, (4) that 
Saturn lies bound in iron chains, kept by Briarcus, 
attended by fpirits continually dreaming of Jupi- 
ter’s projects, whereby his minifters proguofticate 
the fecrets of fate. Every thirty years, divers of 
the adjacent iflanders, with folemnity for fuccels 
of the undertaken voyage, and competent previ- 
fion, enter the vait fea, and at laft, in this (#) 
Saturnian ifle (by this name the fea is called alio) 
“enjoy the happy quict of the place; fome in ftudies 
af nature and the mathematics which continue; 
others in fenfuality, which after thirty yeets re- 
turn perhaps to their firft home. ‘fhis fabulous 
relation might be, and in part is, by chymics as 
well interpreted for myfterics of their art, as the 
common tale of Dadalus’s labyrinth, Jalon and 
his Argonautics, and almoft the whole chaos of 
mythic inventions, * But neither geography (for 
I guefs not where or what this ifle fhould be, un- 
Jefs that des (£) Mfikraons which Pantagruel dil- 
covered) nor the matter’s felf permits it lefs poe- 
tical-(although a learned Greek father (/) out of 
fome credulous hiftorian feems to remember it) 
than the Elyfian ficlds, which with this, are a!- 
ways laid by Homer about the (m) vera wsipnrx 
ain; ; 3 place whereof too large liberty was given 
tofeign, becaufe of the difficult poflibility in finding 
the truth. Only thus note ferioufly, that this re- 
volution of thirty years (which with fome latitude 
K paren’ are motion) is efpecially (7) noted 

for lon eriod, or age alfo among our 
Druids; snd that in a ‘articular form, to Be ace 
éounted yearly from the fixth moon, as their new 

ears day; which circuit of time, divers of the 
ancients rcckon for their generations in chfono- 
“agy; as ftore of (0) authors fhew you. 








They inflantly again do otber bodies take. 


‘You cannot be without underftanding of this 
Pythagorean opinion cf trabfanimation (1 have 
Tike liberty to naturalize that word, as Lipfius 
had to make it a Roman, by turning (¢) werta- 
sbixgeions) if ever you read any that {peaks of Py- 
thagoras (whom, for this particular, Epiphanius 
reckons ‘among his heretics) or difcourle largely 
of philofophical do@trine of the foul. “But efpe- 
cially, if you affe@ it tempered with inviting 
pieafure, take Lucian’s cock and his nccromancy 3; 
if in ferious difcourfe, Plato’s Phadon, and 
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Phadrus with his followers. Lipfius doubts (¢) 
whether Pythagoras recived it from the Druids, 
or they from him, becaute in his travels he con- 
verfed as well with Gaulith as Indian Philofophers. _ 
Out of Cafar and Lucan, inform yourfelf with 
full teftimony of this cheir opinion, too ordinary 
atmong the heathen and Jews alfo, which thought 
our (r) Saviour to be Jeremy or Elias upon this 
error: irrzligious indeed, yet fuch a one, as fo 
flrongly erected moving fpirits, that they did 
never 


af) red ture parcere vite, 


hut mot willingly devote their whole felves to- 
the public fervice : ard this was in {rbftance the 
politic enveys wherewith, Pluto and Cicero con 

clikled their commonweaiths, as Macrobius hath 
obferved. The author, with pity, impures to 
them their being led away in blindnefs of the 
time and errors of their fancies; as all other the 
moft divine philofophers (not lightened by the 
true word) have been, although (mers human 
fufficiencies only confidered) fome of them were 
fublimate far above earthly conceit: as efpecially 
Hermes, Orpheus, Pythagoras, (firft learning the 
foul’s immortality of (¢) Vherecydes a Syrian) 
Sencca, Plato and Plutarch; which laft two, in 
a Greek hymn of an eaftern (4) bifhop, are com 
mended to Chriit for fuch as came neareft to ho~ 
linefs of any untaught Gentiles. Of the Druids 
niore large i fitter place. 








Gave anfwer for their caves, and took what flapes 
they pleafis 


In the Seam (an ifle by the coaft of the French 
Bretagne) nine virgins confecrate to perpetual 
chaftity, were pricits of a famous oracle, remem- 
bered by Mcia. His printed books have Galfiven.s 
wocants whete that great critic Turned reads (x) 
Galli zenas, or lenas vacant. But White of Bafing- 
ftoke will have it (y) cenas, as interpreting’ their 
profeffion and religion, which was in an arbitrary 
metamorphofing themielves, charming the winds 
(as of later times the witches of Lapland and 
Finland) tkill in predictions, more than natural 
medicine and fuch like; their kindnefs being in 
all chiefly to (z) tailors. But finding chat in the 
Syllies were pio of both fexes fuch kind of pro- 


——S 


(3) Plutarch, de facie in orbe Lunz, & eld. 
defect, Oracui. 

(i) Kpévav wi eyats 

(4) Rablais. 

(2) Clem. Alexandrin. firomat. ¢. Odyff. 3. 
Piad, 4. 


(#) Utmoft ends of the earth. Upon affinity | 


of this with the Cape de Finifterre, Goropins 
thinks the Flyfian fields were by chat promontory 
of Spain, Vide Strab. lib. y. ’ 
(v) Plin, Hitt. natur. 16, c. 44. 
iad. @. Herodot. Lib. a. Suid. 
pat. ¢ 17. 






| be 


(p) A palling of fouls from one to another. 

(q) Phytiotog. Stoic, 1. 3. differt. 12. 

(7) Jult. Mart. dialog. 

C/) Spare in fpending their lives, which they 
hyped to receive again, 

(2) Cicer. Tufculs 

(ir) Joah, Euchait 
editur. 
} The Gauls call them Jupiter’s priefts or 








of. jampriden Etoniz gracé 








a 





(y) Vain. 
(a) Solin, Pelybift. «. 3°. 
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feffors, that they were (a) Samnita, ftrangely 
fuperftitious in their Bacchanals, in an ifle of this 
coat (as is delivered by Strabo) and that the 

“Gauls, Britons, Indians (‘twixt both whom and 
Pythagoras is found no tmali confent of dotrine) 
had their philofophers (uuder which name both 
prictts and prophets of thafe times were included) 
called (6) Samana, and Semi, and (perhaps by 
corruption of fome of thefe) Samothei, which, to 
make it Greek, might be turned into Semnothes. 
Idoubted whether fome relic of thefe words re- 
mained in that of Mela, if you read (c) Cenas or 
Senas, as contracted from Samanzi; which by 
deduétion from a root of fome eaflern tongue, 
might fignify as much as what we call aftrologers, 
Bat of this too much, 


Whofe towns unto the Saints that lived bere of yore. 


Not only to their own country Saints (whofe 
names are there very frequent) but alfo to the 
Irith ; a people anciently (according to the name 
of the (¢) Holy Hland given to freland) much 
devoted ta, and bythe Englith much refpeéted for 
their holinefs and Jearning. f omit their fabulous 
Cezfarea niece to Nowh, (c) their Bartholan their 
Rean,who, as they affirm, tirtt planted religion be- 
fore Chrift among them : nor defire 1 your belief 
of this Rufas’s age, which by their account ({up- 
pofing him living 300 years after the flood, and 
chriftened by Saint Patrick) exceeded 1709 years, 
and fo was clder than that impottor, (f) whofe 
feigned continuance of life and reftle{s travels, 
ever fince the paffion, lately offered to deccive the 
credulous, nly thus I note of venerable Bede, 
that in the Saxon times it was ufual for the Eng- 
lifh and Gaulifh to make Ireland as it were, both 
their univerfity and monaftery, for fludies of learn- 
ing and divine contemplation, as the life of (g) 
Gildas allo, and other frequent teftimonies difco- 
ver, 


From which be firft was call'd the Hoar-rock in the 
. wrod. 


That the ocean (as in many other places of o- 
ther countries) hath caten up much of what was 
here once fhore, is a common report, approved 
in the Cornifh name of St. Michael’s Mount; 
which is (4) Carey Gows in Glows, i.e. the Hoar- 
tock in the wood, 


24% 
Aad our Main-amber bere, and Aurien trophy——mn 


Main-amber, i. e. Ambrofe’s ftone (not-far from 
Penfans) fo great, that many men’s united ftrength 
cannot remove it, yet with one finger you may- 
wag it. The Burien trophy is 19 ftones, cireu- 
larly difpofed, and, in the middle, one mach ex= 
ceeding the reft in greatnefs: by conjecture of 
moft learned Camden, ereéted cither under the 
Romans, or elfe by King Athelftan in his con- 
queit of thefe parts, ' a 


Were worthy of bis ent, but where be bad Mins. 


Near Camel about Camblan, was (3) Arthan ° 
flain by Mordred, and on the fame fore, eaft 
from the river’s mouth, born in Tintagel caftle. 
Gorlois Prince of Cornwal, at Uther-Pendragon’s 
coronation, folemnized in London, upon divers 
too kind paffages and Jafcivious regards betwixt 
the king and his wife Igerne, grew very jealous; 
in a rage left the court, committed his wife’s cha« 
ftity to this caftle’s fafeguard ; and to prevent the 
wafting of his country, which upon this difcon- 
tent was threatned, betook himfelf in other forts 
to martial preparation. Uther (his. blood flill 
hoiling in luft) upon advice of Ulfin Rhicaradoch, 
onc of his knights, by Ambrofe Merlin’s magic _ 
perfonated like Garlois, and Ulfin like one Jordan, . 
fervant to Gorlois, made fuch fuccefsful ufe of ° 
their impofture, that (the Prince in the mean” 
time flain) Arthur was the fame night begotten, 
and verified that (4) Nofes r¢ arora) qrnciuy dpeeivvorss $ 
although Merlin by the rule of Hermes, or aftro- 
logival direction, juftitied, that he was conceived 
three hours after Gorlois’ death ; by this fhift an- 
{wering the dangerous imputation of baftardy to 
the heir ofa crown, For Uther taking Igerne to 
wife, left Arthur his fucceffor in the kingdom. 
Here have you a Jupiter, an Alcmena, an Amphi-« 
tryo, a Sofias, and a Mercury; nor wants there 
fcarce any thing, but that truth-paffing reports 
of pectical bards have made the birth an Hercules. 


Known by one generalname upon this point that devell. 


‘The name Dumnonii,Dimnonii,or Danmonii,in 
Solinus and Ptolemy, comprehended the people of 
Devonthire and Cornwal: whence the Lizard pror 
montory is called Damnium in (/) Marcian He- 
racleotes; and William of Malmeibury, Florence 





(4) 'Apviras Dionyf, Afro in aspny. multis, ne 
pro arbricrio antiquerum § litera adeft vel abeft. 
y. Cafaubon, ad 2. Strab. 

(8) Origen, xerd Kare. Hib, ce, 
from. « & €. Diog. Laert. lib. a. 

(¢} Conje&ture upon 

(d) Fett. Avieno infal. tacta dista Hibernia. 

(¢) Giraldus Cambrenf. dift. 3. c. 2. 

(f) Affuerus Cordonsier (dictus in bit, Gal. 
Tica Victoris ante triennium ed. de la paix, ec 
cujus partes olim egiffe videntur fofephus Char- 
atuphylacius (relerente epitcopo Armeniace opud 


Clem. Alex, 















Matt. Paris in Hear, II.) & Joanncsille (Guida- 
ni Donato in aftrologid fic indigitatus) Butta- 
deus. 

(g) In biblioth, Floriacenf. edit. per Joan 4 
Bofco, , 

(A) Carew deferip. Corn. lib. +. 

(2) Digtus hinc in Merlini vaticinio, Aper Cors 
nubix. 

(4) Euripid. Andromach, 
times better than legitimates, 

(2) To Scigersey @ xpore 

z 


Baftards are often 
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of Worceftér, Roger of Hoveden and others, 
Devonthire by name of Domnonia, perhaps all 

from Duff neint.i. ¢. low valleys in Britith ; where- , 
in are mutt inhabitants of the country, as judicious : 
Camden teaches me. 


Or that this forcland lies furtB'f out into bis fight, 
Which fpreads bis vigorous flames 





+ Faller report of the excellence in wreftling and 
aimblenefs of body, wherewith this weftern peo- 
ple ha en and are famous, you may find in 
Caréw’s defcription of his country. But to give © 
reafon of the climate’s nature for this prerogative 
in them, I chink as difficult as to thew why about * 
the Magellanic ftreights they are fo white, about 
the Cape de Buon Speranza fo black, () yet both 
under the fame tropic; why the Abyfiins are but 
tawny moors, when as in the Eaft-Indian ifles, 
Zeilan and Malabar, they are very black, both in 
the fame parallel; or why we that live in this 
Northern latitude ; compared with the fouthern, { 
faould hot be like affected from like caufe. I re- 
fer it no more to the fun, than the f{pecial horfe- 
saanfhip in our northern men, the nimble ability 
of the Irith, the fiery motions of the French, Ita~ 
Vian jealoufy, German liberty, Spanith puft-up 
vanity, or thofe different and perpetual carriages 
of tate government, hatte and delay, which as (7) 
inbred qualities were remarkable in the two moft 
mhartial peopleof Greece, The caufe of Athiopean 
blacknefe and curled hair was tong fince judicioufty 
(#) fecht from the difpofition of foil, air, water, 
and fingular operations of the heavens : with con- 
fotation of thofe which attribute it to the fun’s 
diftance. And J am refolved that every Jand 
hath its fo fingular felf nature and individual ha- 
bitude with celeft ial influence, that human know- 
ledge, confitting moft of all in univerfality, is not 
yet furnifhed with what is requifite to fo parti- 
cular difcovery. But for the learning of this 
point in a fpecial treatife, Hippocrates, Ptolemy, 
Bodin, and others have copious difputes. 


Which now the envious zoorlddoth flandér fora dream, 


I fhould the fooner have been of the author's 
opinion (in more than poetical form, ftanding for 
Brute)if in any Greek or Latin ftory authentic, 
fpeaking of Aineas and his planting in Latium, 
were mention made of any fuch like thing. Yo 
reckon the learned men which deny him, or at 
leaft permit him not in conjedture, were too long 
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file a catalogue ; and indeed, this critic age fcarce any 


longer endures any nation their firft fuppofed au- 
thor’s name ; not talus to the Italians; not Hif- 
palus to the Spaniard, Bato to the Hollander, Bra~~ 
bo to the Brabantine, Francio to the French, 
Celtes to the Celt, Galathes to the Gaul, Scota to 
the Scot; mo, nor f{carce Romulus to his Rome, 
becaufe of their unlikely and fiGtitious mixtures : 
efpecially this of Brute, fuppofed long before the 


‘beginning of the Olympiads (whence all time 
. backward is juftly called by (¢) Varro, unknown 


or fabulous) fome two thoufand feven hundred 
and more years fince,about Samuel's time, is moft 


‘of all undoubted. But (referving my cenfure) I 


thus maintain the author, although nor Greek 
nor Latin, nor our country ftories of Bede and 
Malmefbury efpecially, nor that fragment yet re- 
maining of Gildas {peak of him; and that his 
name were not publifhed until Gefirey of Mon- 
mouth’s edition of the Britith ftory, whieh grew 
and continues much fufpected, in much rejected 3 
yet obferve that Talieffin a (g) great bard, more 
than a thoufand years fince, afhrms it, Nennius (in 
fome copies he is under name of Gildas) above 
eight hundred years paft, and the glofs of Samuel 
Beaulan, or fome other, crept into this text, men- 
tion both the common report and defcent from 
ZEneas; and withal (which I take to be Nennius 
his own) make his fon to one Hicio or Hefichio 
(pethaps meaning Afchenaz, of whom more in 
the fourth fong) continuing a pedigree to Adam, 
joining thefe words: (r) “ (his genealogy T 
* found by tradition of the ancients, which were 
“ firft inhabitants of Britain.” In a manufcript 
epiftic of Henry of Huntingdon (/) to one Warin, 
Tread the Latin of this Englifh; “ You afk me 
« Sir, why omitting the fucceeding reigns from 
« Brute to Julius Cxfar, | begin to my ftory at 
Cexfar? i anfwer you, That neither by word 
nor writing could I find any certainty of thofe 
timcs; although with diligent fearch I oft en- 
quired it, yet this year in my journey towards 
“ Rome in the abbey of Beccenfam, even with 
* amazement, [ found the ftory of Brute;” and 
in his own printed book he affirms, that what 
Bede had in this part omitted, was fupplied to 
him by other authors; of which Girald feems to 
have had ufe. The Britifh ftory of Monmouth 
was a tranflation (but with much liberty, and no 
exa@ faithfulnefs) of a Welth book, delivered to 
Gefircy by one Walter archdeacon of Oxford, and 
hath been followed (the tranflator heing a man 
of fome credit, and bithop of St. Afaph’s under * 


« 
“ 


“ 
“ 


‘ 


‘ 


“ 


— 


(m) Ortelius theatro. 
(n) Thucydid. «. & paffim de Athen, & Lace- 
dam. & de ‘I is & Chalcide. v. Calumell. 1. 





de re ruftic. cap. 4. 7 
fe Oneficrit. apud Strabon, lib. ss. 

2) Apud Cenforin. de die natal, cap. 21. Chri 
sopher. Helvici chronologiam fequimur, nec, ut 
accuratiis temporum fubauétioni hoc loco incum- 
bamus, res poftulat; veriim & ille fatis accurate, 





qui Samvelis prefe@turam Ann. 3850. hait iniquo 
computo pofui 

(q) Jo. Priftedefenf. hift. Brit. 

(+) Ex vetuft. & perpulechré MS. Nennio fub 
titulo Gildz. 

(/) Lab. de femmitatibus rerum qui ro. eft hike 
toriarcum in MS. Huntingdon began his hiftory 
at Cxfar, but upon better inquifition added Brute. 
Librum illum, in quem ait ie incidifle, Nennium 
fuiffe obfigvatis ferme tabulis fum potis adfcrere. 
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King Stephen) by Ponticus Virunniusan Italian; | nzus, Plutarch, Clemens, Polybius, Livy, others, 
moft of our country hiftorians of middle times ; And how dangerous it were to examine antiqui- 
and this age, {peaking {0 certainly of him, that | ties by a foreign writer (efpecially in thofetimes) 
“they blazon his coat (f) to you, twvo tions combatant, | you may fee by the ftories of the Hebrews, de- 
and crowned Or, in a field gules: others or a ; livered in Juftin, Strabo, Tacitus, and fuch ether 
lion paffant gules; and laftly by Dr. White of ; difcording and contrary (befide their infinite o- 
Bafingftoke, lately living at Doway, a Count i miffiens) to Mofes's infallible context. Nay he 
Palatine; according to the title beftowed b, | with his fucceffor Jothua, is copious in the Hraele 
the (uv) Imperials upon their profeffors. Ar- ; ites entering, conquering, and expelling the Ger- 
guments are there allo drawn from fome affinity | gefites, (¢) Jebulites, and the reft out of the holy 
of the Greek (+) tongue, and much of Trojan | land; yct no witneds have they of their tranimi- 
and Greck names with the Britifh. Thefe things | gration and peopling df Afric, which by teiti« 
are the more enforced by the Cambro-Britons, | mony of two pillars (¢) ereéted and engraven: 
through that univerfal defire, bewitching our Eu- | at Tingis, hath been affirmed, But you blame 
Tope to derive their blood from Trojans, which | me thus expatiating. Let me add for the author, 
for them might as well be (y) by fuppoficion of | that our moft judicious antiquary of the lait age, 
their anceftors marriages with the hither deduced | John (f) Leland, with reafon and authority bath 
Roman colonies, who by original were certainly ; alfo for Brute argued ftrongly. 

‘Trojan, if their antiquities deceive. not. You Next Sylvius bim fucceeds 
may add this weak conjecture ; that in thofe lar; ‘ 
excurfions of the Gauls, Cimmerians, and Celts So goes the ordinary defcent; but fome make 
(among them I doubt not but were many Britons, | Sylvius fon to AEncas, to whom the prophefy 
having with chem community of nation, mianners, | was given : 

climate, cuftoms; and Brennus himfelf isaffirmed | ————-(g) Serum Lavinia conjunx, 

a Briton) which under indiftinét names when this | Educet fylvis regem regumgue parentem s 

weftern world was undifcovercd, overran Italy, . 
Greece, and part of Afia, it is (x) reported that | as you have it in Virgil. 
they came to ‘I'roy for fafeguard; prefuming per- 

haps upon like kindnefs, as we read of betwixt the His parents only death: 
Trojane and Romans, in their wars with (a) An- ‘ 
tiochus (which was loving refpect through con- From thefe unfortunate accidents (4) one wilt - 
tingence of blood) upon hike caufe remembered | have his name Brotus, as from the Greek Gpsior, 
to them by tradition, Briefly, Seeing no rational | i.e. mortal; but rather (if it had pleafed him) 
Rory, except fuch as Thucydides, Xenophon, Po- | from Pporéus, é.¢. bloody. 

Ipbius, Corfar, Tacitus, Procopius, Cantacuzen, ; 

the late Guicciardin, Commines, Macchiavel, and | He fbould defcry the ifle of Albion, bighly bleft. 

their like, which were employed in the ftate of eg 

their times, can juftify themfelves but by tradi- | His requeft to Diana in an hexaftich, and her 
tion; and that many of the fathers and ecclefi- | anfwer in an ogdoattich, hexameters and pentame« 
aftical (4) hiftorians, efpecially the Jewith Rab- | ters, difcovered to him in a dream, with his facrie 
bins (taking their higheft learning of Cabala, but | fice and ritual ceremonies, are in the Britith ftory + 
from antique and fucceftive report) have inferted | the verfes are pure Latin, which clearly (as is 
upon tradition many relations current enough, | written of (7) Apollo) was not in thofe times 
where holy writ croffes them not: you fhal} e- | fpoken by Diana, nor under{tood by Brute : there- 
nough pleafe Saturn and Mercury, prefidents of : fore in charity believe it a tranflation; by Gildas 
antiquity and learning, if with the author you | a Britith poet, as Virunnius tells you, The author 
fofter this belief, Where are the authorities (at | takes a juftiiable liberty, making her call it 
Jeat of the names) of Janues and Jambres, (¢) | Albion, which was the old name of this ifle, and 
the writings of Enoch, and other fuch like, which | remembered in Pliny, Marcian, the book aut 
we know by divine tradition were? The fame} xéoye, falfely attributed to Ariftotle, Stephen, 
queftion might be of that infinite lofs of authors, ! Apuleius, others. And our monk of (é) Bury 
whole names are fo frequent in Stephen, Athe- + calls Henry the Fifth, 
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{#) Harding. Nich, Upton, de re militar, 2. {e} Procopius de bell. Vandilic. lib, 3. 
(u) C. tit de profellorib. 1 unica, (f) Ad Cyng. Cant, 

\ (x) Girald, defeript.c. 15. (g) Mneid. 6. & ibid. Serv. Honoratus. After 
(y) Camden, thy death Lavinia brings a king born in the woods, 
{=) Agefianax apud Strab. lib. sy. father of kings. 

(a) Trog. Pomp. lib. 31. (4) Bafingiloch. lib. 1. 


(4) Melchior Canus Hibr. 11. de aut, his hum. de () Cicero de divinat. 1. 2. 

his plurima, | (2) J. Lidgat. lib, de bello Trojan. 5. & alibi 
(g) Origen. ad 35. Matth, | fepiis, 
(@) See the fixth fong, 
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Proisftor of Brute's Albion. 


eften ufing that name for the ifland. From Al- 
bina, daughter to Dioclefian (/) King of Syria, 
fome fetch the name; others from a lady of that 
name, one of the Danaids; affirming their (m)ar- 
rival here, copulation with fpirits, and bringing 
forth giants, and all this above 200 years before 
Brute. But neither was there any fuch king in 
Syria, nor had Danaus (that can be found) any 
fach daughter, nor travelled they for adventures, 
but by their father were newly (2) married, after 
laughter of their hufbands: briefly, nothing can 
be written more impudently fabulous. Others 
from King Albion, Neptune’s fon; from the Greek 
(0) 46.0 others, or from (I know not what‘ Olibus, 
aCeltith king, remembered by the falfe Mancthon, 
Follow them rather which will it (p) ad albis ru- 
pibus, whereby it is fpecially confpicuous. So was 
‘an ifle in the Indian fea called Leuca, i, c. white; 
and (q) another in Pontus, fuppofed alfo fortu- 
nate, and a receptacle of the fouls of thofe great 
heroes, Peleus and Achilles. Thus was a place 
‘by Tyber called (r) Albiona; and the very name 
of Albion was upon the Alps, which from like 
caufe had theig denomination ; Alpum in the Sa- 
bin tongue (from the Greck dager) fignifying 
avbite, Some much diflike this derivation, (s) be- 
caufe it comes from a tongue (fuppofe it either 
Greek or Latin) not anciently communicated to 
this idle, For my part, I think (clearly againft the 
common opinion) that the name of Britain was 
known to ftrangers before Albion. } could vouch 
, the (#) finding of one of the mafts of Hero’s ship, 
(u) iv roig dpsos vou Bpilaviac, if judicious correction 
admonifhed me not rather to read Besrhavis, i. ¢. 
the lower Calabria in Staly, a place above all 
other, 1 remember, for ftore of fhip-timber ; com- 
mended (x)by Alcibiades to the Laccdemonians. 
But with better furety can I produce the exprefs 
name of (y) Brllarmxay viewy, out of 2 writer that 
(x) lived and travelled in warfare with Scipio; 
before whofe time Scylax (making a catalogue of 
twenty other ifles) and Herodotus (to whom thefe 
weftern parts were by his confefiion unknown) ne- 
ver fo much as {pcak of us by any nance, After- 
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ward was Albion impofed upen the caufe before 

touched, exprefling the old Britifh name (a) /ni/- 

guins which argument moves me before all other, 

for that { fee it ufual in antiquity to have names~ 
among ftrangets, in their tongue juft fignificant 

with the fame in the language of the country to 

which they are applyed; as the red fea is (in Stra 

bo, Curtius, Stephen, others) named from a king 

of that coaft called Erythrcus (for to fpeak of 

red fand, as fome, or red hills, as an old .6% wri- 

ter, were but refuges of themefel ignorance) 

which was furely the fame with kifau, called in ho- 

ly writ dom; (c) both fignifying (the onc iv 

Greek, the other in Hebrew) red. So the river 

Nile, (a; in Hebrew and Agyptian called SPY), 

ie, black, is obferved by that mighty prince of 

Iearning’s fate, Joreph Scaliger, to fignify the 

fame colour in the word Atytauz, uled for it by 

(¢) Homer; which is inforced alfo by the black 

(f+ ftacutes among the Greeks, erected in honour 

of Nile, named alfo exprefsly (¢i Mi 
proper names of men; Simon (4; Zelot 
is but Simon the Canaanite, and Tieyevhs in 
Orpheus the fame with Mofes, Janus with Oeno- 
trus; and in our times thofe authors, Melanch- 
thon, Magirus, Theocrenus, Pelargus, im their 
own language, hut Swertearth, Cooke, Fountain 
de Dieu, Storke. Divers fuch other plain exam- 
ples might illuftrate the conceit; but thefe fuffi- 
cient. Take Jargeft etymological liberty, and you 
may have it from (i) Ellan-ban, i ¢. the white 
ile, in Scottifh, as they call their Albania; and 
to fit alltogether, the name of Britain from Brith 
inis, i, e. the coloured ifle in Welth; betwixt 
which and Greek <4) Bpirey or Byte (ufed for 
a kind of drink nearly like our beer) I would with 
the French Forcatulus think affinity (as Italy was 
called Oenotria, from the name of wine) were it 
not for that Byéroy may be had from an ordinary 
primitive, or elfe from Bpifu, i.e. fweet (as Solinus 
teaches, making Britomart fignify as much as 
fweet virgin) in the Cretictongue. But this isto 
play with fyllables, and abute precious time, 



















The city Turon Built 





@) Chronic. $: Albani. 

(m) Hugo de Genef. apud Harding. c. 3. 

(nj Paufanias in Laconic. 

(+) Happy. 

(p) From white cliffs 

(7) Mage chy Asuniy axoiy uti Euripides in An- 
adromach. magis vellem, quim Sena 6 cd wapiss 
puviat, 12 dune cerudis quod canit Dionyfius Afer. 

(r) Strab, lib. a & Sixtus Pompeius in Alpum. 

(s) H. Lhuid in Breviar. 

(2) Mofchion apud Athen. dipnofoph. 

(u) In the hills of Britany. 

Gx) Thucydid. hift, 6. 

(y) B ifles. 

(2) Pelyb. hift. y. qui Jal. Cafarem ducentos 
fermé amos antevertit, 

(a) The white ic, 











(6) Uranius in Arabic. apud Steph. api wor. it 


Epulpe. 
(<) Gen. 36. Num. 20. 
(4) Ifai. 23. el 







Ce) Ody 3. 
Forté tamen fluvius 
“INS Gen. 15. com. 

(Pf) Panfin. Arew 

(Ge) Fellus in Aleedo. 

(3) Nebriffenf. in quinguag. cop. 40. 

G) Camden. 

(Z) Vocabulo tp’rv uli funt ZE%chylus, Sopho. 
cles, Hellanicus, Archilocus, Heeatzus apud Athe- 
neum. dipnoloph. 10. 2 ci +8 xpllow be, ejufdem 
feré natura cum Scytho & ithe apud Dio! 
coridem Lib. & cap. es8. & osa. Lovtd ereep 23 fps 
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Underftand Tours upon Loire in France, whofe 
naine and foundation the inhabitants (/) refer to 
-Turnus (of the fame time with Aiineas, but whe- 
ther the fame which Virgil {peaks of, they know 
not (his funeral monuments they yet thew, boaft of, 
and from him idly derive the word ‘ornesments. 
‘The Britith tory fays Brute built it (fo alfo Nen- 
Tius) and from one I'uron, Brute’s nephew there 
buried, gives it the name. Homer is cited for 
teftimony : in his works extant it is not found. 
But becaufe he had divers others (which wrong- 
ful time hath fileht from us) as appears in Hero- 
dotus and Suidas; you may in favour think it to 
be in fome of thofe loft; yet cannot in confcience 
offer ‘to perfwade you that he ever knew the con- 
tinent of Gaul (now, in part, France) although a 
learned (m) German endeavours by force of wit 
and etymology, to carry Ulyffes (which he makes 
of Elizza in Genefis) into Spain, and others before 
(1) him (but falfely) into the northern parts of 
Scotfand. But for Homer's knowledge, fee’ the 
lait note to the fixth fong, 


So mighty were that time the men that lived there. 


M you truft our ftories, you mutt believe the 
land then peopled with giants, of vaft bodily com- 
pofture, Ehave read of the Nephilim, the Re- 
phaiim, Anakim, Og, Goliath, and other in holy 
writ: of Mars, Tityus, Antaus, fnenus, and the 
Titans in Homer, Virgil, Ovid; and of Adam’s 
Mature (according to Jewith (0) fiction) equalling 
at firft the world's diameter; yet feeing that na- 
ture (now as fertile as of old) hath in her effects 
determinate limits of quantity, that in Ariftotle's 
(f) time (near two thoufand years fince) their 
beds were but fix foot ordinarily (nor is the dif- 
ference, betwixt ours and Greeks dimenfion, 
much) and that near the fame length was our 
Saviour’s fepulchre, as Adamnan informed (g)King 
Alfrid; T could think that there now arc fome as 
great ftatures, as for the moft part have been, and 
that giants were but of a fumewhut more than 
vulgar (r) excellence in body, and martial pertor- 
mance, If you object the finding of great bones, 
which, meafured by proportion, largely exceed our 
times; I firft anfwer, that in foie Gngulars, as 
monfters rather than natural, fuch proof hath 
been; but withal, that both uow and of ancient 
(+) time, the eyc’s judgment in fuch like hath been, 
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and is, fubject to much impofture; miftaking bones 
of huge beafts for human. (7) Claudius brought 
over his elephants hither, and perhaps Julius C2- 
far fome, (for 1 have read (u) that he terribly af- 
frighted the Britons with fight of one at Coway- 
flakes) and fo may you be deceived. But this is 
no place to examine it. 


Of Corin Cérnewal call'd, to bis immortal fame, 


So, if you believe the tale of Corin and Gogma- 
gog: but rather imagine the name of Cornwal 
from this promontory of the land’s end, extending 
itfelf like a (#) horn, which in moft tongues ix 
Corn, or very near. Thus was a (y) promontory 
in Cyprus called Ceraftes, and in tne now Candy 
or Crete, and Gazaria (the old T'aurica Cherfone- 
fus) another titled (2) Ke zirowo: and Brandy 
ium in Italy had name from Brendon or (a) Bren- 
tion, #. ¢. a Hart’s head, in the Meffapian tongue, 
for fimilitude of horns. But (4) Malmeibury 
thus: “ They are called Cornwalfhmen, becaufe 
“ being feated im the weftern part of Britain, they 
“ tie over againft a horn (a promontory ) of Gaul.” 
The whole name is as if you fhould fay Corn- 
wales; for hither in the Saxon conqueft the. Bri+ 
tith called Welth (fignifying the people rather 
than ftrangers, as the vulgar opinion wills) made 
tranimigration : whercof an old (¢) rhimer : 


The vewe that wer of bow bileved, as in Cornwaile 
ond Waitlis, 
Brutons ner namare yeluped, at Waleys ywis, 


Such was the language of your fathers between - 
three and four hundred years fince ; and of it 
more hereafter. 


The deluge of the Dane exattly to have fong, 


In the fourth year of (d) Brithric, King of the 
Weft-Saxons, at Portland, and at this place (which 
makes the fiction proper) three fhips of Danith 
pirates enter’d’: the King’s Lieutenant offering 
inquifition of their name, ftate, aml caufe of are 
rival, was the firft Englifhman, in this fir Danith 
invafion, flain by their hand. Miferable loffes 
and continual had the Englith, by their frequent 
isruptions, from this time till the Norman con~ 
queit; twixt which intercedes two hundred fee 


_ 


(2) André au Chefnc en les recherchez des villes { Clem. Rom. recognit. 1, Ladtant, &c. 
T.cap. 231. (s) Sueton. in OMav. c. 72, 
(m) Goropius in Hifpanio. 4. v. Strab. a (4) Dio. Caff. lib. z. 





graph. 7. & alias de Olyllippone. 

(n; Solin polyhitt. cap. 35. 

(o; Rabbi Klcazur apud Riccium in epic Tale 
mud. cxterum in hac re all oriam v. apud D. Cy- 
prian. ferm, de montibus Sina & Sion. 

(p . 
Gh. Bed. hiit Ecclefiaft. 5. ¢. 17. 

(+} Eouyiter : vas watuor. Baruch. 





we orig 





cap. y Confule, fi plucet, Sealer, el 


Becan, beceefelan. 2. Augull. Civ. Du 15. ce. 23. 





(«) Polyzn. flratagemat. 9. in Czefare. 
(x) Cornugallia diéta eft H. Huntingdonio, aliis, 
(y) Strabo lib. %. & s. Stephan, Meland. Plin. 
geogr. paflim. 
{z) Ram’s head. 
‘a; Seleueus apud Stephan. BrsvrnZ, & Suidas in 
4. 
i. (6) De geft. reg. 2. ©. 6. 
*c) Robertus Gloceftrenf. 
(4) Auno 787, 
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venty-nine years: and that lefs account of (¢) 
two hundred and thirty, during which fpace this 
land endured their flaughters, according to fome 
men’s calculation, begins. at King Ethelwulph : 
to whofe time Henry of Huntingdon and Roger 
of Hoveden, refer the beginning of the Danith 
mifchiefs, coutinuing fo intolerable, that under 
King Ethelred was there begun a tribute infup- 
portable: (yearly afterward exadted from the ful 
jeQ@s) to give their King Swain, and fo prevent 
their infatiate rapine, It was between thirty and 
forty thoufand (/) pounds (for I find no certainty 
of it, fo variable are the reports) not i uted 
for pay of garrifons employed in fervice againit 
them (as upon the mifunderftanding of the Con- 
feffor’s laws fome ill aflirm) but to fatisfy the 
waiting enemy ; but fo that it ceafed not, although 
their fpoils ccafed, but was collected to the ufe 
of the crownfuntil King Stephen promifed to re 
mit it. For indeed St. Edward, upon imagina- 
tion of feeing a devil dancing about the whole 
fum of it lying in his trealury, moved in con- 
{eience, caufed it to be repayed, and releafed the 
duty, as Ingulph abbot of Crowland tells you: 
yet obferve him, and read Florence of Worcetter, 
Marian the Scot, Henry of Huntingdon, and 
Roger Hoveden, and you will confefs that what 
report thus from them ia truth, and different 
much from what vulgarly is received. Of the 
Danith race were afterward three Kings, Cnut, 
“Hardcnut, and Harold the firlt. 





His ofipring after long expufft the inner land, 
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After fome une thoufand five hundred years 
from the (g) {uypofed arrival of the Trojans, 
their pofterity were by encroachment of Saxons, 
Jutes, Angles, Dan: s {for among the Saxons that 
noble (4) Deuz wills that furely Danes were) 
Frifians (4) and Franks driven.into thofe weftern 
ports of the now Wells and Cornwales. Our 
ftories have this at large, and the Saxon heptar- 
chy ; which ar lait by public edi@ of King Echert 
was called Engle-/ond, But John, Bithop of (4) 
Chartres faith it had that name from the firft 
coming of the Angles; others from the name of 
Hengift (), (a matter probable enough) whofe 
name, wars, policies, and government, being firft 
inveRed by Vortigern in Kent, are above ali the 
other Germans mot notable in the Britith ftories : 
and Harding. 





He called it Engeftes land, 
Which afterward was frortsd, and called England, 


Herto accords that of one of our (#) country 
old Poets: 


———(n) Engifti lingud canit infuela Bruti, 


If E fhould add the idle conceits of Godfrey o! 
Viterbo, drawing the name from 1 know not 
what Angri, the infértion of / for r by Pope 
Gregory, or the conjecture of unlimitable phan. 
tafic, 1 fhould unwillingly, yet with them im: 
pudeatly, err. 


REE 


(e) Audaéter lege ducentos vice 7% trecentas in 
fol. 237. Hovedeni, cui prologum libro quinto H. 
Hantingdon, committas licet, Danegelt thewed 
againft a common error both in remitlion & intti- 
tution. 

(f) Mariano Scoto 36co libre, & Florentio 
Wigorn. 

(z) Chronologiam hic speétantem confulas in 
Tiluftrat. ad 4, Cant. 


(2) Jan. Douz. annal. Holland, 3. & 6. 

(i) Procopius in fragm. 3, lib. Gothic. ap, Cam 
den. Name of England. 

(2) Policratic. lib. 6. ¢. 17. 

(2) Chronicon S. Albani, Hector. Bot. Scoto 
rum hift. 7. . 

(xm) J. Gower epigram. in confefl amantis. 

(+) Britain fings in Hengift’s tongue. 
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THE SECOND SONG, 


The Argument. 


The Mufe from Marfhwood way commands 
Along the fhore through Chefil’s fands; 
Where, over-toil’d, her heat to cool, 

She bathes her in the pleafant Pool: 
‘Thence, over land again doth feow’r, 

To fetch in Froom and bring down Stour ; 
Falls with New-Foreft, as the fings 

‘The wanton wood-nymphs revellings, 
Whilft Itchin in her lofty lays 

Chaunts Bevis of Southampton’ praife, 
She Southward with her active flight 

Is wafted to the Ifle of Wight, 

To fee the rout the fea-gods keep, 

There fwaggering in the Solent deep. 
‘Yhence Hamphhire ward her way fhe bends; 
And vifiting her foreft friends, 

Near Sals’bury her reft doth take : 

Which the her fecond paufe doth make. 


Maacn ftrongly forth, my mufe, whilft yet the 
temp’rate air 
Invites us eas'ly on to haften our repair. 
‘Thou pow’rful God of flam-s (in verie divinely 
great) [heat, 
Touch my invention fo with thy true genuine 
"That high and noble things I dightly may not tell, 
Nor light and idle toys my i .es may vainly fwell ; 
But as my fubje@ ferves, fo hizh or low to ftran, 
' And te the varying carth fo Sure my varying vein, 


That nature, ia my work thou may'ft thy pow'r 
avow : [allow ; 

‘That as thou firft found’ft art, and didft her rules 

So I, to thine own felf that gladly near would be, 

May herein do the beft, in imitating thee : 

As thou haft here a hill,a vale there, there a 
flood, 

A mead here, there a heath, and now and thena 
wood, 


“asé 
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Thefe things fo in my fong Inaturally may show ; 

Now, asthe mountain high; then as the valley 
low; 

Here, fruitful as the mead; there, as the heath 
be bare; 

‘Then, as the gloomy wood, I miay- be rough, 
though rarc. 

‘Though the Dorfetian fields; that lie-in open 

view, 

My progrefs I again muift ferioufly purfue, 

From Marfhwood’s fruitful vale my journey on 

to make 


. (As Phorbus getting up out of the caftern fake; 


Refieth'd with eafe and fleep, is to his labour 
preft; 

Even fo the labotring mufe, here-baited with 
this reft.) 

‘Whereas the little Lim alorig doth eas'ly creep, 

And Car, that coming down unto the troubled 
deep; . 

Brings on the neighb’ring bert, whofe bat’ning 
mellow'd bank, 

From all the Britith foils, for hemp moft hugely 


yank 

Doth bear away the beft: to Bert-port, which 
hath gain’d 

That praife from every place, and worthily 

‘ obtain’d : 

Our cordage from her ftote (4), dnd cables theuld 
be made, 

Of any in that kind moft fit for marine trade. 


> Not fever’d from the fhore, aloft where Chefil 


lifts 

Her ridged fnake-like fands, in wrecks and 
fmould'ring drifts, 

‘Which by the fouth-wind rais'd, are heav’d on 
little hills ¢ 

Whofe vallies with his flows when foaming 
Neptune filis : 

Upon a thoufand (6) fwans the naked fea-nymphs 
ride 

‘Within the ouzy pools, replenith’d every tide : 

‘Which running on, the iffle of Portland pointeth 
out 5 

‘Upon whofe moifted fkirt, with fea-wecd fring’d 
about, [brack, 

"The baftard coral brecds, that, drawn out of the 

A brittle ftalk becomes, from greenith turn’d to 
bla {bare 

§ Which th’ sacients for the Jove that they to Ifis 

(Cheir goddels molt ador’d) haye facred for her 
hair. 





Of which the Naiads and thc blue (c) Nereids ; 


make 

‘Them (d) taudries for their necks : when fport- 
ing in the lake, 

‘They to their fecret bow’rs the fea-godsentertain. 

Where Portland from her top doth over-pecr 
the main ; 


(a) By AG of Parliament in the 218 of Hea, VUE 

48) ‘The heauty ot the inany fwans upon the Chebls, 
noted in this pactival desicacy. 

(6) Seacnymptes. 

(CQ a kzad ot aceklaces worn by country weuches. 





OF DRAYTON, 
Her rugged front empal’d (on every part) with 
reck: 


Sy 
Though indigent of wood, yet fraught with 
woolly flocks; 
Moft famous for her folk excelling with the fling 
Of any other here this Sand inhabiting; 
That therewith they in war offeniively might 
wound; 
If yet the ule of fot invention had not found. 
Where from the neighb’ring hills her paflage wey 
. doth path, - 
Whofe haven, not our jeaft that watch the mid- 
day, hath 
The glorics that belong unto a complete port ; 
Though wey the leaft of all the Naiads that refor 
‘Lo the Dorfetian [ands from off the higher fhore 
‘Then from (a noblet flood) the mufes dott, 
implore (bewail 
Her mother Blackmoor's ftate they fadly wouk 
Whofe big and lordly oaks once bore as brave: 
fal, 
Asthey themfelves that thought the largeft thade 
to {pread : 
But man’s devouring hand, with all the earth no 
fed, 
Hath fiew’d her timber down: which wounded 
when it fell, 
By the great noife it made, the workman feem't 
to telk 
The lofs that to the land would fhortly com 
thereby, 
Where no man ever plants to our pofterity + 
‘That when fharp winter fhoots her fleet an 
harden’d hail, 
Or fudden gults front fea the harmlefs deer affai 
The thrubs are not of pow’r to fhicl’d them fron 
the wind. 
© Dear mother, quoth the Froom, too late (alas! 
we find 
© The foftnefs of thy fwerd, continued throug 
* thy foil, 
« To be the only caufe of unrecover'd fpoil; 
© When fearce the Britifh ground a finer gra 
© doth bear: 
« And with I could, quoth fhe, (if withes helpf 
* were) 
© § Thou never by ;that name of white-ha 
© had@ been known, 
* But ftiled Black-meor till, which rightly wi 
* thine own. 
« For why ? that change fortold the ruin of th 
© flate : 
© Lo, thus the world may fee what ‘tis to inn 
© vate! 
By this, her own-nam’d (ej town the wat 
d'ving Froom had patt, 
And quitting in her courfe old Dorcefter at Jat 
Approaching near the Pool, at Warcham on he 
way, 
‘As eas'ly the doth fall into the peaceful bay, 
Upon her nobler fide, and to the fouthward nea 
Fair Purbeck fhe beholds, which no where bat 
her peer = 
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fo pleafantly in-il'd on mighty Neptune's marge, 
A forett-nymph, and one of chafte Diana's charge, 
Employ’d in woods and laws her deer to feed and 
kill: {his will, 
§ Ga whom the watry God would oft have had 
And often her hath woo'd, which never would 
be won : 
But Purbeck, as profeft a Huntrefs anda Nun, 
The wide and wealthy fea, nor all ‘his power re- 
fpects; 
Her marble-minded breaft, impregnable, reje&ts 
‘The ugly (f/ orks, that for their Lord and Ocean 
woo. 
‘Whilft Froom was troubled thus, where nought 
fhe hath to do, ‘. 
The Piddle, that this while beftirr’d het nimble 
feet, 
In falling to the Pool her fifter Froom to meet, 
And having im her train two little ender rilie 
Befides her proper {pring, wherewith hot banke 
fhe fills, 
To whom fince firt the wosld this later name 
her lent, =~ Q 
Who anciently was known to be inftiled (g) Trent, 
Her fmall affiftant brooks her fecond name 
have gain’d. 
‘Whilft Piddie and the Froom each other cnter- 
tain’d, 
Oft praifing lovely Pool, their bett-beloved bay, 
Thus Piddle her befpake, to pafs the time away / 
“ When (4) Pool (quoth fhe) was young, a lufty 
fea-born lafs, 
* Great Albion to this nymph an earnef fuitor 
«was; [came, 
« And bare himfelf fo well, and fo in favour 


© That he in little time this lovely dame 
« § Begot three maiden ifles,his darlings and de« 
* Tight : {hight ; 


« The eldett, Brunkfey call’d ; the fecond, Furfey 

* The youngett and the Jaft, and lefler than the 
¢ other, 

gaint Helien’s name doth bear, the dilling of 
* her mother. 

And for the goodly Pool was one of Thetis’ 
“train, 

Who fcoru’d a nymph of hers her virgin-band 
fhould fain, 

Great Albion (that foresthought the angry God- 
« defe would 

Both on the dam and brats take what tevenge 
« the could} 7 

T’ th’ bofom of the Pool his little children plac’d; 

Firft Bronkfey, Furfey text, and little Hellen 
“daft s (about, 

‘Then with his mighty arms doth clip the Pool 

Yo keep the angry queen (fierce Amphitrite) 
© outs 

Againt whofe lordly might fhe mutters up her 
“ waves; 


* feolds and raves. 


(P Montters of the fea, fuopofed Neprune’s guards 
(gi The ancient same’ of Pidd's. 
(a; ‘The tory of Polk 
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And ftrongly thence repuls'd, with madacfs | 


459 
‘When now from Pool, the mufd (up to har 

pitch to get) 

Herfelf in fuch a place from fight doth alsfioft fes, 

4s by the ative power of her commanding win, 

She (falcin-like) from far doth fetch thofe plen- 

| teous fprings. 

Where (i) Stour receives het ftrerigth from fix 
clear fountains fed ; 

Which gathering to one ftream from every fevérab 
head, 

Her new-beginning bank her water fearcely 
wields ; ‘ 

And faitly cnt’reth firft on the Dorfetidn fields ; 

Wheré Gillingham with gifts that for a Ged wer 
meet, 

(Enamell’d path, rich wreaths, and every fov’~ 
reign fweet 

The earth andair can yield, with many a pleafure 
mixt 2 

Receivesher. Whilft there pafs'd great kindtiefs 
them betwixt, é 

The foreft her befpoke : ‘ How happy, floods, © 


are ye, ; 
« From our predeftin’d plagues that privileged be 


* Which only with thé fits which ia your hanke de 
* breed, < z 
* And daily there incréafe, ian’s: garmandite 


« can feed! 
« But had this wretched age fuch wfes to employ 
* Yout watets, ao the woods we lately did enjoy, 
© Your channels they would leave as batren‘by 
* their fpoil, aye 
© As they of all our ftees have laftly left our foil. 
* Infatiable time thus ali tings doth devour : 
«© What ever faw the fun, that is not in time's 
_ _£ power? {days 
* Ye fleeting ftreams laft longi, out-Hving many a 
© But on more ftedfaft things time makes the 
ftrongeft prey. A 
§ Now tow‘rds the Solent fea as Stour her way 
doth ply, 
“On Shaftfbury {by chance) fhie caft her ctyftal eye, 
¥rom whole foundation firft fuch ftrange reported 
arife, : : 
§ As brought into her mind the Kagle’spropheciess 
Oft that fo dreadful plague, which all great Britain 
fwept, . 
From that which higheft flew, to that which 
lowelt crept, 
Before the Saxon thence the Briton fhould expelly 
And al} that thereupon fucceflively befell, 
How thet the bloody Dane fabde'’d the Saxon 
Tace; {place : 
And, next, the Norman took poffeffion of the 
Thofe ages ance expir’d, the fates to britig abouts 
The Britifh line reftor'd ; the Nortan lineage ots 
§ Then, thofe prodigious Syts t ponder fhe 
Zany ranj 
Which afterward again the Beitons wrack Tore+ 
How here the ew! at nooh in public ftreeft wast 
feen, (been. 
As though the peopled tows had waylefs defw ~ 
Stour sifeth fom te fouttea me, 
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And whilf the loathly toad out of his hole doth ; The aged ranpick trunk, where plowmen caft 
crawl, their feed, 
And makes his fulfome ftool amid thePrince’s hall, | And churches overwhelm’d with nettles, fern and 
“The cryftal fountain turn’d into a gory wound, weed, [trade, 
And bloody iffues hrake (like ulcers) from the | By Conq’ring William firft cut off from every 
ground; {retarn, | That here the Norman ftill might enter to invade; 
‘The feas, againft their courfe, with double tides | ‘hat on this vacant place, and unfrequented fhore, 
And oft were feen hy night like boiling pitch to | New forces flill might land, to aid thofe here 
burn. 7 before. : [great, 
Thusthinking, lively Stour beftirs her tow’rds | But fhe, as hy a King and Conqueror made fo 
the main ; By whom fhe was allow’d and limited her feat, 
Which Lidden leadeth out; then Dulas bears | Into her own felf-praife moft infolently brake, 






















her train And her lefs fellow-nymphs New-foreit thus be~ 
From Blackmore, that at once their watry tribute fpake ; 
bring: {rouing, * Thou (x) Buckholt, bow to me ; fo let thy 


fifter (n) Bere; 

* (n) Chute, kneel thou at my name on this fide 
* of the thire: 

‘ Where, for their Goddefs, me the (0) Dryads 
« fhall adore, 

* With Waltham and the Bere, that on the fea- 
© worn fhore 

* See at the fouthern ifles the tide at tilt to run; 

‘And Wolmer, placed hence upon the rifing fun, 

‘ With Afhholt thine ally (my wood-nymphs) 
* and with you, 

* Proud Pamber tow’rds the north, afcribe me 
* worfhip due, 

* Before my Princely ftate“Tet your poor great-. 
© nefs fall; 

* And vail your tops to me, the Sovercign of you 
«all. [fell. 


‘When, like fome childifh wench, fhe loofly wan. 
‘With tricks and giddy turns feems’to inifle the 
J fhore. | . [feow’r 
Betwixt her fifhful banks then forward fhe doth 

-Until fhe laftly reach clear Alen in her race : 
Which calmly cometh dowa from her dear moth- 
er (4) chale, : [fee 
“Of Cranbourn that it call’d; who greatly joys to 
A river born of her, for Stour’s fhould reckon’d be, 
“Of that renowned flood a favourite highly grac’d. 
., Whilf Cranbourn, for her child fo fortunately 

. plac'd, 

With shoes every way applauds her Alen's ftate, 
A fadden noife from (/) Holt feems to congratu- 
late {ftow’d, 
“With Cranboyra, for’her brook fo happily be~ 
’ Where, to her neighb'ring chafe the courteous 


forétt thew'd Amongft the River, fo, great difcontent there 
Go juft-conceived joy, that from cach rifing (m) | Th’ eflicicnt caufe thereof (as loud report doth tell.) 
ft, Was, that the fprightly Teit arifing up in Chute, 


To Itchin, ber ally, great weaknefs fhould impute, 


Where many a goodly oak had carefully been nurft, 
That the, to her own wrong, and every other's 


‘The Sylvans in their fonys their mirthful meet- 


ing tell; rief, 
And Satyrs, that in flades and gloomy dimbles | Would needs be telling things exceeding alll belief: 
dwell, {hancs. } For the had-giv’n it out, South-hampton fhould 


not Jofe 
§ Her famous Bevis fo, were ’t in her pow’r to 
choofe; (prefers, 
§ And for great Arthur’s feat, her Winchetter 
Whofe old Round-table yct fhe yaunteth to be 


Run whooting to the hills to clap their ruder 
Ag Holt had donc before, fo Canford’s goodly 
Taunds [veins, 
(Which lean upon the Poo!) enrich’d with cop'ras 
Rejoice to fee them join’d. When down from 


if , Sarum plains hers; 

Clear Avon coming in, her fifter Stour doth call, | And fwore, the ingtorious time fhould not bercave 

§ And at New-foreft’s foot into the fea do (all, her right ; 

Which every day bewail that deed fo full of | But what it would ob{cure, fhe would reduce te 
dread, [efted : light. 


Whereby fhe (new fo proud) became firft for- 

She now, who-for her fite ev’n boundlefs feem’d 
to lie, 

Her being that receiv'd by William’s tyranny, 

Providing Jaws to keep thofe beafts here planted 
then, [men,; 

‘Whofe lawlefs will from hence before had driven 

‘That where the hearth was warm'd with winter’s 

. featting fires, 
‘The melancholy hare is form’d in brakes and 

Driers + 


For, from that wondrous (p) pond, whence the 
derives her head, 
And places by the way, by which fhe’s honoured, 
Old Winchefter, that ftands ucar in her middle 
way, 
(And Hampton, at her fall into the Solent fea) 
She thinks in all the ifle not auy fuch as the, 
And for a Demigod fhe would related be. 
« Sweet fifter mine (quoth Felt) advifé yon 
« what you do; 
‘ Think this; for each of us, the forefts here are 
© two3 
(ny The foreits of Hampithre, with their fituations. 
{9) Nymphs that live and die with oaks. 


(9) A pool near uato Aliesferd, yiclding an unufuai 
abundance of waccrs 


th; Cranbourn chate, 
44) Holttoreit. 
(al & wood in English. 
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© Who, if you {peak a thing whereof they hold 
© can take, 
* Be’t little, or be’t much, they double will it 
* make, [flood, 
Whom Hamble helpeth out; a handfome proper 
In courtefy well fkill’d and one that knew her 
ood: 
* Confider, quoth this nymph, the times be 
“« curious new, 
© And nothing of that kind will any way allow. 
* Befides, the Mufe had next the British caufe in 
“hand, [ftand. 
* About things later done that now fhe caunat 
‘the more they her perfuade, the more fhe 
doth perfitt ; 
Let them fuy what they will, the will do what 
fhe lift. 
She fliles herfelf their chief, and fwears the will 
command 5 
And, whatfoc’er fhe faith, for oracles muft ftand. 
Which when the Rivers heard, they farther 
{peech forbear. 
And the (to pleaficherfelf that only feem’d to care) 
‘To fing th’ achievements great Bevis thus began: 
* Redoubted Kuight, quoth fhe, O molt re- 
© nowned nian! 
* Who, when thou wert but young, thy mother 
i « durft reprove 
© (Moft wickedly feduced by th’ unlawsul love 
* Of Mordure, at that time the Almain Emper- 
or’s fon) 
‘That the thy fire to death difloyally had 
; done, 
Each circumftance whercof the largely did relate; 
‘Then in her fong purfu'd his mother's deadly 
hate; 
And how (hy Saber’s hand) when the fuppos’d 
him dead, 
Where long upon the downs a fhepherd’s life he 
ied 5 [know 
Till, by the great recourfe, he came at length to 
The country thercabout could hardly hold the 
fhew (drew, 
His mother’s marriage-feat to fair Southampton 
Boing wedded to that Lord who late her huiband 
flew ; [deep, 
Into thjs noble breaft which pierc’d fo wond’rous 
That (in the poor attire he us’d to tend the theep, 
And in his hand his hook) unto the town he went; 
As having in his heart a refolute intent 
Or manfully to die, or to revenge his wrong : 
Where preifing at the gate the multitude among, 
‘The porter to that place, his entrance that forbad, 
(Suppofing him fome fwain, fome boift’rous 
country lad) 
Upon the head he lent fo violent a ftroke, 
That the poor empty fkull like fome thin pot- 
herd broke, 
The brains and mingled blood were fpirtled on 
the wall. 
‘Then hafting on, he came into the upper hall, 
Where murd’rous Mordure fate embraced by his 
bride : 
Who (guilty in himfelf} had he not Bevis fpy’d, 
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His bones had with a blow been fhatter’d; but 
by chance 

He fhifting fromthe place, whilft Bevisdid advance 

His hand, wich greater ftrength his deadly foe to 
hit, : 

and mifling him, his chair he all to fhivers fplit? 

Which itruck his mother’s breaft with ftrange 
and fundry fears, 

That Bevis being then but of fo tender years, 

Durit yet attempt a thing fo full of death and 
doubt. : 

And,once before deceiv’d, thenewly caft about 

"Vo rid him out of fight ; and, with amighty wage, 

Won fuch, themfelves by oath as deeply durft 
engage, vot 3 

To execute her will: who fhipping him away 

(And making forth their courfe into the midland 
fea) 

As they had got before, fo now again for gold 

To an Armenian there chat young Alcides fold » 

Of all his gotten prize, who (as the worthie 
thing, 

And fittett’ wherewithal to gratify his King) 

Prefented that brave youth; the {plendor of 
whofe eyé 

A wond'rousmixture thew’d of grace and majefty: 

Whofe more than manslike fhape, and matchlefé 
flature, took = 

The King; that often us'd with great delight to 
look {bore 

Upon that Englifh Earl. But though the love he 

To Bevis might be much, his daughter ten timed 
more 

Admir’d the godlike man : who, from the hour 
that firft 

His beauty the beheld, felt her foft bofom piere’d 

With Copil's deadlieft fhaft; that Jofian, to her 
guetk, 

Already had refign’d poffellion of her breaft. 

Then fang fhe, in the fields how as he went t 

fport, 

And thofe damn’d Panims heard, who in de 

fpightfal fore 











Derided Chrif the Lord : for his Redeemer’s fake 

He on thofe heathen hounds did there fuch flaugh- 
ter make, es 

‘That whilf in theirblack mouthstheir blafphemie 
they drew : 

They headlong went to hell. As alfo how he 
flew 

That cruel boar, whofe tufks turn’d up whok 
fields of grain 


(And, rooting, raifed hills upon the level plain ; 

Digg’d caverns in the earth, fo dark and won 
rons deep, 

As that, into whofe mouth the defperate (¢ 
Roman leapt) < 

And cutting off his head, a trophy thence to bear 

The forefters, that came to intercept it there, 

How he there fealps and trunksin chips and piece 
cleft, {lefi 

And in the fields, like beafts, their mangled bodie 





3 (gi Curtias, 
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As to his farther praife, hew for that danger- 
ous jight 
The great Armenian King made noble Bevis 
Knight : 
And having raifed power, Damafcus to invade, 
‘The General of his force this Engtith hero made. 
Then how fair Jofian gave him Arundel his fteed, 
And Morglay his god fword, in many a valiant 
decd, . 
Which ‘manfully he try'd. Next, in a (+) bufke 
in’d ftrain, 
ung how himfelf he bore upon Damafcus' plain, 
‘hat dreadful battle where with Brandamton he 
fought; . 
And with his fword and fleed fuch earthly won 
ders wrought, 
As even amongtt his foes him admiration won ; 
ducount'ring in the throng with mighty Radifon, 
And loping off his arms, th’ imperial ftandard 
took. [look 
At whofe prodigious fall, the conquer’d foe for- 
‘The field; where, in one day fo many Peers 
they loft, 3 
Bo brave commanders, and fo abfolute an hoft, 
As to the humbled carth took proud Damafcus 
down, 
Then tributary made to the Armenian crown. 
And how at his return the King (for fervice done, 
‘The honour to his reign, and to: Armenia won) 
In marrage to this Earl the Princefs Jofian gave. 
As into what ujftrefs him Fortune after drave, 
To Duriafow font ambaffador again ; 
‘When, in revenge of theirs, before by Bevis flain, 
(And now, at his return, for that he fo defpis’d 
Thofe idole unto whom they daily facrific’d, 
Which he to pieces hew’d, and {catter'd in the 
+ duit) {thruft ? 
They, tifing, him by ftrength into a dungeon 
In whofe black bottom, two long ferpents had 
remain’d [drain'd) 
(Bred in the common fewer that all the city 
Impois’ning with their fmell ; which feiz’d him 
their prey: 
With whom in ftruggling long (befmear’d with 
blood and chy) 
We rent their.{qualid chaps, and from the prifon 
“feap’d. 
As how adult’rous Jour, the King of Mam- 
brant, rapid 
Fair Jofian his dear love, his noble fword and 
fteed 5 
Which afterward by craft he ina palmer’s weed 
_Recover’d, and with him from Mambrant bare 
away, [fray, 
And with two lions how he held a defperate 
Affayling him at once, that fiercely on him flrw ; 
Which firft he tam’d with wounds, then by the 
neck them drew, 
And ’gainft the harden'd earth their jaws and 
.* fhoniders burit ; ; 
Andthat Golish-like) great Afcupart inforc’d 
To ferve him fora flave, and by his horfe to run. 
At Colein as again the glory that he won 
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| On that huge dragon, like the country to deftroy; 
| Whofe iting ftruck like a lance, whofe vonom 


did deftroy 

As doth a general plague: his fcales like thields 
of brats; 

His body, when he mov’d, tke fome unwieldy 
mals, 

Ev'n brais’d the folid earth, Which boldly hav- 
ing fong, 

With all the fundry turns that might thereto be- 
long, 

Whilft yet the thapes her courfe how he came 
back to thew, 

‘What powers he got abroad, how them he did 
beftow ; 


In England here again, how he by dint of fword 

Unto his ancient lands and titles was reftor’d, 

New-foreft cry’d, “ Enough : and Waltham with 
the Bere, 

Both bade her hold her peace ; for they no more 
would hear, 

And for the wasa flood, her fellows nought would 
fay; 

But dipping to their bunks, lid filently away. 

When as the pliant Mufe, with fair and even 

fight, (Wight; 

Betwixt ther filver wings is wafted to the (s) 

That ifle, which jutting out into the fea fo far, * 





Her ig traineth wp in exercife of war ; 
Thofe pirates to put back, that oft purloin her 
trade, 


Or Spaniards or the Freneh attempting to invade, 

Ofall the fouthern ifles the holds the highett place, 

And evermore had been the great’ in Britain's 
graces 

Not one of all her nymphs her Sovereign fa- 
v'reth thus, ‘i 

Imbraced in the arms of old Oceanus. 

For none of her account fo near her bofory fland, 

Twixt (¢) Penwith’s fartheft point and Good- 
win’s queachy fand, 

Both for’her feat and foil, that far before the other 

Moft juftly my account great Britain for her 
mother. [boaft, 

A finer fleece than hers not Lemifter’s felf can 

Nor Newport, for her mart, o’er-macht by any 
cvatt, . 

To thefe the gentle South, with kiffes fmooth 
and foft, 

Doth in her bofom breathe, and feems to court 
her oft, 

Befides, her Jittle rills, her inlands that do feed, 

Which with their lavith ftreams do furnifh every 
need; [fand 

And meads, that with their fine foft graffy towels 

To wipe away the drops and moifture from her 
hand; 

And to the North, betwixt the fore-land and the 
firm, 

She hath that narrow fea, which we the Soleng 
term; 
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Where thofe rough ireful tides, as in her ftreights 
they meet, . 

With boift'row: fhocks and roars each other 
rudely greet : 

Which fiercely when they charge, and fadly make 
retreat, [beat, 

Uponthe bulwarke forts of (v) Hurftand Calfheot 


‘Then to South-hampton run: which by her 
thores fupply’d, 

{AsPortfmouth by her ftrength)doth vilify their 

ride ; 
Bothecads’ that with our beft may boldly hold 

their plea, 

Nor Plimouth’s felf hath born more braver ships 
than they, 

That from their anchoring bays have travelled to 
find 

Large China’s wealthy realms, and view’d the 
either Ind, 


The pearly rich Peru; and with as profperous fate 
Have born their full-{pread fails upon the ftreams 
of Plate ; 

Whole pleafant harbours oft the fea-man’s hope 

renew, [clue ; 
To rigg his late-craz’d bark, to fpread a wanton 
Were they with lufty fack, and mirthful failore 

fongs, [ wrongs: 
Defy their paffed ftorms, and laugh at Neptane’s 
The danger quite forgot wherein they were of late, 
Who half fo merry now as Mafter and his Mate ? 
And victualling again, with brave aod man-like 

minds [winds, 
To feaward caft their eyes, and pray for happy 
But, partly by the floods fent thither from the 


ore, 

And iflands that are fet the bord’ring coaft beforc; 

As one among the reft, « brave and lufty dame 

Call’d Portfey, whence that bey of Portimouth 
hath her name; 

By her, two little ifles, her handmaids (which 


compar’d 
With thofe within the Pool, for deftnefs not out- 
dar’d {much, 


The greater Haling hight; and faircft though by 
Yet Thorney very well, but fomewhat rough in 
touch : 
Whofe beauties far and near divulged by report, 
And by the () ‘Tritons told in mighty Neptune’s 
court, 
Old (y) Proteus hath been known to leave his 
finny herd, 
And in their fight to fpunge his foam-hefpawled 
beard. (keep, 
‘The foa-yods, which about the watry kingdom 
Have often for their fakes abandoned the deep; 
‘That Thetis many a tic to Neptune hath com- 
plain’d, 
How for thofe wanton Nymphs her Ladies were 
difdain'd : 
And thofe arofe fuch rut th’ unruly rout among, 
That foon the neife thereof through all the ocean 
rung. 
(u) Two cafes inthe fea. 
Gx) Croinpeters ot Neptune. 
pi Atea-god, Sho changes timfelf into any thape. 
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§ When Portfey. weighing well the ill to her 
might grow, 

In that their mighty flirs might be her overthrow, 

She frongly ftrcightneth-in the entrance to her 


‘Ys 
That, of their haunt debarr’d, and ihut out te 
the fea ~ 
(Zach {mall conceived wrong helps on diftemp 
er’d ragé) 
No counfel could be heard their choler to affwaget 
‘When every one fufpects the next that is in place 
fo be the only cauie and means of his difgrace. 
Some coming from the ca, fome from the fet~ 
ting fun, 7 
The liquid mountains {til together mainly run 4 
Wave woundeth wave again ; and billow, billow 
gores; 
And topfy-turvy fo fly tumbling to the fhores, 
From hence the Solenc fea, as fome men thought 
might fund 
Amongft thofe things which we call wonders of 
our land 
‘When towing up that (@) ftream, fo negligent 
of fame, 
As till this very day fhe yet conceals her name; 
By Bert and Waltham both that’s equally em 
brac’d, 
And laftly, at ber fall, by Tichfeld highly grac’d t 
Whence, from old Windfor hill, and from the 
aged (4) Stone, 
The mufe thofe countries fees, which call her ta 
be gone. 
The forefts took their leave : Bere, Chute, and 
Buckholt, bid 
Adieu : fo Wolmer, and fo Athholt kindly did 
And Pamber thook her head, as grieved at the 
heart ; : 
When far upon her way, and ready to depart, 
As now the wand’ring Mufe fo Sadly went along, 
To her laft farewel, thus, the goody foreits fong. 
* Dear Mute, to plead our right, whom time at 
* laft hath brought, 
* Which elfe forlorn had lain, and banith’d every 
“« thought, 
« When thou afcend’ft the hills, and from their 
Tifing throuds ‘ 
* Our fitter fhalt command, whofetops once toucht 
« the clouds; 
* Old (¢) Arden when thou meet’ft, or doft fair 
(d) Sherwood fee, 
« Fill them, that as they wafte, fo every day da 
“ we: [heirs ; 
* Withthem, weof our griefe may each other’s 
« Let them lament our an and we will moern 
* for theirs, 
‘Then turning from the fouth, which lies in 
public view, 
The Mufe an oblique courfe doth ferioufly purfue; 
And pointing to the plains, dhe thither take her 
way; [ftay. 
For which to gaiu her breath, the makes a lite 
{a) Tichfieid river. 
(8) Another fittle Allin Hampthire. 


(¢) A great and ancieut fore in Warwickihjre 
(4) A tcrett aeat Nottingham. | 
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ILLUSTATIONS. 


Tue Mule, yet obferying her began courte of 
chorographical longitude, traces eaftward the 
fouthern fhore of the ifle. In this fecond fings 
Dorfet and Hamphhire; fitly here joined, as they 
join themlelves, boris having their fouth. limits 
‘watt by the Britith ocean, 

Which th? ancievts, for the love that they to Ifis bare. 

(a) Juba remembers a like coral by the Trog- 
Foditique ifles, as is here in this fea, and ftiles it 
(8) Vidis plocamos, ‘True reafon of the name is no 
more perhaps to'be given, chan why Adianchum 
is called Cagitus Meneris, ov Sengreen Barba Fovis. 
‘Only thus: You have in Plutarch and’ Apuleius 
fuch,variety of fis’ titles, and, in Clemens of A- 
Jexandria, fo large circuits of her travels, that it 
‘were no more wonder to hear of her name in this 
northern climate’ than in pt; efpecially we 
having three rivers of note (c) fynonynties with 
ber. Particularly to make her a fea-goddefs, 
which the common itory of her and Ofiris her 
hufband (fon to Cham, and of whom Bale dares 
offer afirmance, that in his travelling over the 
sworld lic firft taught the Britons to make beer 
inftead of winc) does not; (¢) His Pelagia, after 
Paufanias’s tetimony, hath an (f) old coin 
The fpecial notice which antiquity took of her 
hair is not only fhewed by her (g) attribute of (4) 
Aveixeuos, but alfo in that her hair was kept asa 
facred relic in (7) Memphis, as Geryog’s bones at 
Thebes, the boar’s fkin at Tegea, and fuch like 
eMewhere. And after this, to fit our coral juft 
with her colour, (4) Bthiopivis folibuc ifs furva, 
fhe is.calied by (2) Arnobius, Gentlewomen of 
black hair (no fault with brevity to turn to them) 
have no fimple pattern of that part in this great 
goddefs, whofe name indeed comprehended what- 
focver in the deity was feminine, and more too; 
nor will U fwear, but that Anacrcon (a man very 
"judicious in the provoking motives of wanton 
jove) intending to befiow on his fweet miftrefs 
that one of the titles of womens fpecial ornament, 
(x) well-huired, tiought of this, when he gave 
his painter dircdlion to make her picture black 
haired. But thus much out of the way. 


by that name of Whitesbart bad? ben 




















Thow never 






y from the foif was the old name 
By report of this country, the change, 
was from a whic hart, rclerved here from ch 








ale 


by exprefs will of Henry Il. and afterwards killed 
by Thomas de la Lynd, a gentleman of thefe parts. 
For the offence, 2 mult impofed on the pofleffors 
of Blackmore (called (n) White-hart filver) is to 


‘this day paid into the exchequer. The deftrudtion 


of woods here dewailed by the Mufe, is (upon 
oceafion too often given) often feconded 7 but 
while the Mufe bewails them, it is (0) Marfyas 
and his countrymen that moft want them. 


On whors the watry God would oft have bad his will, 


Purbeck (named, but indeed not, an ifle, being 
joined to the firm land) ftored with game of the 
forett. 

‘Vhence alluding to Diana’s devotions the aus 
thor well calls her an huntrefs and a nun, Nor 
doth the embracing force of the ocean (whereto 
the is adjacent) although very violent, prevail a- 
gainft her tony cliffs. To this purpofe the Mute 
is here wanton with Neptune’s wooing. 


That in little time upon this lovely dame 
Begat three maiden ifles, bis darlings and delight. 


Albion (fon of Neptune) from whom that firft 
name of this Britain was fuppofed, is well fitted 
to the fruitful bed of this pool, thus perfonated as’ 
a fea-nymph. The plain trath (as words may 
certify your eyes, faving allimpropricty of object) 
is, that in the Pool are feated three (p) ifles, 
Brunkfey, Furfey, ad St. Helen’s, in ficuation 
and magnitude as F name them. Nor is the fic- 
tion of begetting the ifles improper; feeing Greck 
(9) antiquities tell us of divers in the Mediterra« 
nean and the. Archipelagus, as Rhodes, Delos, 
Hiera, the Echinadcs, and others, which have 
been as it were brought forth out of the fait womb 
of Amphitrite. 


Put tow’ rds the Solent fea, as Stour ber way doth ply, 
On Shafiftury, tc. 


The ftreight hetwixt the Wight and Hampthire 
is titled, in Bede’s ftory, (r) Pelagns latitudinus 
trivm millinm, quod vocatur Solente; famous for the 
double, and thereby moft violent floods of the 
ocean (as Scylla and Charybdis betwixt Sicily 
and Italy in Homer) expreffed by the author to- 
words the end of this fong, and reckoned amon, 
our Britifh wonders. Of it the author tells you 
more prefently. Concerning Shaftefbury (which 
befide other names, from the (+) corps of St 











(c) Apud Piin. hift, natur. 113... 15. 
(4) His’ hair. 

(c) Oufe, Leland. ad Cygu. Cant. 

(0) Uis of the 
(f) Goltz. th 





>} antiq. 


(2) Loofe-hair’d, 
(4) Philoftrat. ins sia. 








haired and pretty-footed ; two fpecial commenda. 
tions, difperfed in Greek poets, joined in Luciliuse 

(a) Camden. 

(c) Deftrudtion of woods. 

{) Hles newly out of the fea, 

(g) Lutian, dialog. Pindar, Olymp. Z. Strab, 
Paufanias, 

(+) Aiea three miles over, called Solent. fib. 4, 
hit. ecclef, cap. 16, : 

(:) Malmefb, 1, 2, de Pontific, 8. Edward. 979, 

By 


Song HIT. 
Edward, murdered in Corfe-caftle, through pro- 
curement of the bleody hate of his ftep-mother 
#ilirith, hither tranflated, and fome three years 
lying buried, was once called St. Edward’s) you 
thall hear a piece out of Harding : 


(1) Gaire Paladoure, that now is Shaftefoury 
Where an angel fpake fitting on the wall 
While it was in working over all. 


Speaking of Rhudhudibras’s fabulous building it. 
Ireccite it, both to mend it, (w) reading aigle for 
angel, and alfo that it might then, according to 
the Britifh ory, help me to explain the author in 
this, 


As brought into ber mind the eagle's prophecies. 


‘This eagle (whofe prophecies among the Bri- 
tons, with the later of Merlin, have been of no 
Jefs refpeét than thofe of Bacis were to the 
Greeks, or the Sybillines to the Romans) fore- 
told of a reverting of the crown, after the Britons, 

_ Saxons, and Normans, to the firft again, which 
in Henry the Seventh, grand-child to Owen 
Tyddour, hath been (x) obferved, as fulfilled. 
This in particular is peremptorily affirmed by 
that Count Palatine of Bafingftoke. (y) Et aperte 
dixit, tempus aliquando fure, wt Britannium imperium 
denuo fit ad veteros Britannos poft Saxonas 9° Norman- 
nos rediturum, ace his words of the eagle. But 
this prophefy in manufcript I have feen; and 
without the help of Albertus’s fecret,:Canace’s 
sing in Chaucer, or reading over Ariftophanes’s 
comedy of birds, I underftood the language ; nei- 
ther find 1 in it any fuch matter exprefsly. Indeed 
(as in Merlin) you have in him the white dragon, 
the red dragon, the black dragon for the Saxons, 
Britons, Normans; and the fertile tree, fuppofed 
for Brute, by one that of later time hath given his 
obfcurities (x) interpretation; in which, not from 
the eagle's, but from an angelical voice, almoft 
feven hundred years after Chrift, given to Cad- 
wallader (whom others call Cedwalla) that refti- 
tution of the crown to the Britons is promifed, 
and grounded alfo upon fome general and ambi- 
guous words in the eagle’s text, by the author 
here followed; which (provided your faith be 
firong) you muft }elieve made more than two 
thoufand five hundred years fince. For a corol- 
lary, in this not unfit place, | will tranfcribe a 
piece of the glofs of an old copy, fpeaking thus 
upon a paffage in the prophefy : (a) fienricus W. 
(he means Henry ll. who by the ancient account 
in regard of Henry, fon to Henry Fite-lemprefs, 


POLY-OLBION: 


aay 
crowned in his father’s life, is in Bracton and 
others called the fourth) cenceffit emne jus &F tlame= 
um, pro fe & bercdibusfuis, quod babuit in ducatu Nera 
mannia imperpetuum. Tunc fracium fuit ejus figillum 
tS mutatum , nam prits tenebat in fecptro gladium, 
nunc tenet virgam , qui gladius fuit de conguejlu ducts 
Williclni baftardi; °F ideo dicit aquila, feparabitur 
gladius a fecptro, Such good fortune have thefe 
predictions, that either by cenceit (although 
ftrainéd) they are applied to accident, or elfe ever 
religioufly expe@ted; as (4) Buchanan of Merln’s, 


Then thofe prodigious figns to pander foe began, 


I would not have you lay to the anthor’s charge 
a juftification of thefe figns at thofe times ; but his 
liberty herein it is not hard to juftify, : 


” Obfeditque frequens caftrorum Timina bubo + 


aod fuch like hath Silius Italicus before the Roman 
overthrow at Canna: and hiftorians comnionly 
affirm the like; therefore a poct may weil guefs 
the like. : 


And at New-ford? foot into the fea doth full. 4,” 


‘The fall of Stour and Avon into the ocean ip 
the limit of the two fhires; and here limits the 
author's defcription of the firft, his Mufe now cn- 
tering New-foreft in Hampthire. . ~ 


Her being that receiv'd by William's tyranny,” 


New-foreft (it is thought the neweft in Eng- 
land, except that of Hampton-court, made by 
Heury VIIL) acknowledges William her. maker, 
that is, the Norman Congucror. His love to this 
kind of poffeffion and pleafure was fuch, that he 
conttituted lofs (c) of eyes punifhment for taking 
his vencry : fo affirm exprefsty Florence of Wor+ 
cefter, Henry of Huntingdon, Walter Mapez, and 
others, although the author of Difinétio Aquile, 
with fome of later time, falfely laid it to William 
Rufus’s charge. To juftify my truth, and for vas 
riety, fee thefe rhimes, (¢)even breathing anti+ 


quity : 


Game of houndes be lovede inou, and of wild bef 

And (e)is forsh and is wodes, and moff the niwe 
for 

That is in Soutbamteffire, for thulke be lovede inou, 

And aftored well (f) mid Byfles, and (g) lefe mid 
gret wou 





(t) Camden takes this Cair for Bath. 

(u) Harding amended. 

(x) Twin. in Albionic. 2. See the fifth fong. 

(y) He plainly faid, that there would be a time 
of this reverting of the crown, 

(2) Diftin&. Aquil. Sceptonie. A prophecy of 
an angel to Cadwallader. 

(a) A fecptre inftead of a fword firft in Henry 
the third’s fcal. But believe him not; the feals 
ofthofe times give no warrant jor it; aud even 





in King Arthur's, Leland fays, there was a fleury 
feeptre; but that perhaps as feigned as this falc. 

(4) Hift. Scot. lib. 5. in Congallo, 

(c) Matth. Puris. poft. Henric, Hunting. And 
under Will. 1. it was capital to fteal deer. 

(4) Rob. Gloceftrenf. 

(©) His. 

(f) With. 


(g) Pafturese R iiij 
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For be capt out of boule ond bom of men a great 
rete, 

Aed (b) Binow their laud thristi mile and more there- 
abate, 

And made it all fordle and-lfe the befts car 
‘ 


2 
Of pouer men Bferited be nom let el bede : 
7 Herein gel! mony mifcheuing, 
Angf te forte was therein (i) ifute Pittiam the red 
Hing, . : 
sind Oi o fone, that bet Richard, capht there ix 
. eth alfo, 
. did Richard (Bis 0 neveu, bree there bis neck 
thereto, 
As be rod an bunteth, and perauntre bis Borfe fprend, 
‘The unvight ide to pouer men to fuch mefauntre trend. 


But to quit you of this antique verfe, 1 return to 
the pleafanter Mufe, 


Her famous Bevis fo ware 't in ber power te chuoft. 


About the Nornran invafion was Bevis famous 
with title of the Earl of Southampton ; Dupdton 
in Wiltthire known for his refidence. What cre- 

+ dit you are to give to the hyperbolies of Itchin in 
her relation of Bevis, your own judgment, and the 
tuthor’s cenfure in the admanitipn of the other ri- 
wera here perfonated, I prefome, wilidire&. And 

» §piewithed that the poetical Monks in celebration 
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of him, Arthur, and other fuch worthies, had con- 
tained themfelves within bounds of likelihood; or 
elfe that fome judges, proportionate to thofe () of 
the Grecian games, (who always by public autho- 
rity pulled down the ftatutes erected, if they ex- 
ceeded the fymmetry of the vidors) had given 
fuch exorbitant fidtions their defert. The {weet 
grace of an enchanting poem {as unimitable (o) 
Pinday affirms) often compels belief; but fo far 
have the indigefted reportsof barren and monkith 
invention expatiated out of the lifts of truth, that 
from their intermixed and abfurd falfities hath 
proceeded doubt, and, in fome, even denial of 
what was truth. His fword is kept as a relic in 
Arundel caftle, not equalling in length (as it is 
now worn) that of Edward i. at Weltminfter. 


And for great Arthur's feat ber Winchefler prefers, 
Wbofe ald raund table yet, Re _ 

For him, his table, order, knights, and places 
of their celebration, look to the fourth fong. 


When Portfoy, weighing wellthe ill to ber might grow, 


Portfey, an iMand in a creek of the Solent, co- 
ming in hy Pertfmouth, endures the forcible vio~ 
lence of that troublefome fea, as the veri tells 
you in this RGion of wooing, 





(3) Toak. 
% Shot by Waker Tirell, 
A) Hisowg. 


- CY Eapardizes. Lucian, asp diaxdy, 
(m) Olymp, a. & Nem. 2. sepia Bs xnéaies compe 
yar wile, 
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THE THIRD SONG, 


The Argument, 


In this third fong great threat’nings are, 
And tending all ¢o nymphith war. 


Old Wanfdike uttereth words of hate, 


Depraving Stonendge’s eftate. 

Clear Avon and fair Willy ftrive, 

Each pleading her prerogative. 

The plain the forefts doth difdain : 

‘The forefts rail upon the plain. 

‘The Mufe then feeks the thire’s extremes, 
‘To find the fountain of great Thames; 
Falls down with Avon, and deferies 

Both Bath's and Briftol's braveries : 
‘Then views the Somerfetian foil ; 
‘Through marthes, mines, and mores doth toil, 
To Avalon to Arthur's grave, 

Sadly bemoan’d of Ochy cave. 

Then with delight the bravely brings 
‘The princely Parret from her fprings; 
Preparing for the learned plea 

(The next in fong) in the Severn fea. 


Up with the jocund lark (too long we take our 
ret) ; 


eft) 

‘Whilf yet the blushing dawn out of the cheer- 
ful Eaft 

Isufhering forth the day to light the Mufe along ; 

‘ ‘Whole moft delightful touch, and fweetnefs of 

her fong, 

Shall force the lufty fwains out of the country 
towns, 

To lead the losing gitls in dancce to the downs 


The nymphs, in Selwood’s hades and Braden’s 
‘woods that be, {thee. 

Their oaken wreaths, 0 Mufe, hall offer up to 

And when thou thap’ft thy consfe tow’rds where 
the foil is rank, [bank 

The Somerfetian maids, by fwelling Sabrin’s 

Shall firew the way with flowers (where thou 
art coming on) 

Brought from marthy grounds by aged (0) A- 
war, 


266 
From Sarum thus we fet, remov’d from whence 
it ftood 
By Avon to refide, her deareft-loved flood 5 
‘Where her imperious (4) fanc her former feat 


difdains, 

And proudly over-tops the fpacious neighbour- 
ing plains. 

“What pleafures hath this ifle, of us efteem'd 
moft dear, 


Jn any placc, but poor unto the plenty here? _ 

The chalky (c) Chiltern ficlds, nor Kelmarth 
felf compares 

With (¢) Everley, for ftore and fwiftnefs of her 

‘i hares : 

A horle of greater {peed, nor yet a righter hound, 

Not any where "twixt Kent and (2) Caledon 
is found. 

Nor yet the level South can fhew a intoother 
race, 

Whereas the (/) ballow nag outftrips the winds 
in chafe; 

As famous in the Weft for matches yearly try’d, 

‘As (¢) Garterly, pofleft of all the Northern pride; 


And on his match as much the Weftern horfe- |. 


man lays, 

As the rank-riding Scots upon their (4) Gallo- 
‘ways. 

And zs the Weftern foil as found a horfe 

doth breca, 

As doth the land that lies betwixt the Trent and 
“tweed: « . : 

No hunter, fo, but finds the (#) breeding of the 
Weft beft ; 

‘The only kind of hounds for mouth and nofteil 

"Chat cold doth feldom fret, nor heat doth over- 
hail; 

As flanding in the flight, as pleafant on the trail; 

Free hunting, cas’ly chcckt, and loving every 
chafe 5 [pace : 

Strait running, hard and tough, of reafonable 

Not heavy, as that hound which Lancafhire doth 
breed; 

Nor as the Northern kind, fo light and hot of 
fpeed, 

Upon the clearer chafe, or on the foiled train, 

Doth make the fweeteft cry, in woodland or 
on plain. 

‘Where fhe, of all the plains ef Britain, that 

doth bear 

‘The name to be the firft (renowned every where) 

Hath worthily obtain’d that Sronendge there 
fhould ftand < 

She, firft of plains; and (4) that, firft wonder of 
the land, 





{4} Glaftonbury, 
(6) Satithury church. 
tc) Two places tamous for hares, the one in Bucking- 
hamfhire, the other in Northamptonthire. 
“(d) Everley warren of hares. 
_ e) The farthelt part of Scotland. 
4) Gant. 
q) ‘Lhe bet kind of Scotrith nags. 
G) A famoys Yerkthive bares 
fi The Wellern tinuhds gener. 
© Stuncudge, the greatelt wonder of England. 
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; She Wanfdike alfo wins, by whom fhe is em 


brac’d, (wait; 
That in his aged arms doth gird her ample: 
Who (for a mighty mound fith long he did re. 
main 
§ Betwixt the Mercians rule, and the Well. 
Saxons reign, 
And therefore of his place himfelf he proudly 
bare) - “+7 [compare 
Had very oft been heard witl*-Stonendge « 
Whom for a paltry ditch, when Stonendg: 
pleas’d t’ upbraid, Lr 
The eld man taking heart, thus to that trophy 
faid : 
* Dull heap, that thus thy head above the refl 
© doft rear, 
Precifely yet not know’ft who firft did place 
© thee there; 
But traytor bafely turn’d, to Merlin’s fkill 
« doft fly, 
And with his magicks doft thy maker’s truth 
* bely: 
Confpirator with time, now grown fo mean 
« and poor, 
Comparing thefe his fpirits with thofe that 
« went before; 
Yet rather art content thy builder’s praife to 
‘ * hole, 3 
Than pafled greatnefs fhould thy prefent 
. _ * wants difclofe. 
Ml did thofe mighty men to truft thee with 
* their ftory, 
That haft forgot their names, who tear’d thee 
* for their glory < 
For all their wond’rous coft, thou that has ferv'd 
* them fo, 
What "tis to truft to tombs, by thee we ecas'ly 
* know.” : 
In thefe inve@ives thus whilft Wanfdike 
doth complain, 
He interrupted is by that imperious (/) Plain, 
§ ‘Fo hear two cryftal floods to court her, that 


apply 

Themfelves, which fhould be fcen moft gracious 
in her’ eye. 

Firft, Willy boafts herfelf more worthy than’ 

the other, 

And better far deriv’d: as having to her mother 

Fair () Selwood, and to bring up (#) Diver in 
her train ; 

Which, when the envious foil would from her 
courfe reftrain, 

A mile creeps under carth, as flying all refort 

Aud how clear Nader waits attendance in hey 
court ; Gs 

And therciore claims of right the Plain fhould 
Hold her dear, 

Which gives that town the name; which like 
wife names the (9) hire, 


() Salifbury Plain. 
Om) A torcit betwixt Wiltthire and Sommerfetthire, 
(x) OF diving under the earth. 

(o} Wilton of Willy, and Wiitthire of Wilton. 


oO 


lee 
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The Eaftern Avon vaunts, and doth upon 
her take 
"To be the only child of thadeful (p) Savernake, 
As Ambray’s ancient flood; herfelf and to en- ; 
ftile 
The Stonendge’s beft-low’d, firft wonder of | 
the ifle ; | 
‘And what (in her behoof) might any want fupply, | 
~ She vaunts the goodly feat of famous Sal’fbury ; 
Where meeting pretty Bourne, with many a 
kind embrace, | 
w Betwixt their cryftal arms they clip that loved | 
place. 
Report, as lately rais’d, unto thefe rivers came, 
§ That Bath's clear Avon (waxt imperious 
through her fame) 
‘Their dalliance fhould deride; and that by her 
difdain, 
Some other fmaller brooks, belonging to the 
Phain, 
A queition feem'd to makc, whereas the fhire 
fent forth 
Two Avons, which fhould be the flood of great- 
eft worth ; . 
This tream, which to the South the (g) Celtick 
; fea doth get, 
Or that which from the North faluteth Somerfet. 
This when thefe rivers heard, that even but 
lately ftrove 
Which beft Tid Jove the Plain, or had the Plain’s 
heft love, 
‘They ftraight themfelvcs combine: for Willy 
wifely weigh’d, 
That fhould her Avon lofe the day for want of 


aid, 

Mone fo great and near were overpreft with 
ower, 

The foc (dhe being lefs) would quickly her 
devour. 


Astwo contentious kings, that on each little jar, 

Defiances fend forth, proclaiming open war, 

Unto fume othcr realm, that on their frontiers 
lics, 

Be hazarded again by other enemies, 

4 Do then betwixt themfelves to compofition fall, 

To countercheck that fword, elfe like to con- 
quer ali: 

So falls it with thefe floods, that deadly hate do 
bear. 

And whilt on either part {trong preparations 
were, 

It greatly was fuppos’d ftrange ftrife would there 
have been, 

Had not the goodly Plain (plac’d equally be- 
tween) 

Fore-warn'd them to defi, and of their pur- 
pole brakes 

When in behalf of plains thus glorioufly fhe 
fpake : 


(p) A forefl in Wilthuire. 
4g) ‘The Fregch fea. 
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. (y) Away ye barb’rous woods; how ever ye 
be plac’d 


;f On mavantsiays or on dales, or happily be 


grac 
© With ae or marfhy (s) fells, with pafture, 


© or with earth 
* By nature made to till, that by the yearly birth’ 
* The large-bay’d barn doth fill, yea though the’ 
* fruitfull’ft ground, 
* For, in refpeé of Plains, what pleafure can be 
* found 
«In dark and ‘fleepy thades? where mifts and 
* rotten fogs 
Hang in the gloomy thicks, and make unfted-" 
« faft bogs, 
By dropping from the boughs, the o’er-grown 
* trees among, 
With caterpillars kells, and dufky cobwebs. 
© hong. 
* The deadly {creech-owl fits, in gloomy co« 
* vert hid: 
Whereas the fmooth-brow’d Plain, as liberally 
* doth bid: 
The lark té leave her bow’r, and on her trem- 
* ling wing 
In climbing up tow’rd heaven, her high-pitcht 
* hymns to fing 
Unto the fpringing day ; when "gainft the 8nn’s 
« arife 
* The early dawning ftrews the goodly eaftern fkies 
* With rofes every where: who fearcely lifts 
* his head 
To view this upper world, but he his beams 
* doth fpread 
Upon the goodly Plains; yet at his noonfted’s 
« height, 
Doth fcarcely pierce the brake with his far- 
* fhooting fight. 
* The gentle thepherds here furvey their gent~ 
* ler theep: 
Amongft the bufhy woods luxuriouus Satyre 
© keep. 
To thefe brave fports of field, who with defire 
* is won, 
To: fee his grey-hound courfe, his horfe (in 
* dict) run, 
His deep-mouth’d hound to hunt, his long- 
« wing’d hawk to fly, 
To thefc moft noble {ports his mind who doth 
*« apply, « field 
Reforts unto the plains, And not a foughten 
Where kingdoms rights have lain upon the, 
© fpear and fhield, 
Bat plains have been the place; and all thofe 
“ trophies high, 
* That ancient times have rear’d to noble me- 
*mory: [Main 
« As, Stonendge, that to tell the Britifh Princes 
* By thofe falfe Saxons fraud, here ever fhall re- 
© main. 


‘ 


‘ 
« 


« 


« 


‘ 


‘ 


« 


« 


wy) ‘The Viain of Salifbury’s fpeech in defence of aif 
ains, 
Fits) Boggy places. A word frequent in Lancaihire. 
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* ‘Tt was upon the Plain of Mamre (to the fame 

‘© GF me and ail our kind) whereas the Angels 
* came 

© To Abraham in his tent, and there with him 
* did feed 5 

© To Sara his dear wife then promifing the feed, 

© By whomallnations fhould fohighly honour’d be. 

© In which the Son of God they in the fich 
* fhould fee. 

* But Forefts, to your $plague there foon will 
* come an age, 

“Jy which all damned fins me vehemently 
* fhall rage 

* An agg! what have J faid? nay ages there fuall 
rife, 

® So fenfelefs of the good of their pofterities, 

* That of your greateft groves they fearce fhall 

2 « leave a tree 

© (By which the harmlefs deer may after thelter’d 
© be, 

« Their eae and pride but only co maintain, 

* And for your long excefs fhall turn ye all to 
« pain.’ 

_ ‘Thus ending; though fome hills themfelves 
that do apply 

'To pleafe the goodly Plain, ftill ftanding in her 


eye, 
* Did much applaud her fpcech (ag (#) Haradgn, 
whofe head : 


Old Ambry Lill doth awe,and Bagden from his 
ey 
burveyin of the flies, whofe likings do allure 


Both . aed. Spine Ann; and they again 
“procure 
Mount Marting-fall: and he thofe hills that 
ftand aloof, 


"Thofe brothers Barbury and Badbury, whofe 
fF 


FOO 

Adds much unto her praife) yet in mof high 
difdain 

‘The Foretts take her words, and {wear the prat~ 
ing Plain 

Grown old, began to doat: and Savernake fo 
much 

Ts galled with her taunts (whom they fo nearly 
touch 

‘That the in {pitefyl terms defica her to her face : 

And Alburn with the reft, though being but a 
Chafe, 

At worfe than nought her fots: but Bradon 
all afloat 

‘When it was told to her, fet open fuch a throat, 

‘That all the country tang. She calls her barren 


jade, 

Bafe quean, and rivel’d witch, and with'd the 
could he made 

But worthy of her hate (which moft of all her 
grieves) 

The balet begger’s bawd, a harbourer of thieves. 

Then Peufham, and with her old Blackmore 
(not behind) 

Do wifh that from the feasfome fultry Southern 
wind, 


(© Divers hills near and about Salifbury Plain. 
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The foul infe@ious damps and poifon’d ajrs 
would fweep, 
And pour them on the Plain, to rot her and her 


ep. 
But whilft the fportive Mufe delights her with 
thefe things, 
She ftrangely taken is with thofe delicious fprings 
Of Kennet rifing here, and of the nobler fream 
Of Ifis, fetting forth upon her way to Tame, 

§ By Grecklade; whole great name yet vaunts 
that learned tongue, £ 
Where oe great Britain firk the facred Mules 

fong ; 
Which firft were feated here, at Ifis’ bounteous 
d, 


head, 

As telling that her fame fhould through the werld 
be fpread; 

And tempted by this flood, to Oxford after 
came, 

There likewife to delight her bridegroom, lovely 
Tame: 

Whofe beauty when they faw, fo much they 
did adore, 

That Greeklade they forfook, and would go back 
no more. 

Then Bradon gently brings forth Avon from 

her fource : 

Which Southward meking feon in her moi 
quiet courfe, 

Reecives the gentle Calne: when on her rifing 

ey 

Firft Blackmoor crowns her bank, as Peufhama 
with her pride 

Sets out her murmuring fholes, till (turning to 
the Weft) 

Her, Panerlet receives, with all the bounties 

1) 


That nature can produce in that Bathonian (pring, 
Which from the fulph’ry mines her med’cinal 


force doth bring; 
As phyfic hath found out by colour, tafte, and 
fmell, (well; 


Which taught the world at firft the virtue of that 

What quicklieft it could cure: which men of 
knowledge drew 

from that firft mineral caufe: 
little knew 

(Yet felt the great effects continually it wrought) 

§ Aferib’d it to that skill, which Bladud hither 


but fome that : 


brought, 
As by that learned king the Baths fhould be be- 
gun; [Son 


* Not from the quick’ned mine by the hegetting 

Giving that natural pow’r, which by the vig'rous 
fweat, 

Doth lend the lively {prings their perdurable heat 

In paffing through the veins, whcre matter doth 
not need 5 

Which in that minerous earth infep’rably doth 
breed : 

So nature hath purvey’d, that during all her reign 

The Baths their native power for ever hall retain: 

Where time that city built, which to her greater 
fame, 

Preferving of that {pring, participates her names 


x 


“ 
* Gong HIT. 


The tutelage whereof (ag thofe paft worlds did 
pleafe) : 

Some to (x) Minerva gave, and fome to Hercules: 

Proud Phoebus’ loved fpring, in whofe diurnal 
courfe, 

§ When on this point of earth he bends his 
greateit force, 

By his fo {trong approach, provokes her to defire, 

‘Stung with the kindly rage of love's impatient 
fire: {birth) 

Which boiling in her womb, projects (as toa 


Such matter as fhe takes from the grofs humowr- 


F 


ous earth; 
Till purg’d of dregs and Sime, and her com- 
plexion clear, 
She fmileth on the light, and looks with mirth- 
ful cheer. . 
Then came the lufty Froom, the firft of floods 
that met 
Fair Avon ent’ring into fruitful Somerfet, 
With her attending brooks; and bet te Bath 
doth bring, 
Much honour'd by that place, Minerva’s facred 
{pring. 
To noble Avon, next, clear Chute as kindly 
came, 
‘To (x) Briftol her to bear, the faireft fent of fame : 
‘To entertain this floed, as great a mind that hath, 
And ftriving in that kind far to excel the Bath, 
Ao when fome wealthy Lord prepares to entertain 
A mun of high account, and feaft his gellant train ; 
Of him that did the like, doth ferioufly inquire 
His diet, his device, his fervice, his attire ; 
‘That varying every thing (exampled by his ftore) 
He every way may pafs what th’ other did be- 
fore: 
Sven fo this city doth; the profpeé ef which 
place 
To het fair building adds an admirable grace ; 
Well fathion’d as the beit, and with a double 
wall, 
As brave as any town; bue yet excelling all 
For eatement, that to health is requifite and 
4 meet; 
Her piled theres, to keep her delicate and fweet : 
Hereto, fhe hath her tides; that when fhe is 
oppreft 
With heat or drought, ftill pour their floods upon 
her breaft. 
‘To Mendip then the Mufe apon the South 
inclines, 
Which is the only ftore and coffer of her mines ; 
Elfewhere the fields and meads their fundry 
trafficks fuit ; 
‘The forefta yield her wood, the orehatds give 
her fruit. 
Asin fome rich man’s houfe his feveral charges 
4 lie, 
There ftands his wardrobe, here remains his 
treafury ; 


{at Minerva and Hercules, the protectors of thefe foun- 
ine. 
tw] The delicacics of Briftol. 


POLY-OLBIORN 


aby 

His large provifien there, of fith, of fowl, end 
neat, f 

His eellars for his wines, his larders for hia meaty 

There banquet-houfes, walks for pleafure ; here 


again 

Cribs, grainers, ftables, barns, the other to 
maintain + 

Se this rich country hath itflf what may fuffice, 

Ox that which through exchange a {mailer want 
fupplies, 

Vet Ochy’s dreatifel (y) hole Mill held herfel? 

difgrae’d, 


+ § With th’ wonders of this ifle that the should 


not be plac’d; 

But thet whick vext her moft, was, that the (z) 
Penkifis cave 

Before her darkfome felf fuch dignity fhould 
have ; 

Arid (a) th’ Wyches for their falts fuch Rate of 
them fhould take; 

Or Cheihire fhotild prefer her fad (6) denth- 
boding-lake ; 

And Stonendge in the workd thould get fucly 
high refpeé, 

Which imitating art but idly did erect’: : 

And that among the reft, the vain inconftant 
(c) Dee, ores 

By changing of his fords, for ote’ fhould 
reckon’d be ; 

As of another fort, wood turn'd to (d) ftone;. 
among 

Th’ anatomized (+) fith, and fowls from (f} 
planchers fprung : 

And on the Cambrian fide thofe ftrange and 
wondrous (g) fprings 

Our (4) beafts that feldom drink; a thoufand 
other things 

Which Ochy inly vext, that they to fame fhould 


mount, 
And greatly griev’d her friends for her fo fmalt 
account ; [meer, 


That there was fearcely roek or river, marth or 

‘That held not Ochy'’s wrongs (for all held 
Ochy dear) 

§ In great and high difdain: and Froom for 
her difgrace 

Since {carcely ever wath'd the coalfleck from het 
face; 

But (melancholy grown) to Avon gets a path, 

Threugh ficknefs fore’d to feck for cure unto 
the Bath: 

§ Amd Chedder, for mere grief his teen he could 
not wreak, 

Gufh'd forth fo forceful reams, chat. he wad, 
like to break 


ty) A catalogue of the many wonders of this dent, 
a) “Fhe Devil's arfe, 

2) The fait wells in Chethire. 

{) Brucrton's pond. 

{e) A river by Weltchetter. 

() By fundry foils of Britain, 

(6) Our Pikes ript and fow'd up, live, 

47) farnacies, a bird breeding wpon Old hipsy 

(g) Wondrous dprings ia Wales, 

2) Sheep. 
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‘The greater banks of Ax, as from his mother’s 
cave. 

He wander'd towards the fea; for madnefs who 
doth rave 

At his dread mother’s wrong ; ‘but who fo woe 
begun 


For Ochy, as the ifle of antient Avalon ? 
‘Who having in herfell as inward caufe of grief, 
Negledteth yet her own, to give her’ friend ree 
lief; 
‘The other fo again for her doth forrow make, 
‘And in the iile’s behalf the dreadful cavern fpake : 
* © three times famous ifle, where is that 
* place that might 
© Be with thyfelf compar’d for glory and delight, 
© Whillt Glaftenbury flood? cxalted to that 
« pride, 
* Whofe monaftery feem’d all other to deride : 
* O who thy ruin fees, whom wonder doth not 
«fill 
With our great fathers pomp, devotion and 
® their frill ? 
«Thou more than mortal power (this judgment 
: © rightly weigh’d) 
‘Then prefent to allift, at that foundation 
* Iay’ds 
* On han, for this fad wafte, fhould juftice lay- 
* the crime ? 
“1s there a power in fate, or doth it yield to 
* time? 
* Or was their error fuch, that thou .could’ft 
“ pot proted.. 
* Thofe buildinge which thy hand did with their 
* geal ered? 
* To whom didf thou commit that monument 
* to keep, 
© That fuffereth with the dead their memory to 
¢ deep? 
©§ When not great Acthur’s tomb, nor holy 
* (é) Jofeph’s grave, 
* From facrilege had power their facred bones 
* to fave; 
‘He who that Ged in man to his fepulchre 
.  * brought, 
© Or he which for the faith twelve famous 
* bateles fought. 
* What! did fo many kings do honour to that 
© place, 
© For avarice at laft fo vilely to deface ? 
* For reverence, to that feat which had afcribed 
« been, 
* (4) ‘Trees yet in winter bloom, and bear their 
© furamer’s green.’ 
This faid, the many a figh from her full 
fomach cal, 
Which iffued through her breaft in many a 
boiltrous blait; 


And with fuch jloods of tears her forrows doth- 


condole, 
As into rivers turn within that darkfome hole. 


G Joteph of Arimathea. 
4! ‘The wondsogs tree at Glalenbury. 
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Like nee for herfelf, this “goodly ifle doth 


j Embracd by- Selwood’s fon, her flood the 
lovely Bry, 


On whom the fates beftow'd (when he conceiv- 


ed was) 
He fhould. be much helov’d of many a dainty 
Jafs ; 


Who gives all leave to like, yet of them liketh * 


none, 
But his affection {cts on beauteous Avalon; 


Though many a piump-thigh’d moor, and full * 


flank’d marth do prove 

To force his chalte defires, fo dainty of his love. 

Firft (¢) Sedgmore thews this flood, her bofom 
all unbrac’d, 

And cafts Mer wanton arms about his flender 
wait : 

Her lover to obtain, fo amorous Audry feeks : 

And Gedney foftly fteals fweet kifles from his 
checks, 

One takes him by the hand, intreating him to 
flay; > faway 

Another Tick him back, when he would fain 

But, having caught at length, whom long he 
did purfue, 

Is fo intranc’d ;with love, her goodly parts to 


view, - 
‘That alt’ring quite his thape, to her he doth 


appear, 
And cafts his cryftal felf into an ample meer; 


j But for his greater growth when needs he muft 


depart, 
And fore’ to leave his love (though with a 
heavy heart) 
As he his back doth turn, and is departing out, 
The batt’ning marfhy Brent environs him about} 
But Joathing her embrace, away in hatte he flings, 
And in the Severn fea furrounds his plentcous 
{prings. 


4 


4 
But, dallying in this place fo long, why dof 


thou dwell, 

So many fundry things here having yet to tell ? 

Occafion calls the Mufe her pinions to prepare, 

Which (itriking with the wind the vait and 
open air) 

Now in the fenny heaths, then in the champains 
roves, 

Now meafures out this plain, and then furveys 
thofe groves; 

The batful paitures fenc'd, and moft with quick- 
fet mound, 

‘The fundry forts of foil, diverfity of ground ; 

Where plow-men cleanfe the earth of rubbihh, 
weed and filth, 

And give the fallow lands their feafons and their 
tilth ; 

Where heft for breeding horfe, where cattle fit’ 
to keep, 

Which good for bearing corn, which pafturing 
ior fheep + 


ai Fruitfal mers upon the vanks of the Bry, 


"Song IT7. 


The ican and hungry earth, the fat and marly 
mould, 

Where fands be always hot, and where the clays 
he-cold: 


Where plenty where they waite, fome others 
toucht with want; 
Here fet, and there they fow; here prune and 
at there they plant 
“*As Wiltfhire is a place beft pleas’d with that 
refort, 
Which {pend away the time centinually in {ports 
So Somerfet herfelf to profit doth apply, 
As given all co gain, and thriving houfewifery. 
For, whereas in a land one doth confume and 
waite, 
¥ Tis fit another be to gather in as faft : 
This liketh moory plots, delights in ledgy how- 
4 ers, [flowers 
The graffy garlands loves, and oft attir’d with 
Of rank and mellow glebe ; a fwerd as foft as 
wool, [full. 
With her complexion ftrong, her belly plump and 
Thus whilft the active Mufe ftrains out thefe 
various things, 
Clear Parret makes approach, with all thofe 
. plentcous f{prings 
Her fruicful banks that blefs; by whofe monarch- 
al way 
She fortifies herfelf againft that mighty day, 
Wherein her utmoit pewer fhe fhould be fore’d 
totry: 
For, from the Druids time there was. a prophefy, 
| That there fhould come 2 day (which now was 
near at hand 
By all fore-running -figns) that on the Eaftern 
ftrand, 
If(m) Parret ftood not faft upon the Englith fide, 
‘They all fhould be fuppreit: and by the Britith 
pride 
In cunning over-come; for why, impartial Fate 
(Yet conftant always to the Britons crazed 
ftate) 
Forbad they yet fhould fall; by whom fhe meant 
» to fhew 
dow: much the prefent age, and after-times 
ra fhould owe 
Unto, the line of Brute. 
preft 
Her tributary ftreams, and wholly her addreft 
Againft the antient foe; firft, calling to her aid 
Two riversof one (a) name, which feem as though 


Clear Parret therefore 


they ftay’d 

Their emprefs as fhe went, her either hand that 
take : 

The firt upon the right, as from her fource, 
doth make 


Large Muchelney an ifle, and unto Ivel lends 

Her hardly-rendred name: That on her left de- 
feends 

From Neroch’s neighbouring woods; which of 
that foreft born, 

Her rival's profer’d grace opprobrioufly doth 
fcorn, 


(m) Afuppoted prophety upon Parret. 
fa; Wels frew whica the town Ivcl is denominated, 
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at 

She by her wand’aing courfe doth Athelney. in- 
ifle, 

And for the greater ftate, herfelf the doth inftile 

j The nearct neighbouring fled to Arthur's 
ancient ffat, 

Which made the Britons name through all the 
world fo great. 

Like Camelot, what place was ever yet renown'd? 

Where, as at Caerleon oft, he kept the table 
round, 

Mott famous for the {ports at Pentecoft fo jong, 

From whence all knightly deeds, and brave at- 
chievments iprong, + 

As fome foft-fliding rill, which from a leffer 
head Sl, 

(Yet in his going forth, by many a fountain fed} 

Extends itfelf at length unto a goodly ftrcam : 

So, almof through the world his fume flew from 
this realm 5 

That juftly 1 may charge thofe ancient Bards of 
wrong, 

So idly to negleé his glory in their fong : 

For fome abundant brain, oh there had been a 
ftory 

Beyond the (0) blind-man’s might to have in- 
hanc’d our glory. 

Tow’rds the Sabrinian fea then Parrat fetting 

on, [Tone, 

‘To her attendance next comes in the beauteous 

Crown’d with embroider'd banks, and gorgeoufly 
array’d, [mead : 

With all the ebamell'd flowers of many a goodly 

In orchards richly clad, whofe proud aipiring 
boughs 

Even of the talleft woods do fcorn a jot to lofe, 

‘Though Selwood’s mighty felf and ‘Neroch fland- 


ing by; 

The Sweemncls of. her foil though every col 
doth fly. 

What ear fo empty is, that hath not heard the 
found 


fom: 

Of Taunton’s fruitful (6) Mean? not match'd by 
any ground: 

By (7) Athelney ador’d, a neighbourer to her 


land : 

Whereas thole higher hills te view fair Tone 
thar ftund, 

Her coadjuting fprings with much content be- 
hold, 

Where feuward Quantock ftands, as Neptune he 
control’d, {mound, 


And black down inland born, a mountain and a 

As though he ftood to look about the country 
round : 

But Parret asa prince, attended here the while, 

Inrich'd with every moor, and every inland ifle, 

Upon her taketh ftate, well forward tow’rds her 
fall: 

Whom laftly yet to grace, and not the leaft of all, 

Comes in the lively Carr, a nymph moft lovely 
clear, [Mhire : 

From Somerton fent down, the fovereign of the 

(o) Homer. 


w) One of the fritid giices of this fand. 
igh Luterpreted ihe uvbie Ife, 
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‘Which makes our Patret proud, And wallowing | The breathlefs Mufe a while her wearied wings 


in excefa, 


thall eafe, 


'Whild like a Prince the vaunts amid the watry | To get her ftrength to ftem the rough Sabriniaa 
t 


prefs, 


feas. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Disconrinwmne her firft courfe, the Mufe re- 
turns to Somerfet and Wiltthire; which lie be- 
twixt the Severn and Hantfhire; as the fong here 
joinsthem ; 


Fron Sarum thus we fit, remov'd fron wheate it 
flovd. 


Old Salifbury feated North-eaft from the now 
famous Salifbury fome miles diftant, about 
Richard Ceur de Lion’s time had des name and 
inhabitants hither trandlated, upon the neecting 
ef Avon and Aderborns where not bong after fhe 
peal *d, among others that glorious title of ad- 

ization for her famptnons church-buildings. Of 
that, one of my authors thus : 





+ In the year of grace 

Twdf hundred and to and trventi, in the vaire plate 

OF the noble munfire of Salcfouri bi leide the beifte 

lone, 

Ti ite not in Cbri iflindora vairore work non. 

‘Ther was Pandulf the Legat, and as beyt of echen, 

Me leide vive the verfie ftones > as vor ge Pope put 
om, 

The otber vorere (a) yonge hing, the tbridde as 
wie feye 

Bor the gude Erle of Salifouri, William (b) the 
Longefpei, 

‘The verth bor the Conti, the vifte he leide the 

Bor the (c) Bifbop of Salefouri, and be ne leide na 
me. 


‘This work then began, was by Robert of Bing- 
ham, next fuceeeding bifhop to that excellency, 
profecuted. 


Hash wortbily obtoin'd tbat flonebenge there foowld 
fond. 


Upon Salifbury plain, tones of huge weight 
and greatnefs, fome in the earth pitcht, and in 
form erected, as it were circular; others lying 
crofs over them, as if their own poife did ap lefy 
than their fupporters give them that proper place, 
have this name of Stone-henge; 


But fo confus'd, that neither any eye 
Can count them juft, nor reafon reafon try, 
What force brought them to fo unlikely ground, 


As the hoble (¢) Sidney of them. 

No man knows, faith (c) Huntingdon (making 
them the firft wonder of this land, as the author 
doth) how, or why they came here. The caufe 
thus take from the Britith ftory: Hongift under 
colour of a friendly treaty with Vortigern at 
Amefbury, his falfehood’s 
Saxons (provided there privily with long knives) 
heing (f) Nimew your fexer, there traiteroufly 
flew cp. ix. noble Britons, and kept the king 
prifoner. Some thirty years after K. Ambrofe 
(to honour with one monument the name of fo 
many murder’d worthies) by help of Uterpen~ 
dragon’s forces and Merlin’s magick, got them 
tranfported from off a plain (others fay a hilt 
near (g) Naas in Kildare in Ireland, hither, tu 


remain as a trophy, not of victory, but ‘of wronged x 


innocency. ‘This Merlin perfuaded the King 
that they were medicinal, and firft brought out 
ef the utmoft parts of Afrique by giants, which 
thence came to inhabit Ireland. (6) Nom off ib 
lapis gui medicamento caret, as in Merlin’s perfon 
Geffrey of Monmouth ‘peaks; whofe authority 
in this treachcrous flaughter of the Britons, £ 
refpeét not fo much as Nennius, Malmefbury, 
Sigebert, Matthew of Weftminitcr, and others, 
who report it as 1 deliver, Whether they be 





+ Rob, Gloceftrerf. 
(a) Hen. 111. 

+ (6) Willielm de Longa fpatha, 
() Richard Poor. 
(4) In his Sonnets, 
(2) Hiftor. lib. 2. 


ny 


| 


a 


(f) ive. Take your fwords. 7 
(g) Gicald. Combrenfis Topograph. Hib. dift, 
2, cap. 18, Chorea gigantum. 


{4) Not one of the ftones but is good for fome- 
what in phyfic, 
2 


i 


watchword to hie | 


« 


Sing TTT, 


naturally folid, or with cement artificially com- 
pos'd, I will not difpute. Although the laf be 
of eafier credit ; yet I would, with our late hifto- 
Tian White, believe the firft fooner, than that 
Ulyffes’s thip was by Neptune turn’d into one 
flouc, as it is in the Odyffey, and that the 
Egyptian King Amafis had a houfe cut out in 
vone marble (which, by Herodotys’s defcription, 
could not after the workmanship have lefs con. 
tent than cis. cia, ccc. xciv. folid cubits, if my 
geometry fail me not) or that which the Jews 
(i) are not afhamed to affirm of a fione, with 
which King Og at one throw from his head pur- 
poled to have crufhed all the Mraclites, had not a 
lapwing firangely peckt fuch a hole through it, 
that it fell on bis fhoulders, and by miracle his 
upper teeth fuddenly extended, kept it there faft 
from motion, It is poflible they may he of fome 
fuch earthly duft as that of Pazzoto, and by ABtna, 
which caft into the water turns ftony, as Pliny 
after Strabo of them and. other like remembers, 
And for certain I find it reported, (4) that in 
Cucrnarvon upon Snowdon hills is a ftone (which 
miraculoully, fomewhat more than fixty years 
fince, raifed itfelf out of a lake at the hill’s foot) 
equalling a large houfe in greatnefs, and fup- 
poled not moveable by a thoufand yoke of oxen. 
Yor the form of bringing them, your opinion 
may take freedom, ‘hat great one which Her- 
cules (/) is wondered at for the carriage was but 
(7) a cartload, which he Jeft for a monument in 
Otranto of Italy: and except Gefirey of Mon- 
mouth, with fome which fellow him, fcarce any 
afirm or fpeak of it, nor Nennius, ror Malimefou- 
ry; the firit living fomewhat near the fuppoled 
time, Pcs 


Betwixt the Mercian rule and the WefleSaxens reign, 


So thinks our antiquary and light of this king- 
dom; that, to be a limit of thofe two ancient 
ftates, fometime divided by Avon, which falls 
itito Severn, Wanfdike crofling the fhire weft- 
ward vyer the plain was firlt caft up. Wodens- 
dike, the old name, is fuppofed from Woden ; of 
no lefs.(if not greater) cfteem to the Saxons, than 
Arfaces, Pelops, Cadmus, and other fuch to their 
potterity; but fo, thar, 1 guefs, it went but for 
their greateft God Mercury (he is called rather 
Wonden from Win, thet is, gain, by (a) Lipfius) 
asthe German and Englith antiquities difeover. 
And very likely, when this limit was made, that, 
in houour of him, being by uame prefident of 
ways, and by his office of heraktthip Pacifex, i, e, 
Peacemeker, asan old ftamp titles him, they cal- 
led ic WodenSdike ; as not only the Grecks (0) 
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had their Ejwar divider réleeyauroins (fatues erect- 
ed) for limits and direCtion of ways, and the La- 
tins their Terminus, but the ancient Jews alfo, 
as upon interpretation of AD) BD /p/in the 
Proverbs, i.e. into an heap of Mercury (in the 
vulgar) fora heap of ftones in that fenfe, Goropius. 
in his hieroglyphics affirms, fomewhat boldly des 
riving Mercury from Merc, which fignifies a lie 
mit in his and our, tongue, and fo fits this place in 
name aud nature. Stonhenge and it not impro<, 
perly contend, being feveral works of two fevera 

nations ancieutly hateful to each other; Britons 
and Saxons. 


To bear two cryftal floods to court her, which apply. 






Williborne (by the old name the author callg « 
her Willy) derived from near Selwood by Wats: 
mifter, with her crecky paflage crofling to Wil<, - 
ton; naming both that town and the thire, and 
on the other fide Avon taking her courfe out of 
Savernak by Marlborough through the fhire 
fouthward, vathing Ambrefbury and the Salifbu- 
ries (new Salifbury being her epifcopal city) both 
watering the plain, and furnithed with thele reae 
fons, are fitly thus perfonated, firiving. to endear 


! themfelves in her love : and profecuting this fice 


tion, the Mufe thus adds + 


How that Bath's Avon wax'd imperious through ber 
Same. 


Divers rivers of that name have we; but two 
of eminent note in Wiltfhire ; one is next before 
fhewed you, which fulls through Dorfet into the 
ocean; the other here mentioned hath her head 
in the edge of Glocefter ; and with her {naky 
courfe vifiting Malmefbury, Chippenham, Brad- 
ford, and divtrs towns of flight note, turns inte 
Somerfet, paffes Bath, and cafts herfelf into the 
Sever! Briftol. This compendious contention 
(whole proportionate example is a fpecial ele« 
gancy for the exprefling of diverfity, as in the 
paftorals of Theocritus and Virgil) is aptly cone 
cluded with that point of ancient politic (}) ob» 
fervation, that “© Outward common fear is the 
“ fureft band of friendfhip.” 


To Grecklade, whofe great name yet vaunts that 
kearned tongue. . 

The hiftory of Oxford in the proétors book, 
and certain old verfes, (g) kept fomewhere in this 
tract, affirm, that with Brote came hither certain 
Greek philofophers, from whofe name and pro- 
feflion here it was thus called, and as an univer- 





s 


G) Apud Munfter. ad Deuter. 3. If among 
them there be a whet{tone, let che Jew have it. 
(4) Powel ad lib. 2. cap. 9. Girald, itinerarij, 
(2) Aviftor, swiph bacupes execpn 
mt) *Apadchs. 
a ieee Tacit. Woden or Wonden, 
Vou, Wl, 


| 
| 





(0) Zrmunfull. Sax. Mercury. Adam Bremenf. 
cap. §. And hence Irmingftreate. Paufan. fpius, 
& Theocrit. £3. x6. } 

(p) Proverb. 26. v. 8. 

(§) In Thucydid: & Liv. 

(g} Lcland, ad cyg. cant. in [fide 

s 
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fity afterward tranflated to Oxford (upon like 
notation a company retiring to (r) Lechlade in 
this fhire, gave that its title, as J. Rous adds in 
his tory to Henry VII.) But Godwin and avery 
eld Anonymus cited by Br. Twine, refer it ta 
Theodore of Tarfus in Cilicia (made archbifhop 
wf Canterbury by Pope Vitalian undcr Egbert 
king of Kent) very (kifful in both tongues, and 
an extraordinary reftorer of learning to the Eng- 
‘Kh Saxons. That he had (among other) Greek 
Fchools, is certain by Bede’s affirmation, that 
fome of his {cholars underftood both Greek and 
Latin ag their mother language. Richard of the 
Vie» (s) will that Penda, king of Mercland, 
firft deduced a colony of Cambridge men hither, 
and calls it Crekelade, as other Kirklade with 
variety of names: but I fufped all; as well for 
emifijon of it in the beft authorities, as alfo that 
the name is fo different in itfelf. Grecolade was 
ever honoured with Greek fchools, as the igno- 
gant multitude think, faith (¢) Leland, affirming 
it thould be rather Creclade; Lechelade, or Lath- 
Jade. Nor methinks (of all) ftands it with the 
Britih Qory, making the tongue then a kind of 
Greek (a matier, that way reafonable enough, 
{eeing it is queftionlefs that colonies anciently de- 
rived out of the weftern Afia, Peloponnefus, Hel- 
Jas, and thofe continents into the coaft whence 
Brute came, tranfported the Greek with them) 

- that profeffion of Grecians fhauld make this fo 
particular a name. 


Aferib'd 40 that bigh Pill which learned Bladud 
"brought. 


‘You are now in Somerfetthire. ¥ doubt not 
but the true canfe is that, which is ordinary of 
other hot {prings; not the fun’s heat (faving the 
author's opinion, which hath warrant énough in 
others) or agitation of wind. as fome wil}; but 
either paffage through metallic, bitumind®’, and 
fripharons veins, or rather a real fubterrancan 

ire, as (uv) Empedocles firft thought, and with 
moft witty arguments (according to the poetical 
conceit of Typhon (#), buried in Prochyta ; 
whereto Strabo refers the beft baths in Italy (my 
Jearned and kind friend Mr. Lydiat, that accu- 
fate chrouologer, in his ingenious philofophy, 
hath lately difputed. But, asthe author tells you, 
fome Britith vanity imputes it to Bladud’s art, 
which in a very ancient fragment of rhimes (y) 
Yfoung expreft: and if you can endure the Jan- 
: pn and fiGtion, you may read it, and then 
gh at it, ” 2 ee 
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Frvo tunne there beth of bras, 
And other twe imaked of glass 
Seve feats there buth inne, 
And otber thing imaked with ginne 2 
ick brimflan in them alfo, 

With wild her mated thereto: 
Sal gemma, aad fal petrz, 
Sal armonack there is che, 
Sal albrod and fal alkine, 
Sal gemme is minged with bim, 
Sal comin and {al almetre dright, 
That borneth both day and night. 
All this is in the tonne ido, 
And other things many mo, 
Aad borneth both night and day, 
That never quench it ne may. 
(4) dn our wel/prings the tounes liggeth, 
As the philofophers us fizget, 
The bete within, the eater without, 
Maketh it bot al about. 
The two welfprings earneth mers, 
sind the other two beth inner clere. 
There is maked full iwis * 
That tings huth iclupid is. 
The rich King Bladud 
The king's fon Lud, 
And when be maked that bath boty 
And if bim failed ought, 
Of that that foould thereto, 

. Derkaneth what be would do, 
From Bath to London he would fice, 
And thulke day felfs againe bee, 
dnd fetch that thereto bivdl. 
He was qnicke and fuvith fell 
Tho the mafter war ded 
And is foule mind to the dued, 
For God ne was not yut ybore, 
For deth fuffred him bivore, 


I will as foon believe all this, as that Sz. {2} 
Devi or Julius (¢) Cafar (who never came near 
it) was author of it, or that he made Knights of 
the Bath, They are not wanting which have 
durft fay fo. 


When on this point of earth ke bends bis greatef force. 


From eight in the morning till three (within 
which time the fun beams make their firongeft 
angles of incidence) it purges itfelf (as boiling} 
of unclean excrements, nor then do any enter it; 
which the Mufe here exprefles in a fervent fym- 
pathy of love betwixt the water and the fun, and 
the more properly, becaufe it had the nunie of 
(3) Agua Selie. 


a 


(r) ae. The Phyficians lake. 

{s) Apud Cai de antiq. Cantabrig. lib. 2. & 
Cod. Nig. Cantabr, apud aut. affert. antiq. Oxon. 

(#) Ad Cyg. Cant. in ide & Mid, vad. Cur- | 
‘wus Gracus fermo Britannicus, Galfred. at 





"> ameth. lib, 1. 
(¥) Senec. Natural. queit. Hib, 3. cap. 24. 


(=) Pyndar. Pyth. 2. 

(x) Ex antiq. febed. 

({) Sce the author’s eighth'fong, 
{2) Bal. cert. x. 

(a) Malmedbury, lib. 2. Pontific, 
(6) Antoninus initinerario, 


Sony 1, 


With! 30? wonders of the Tle that foe foould not be 
plac’, 


(2) Wockey-hole (fo called in my conceit, from 
floczd, which is the fame with fic, fignifying a 
hollow or treeky paffage) in Mendip hills by 
‘Wells, for her {pacious vaults, Rony walls, creep- 

vs ing Sabyrinths, unimaginable caufe of pofture in 
the earth, and her neighbours report (all which 
almoft equal her to that Grotta de la (c) Sibylla in 
the Apennine of Marca Anconitana, and the 
Dutch fong of litte Daniel) might well wonder 
the had not place among her country wonders. 
‘One that feems to increafe Samuel Beaulan upon 
Nennius, reckons thirteen by that name, but 
with vain and falfe reports (asthat of the Bath to 
be both hot and cold, according to the defire of 
him that wafhes) and in fome the author of Po- 
lychronicon follows him; neither fpeaking of 
this, But the aft, and Henry of Huntingdon, 
reckon only four remarkable; the Peake, Ston- 
henge, Chedder-hole, and & hilt out of which it 
tains, That wonder of human excellence, Sir Phi- 
lip Sidney, to fit his fonnet, makes fix; and to fit 
that mumber, conccitedly adds a froward, but 
chaite lady, for the feventh. And the author here 
tells you the chiefeit. 





that Froom, for ber difgrace, 
Since fearcely ever wafb'd the coalfleck from her face. 


Ont of Mendip hits Froom fpringeth, and 
throngh the coal pits after a fhort courfe eaft- 
‘ward turns upward to Bath’s Avon. ‘The fiction 

of her befmear'd face happene the better, in that 
Froom, after our old mother language, fignifies 
fair, as that paradoxal Becanus Cf), in expofition 
‘of the Egyptian Pyromis in Herodotus, (¢) would 
by notation teach us, 


And Chedder, for more grief bis tcon be could not 
wreak. 


Near Axbridge, Chedder-cliffs, rockyand vautt- 
ed, by continual diftilling, is the fountain of a 
forcible ftream (driving twelve mills within a 
mile’s quarter of its head) which rans into Ax ée- 
tived out of Wockey, 


When not great Arthur’ s tomb,nar boly Fofeph’s grave. 


Henry the fecond in his expedition towards 
Yreland entertained by the way in Wales with 
Bardith fongs, wherein he heard it affirmed that 
in Glaftenbury (made almoft an iite by the river’s 

‘ embracements) Arthur was buried betwixt two 
pillars, gave commandment to Henry 6f Blois 
‘then abbot, to make fearch for the corps: which 
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was found in a wooden coffin (Gircld faith oaken, 
Leland thinks alder) fome fixteen foot deep; but 
after they had digged nine foot, they (4) found a 
ftone on whofe lower fide was fixt a leaden efofs 
(croffcs fixe upon the tombs of eld chriftians were 
in all places ordinary) with his name infcribed, 
and the letter fide of it turned to the ftone, He 
was then honoured with a fumptueus monuments 
and afterward the {culls of him and hiswife Gui» 
never were taken out (to remain as feparate roe. 
lics and fpeétacles) by Edward Lougthanks and 
Eleanor. Of this, Girald, Leland, Prife, divers 
others (although Polydore make Right of it) have 
more copious teftimony. The Bards foggs fup- 
pofe, that after the battle of Camlan in Cornwal, 
where traiterous Mordred was flain, and Arthur 
wounded, Morgan le Fay, a great Elfin lady 
(fuppofed his near kinfwoman) convcyed the body 
hither to cure it; which done, Arthur is toreturn 
{yet expected) to the rule of hiscountry. Read* 
thefe attributed to the bef (i) of the Bards, ex~ 
preffing as much : 


Morgain fufcepit bonore, 
Inque fuis thalamis pofuit fuper aurea regem 
Fulcra, manugue fibi detexit vulnus boneflé 
Infpexitque diu > tamlemque redire falutem 
Poffe fli dixit, fi focum tempore longo : 
Effet, & ipfius vellet medicamine funge, 








Englifhed in metre for me thus by the ate 
thor : 





——-—Morgain with honour took, 
And in a chair of ftate doth caufe him to re 


pofe; 
Then with a modeft hand his wounds the doth 
unclofe : * 


And having fearch’d them well, fhe bade him 
not to doubt, 

H# ould in time be cur’d, if he would flay 
it out, 

And would the med’cine take that fhe to him 
would give, 


The fame alfo in effeét, an excellent (6) poet of, 
his time thus finging it: 


He is a hing crowned in Fairie, 

With foepter and ford and with bis regally 
Shall refart as bord and foueraigne 

But of Fairie, and reigne in Britaine : 

Ard repaire again (1) the Round Table. 
My prophefy Merlin fet the date, 

Among princes king incomparable, 

His feat againe to Carolin to tranflate, 

The Parchas fuflren fponas fo bis fate, 





{c) Or, Ochy, 

(@) Beat. Rhenan. lib, 2. rer. Germanic. 
(¢) Ortelius theat. mundi. 

(/) Herma thea. lib. 5, 


(x) Enterpe. 


(2) Chronicon. Glafconient. 
(i) Talieflin. ap Prif, defenf. hift, Brit. 
(4) Dan Lidgat. lib. 8, verf. Boccat. cap. 24. 
() Nenias ad has refert Alanus de Infulis illua, 
Merlini vaticinium, Exitus ejus dubiuseris, 
3 ij 
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Fits (m) epitaph recordel® [o certaine 
Bere lieth K. Authur that foail raigne againe. 


Worthily famous was the Abbcy alfo from Jo- 


feph of Arimathea (that (2) Eveyripos Budnrie, 
gs S, Mark calls him) here buried, which gives 
proof of Chriftiauity in the ifle before oar Lucius, 
Flence in a charter of liberties by t.cn. HL. to the 
Abbey (mage in prefence of Heraclius Patriarch 
of Jerufulem, and others) Tread, (¢) Ofim a quie 
bufdam mater fanétorum ditta oft, aliis tumlis fantiow 
rum, quam ab ipfis difcipulis Domini edificatam, ST ab 
igfo Domino dedicatem primd fuiffe, vencrabilis habet an= 
tiquorum authoritas. It gov tor current truih that 
a hawthorn thereby on Chrifimas-day always 
bloflometh ; which the author tells you in that, 
Trees yet in winter, &c, You may cait this ‘into the 
account of your greateft wonders. 





Embrac’ by Selrvood’s fon, ber flood the lovely Bry. 


Sclwood fends forth Bry, which after a winding 
courfe from Bruton, (fo called of the river) 
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through part of Sedgemore, and Andremore, comes 
to Glaftenbury, and almoft inifles it; thence to 
Gedney-nmiwoor, and out of Brent-marth into Se- 
veri. : 


The nearsft neighbouring floads to Arthur's ancient 
fat. 


By South-cadbury is that Camelot; a hill of a 
mile compafs at the top, four trenches circling it, 
and betwixt every of them an earthen waii; the 
content of it, within, about twenty acres, full of 
ruins and reliques of old buildings. Among Ro~ 
man coins there found, and other works of anti« 
quity, Stow {peaks of a filver horfe-thoe there dige 
ged up in the memory of our fethers: (g) Dii bor 
ni (faith Leland) quot hic profundifimarum foffarum ? 
quot bi. egefe terra valia? que demim prasipitia ? 
aique ut paucis finiam, videtur mibi quidem effe SF Are 
tis Natura miraculum, Antique report makes 
this one of Arthur's places of his Round Table, as 
the Mufe here fings. But of this more in the next 
canto, 
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“ (m) Hic jacet Arthurus rex quondam Regque | (p) The workmanthip of the ditches, walls, and 


uturus. 
(n) Noble Counfelior, 
(4) It was called themotherand tomb of the faints. 


ftrange ftcepnefs of them, makes it feem a wonde¢ 
of art and nature, : 
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THE FOURTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


¥ngland and Wales ftrive, in this fong; 


To whether Lundy doth belong : 

‘When either’s nymphs, to clear the doubt; 
By mufic mean to try it out. 

‘Of mighty Nepeune leave they afk: 

Each one betakes her to her tafk, 

‘The Britons, with the harp atid crowd: 
‘The Englifi, both with ftill and loud. 

"The Britons chaunt king Arthur’s glory $ 
‘The Englith fing their Saxohs ftory.. 

‘The hills of Wales their weapons take, 
And are an uproar like to make, 

To keep the Englifh part in awe. 

‘There's heave and fhove, and hold and draw 
‘That Severn can them fearce divide; 

‘Till judgment may the caule decide. 


Tis while in Sabrin’s court ftrong factions 
ftrangely grew, 
$ince Cornwal for. her own, and as her proper due; 
Claim’d Lundy, which was faid to Cambria to 
Nos, beiong, 
* Who oft had fought redtefs for that her ancient 
‘ wrong: 
But her inveterate foe, born-out by England’s 
might, 
Drerfways her weaker pow’r, that (now in 
cither’s right) 


As Severn finds no flood fo great, nor poorly 
_ mean, : [maintain} 

But that the natural fpring (her force whith dost 

(2) From this or that fhe takes; fo from this 

: fa@ion free 

(Begun about this ifle} not ore was like to be. 

This Lundy is a nymph to idle toys inclin’ds 
And, all on pleafure fet, doth wholly give het 


mind 


(2) From Enigiand of Wales. 
& iij 
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"To fee upen her fhores her fowl! and conies fed, 
§ And wantonly to hatch the birds of Ganymede. 
Of traffic or return the never taketh care ; 

. Not provident of pelf, as many iflands are : 
A lufty black-brow’d girl, with forchcad broad 

and high, 

‘That often had bewitcht the fea-gods with her eye. 
Of all the inland ifles her fovercign Severn keeps, 
‘Phat bathe their amorous breaits within’ her 


Lay forth their amorous breafts unto the public 
view, {blue ; 

Enameling the white with veins that were as 

Each moor, cach marth, each mead, preparing 
rich array 

To fet their rivers forth againft this general day. 

*Mongtt forefts, hills, and foods, was ne’er fuch 
heave and fhove 

Since (f) Albion wicided arms againft the fon 



















feeret deeps of Jove. : 
€To love (5) her Barry much and Scilly though When as the Englifh part, their courage to 
~ the feem, declare, 
‘The Flat-holm and the Steep as likewife to ¢f- Them to th’ appointed placo immediately pre~ 
4 teem) pare, 
"Phis noblcft Britith (¢) nymph yet likes her | Atroop of ftately nymphs proud Avon with her 
Lundy beft, [rett. brings 


And to great Weptune’s grace prefers before the 


(As fhe that hath the charge of wife (g) Miner~ 
"Thus, (¢) Cambria to her right that would 


va’s {prings) 


herfelf reftore, From. Mendip tripping down, about the tinny 
Apd rather than to lofe (¢) Lotgria, looks for mine. 

more, And + Ax, no IefS employ’d about this great de~ 
The nymphs of either part, whom paflion doth fign, 

invade, Leads forth a lufty rout; when + Bry, with all 
"Fo triak ftraight will-go, though Neptune fhould her throng (tong) 

diffuade : (With very madnefs fwoln, that the had flaid fo 


But of the weaker fex, the moft part full of fpteen, 


Comes from the boggy mears and queachy fehs 
And only wanting ftrength to wreck their angry 


below ; 
teen, That + Parre: (highly pleaf"d to fee the gallant 

For fkill these challenge make which every one fhow) 

profeft, 


Set out with fnch a train as bore fo great a fway, 
Aad in the Icarned arte (of knowledges the heft, 


The foil but fcarcely ferves to give her hugenefs 


And to th’ heroic fpirit moft pleating under fky) way. 
Sweet Mufic, rightly matcht with heavenly ‘Then the Devonian Taw, from Dertmére 
Potfy, deckt with pearl, {girl 


Yn which they aH exceed : and in this kind alone 
"They conqucrors vow to be, or laitly overthrown. 
Which when fair Subrin faw (as fhe is won- 
d'rous wife) 
And that it were in vain them better to advife, 


Unto the confi@ comes: with her that gajiant 
§ Clear Towridge, whom they fear’d would 

have eftrang’d her fall: {all 
Whofe coming, lailly, bred fuch courage in them 


Sith this contention {prang from countrics like bian hore, 

ally’d fide, | That paints their goodly breafts with fundry forts 
"That the would not be found t’incline to either of ore. 
To mighty Neptune fues to have his free com| The Britith, that this while had ftood a view 
: fent ~ to take 
Due trial they might make; when he incontinent | What to her utmoft pow’r the public foe could 
His Tritons fendeth out the challenge to pro» make, 

claim, But flightly weigh their ftrength; for, by her 

No fooner that divuly’d in his fo dreadful natural kind, 
name, As ftill the Briton bears a brave and noble mind; 


But fuch a fhout was fent from every neigh- 
brring fpring, 
‘That the report was heard through alt his court 


Se, trofting to their ‘kill, and gooduefs of their 
caufe, 
For fpeedy trial call, and for ind}fferent laws. 


to ring + At length, by both allow’d, it to this iffue 
And.from the largeft ftream unto the leffer grew 5 5 
brook, To make a likely choice of fome moft expert 
‘Them to this wond’roustatk they ferioufly betaek. crew, 
They curl their ivory fronts; and not the fmal- Whofe sumber coming near unto the other's 
left beck dow’r, 
But with white pebbles males her tawdries for | The Englith fhould-not urge they were o’erborn 
: her neck; by pow’r. 


Sf Albion, Neptune's fon, warred with Herculee 
& The bathes. 
+ ali thefe rivers you may fee in the 30 fong. 


& Certain little ies lying within Severte 
¢ Severn; i 
d_ Wales. 
€ England, 


As drew down many a nymph from the Cernu- 


1 
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§ Yet hardly upon Powfe they dare their hopes] Firft our triumphing Mafe of fprightly Use 
i to lay, fhall tell, 
For that the hath commerce with England every | And what to every nymph attending her, befell = 
day: Which Cray and Camlas firft for pages doth re 
§ Nor Rofs; for that too much fhe aliens doth tain; 
refpect : With whom the next in place comes in the trip= 


And following them, foregocs her ancient dialed. 
‘The (4) Venedotian floods, that ancient Britons 
were 
‘The mountains kept them back, and fhut them 
in the rear: 
_ But Brecknock, long time known a country of 
much worth, 
Unto this confli@ brings her goodly fountains 
forth : 
“For almoft not a brook of (i) Morgany, nor 
Gwent, x 
But from her fruitful womb doth fetch their high 
defcent, 
For Brecan, was a prince once fortunate and 
great 
(Who dying, lent his name to that his nobler 
feat) - 
With (4) twice twelve davghters bleft, by one 
and only wife: 
Who for their beauties rare, and fanctity of fife, 
To rivers were transform’d; whofe purenefs 
doth declare 
How excellent they were, by being what they 
are: 
‘Who dying virgins all, and rivers now by fate, 
Yo tell their former love to the unmurried ftate, 
To Severn fhape their courfe, which now their 
form doth bear ; 
Fer fhe was made a flood, a virgin as they were, 
. And ‘from the feas with fear they ftill do fly : 
Sv much they yet delight in maiden company, 
‘Yhen moft renowned Wales, thou famous an- 
cient place, 
Which ftill haft bcen the nurfe of all the Britith 
race, 
Bince nature thee denies that purple-clufter’d 
vine, 
Which others temples chafes with fragrant fpark- 
ling wine 
And being now in hand to write thy glorious 
praife, [raife : 
Fill me a bow! of Meath, my working fpirit to 
And e’er feven books have end, I'll trike fo high 
a ftring, 
Thy Bards hall ftand amaz’d with wonder, 
whilft (fing; 
§ That Talicffen, once which made the rivers 
danec, 
And in his rapture rais’d the mountains from 
their trance, 
“Bhall tremble at my verfe, rebounding from the 
fkies 5 


Which like an carthquake thakes the tomb where- 


in he lies. 


(4) Floods of North Wales 
G) Glamorgan and Monmonth(tlres. 
® A fuppoted metamorphohe of Srecan’a daughters, 


ping Brean, 
With Ifker ; and with her comes Hodny fine and 
clear, {thire ¢ 
Of Breckwock beft belov’d, the fovercign of the 
And Grony, at an inch, waits on her miftrefy 
heels. 
But entring (at the lft) the Monumethian fields, 
Small Fidan, with Cledaugh, increafe her goodly 
Menie, [geny. 
Short Kebby, and the brook that chriftneth Aber- 
With all her watry train, when now at laft the 
came [name, 
Unto that happy town which bears her (/) only 
Bright Birthin, with her friend fair Olwy, kindly 
meet her; 
Which for her prefent hafte, have fcarcely time 
to greet her; “[gones 
But earneft on her way, fhe needfly will “be 
So much the longs to fee the ancient Caerlon, | 
When Avon cometh in, than which amongh 
them all 
A finer is not found betwixt her head and fall. 
Then Ebwith, and with her flides Srowy ; which 
forelay (fer, 
Her progrefs, and for Uik keep entrance to the 
When Munno, all this while, that (for her own 
behoof) [aloof 
From this their great recourfe had ftrangely ftood 
Made proud by Monmouth’s name appointed 
her by fate, ' 
Of all the reft herein obferved {pecial ftate, 
For once che bards foretold the fhould produc 


a (m) king 

Which everlafting praife to her great name 
fhonld bring, 

Who by his conquering {word fhoeld all the lan¢ 
furprife, 


Which ‘twixt the (#) Penmenmaur and thi 
(0) Pyreni lies 
She therefore is allow’d her leifure ; and by her 
They win the goodly Wye, whom ftrongly fix 
doth ftir {deny'd 
Her powerful help to lend, which elfe the hac 
Becaufe herfeif fo oft to England fhe aily’d 
But b‘ing by Munno made for Wales, away fh 
goes. [throw: 
Which when as Throggy fees,herfelf the headlong 
Into the watry throng, with many another rill, 
Repairing to the Welch, their number up to. fill. 
"That Remny, when fhe faw thefe gallant nymph: 
of Gwent, 
On this appointed match were all fo hotly bent, 
Where the of ancient time had parted, as a mound 
The Monumethian fields and Clamorgania: 
ground, 
(2) Monmouth. 
‘m) Henry V. ityled of Monmouth. 
(x) A hil in Caernarvonthire. 
(0) Bully dividiag Spain ah : 


af 


fntreats the ‘Taf along, as gray as any glafs; 
2 With whom clear Cunno comes, a lufly Cam- 
= brian lafs : 

‘Then Elwy, and with her Ewenny holds her way, 
And Ogmore, that ‘would yet be there as foon as 
they, 7 
By Avon Called in; when nimbler Neath anon 
(To all the neighbouring nymphs fur her rare 
t beauties known; {hath 
EBefides her double head, to help her ftream that 
Her handmaids, Mclta {weet, clear Hepfey, and 

. ‘Tragath) 
.-From Brecknock forth doth break; then Dulas 
and Cledaugh, 
By (#) Morgany do drive her through her watry 
; (q} faughs 
With ‘Tawy, taking part t’aflift the Cambrian 
= power: 
$ Then Lhu and Logor, given to ftrengthen 
-them by Gower. 
*Mongft whom, some bards there were, that in 
their facred rage ; 
Recorded the defcents, and acts of every age. 
Some with their nimbler joints that tlruck the 
. warbling fring ; 
In fingering forse unikill’d, but only us'd to fing 
Unto the others harp; of which you both might 
‘ find 
Great plenty, and of both excelling in their kind, 
¢ That at the Stethva oft obtain’d a victor’s 
_. praife, 
“Had won the filver harp, and worn Apollo's bays; 
« Whofe-verfes they deduc’d from thofe firft golden 
times, 
Of fandry forts of feet, and fundry fuits of rhimes, 
Wa (+) Englins fome there were, that on tcir 
fubject ftrain ; 
Some mukers tha: again affect the lofrier vein, 
Rehearfe their high conceits in Cowiths; other- 
tome 
In Owdelis theirs exprefs, as matters haps to come; 
“So varying ftill their mouds, obferving yet in all 
‘Their quantities, their refts, their ceafures me- 
2 trical ; . 
“For to.that facred fkill they moft themfelves apply 5 
” Addiéted from their births fo much to poély, 
“'That in the mountains thofe who fcarce have fern 
a book, - 
" Moft fkilfully will (s) make, as’though from art 
they took. 

And as Loégria fpares not any thing of worth, 
“That wry way might fet ber goodly rivers forth ; 
JAs ftoncs by nature cut from the Cornubian 

. ftrond: 

‘Her Dertmore fends them pearl; Rock-vincent, 

, diamond ; 

So Cambria, of her nymphs efpecial care will have; 

For Conway fends them peatl te make them 
wond’sous brave; 


(#) Glamorgan. 

(9) A ied of srench. ah 
(7) Englins, Kuitis, and La’bels, Britlih forms or werfes 
e the fliutrations. 

(2) & word, led by the ameicnts, G33 








nifyit g to verfi y. 
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The facred (¢) Virgin's well, het mofs miof 
fweet and rare, 

Againft iufe@tious damps for pomander to wear ¢ 

And (2) Goldcliff of his ore in plenteous fort al/ 
lows, [brows. 

To fpangle their attires, and deck their amorous 

And laftly, holy Dee, (whofe pray’rs were high+ 

ly priz‘d, 

As one in heavenly things devoutly exercis’d; 

Who, (v) changing of his fotds, by divination 


had 
Fore-told the neighbouring folk of fortune good 
or bad) [ceed, 


In their intended courfe fith needs they will pre~ 

His benediétion fends in way of happy fpeed. 

And though there were fuch hatte unto this long- 
look'd hour, ? 

Yet let they net to call upon th’ eternal pow’r. 

For, who will have his work his wifhed end to 
win, 

Let him with hearty pray'r religioufly begin. 

Wherefore the Englifh part, with full devout in« 
tent, : : 

{n mect and godly fort to Glaftenbury fent, 

Befeechin; of the faints in Avalon that were, 

There off ring at their tombs for every one a 


tear, 

§ And humbly to St. George their cewntry’s pa« 
tron pray, 

To profper their defign now in this mighty day. 

The Britons, like devout, their mcflengers dire 

To David, that he would their ancient right 
protec. p 

‘Mongit Hatterill’s lofty hills, that with the clout 
are crown’d, 

‘The valley (<v) Ewias lies, immur’d fo deep and 
round, 

As they below that fee the mountains rife fo high, 

Might think the ftraggling herds were yrazing 

in the fky: 

Which in it fuch a thape of folitude doth bear, 

As nature at the firft appointed it for pray’r : 

Wherein an*aged cell, with mofs and ivy grown, 

In which not to this day the fun hath ever fhene, 

‘That reverend Britifh faint in zealous ages paft, 

‘Fo contemplation liv’d d did fo truly fat, 

As he did only drink what cryftal Hodney yields, 

And fed upon the lecka he gathered in the fields. 

In memory of whom, in the revolving year 

‘The Wel on his day that facred herb do 
wear: 

Where, of that holy man as humbly they do crave, 

“Yhat iu their ju defence they might his furth’= 
rance have. 

‘Thus cither, well prepar’d the other's power 

before, 

Conveniently b’ing plac'd upon their equal fhore y 





















“The Britons, to whofe lot the onfet doth belong, 


Give fignal to the foe for filence to their fong. 


(2) Saint Winttrid’s well. . 
(*) A plitring rock in Monmouththire. 
fv) See the eighth fong. 


(w) Ib Monmcuththires 
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To tell cach various firain and turning of their 
thimes, 
How this in compas falls, or that in fharpnels 
climbs 
(As where they reft and rife, how take it one 
from one, 
As every feveral chord hath a peculiar tone) 
Even memory herfelf, though ftriving, would 
“come fhort : : 
But the material things, Mufe, hetp me to report 
As firft, t’affront the foe, in th’ ancient Britens 
right, [Knight ; 
With Arthur they begin, their moft renowned 
The richnefs of the arms their well-made 
(x) worthy wore, 
‘The temper of his fword (the try’d Efcalabour) 
The bignefs and the length of Rone, his noble 
tpear 3 
With Prawin his great fhield, and what the 
proof could bear ; 
His Baudrick how adorn’d with ftones of won- 
d’rous price, 
i The facred vitgin’s fiape he bore for his device ; 
hefe monuments of worth, the ancient Britons 
fong. 
Now, doubting left thefe things might hold 
them but too fong, 
His wars they took to talk; the land then over- 


laid 
With thofe proud German pow’rs; when, calling 
to his aid {lefs, 


His kinfoian Howel, brought from Britany the 
heir'armies'they unite, both fwearing to fup- 


rele 

The Saxon, here that fought through conquett all 
to gain, 

On whom he chanc'd to light at Lincoln; where 
the phun 

Bachawherd from fide to fide lay fcatter’d with 
the dead. 

And when the conquer’d foe, that from the con- 
flict fled, fthere 


Betook them to the woods, he ever left them 
~Dotil the British earth he fore’d them to forfwear. 
And as hig ations rofe, fo raife they fill their 


vein 
In words, whofe weight beft fuit a fublimated 
ftrain, 
§ They fung how he, himfelf at Badon bore 
that day, 


When at the glorious gole his Britih {ceptre Jay : 

‘Two days togethet how the bartle itrongly ftood; 

{y) Pendragon’s worthy fon, who waded there in 
bloud, 

Three hundred Saxon’s flew with his own valiant 
hand. 

And (after call’d, the Pi@ and Irith to withftand) 
How he, by force of arms Albania over-ran, 
Fyrfuing of the Pi@ beyond mount Caledon : 
There ftrongly shut them up whom ftoutly he 

fubdu'd. 
How Gillamore again to Ireland he purfu’d, 


(«) Atthur, one of the nine worthies, 
&) King Arthur. 
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om 
So oft ashe prefum’d thé envious Pid fo aid : 
And having flain the king, the country wafte He 
laid. * [forth 
To Goth-land how again, this conqu’ror makeflt 
With his fo profp’rous pow’rs into the fartheft 
noxth: (got. 
Where, Ifeiand firft he wen, and Orkney after 
Fo Norway failing next with his dear nephew 
Lot, ; 
By deadly dint of fword did Ricoll there defeat ¢ 
And having plac’d the prince on that Norwes 
gian feat, 
How this courageous king did Denmark then 
controul ; : i 
That fcarcely there was found a country to the 


pole 
‘That dreaded nct his deeds, too long that were 
to tell. {befelf 


And after thefe, in France th’ adventures him 
At Paris, in the lifts where he with Fiollio fought; 
‘The Emperor Leon’s pow’r to raife his fiege that 

brought. 


Then bravely fet they forth, in combat how’ 


thefe knights 
On horfeback and on foot perform’d their feveral 


fights : 

As with what marv'lous force each other they 
aflail'd, 

How mighty Flollio firft; how Arthur then pres 
vaii’d ; [grounds, 


For beft advantage how they traverfed their 
The horrid blows they lent, the world-amazing 


wounds, 
Until the tribune, tir’d, fank under Arthur's 
fword, {board ; 


Then fing they how he firft ordain’d the circled 
The knights whofe martial deeds 
t@le-round ; 
Which, trueft in their loves; which, moft ia 
arms renown’d > 
The laws, which long up-held that Order, they 
report; 
§_ The Pentecofts prepar’d at Carleon in his conrt, 
That table’s ancient feat; her temples and her 
groves, 
Her palaces, her walks, baths, theatres, and ftoves; 
Her academy, then, as likewife they prefer 
Of Camilot they fing, and then of Winchefter. 
‘The feaits that under-ground the Faéry did hita 
make, : 
And there how he enjoy’d the lady of the Jake. 
‘Then told they, how himfelf great Arthar did 


advance, R 
To mect (with his allies) that puiffant force in 
France, fete 


By Lucius thither led; thofe armies that while- 
Affrighted al! the world, by him ftrack dead with 
fear: 
Th’ report of hie great aéts that over Europe rang 
In that moft famous field he with the emperor 
wan: 
As how great Rython’s felf he flew in his repair, 
Who ra Howeil’s niece, young Hellena the 
F 5 


far fam’d that, 
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And for 2 trophy bronght the giant's coat away, 
«Made of the beards of kings. Then bravely 
. chaunted they 
‘The feveral twelve pitch'd fields he with the Sax- 
ons fought; 
"The certain day ard place to memory t «cy brought. 
"Phen by falfe Mordred’s hand how lait he ehanc’d 
to Gall, 
"The hour of his deccafe, his place of burial. 
‘When ont the Englifh cry’d, to interrupt their 
: fong : 
But they, which knew to this mose matter muft 
belong, 
Not out at all for that, nor any whit difmay’d, 
-But to their well-tun’d harps cheir fingers clofely 
laid ; . 
*Twixt every one of which they plac’d their 
country’s croud, 
And with courageous fpirits thus boldly fang 
aloud; 
How Merlin by his fill, and magic’s wondrous 
\ might, 
From Ireland hither brought the Stonendge in a 
night; 
$ And for Carmarden’s fake, would fain have 
brought to pafs, 
About it to have built a wall of folid brafs ; 
And fet his friends to work upon the mighty 
: frame 3 
Some to the anvil: fome, that ftill inforc’d the 
flame ; 
But whilft it was in hand, by loving of an elf 
(For all his wond’rous fkill) was cozen’d by 
himfeif. 
‘For, walking with his Fay, her to the rock he 
brought, 
In which he oft before his nicromancies wrought; 
And going in thercat his magics to have fhown, 
‘She ftopt the cavern’s mouth with an cnchanted 
ftone : A 

Whofe cunning ftrongly crofe'd, amaz’d whit he 
did fland, 

fhe captive him convey'd unto the Fairy land. 

‘Then, how the lab’ring fpirits, to rocks by fet- 

ters bound, 

With bellows rambling groans, and hammers 
thund’ring found, 

A fearful horrid din ftill in the earth do keep, 

Their mafter te awake, fuppos’d by them afleep; 

Asat their work how flill the grieved fpirits ree 
pine, 

"Tormented in the fire, and tired at the mine. 

When now the Britith fide fcarce finifhed 

their fong, 

But th’ Englifh that repin’d to be delay’d fo long, 

All quickly at the hint, as with one free confent, 

Struck up at once, and fung cach to the inftrument; 

(Of fundry forts that were, as the mufician likes) 

Qn which the practis’d hand with perfect’ft fin- 
g’ring ftrikes, 

‘Whereby their height of ‘fkill might livelici 
be expret. 

The trembling lute fome touch, fome Arain the 
viol beft, 


z 
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In fets which there were feen, the mufic wens 
d’rous choice : [voice, 

Some likewife there affe&t the gamba with the 

To thew that England could variety afford: 

Some that delight to touch the fterner wierychord,. 

The (x) cythron, the pandore, and the theor+ 
bo ftrike: 

The gittern and the kit the wand’ ring fidlets like, 

So were there fome again, in this their learn~ 
ed ftrife, 

Loud inftruments that lov’d; the cornet and 
the fife, 

The hoboy, faybut deep, recorder, and the flute : 

Even from the fhrilleft fhaum unto the cornamute, 

Some blow the bagpipe up, that plays the coun- 
try round: z 

‘The taber and the pipe, fome take delight to found. 

Of Gerraany they fung the long and ancient fame, 

From whence their noble fires the valiant Sax« 
ons came, 

Who fought by fea and land adventures far and 

And feiaing at the lait upon the Britens here, [near 

Surpriz’d the {pacious ifle, which ftill for theire 





they hold: 
As,in that country’s praife how in thofe times 
of old, “ [broughe 


§ Tuifco, Gomer's fon, from (¢) unbuilt Babel 
His people to that place, with moft high know. 
ledge fraught, 
And under whalefome laws eftablith’d their abode, 
Whom his Tudefki fince have honour’d as a God; * 
Whofe clear creation made them abfolute in all, 
Retaining till this time their pure original, 
And as they boaft thentfelves the nation moft 
uomixt, F; Fi 
Their language as at firft, their ancient caftoms fixty : 
The people of the world moft hardy, wife and , 
ftrong; : 
So glorioufly they fhow, that all the reft among 
“Lhe Saxons, of her forts the very nobleft were : 
And’ vf thofe crooked ficains they us'd in wat 
to bear, : 
Which in their thund’ring tongue, 
handfeax name, ( 
§ They Saxons firlt were called: whofe far-eas ¢ 
tended fame . 
For hardinefs in war, whom danger never fray'd, 
Allur’d the Britons here to call them to their aid ¢ + 
From whom they after reft Loégria as their own, 
Brute’s offspring then too weak to-keep it bee 


the Germans 14 


ing grown, g . 
‘This told: the nymphs again, in nimbler ftrains 
of wit, \ 


Neyt neatly come about, the Engltfhmen to quit 
Of that inglorious blot by Battard William brought 
Upon this conquer’d ifle : than which fate never# 
wrought i 
A fitter mean (fay they) great Gerthany to graces 
To graft again in one, two remnants of her raed 
Upon their feveral ways, two feveral times that 
went [the fent 
To forage for themfelves, The frit of which 


(s) The fundry mafick of Englands 
(a) Gen, xi, 8. 9 


pier IF. 


Is 


§ To get their feat in Gaul: which on Nuef- 
tria light, 
And (in a famouswar the Frenchmen put to flight) 
Poffeft chat fruitful place, where only fronz their 
name 
§ Call’'d (4) North-men (from the North of Ger- 
many that came, 
Who thence expell’d the Gauls, and did their 
rooms fupply ) 
This, firt Neuftria nam’d, was then cail’d (c) Nor- 
mandy. 
"That by this means, the lefs (in conquering of 
. the great) 
Being drawn from their late home unto this am- 
‘ pler feat, 
Refiding here, refign’d what they before had won: 
§ Fhat as the conquerors blood did to the con- 
quer’d run; 
80 kindly being mixt, and up together grown, 
As fevered, they were hers; united, ftill her own. 
Bat thefe my fterious things defifting now to fhow 
(The fecret works of heavén) to long defcents 
4 they go? £ 
How Egelred (the fire of Edward the laf ling 
Of th’ Englifh-Saxon line) by nobly marrying 
With hardy Richard’s heir, the Norman Emma, 
bred one head 
Alliance in their bloods. Like brooks that from 
Bear feveral waye(as though to fundryfeas to hafte) 
But by the varying foil, int’ one again are caft ; 
$o chanced it in this the nearnefs of their blood. 
For when as England's right in queftion after ftood, 
Proud Harold, Goodwin's heir, the fcepter ha- 
ving won 
From Edgar Etheling young, the outlaw’d Ed- 
ward's fon ; 
‘Vhe valiant Baftard this his only colour made, 
With his brave Norman powers this kingdom to 
invade. ‘3 : 
Which leaving, they procced to pedigrces again, 
‘Their serine to fetch from that old Saxon 
firxin ; 
From Mérgarit that was made the Scottifh Mal- 
_ ¢olm's bride, 
‘Who to her grandfire had courageous Ironfide + 
Which ovtlaw’d Edward left; whofe wife to him 
did bring 
This Margarit queen of Scots, and EdgarEtheking: 
‘That Margarit brought forth Maud; which gra- 
cious Malcolin gave {have) 
To Henry Beauclerk’s bed (fo fate it pleas'd to 
§ Who him a daughter brought; which heaven 
did flrangely {pare : 
And for the fpecial love he to the mother bare, 


‘Mer Mand again he nam’d, to th’ Almain Em- 


peror wed: [Cxfar dead) 
Whofe dowager whilt fhe liv'’d (her puiffant 


'b) ‘The Normans and the Saxons of one bloods 
+44) She Notovage bof that namic and became Engli&. 
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She th’ Earl of Anjou next to hufband doth prefer. 
The fecond Henry then by him begot of her, 
Tato the Saxon line the fcepter thus doth bring. 
Then prefently again prepare themfelves to fing: 
“The fundryforcign fields the Englithmen had fought, 
Which when the mountains faw (and not in vain) 
they thought 
That if they ftill went on as thus thev had begon, 
Then from the Cambrian nymphs (fure) Luadg 
. would be won, 
And therefore from their fir they challeng'd 
them to fly; 
And (idly running on with vain prolixity) 
A larger fubjeét took than it was fit they fhould, 
Bat, whilft thofe would proceed, thefe threate 
ning them to hold, 
(@) Black-mountain for the love he to his coun 
try bare, 
As to the beauteous Ufke, his joy and only care 


a 


(In whofe defence t” appear more ftern and fulk 


of dread) 

Put on a helm of clouds upon his rugged head, 

Mounchdeny doth the like for his beloved Tawes 

Which quickly all the reft by their example draw. 

As Hatterel in the right of ancient Wales will 
ftand, 

To thefe three mountains, firft of the Brekine 
nian band, . 

The Monamethian hills, like infolent and ftout, 

Qa lofty tip-toes then began to look about; 

‘That Skeridvaur atlaft (a mountain much in mighty 

In hunting that had fet his abfolute delight) t 

Caught up his (¢) country hook; nor cares for 
future harms, 

But irefully enrag’d would needs to open arms:s. 

Which quickly put (/) Penvayl in fuch outrage=~ 
ous heat, 

That whilft for very teen his hairlefs fcalp doth 
fweat, 

The Blorench looketh big upon his bared.crown : 

And tall Tomberlow feems fo terribly to frowns 

That where it was {uppos’d with fmall ado or none 

‘Th’ event of this debate would cas'ly have bewa. 
known, i 

Such ftrange tumultuous ftirs upon this ftrife enfue, 

As where ajl griefs fhould end, old forrows ftill 
renew = : 

That Severn thus forewarn’d to look into the worl’ 

(And finds the latter ill more dang’rous than - 
the firft) * 

‘The doom the fhould pronounce, yet for a while 
delay’d, 


Til thefe rebellious routs byjuftice mightbeftay’ds 


A period that doth put to my difcourfe fo Jong, 
To finith this debate the next enfuing fong. 


(4) Thefe ret following, the moft famous hills Ia 
Brecknock, Glamorgan, and Monmouth. 

(e) Welchbrook. 

(f) So named of his baid head. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Ovex Severn (but viftting Lundy, a little ifle be- 
twixt Hartland and Gouen point) you are tranf- 
ported into Wales. Your travels with the Mufe 
are moft of all in Monmouth, Glamorgan, and the 
Touth maritime fhires. : 


And wantonly to batch the birds of Ganymede. 


Walter Baker, a canon of Ofney (interpreter of 
"Thonias dela Moor’s fife of Edward the Second) 
affirms, that it commonly breeds conics, pigeons, 
& firuconas, ques vocat Alexander Nechamus ({0 you 

smuit read, (@) not Nechrifui, as the Francfort 
print fenfelefsly miftook with Conday for Lundey) 
Ganymeilis aves. What he means by his birds of 
Ganymede, out of the name, unlefs eagles or of- 
triches (as the common fiction of the Catamites 
ravifhment, anf this French-Latin word of the 
tranflatot would) I colle& not. But rather read 
alfo Palamedis aver, i, e. cranes, of which (6) Ne- 
ehani indeed hath a whole chapter: what the 
other fhould be, or whence reafon of the name 
comes, I confefs | am ignorant. 


Glear Torwridge whom they feur'd would bave gflrang'd 
ber full. 


° For fhe rifing near Hartland, wantonly runs to 

Hatherlay in Devon, as if fhe would to the Sou- 
fthern Ocean; but returning, there at laft is dif 
eMarged into the Severa fea, 


Yes bardity upon Powfe they dare their bopes to lay. 


Wales had (c)her three parts, North-Wales, 
South-Wales, and Powis. The laft, as the middle 
betwixt the other, extended from Cardigan to 
Shrophhire; and on the Englifh fide from Chefter 
to Hereford (being the portion of Anarawd, fon 
to the great Roderique) bears this accufation, be- 
eaule it comprehends, for the moft part, both na- 
tions and both tongues. But fee for this divifion 
fo the feventh fong. 


Nor Reft, for that too much foc alicns dath Fefpifle 
Under Henry the firft, a colony of Fleming#y 
driven out of their couatry by inundation, and” 
kindly received here in refpect of that alliance 
which the king had with their earl (for his mos, 
ther Maud, wife to the Conqueror, was daughter, 
to Baldwin earl of Flanders) afterward upon’ 
difference betwixt the king and earl Robert 
were out of divers parts, but efpecially Northums 
berland, where they moft of all (as it feems by.‘ 
Hoveden) had refid-nce, conftrained into Rofs 
(d@) nm Penbroke, which retains yet in name and‘ 
tongue exprefs notes of being aliens to the Cams 
bro-Britons. See the author in his next fong. 


That Talieffen, once which made the rivers dance, 


Taliefin (not Telefia, as Bale calls him) a 
learned Bard, ftiled (¢) Ben Bei'db.i.e the chiefs 
eft of the Bards, matter to Merlin Sylvefter lived 
about Arthur’s reign, whole atts his Mufe hath 
celebrated. 


With Lbu and Lhogor given, to firengthen them by, 
Gower. . 


Betwixt Neth and Lhogor in Glamorgan is this. 
Gower, a little province, extended into the fea at 
a cherfoncfe; out of it on the weft, rife thefe tw 
rivers meant by the author. g 


That af the Stetbva oft obtain'd a vidlor’s praift. 


Underftand this Stcthva to be the meeting of, 
the Britith Poets and Minltrels, for trial (f) of 
their poems and mufic fufficiencies, where the heft 
had his reward, a filver harp. Some example is. 
of it under Rees ap. Griffith, prince of South 
Wales, in thé year cio. c. xx, vi. A cuftom fo 
good, that, had it been judicioufly obferved, truth 
of ftory had not been fo uncertain : for there was, 
by fuppofe, a correction of what was faulty int 


(2) Tho. de la Moor emendatus, 

(4) De rerum natur, lib. x. 

(¢) Girald. defcript. cap. 2, & Powel ad Caradoc. 
Bancharvan, 

(d) So called perhaps becaufe it is almoft in-ifled 
within the fea and Lhogor, as Rofay in Scotland, 


expteffing almoft an iffe. ‘Buchanan, hif 5. in. Be 
genio 4. 


(e) rift in defeript. Walliz. 

(f) Antiquis hujufmodi certamina fuiffe doce< 
mur A fcholiaft, Aritoph. & D, Cypriano ferm. d¢ 
Alecator, e 


. 4 
Borg IV, 
form or mattcr, or at leaft a cenfure of the hearers 
upon what was recited. As (according to the 
Roman ufe, it is (g) noted, that Girald of Cam- 
bria, when he had written his topography of 
Freland, made at three fevera) days feverai recie 
tals of his three diftin@tions in Oxford of which 
courfe fome have withed a recontinuance. that ei- 
ther amendment of opinion or change of purpote 
in publifhing, might prevent blaz-ned. errors. 
The forts of thefe Pocts and Minftrels out of 
Do@or Powel’s inferted annotations upon Cara- 
doc Lhancarvon, I note to you; firft Beirdhs, 
otherwife Prydvids (called in Athenzus, Lucan 
and others, Bards) who, fomewhat like the ‘Pa- 
Yo among the Greeks,’ fortia virorum illuftri« 
um fads heroicis compofita verfibus cum dulcibus lyre 
wiodulit (i) cantitaruxt, which was the chiefeft 
form of the aucienteft mufic among the Gentiles, 
‘as (4) Zarlino hath fully collected. ‘Their charge 
allo as heralds, was to defuribe and preferve pe- 
digrees, wherein their line afcendent went from 
the Petruccius to B..M. thence to Sylv:us and 
Afcarius, from them to Adam Thus Girald re- 
pertivg, hath his B. M. in fome copies by (2) 
tranicription of ignorant Monks (forgetting their 
tenant of perpetual virginity, and (2) that rela- 
tion of ‘Lheodofius) turued into (7) . eatam Ma- 
riam, whereas it ftands for Belinum Magaum (that 
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fee’ they efpecially affeded the mind compofing 
Doric (which is fhewed in that of an old (c) aus 
thor, affirming that (p) Hyssirtas xdpw, the welte 
ern people of the world conftituted ufe of mufig 
in their affemblies, though the (g) Irith (from 
whence they learned) were wholly for the {prighte 
fui Phrygian. Sce the nexr canto, 


And bumbly $0 St, George their country’s patron prage 


Our author (a judgment day thus appointed 
betwixt the Water-rymphs) feems to allude ta 
the courfe ufed of old with us, that thofe which 
were to end their caufe by combat, were fent to 
feveral faints for invocation, as in our (r) law 
annals appears. For (s) St Gcorge, that he is 
patron to the Englifh, as St. Dennis, St. James, 
St. Patrick, St. Andrew, St. Anthony, St. Mark, 
to the French, Spanith, Irifh Scoctith, Italian, Vea 
netian, {carce any is that knows not. Who he was, 
and when the Englifh took him, is not fo manifelt. 
Vhe old martyroiogies give, with us, to the ho» 
nour of his birth the twenty-third of April, His 
pailion is fuppofed in Diocietian’s perfecutions, 
his country Cappadoce. His a@ts are divers and 


ftrauge, rcported by his fervant Paficrates, Simos ' 


on Metaphraftes, and lately collected by Surins, 


As for his knightly form, and the dragon under” 


was Heli in their writers father to Lu: and Ca- | him, as he is pidtured in Beryth a city of Cyprus, 
fibelin) to whom their genealogies had always re- | with a young maid kneeling to him, an unwars 
ference. ihe fecond are, which play on the § | rantable report goes, that it was for his martial 
Harp'and Croud; their mufic for the moft part } delivery of the king’s daughter from the dragon, 


came out of Ireland with Gruffith ap Conan 
Prince of North Wales, about ‘King Stephen's 
time. This Gruffich reformed the abufes of thofe 
minftrels by a pasticular flatute, extant to this 
ay, ‘Ihe third are called Atcaneaid ; they fing 
to inftruments played on hy otMrs. For the 
Baglyns, Cycudhs, and oudls ; the firft are couplets 
interchanged of fixteen and fourteen fect and call- 
ed Paladiries, Penfels, the fecond of equal tetrame- 
ters, the third of variety in both rhime and guan- 
tity. Subdivifion of them, and better information 
may be had in the elaborate inftitutions of the 
Cumreg language by David ap Rees. Of their 
mufic anciencly, out of an old writer read this: 
Non uniformiter, ut alibi, fed multiplisiter nultifque 
modis (F madulis cautisenas emittunt, adeo ut, turba caw 
fentium, quot videas capita, tot audius curinina, diferi= 
(inague vocum varia, in unam denique, Jub B. mollis 
fiulcedine bland. confonantiam 9 o-ganicum convenien- 
fia melodiam. A good mufician will better under- 
Mand it, than I that tranfcribe it. But by it you 





as Hefione and Andromeda were from the whales 

by Hercules and Perfeus. Your more neat judg~ 

ments, finding no fuch matter in true: antiquity, 

rather make it fymbolical than truly proper. So 

that fome account him an allegory of our Saviour 
, Chrift; and our admired (t) Spenfer hath made 
‘him an emblem of religion, So Chaucer to th, 
‘ knights of that order : 





But for God's pleafance 
And his mother, and in fignifiance 
That ye ben of St. George's tivery, 
Doeth bim forvite and knightly obeifance 
For Chrift’s cavfe is bis, well knowen yeto 
i : 4 
” Others interpret that piture of him as fome coun 
try or city (fignified by the virgin) imploring his 
aid againit the devil, charaétered in the dragon, 
Of him you may particularly fee, efpecially im 
Ufuard’s martyrology, and Baronius his annetes 
tious upon the Roman calendar, with Exhard 


onsen neEneeeeeneeeemensneeeeeeen I ta 
* (q) Cambd. in Epift. FulecniGrevil. ad edit. An- | inftruments, their form and antiquity, fee to the 


flic. Norm. &c, 
,s4) Did fing the valiant deeds of famous men 
fo the fweet melody of the harp, 
() Ammian. Mercelin, hitt. x5. 
> (A) Parte feconda cap 4. & 5. 
(2) Dav. Powel. ad Girald. defcript. cap. 3. 
{#) Suid. in Ine. 
3) St. Mary, For the § harp and other mufic 


fixth fong. 
(9) Marcian, Heracleot. in eipaiyies. 
(p) To make them gentle natured, 


(r) 30 Ed 3. fol. a0, 

(+) Tropelophorus di@ys in menologio Greos 
apud Baronium, forte ‘Prsyaacpépes Live Tparerasapig 
quid n. Tropelophorus? erersnet ey 

(2) Fairy Q bd. co 


| (¢) Girald, ‘ropog. ditt. 3. cap. 11. 








Cally his defeription of Frederick Duke of Wit- 
temberg’s infallation in the garter, by favour of 
our prefent fovercign. But what is delivered of 
him in the legend, even the church of Rome (x) 
hhath difaliowed in thefe words; That not fo much 
ae Way feandal may rife in the boly Roman Church, the 
Pafhons of St, George; and fuch like, fuppofed to be write 
ten by heretics, ere not readin it. But you may bet- 
ter believe the legend, than that he was a Co- 
ventry man born, with his Caleb lady of the 
woods, or that he defcended from the Saxon race, 
and fuch like ; which fome Englifh fictions deli- 
ver. His name (as generally (x) alfo St-Maurice 
and St. Sebaftian) was anciently called on by 
Chriftians as an advocate of viGtory (when in the 
ehurch that kind of dotrine was) fo that our par- 
ticular right to him (although they fay (y) king 
Arthur bare him in one of his banners) appears 
mot until Edward the third confecrated to St, 
George the knightly order of the Garter, (z) foon 
after the viGory at Calais againft the French, in 
which his invocation was'Ye St. Edward, To St, 
George. Some authority (a) refers thisto Richard 
Ceur de Lion, who fappoled himfelf comforted by 
St. George in his wars againft the Turks and 
Hagarcns. But howfvever, fince that he hath 
‘been a patron among others, as in that of Frede- 
wick the third’s inftitution (4) of the quadripartit 
fociety of St. George’s fhicld, and more of that 
mature, you find. And under Henry the eighth, 
it was enacted, (¢) that the irith thould leave 
their Cramabou and Suterrabov, words of unlawful 
patronage, and name themfelves as under St. 
George, and the king of England. More proper 
is St. Dewy (we call him St. David) to the Welfh. 
Reports of him afirm that he was of that country, 
uncle to king Arthur (Bale and others fay, gottcn 
pon Melaria a nun, by Xantus prince of Cardi- 
gan) and fucceflor to Dubrice archbifhop of Caer- 
Jeon upon Ufk (whereto (¢) a long time the Brie 
tith bifhoprics, as to their metropolitic fee were 
fubject) and thence tranflated with his nephew's 
confent the primacy to Mencvia, which is now 
St. David's in Pembroke, He was a ftrong op- 
pogner of the Pelagian herefy. To him our 
country calendars give the firft of March, but in 
the old martyroiogies I find him not remembered: 
yet I read that (¢) Calixtus the fecond, firft ca- 
nonized him, Sec him in the next canto, 
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The fucred Virgin's foape be bare for bis device, 


Arthur’s (f) shield Pridwen (or bis banner} 
had in it the pidure of our jady, and his helm an 
engraven dragon. From the like form was his 
father Uter-pen-dragon. To have terrible crete 
or engraven beatts of rapine (Herodotus and Strav 
bo fetch the beginning of them, and the bearing 
of arms from the Carians) hath been from inmoft 
antiquity continued ; asappears in that epithet of 
Topyedifas, proper to Minerva, but applied te 
others in Ariftophanes, and alfo (g) in the Thebaa 
war. Either hence may you derive the Englifh 
dragon now as a fupporter, and ufually pitcht ia 
fields by the Saxon, Englifh, and Norman kings 
for their ftandard (which is frequent in Hoveden, 
Matthew Paris, and Florilegus) or from the Roe 
mans, who after the Minotaur, Horfe, Eagle, and 
other their antique enfigns, took this beaft ; or 
elfe imagine that our kings joined in that generat 
confent, whereby fo many nations bear it. For by 
plain and good authority, colle&ed by a great cris 
tic, you may find itaffirmed of the Afyrians, Ine 
dians, Scythians, Perfians, Dacians, Romans; and 
of the Greeks too for their fhields, and otherwife t 
wherein (4) Lipfius unjattly finds fault with His 
dorc, but forgets that in a number of Greek (/) 
authors is copious witnels of as much, 


They fing how himfelf be at Badon bare the day. 


‘That is Baunfedown in Somerfet (not Blacke 
more in Yorkthire, as Polydore miftakes) as is 
exprefly proved out of a manufcript Gildas (4), 
different from that publifhed by Joffelin. 


That. fearcely: there was fund a sountry to the pole, 


Some, too hyperbolic, tories make him a large 
conqueror on every adjacent sountry, as the Mufe 
recites: and his feal, which Leland fays he faw 
in Weftminfter-Abbey, of red wax pictured-with 
a mound, bearing a crofs in his left hand (which 
was fie (i) Juflinian’s device; and furely, ia 
later time, with the feal counterfeited and appliedé 
to Arthur : no king of this land, except the Cone 
felfor, before the conqueft (1) ever ufing in their 
charters mare than fubfcription of name and crofs 





(a) C. San@a Rom. ecclef. 3. dift. 15. Gelafi- 
ps PP. 
(«) Ord. Rom, de divin. officiis apud Baronium 
do martyrolog. 
Cy) Harding cap. 72. 
(2) Th. de Walfing. A. M. ccet. & 24. Edw. 
3. Fabian puts it before this ycar, but erroneoufly. 
{a) Ex antiq. M. S. ap Camd. in Berkfeir. 
(4) cic..cp. xxevitr. Die gefeelch aft. S. Gaor- 
is Sitilu. Martin, Crof, annal. Suevic part. 3. 
Os 
{«} 10 Hen, 8, in ftatutis Hibernicis. 


(2) Polychronic. lib. 1. cap. 52. 

(e) Bal. cent, 1. 

(f) Nennius hiftor. Galfred. lib. 6. cap. 2. & 
lib. 7. cap. 2. $ 
(g) Zefchyl, ia. ie #x6. Euripid in Pheniff. 

(4) Lipf, com. ad Polyb. 4. differt. 5. 

(i) Pindar, Pythionic, ed 2. Homer. Miad. 
Suid. Epaminon, Hefiod. ‘Aca. ‘lgaxa, Plutarehe 
Lyfand. Euripid. in Igy. & iv Avaad. . 

(4) Camden. 

() Suid. in Juftinian, 

() Ingulphus, 


Mowe 17, 


tes) and a fceptre feury in his right, calls him (2) 
Britannia, Gallia, Germina, Dacie Imperator. "The 
Bards fongs have, with this kind of unlimited at- 
tribute fo loaden him, that you can hardly guefs 
what is true of him. Such indulgence tofalfe report 
hathwronged many worthies,andamong themeven 
that great Alexander in prodigious fuppofitions 
(like Stichus (0) his geography, (laying Pontus in 
Arabia) 2s Straho often complains; and fome idle 
Monk of middle time is fo impudent to affirm, that 
at Babylon he eredted a column, infcribed with 
Latin and Greek verfes, as notes of his vidtory ; of 
them you fhall tafte in thefe two ; 


Anglicus & Scotus Britonum fuperque caterva 
Irlandus, Flander, Cornwallis, & queque Norgucy. 


+ Only but that Alexander and his followers were 
no good Latinifts (wherein, when you have done 
ughing, you may wonder at the decorum) I 
thould cenfure my lubberly verfifier to no lefs pu- 
nithment than Marfyas his excoriation. But for 
Arthur, you hal! beft know him in this eulogy. 
* This is that Arthur of whom the Britons even 
* on this day {peak fo idly; a man right worthy 
* tohave been celebrated by true ftory, not falfe 
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cedency (a form much commended by a late (2) 
writer for the like dittance of all from the fait, 
being centre, firft, and laft of the furniture) and 
at them every knight attended by his efquire 
(téewropoptvess Athenzus (7) calls them) holding 
his fhield. Of the like in Henry If]. Mate 

Paris, of Mortimer’s at Kelingworth, under Eda 
ward I. and that of Windfor, celebrated by Ed- 
ward UL. Walfingham fpeaks. Of the Arthurian, 
eur hiftories have {carce mention, But Havile 
Jan’s Architrenius, Robert of Glocefter, John 
Lidgat Monk of Bury, and Englith rhimes in di+ 
vers hands, fing it. . It is remembered by Leland, 
Camden, Volateran, Philip of Bergomo, Lily, 
Aubert Miree, others, but very diverfely. White 
of Bafingftoke defends it, and imagines the ori« 
ginal from an election by Arthur and Howel 
kings of Armoric Britain, of fix of each of their 
worthieft Peers to be always afliftant in counfel. 
The antiquity of the earldom of (s) Mansfield in 
old Saxony is hence affirmed, becaufe Heger earl 
thereof was honoured in Arthur’s court with this 
order; places of name for refidence of him and 
his knights were this Caer-leon, Winchefter (where. 
his table is yet fuppofed to be, but that feems of 
later date) and Camelot in’Somerfetfhire. Some 


§ tales, feeing it was he that long time upheld | put his number XH. I have feen them anciently 
* his declining country, and even infpired martial | pi@ured XXIV, in a poetical tory of him; and 
{ courage into his countrymen ;" as the Monk of : in Denbighthire, Stow tells us, in the parifh of 
Malmefbury of him : Lanfannan, op the fide of a tony hill is a circular 
plain, cut out of a main rock, with fome XXIV. 
feats unequal, which they call Arthur's Round 
Table. Some catalogues of arms have the coats 

At Caer-leon in Monmouth, after his victories, | of the knights, blazoned; but I think with as 
@ pompous celebration was at Whitfontide, whi- | good warrant as (¢) Rablais can juftify, that Sie 
ther were invited divers kings and princes of the | Lancelot du Lac flays horfes in hell, and that (w) 
neighbouring coafts; he, with them, and his | Tous ler chevaliers de la table ronde, efloient pauvres 
queen Guinever, with the ladies keeping thofe | gaigne deniers, tirans la rame pur paffer les rivieres de 
folemnities in their feveral conclaves (3). For fo | Coceyte, Phlegeton, Styx, Acheron, (9 Lethe, quand 
the Britifh tory makes it according to the Tro- | mefieurs ler diables fe veulent ffbatre fur l'eau, comme 
jan cuftom, that in fettival folemnitics, both fexes | fent les bafleliers de Lyon ot gondoliers de Vénife. Mais 
shoukd not fic together, Of the ‘rojansI remem- | pour chacune puffade ils n’ont qu'un nazarde, tS fur le 
ber no warrant for it: but among the Greeks one | foir guelgue morceau de pain chaumeny. Of them, 
Sphyromachus (p) fir inftituted it. ‘Tournae | their number, exploits, and prodigious perform- 


The Pentecoft prepar'd at Caer-teon in bis court. 


ments and jufts were their exercifes, nor vouch- 
fafed any lady to beftow her favour on him, which 
had not been thrice crowned with fame of mar- 
tial performance. For this order (which herein 
is delineated) know, that the old Gauls (whofe 
cuftoms and the Britifh were near the fume) had 
their orbicular tables to avoid controverfy of pre- 
. 












ances, you may read Caxton’s publifhed volume, 
igefted by him into twenty-one books, out of 
rs French and Italian fables. From fuch & 
abftain, as I may. 





Aud for Cacrmardbin’ + fake———= 





(n) Emperor of Britain, Gaul, Germany, and 
Denmark; for fo they falfely turned Dacia. 

(c) Plaut. in Sticho. 

(§) Knights and ladies fat in feveral rooms. 


(p) Scholialt. ad. Ariftophan, lxxrazaler. & | 


Suidas. 
(q) Gemof. halograph. lib. 3. cap. 9. 
Q) Armigeri, which is expreft in the word 


(s) Hoppenrod. & fpangberb. apud Ortelium in 


Mansficid. Many places in Wales in hills and 
rocks, honoured with Arthur’s name. 
'fenf. hift. Brit. & Cadair Arthur, i.e. Arthur's 


Prif, de-~ 


Chair in Bracknock, Girald. Itin, Camb. ¢. 2. & 
Arthur's Oven in Stirling of Scotland. 

(t) Livre 2. cap. 30. 

{z) The knights of the Round Table ufe to fer, 


Schilpors in Paul Warafred, lib. 2. de geft., Lengo- {ry {pirits over Styx, Acheron, and other fiat 


yard c. 28, 
(x) Dipnofoph, lib. 3, 


and for their fare have a filip on the nofe and 
pices of mouidy bread, 


att 
- ‘Two (0) Mérlins have’ our ftories: One of 
&cotland, commonly titled Sylvefter, or Caledo- 
nius, living under Arthur; the-other Ambrofius 
{of whom before) born of a nun (daughter to the 
king of South Wales) in Caermardhin, not n:ming 
the place (for names in British his name is Merd- 
hem) but the place (which in Ptolemy is Marido- 
num ) narring him ; begotten, as the vulgar, by an 
Agcubus. For his burial (in fuppofition asuncertain 
as his birth, actions, and all of thofe too fabuloufly 

\ mixt ftories) and his Lady of the Lake, it is by 
liberty of profeffion laid in France by that Italian 
() Arioto : which perhaps isas credible as fome 
more of his attributes, feeing no perfuading au- 
thority, in any of them, redtifies the uncertainty. 
Bot for his birth are the next fong, and, to it, 
more. 


Tvifto Comer’s fon from unbuilt Babel brought. 


According to the (y) text, the Jews affirm that 
all the fons of Noah “were difperfed through the 
earth, and every one's name Icft to the land he 
poffeffed. Upon this tradition, and falfe Berofus's 
teftimony, it is affirmed that uifco (fon of; Noah 
gotten with others after the (z) flood upon his 
wife Arezia) took to his part the coaft about 
Rhine, and that thence came the name of Teutich- 
Jand and Teutfch, which we call Dutch, through 
Germany. (a) Some make him the fume with 
Gomer, eldeft fon to Japhet (by whom thefe 
pers of Europe were peopled) out of notation of 

is name, deriving Tuifcon or ‘fuifton (for fo 
‘Tacitus calls him) from the boodt-fon, i, ¢. the eldeft 
fon, Others {as the author here) fuppofe him fon 
to Gomer, and take (2) him for Afchenaz (re- 
membered by Mofes as firft fon to Gomer, and 
from whom the Hebrews call the Germans (c) 
Alchenazim) whofe relics probably indeed feem 
to be in Tuifeo, which hath been made of Afchen 
either by the Dutch prepolitive article tie or lie, as 
our the (according to Derccto for (¢) Atergatis, 
which fhould be Adardafa in Ctefias; and Danubius 
for Adubenus in Feftus, perhaps therein corrupted, 
as Jofeph Scaliger obferves; as ‘Theudibald for 
Ndibald in Procopius, and Diceneus for Cencus 
among the Getes) or through miftaking of @& or 
or Sy in the Hebrew, as in Rhodanim “J for 
(2) “) being Dodanim, and in Chalibes and Alybes 
for Thalybas, from Tubal, by taking [1] or pe for 


\ 


(w) Gical, Itiner, Camb. 2. cap. &. 


(#) Orland. Pariof. cant. 3. See Spenfer’s 


Faery Q_ lib. 3. cant. 3, 

{y) Gen. 10, 

(z) Munfter. Cofm. 1. 3. 

(a) Goropius in Ind fcythic. 

{8} Jodoc. Willich. comm. ad Tacit. Germa- 
niam. & Pantalvon. lib. 1. profopogr. 
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Yi. for in rude# mamuifcripts by an imperfed 
reader, the firft mitaking might be-as foon as the 
reft. I conje@ure it the rather, for that in moh 
hifterics diverfity with affinity betwixt the fame+ 
meant proper names (efpecially eaiern as this 
was) is ordinary; as Megabyzus in Ctcfias is Bae 
cabafus in Juftin, who cails Aaron Aruas, and 
Herodotus his Smerdis, Mergidis; Afarhadon, 
Coras and Efther in the feriptures are thus, Sar- 
danapalus, Cyrus, and Ameftris in the’ Greek 
ftories; Eporedorix, Ambiorix, Ariminius, in 
Cxfar and Sueton, feppofed to have been Frede+ 
rick, Henry, Herman: divess like examples oc« 
cir; and in comparifon of Arrion with Q Cur 
tins very many ; like as alfo in the life of St. John 
the evangelift, anciently (f) written in Arabic, 
you have Afubafianuufu, Thithimfe, Damthia- 
nuufa, for Vefpafian, Titus, Domitian; and in 
our {tories Androgeus for Cxfar’s Mandubratius, 
From Tuilco is our name of Tuefday; and in that 
too, taking the place of Mars (the moft fiery ftur, 
and obferve withal that againft the vulgar opinion 
the planetary account of days is very (g) ancient) 
difcovers affinity with Afchenas, in whofe nota- 
tion (as fome (4) body obferves) WO fignifies fire, 


They Saxon firft were eall'd 
So a Latin rhyme in (i) Engelhufe alfos 





Quippe brevis gladiue apud ior Saxa vecatur, 
Und fibi Saxo nomen traxiffe putatur, 


Although from the Sacans, or Sagans, a populous 
nation in Afia (which were alfo Scythians, and of 
whom an old (4; poct, as moft others in their 
epithets and paflages of the Scythians, 


§ Teen Lawes Qophorres “punning “ARO taboo 
Toksuers, & yap ods Kis amrwarse BEAD. 


A faculty for which the Englifh have had na 
fmalt honour in their later wars with the French) 
both Goropins with Jong argument in his Becces 
felana, our judicious Camden, and others, will 
have them, as it were, Sacai's fons. According 
hereto is that name of (2) Sacafena, which a coloe 
ny of them, gave to part of Armenia and the (#7) 
Safones in Scythia on this fide of Imaus. Howe 
foever, the author’s conceit thus chofen is very 
apt, nor difagreeing to this other, in that fome 





(2) Broughton in concent prvf. 

(f) Pet. Kirftenius Grammatica Arabica fubs 
janxit. 

(g) Scalig. in prolegom, ad emendat. temp. 

(4) Melan@hon ap. Becan, in Indofcyth. 

(3) Ap Camdenum. 

(£) Dionyf, Aler. in aepanys 

§ ‘Fhe thooting Sace none can teach them art, 


(c) Elias Levit. in Thifb. Arias Mont, in Peleg. | For what they loofed at, never {capes theif daty 


(@) Strab. lib. @. > & se. de alias qua hic. con- 
gerimygs, 


(0 Strabo h. fae 
() Prolem. geograph, fib, ¢ cap. & 
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community was betwixt the name of Sacz-or; he lays it alfo, according to the Reman‘ abbor 
Sage, and a certain tharp weapen called Sagaris, { Dionyfius, in the twenty-third year following, 
ufed by the Amazons, Sacans, and Perfians, as the | which was rather by taking adva:.cage of Dionye 
Greek () flories ipforms us. fius’s error, than following his opinion. for when 
be (about Juitinian’s tinic) made his period af 
D.XXXII years of the golden number and cycle 
of the fun maltiplied, it fell out fo in nis compue 
{tation, that the fifteenth moon following the 
! Jews paffover, the domMical letter, Friday, and 
and fo invited hither for aid: but the ftories of - other concurrents according to ecclefiattical trae 
Gildas and Nenius have no fach thing, but only ' dition fuppofed for the paffion, could not '.; but 
that there landed of them (as banithed their coun- j in the (+) twelfth year after his birth (a fapce by 
try, which Geffrey of Monmouth expretics alfo) | himfelf much repented) aad thea fuppofing Chrift 
three long boats in K-nt with Horfa and Hengift, | lived thirty-four ycars, ewenty-two cit necds be 
captains. ‘hey afterward ‘were moft willingly somitced; a colle@ion direétly againit his :eane 
requelted to multiply their number by fending ; ing; having only forgotten to fit thofe couure * 
for more of their countrymen to help King Vor- v¥ents, This account (in irfelf, and by the abbot’s 
tigern ; and under that colour, and by Ronix , Purpofe, as our vulgar is now. but with fome little 
(daughter to Hengift. and wife to Vortigern; * difference jerronevuil : foluwed,t conjecture, mada 
her womanith fubtlty, in greater number were ; them, which wo much defired correction, add 
here planted. Of this, more large in every come | the fupp.fed evangeiical XX, years to fucl times 
mon ftory. But to believe their firft azrival ra- | as were betore true; and Jo cane CCCC XXVILL 
ther for new place of habitation, than upon em- ty be COCC.XL 1X. and CCCC.L. which White 
baffage of the Bri:ons, { am perfuaded by this, of Bafingitoke (altnough aiming to be accurate) 
that (0) among the Cambrians, Gauls, Gozhs, yujuitiy follows. subtraétlon of this number, 
Dacians, Scythians, and efpecially the sacans ‘if and, in fone, addition (of addition you tha 
Strabo deceive not, from whom our daxons, with , have perhaps example in amendment of the 
other northern people, it wasacuitomupen nu- (LVI, year for king Lucius’s letters to P. [i 
merous abundence to traniplant ¢osomes: from Eleutherius) will rectify many grofs abfurdities 
which ufe the Parthians ({ent out of Scythia, asin our chronologies, which are by tranfcribing; 
the Romans did their (p) #"%- Sacrum) retain that interp lation, mifprinting, and creeping in of ane 
name, fignifying banifhed (Jays Trogus;) not tichrosuins now and then, ftrangely dilordered. 
unlikely, from the Hebrew Paratz (g), which is ‘ oe 
to feparate, and alfo to multiply in this kind of pro- | J» get Weir feat in Gaul, which on Nuefiria lights» 
pagation, as it 1s uied in the promife to Abraham, 

and in I{siah’s confolation to the church. Here And a little after, 

being the main change of the Britith name and 

ftate, a word or two of the time and year is not Cala Northery, fron: the north of Germany that 
untimely, Moft put it under CD.XL.IX. (aca came, 

cording to Bede’s copies and their followers) or : 

CD.L. of Chritt; whereas indeed by apparent] What is now Normandy is, in fome, filed 
proof it was in CD.XXVIIL and the fourth of Neuftria and Nueftria corruptly, as meft think, 
Valentinian the Emperor. So Prife and Camden | for Weflria, that is Wef-rieb, i, e. the Wet king 
Cout of an old tragment annexed to Nunnius: and, | dom (confined ancieatly betwixt the Meufe and 
befoge them, the author of Fajciculus Temporum Loire) in refpect of Aufrich or Dofrich, ive the 
have placed it. ‘I'he error I imagine to be from | ¥aft Kingdom, now Lorrain, upon fuch reafou * 
reftoring of worn-vut times in Bede and others, | as the archdukedom hath his name at this day. 
by thofe which feil inte the fame error with Flo- (4) Rolio fon of a Danifh potentate, accompanied 
rence of Worcefter and Marian the Scot, who be- | with divers Danes, Norwegians, Scytbians, Goths, 
gin the received Chriftian account bat twelve | and a fupplement of Englifh, which he had of 
years before the paflion, thercby omitting twenty- | king Athelftan, about the year D.CCC, made 
two. For although Marian’s publithed chronicle tranfmigration into France, and there, after fome 
(which is but (r) a deficration by Robert of Lor- | martial difcords, honcured in holy tinéture’ of 
rain, bilhop of Hereford under Heory the firft,| Chriftianicy with the name of Robert, received 
and an spitome of Marian) goes near from the | (1) of Chacles the Simple with his daughter (or 
ordinary time of incarnation under Augultus, yet | fitter) Gilla this tra@ as her dower, containing 


‘The Britons bere allur'd to call them to their aid. ; 


Mott fuppofe them fent to by the Britons, 
much fubject to the irruptions of Picts and Scots, 




















(«) Herodot. Polyhmn, Xenoph. arabic, 3. Stra} (p) Feftus in end. & Mamertinis, 


bos lib. 1. See the VIM Song (22 $Y Gen. 28.14. Ii 54 3. 


(2) Jullin. lib 24, & gz. Herodot. Clic. Wa-| (7) Macheth. lib. 4, de Ponsicib, 


fingh, Hypodig. Neuit. Gemetifcent. ib. 1. cap. 
Sabinis & Gracis moremi hunc fuifle nemini legi 
fe me apud Vurronem & Colum-llam, 

Vor. Ii, 





(4) Paul. de Midicburgo part. 2. lib. $. 
(4) See Seng XIII. 
(+) Paul. Aim, hitt, Franc. 3. 

+: 
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(aa before) more than Normandy. It is (v} re- Our authoF makes the Norman invafion § 
ported, that when the bifhops at this donation reuniting of feveral kindred, rather than a con- 
required him to kils the king’s foot for homage, | queft by s mere ftranger, taking argument as well, 
after {cornful refufal, he Commanded one of his | from identity of countrythip (being all Germans 
knights to de it; the knight took up the king's | by original, and the people of (w) the Cimbrica 
leg, and in ftraining it to his mouth, overttirned | Cherfonefus, now Denmark, anciently called Sax- 
him; yet nothing but honousabie refpedt followed } ons) as from contingeney of blood betwixt the 
on cither part. Anglo-Saxon kings, and the Norman dukes, thus 
: ; ? exprefled; | 
That as the conquerors bloud did te the sonquer’d run, 





Rollo, (x) chriftened Robert, 
ne ee Wiliam Te 


i 
Richard L-- 








GNF, Danifh lady, 
Ethelred king 
‘of England Emma, ‘a is 
~~ § 
Edward the Confeffor. Richard (II, Robert fF. 


William the Conqueror, 


Objet not that Duke Robert got the Conquer- | lism of (a) Poidters affirms, that on his death- 
er upon Arletta (from whom pethaps came our hed he made proteftations, that his right was not 
name of harlot) his concubine, nor that (y) Con- { hereditary, but by effufion of blood, and lofs of 
Janguinitatis (9 agnationis jura & patre tantum © ied | many lives. © 

dinis nupfiis oriuatur, as the civil law, and upon 

the matter the Englith alfo defines; but rather Who bim a daughter brought, which heaven dik 
allow it by law of nature and nobility, which ju- frangely fparo. 

ftifies the baitard’s bearing of his father’s coat, 

diftinguifhed with a bend finifter, Nicclns Upton After compofition of French troubles, Henry 
calls it (2) Kifura, of quod finditur a p.tiid beredi- | the fielt returning into England, the ship where» 
date; which is but his conceit : and reud Heurer’s | in his fons William and Richard were, betwixt 
tra de liberd hominis nativitate, wisere you fhall} Barbefleu and Southampton was caft away, fo 
find a kind of legitimation of that auw difgraceful | that heaven only fpared him this iffue Maud the 
name Baftard; which in more satique times was, | Emprefs, married, at lat, to Geffrey Plantagenet 
as a proud title, inferted in the tyle of great and Farl nf Anjou, from whom im a continued race 
moft honourable princes, Prutending this con- } through Henry the fecond (fon to this Maud) 
funguinity, St. Edward's adopdon, and King Ha- | until Richard the third, that moft noble furname 
rold’s oath, added by fucceftul arms, the Nor- j poffeffed the royal ciroue of England. 

fan acquired the English erswny although Wil- 





(v) Guil, Gemiticenf. lib, 2. cap. 17. blood and kindred comes only by lawful mar 
(w) Marcian, Heracleot, wepora. 6. riage. 

(«) Gemiticenf.lib. 7. cap. 36. & lib. 3.cap.18. | (2) A divifion, becaufe he is feparated form his. 
(y) ff: Unde cognati 1. 4.fpurius. & tit. de grad. | father’s ftheritance. cr2.1.%.vIe airs 
afin. lib. 4. non facile. § 8, Sciendum, Right of | (2) Hilter. Cadomenf, 
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‘THE FIFTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


Yn this fong, Severn gives the doom 
What of her Lundy fhould become. 

And whilft the nimble Cambrian rills 
Dance hy-day-gies amongft the hills, 
The mafe them to Camarden brings ; 
‘Where Merlin’s wond’rous birth the fings, 
From thence to Penbrook fhe doth make, 
To fee how Milford ftate doth take + 
The feattered iflands there doth tell : 
And, vifiting Saiat David’s cell, 

Doth fport her all the fhores along, 
Preparing the enfuing fong. 


Now Sabrine, as a queen, miraculoufly fair 

Is abfolutely plac’d in her imperial chair 

Of cryftal richly wrought, that glorioufly did 
fhine, 

Her grace becoming well, a creature fo divine t 

And as her godlike felf, fo glorious was her 
throne, {known ; 

In which himfelf to fit great Neptune had been 

‘Whereon there were ingrav’d thofe nymphs the 
god had woo'd, 

And every feveral fhape wherein for love he fu’d; 

Each daughter, her eftate and beauty, every fon ; 

‘What nations he had rul’d, what countries he had 
won. 

No fith in this wide wafte, but with exceeding cot 

‘Was there in antique work moit curioufly imbott. 


She, in a watchet weed, with many a curious 
wave, ’ 

Which as a princely gift great Amphitrite gave; 

Whofe fkirts were to the knee, with coral fring’d 
below, 

To grace her goodly fteps. And where ‘fhe 
meant to go, 

The path was ftrewed with pearl; which though 
they orient were, 

Yet fearce known from her feet, they were fo 
wondrous clear ; {may fee 

To whom the mermaids hold her glafs, that the 

Before all other floods how far her beauties be ; 

Who was by Nereus taught, the moft profoundly 


wife, 
That Jearned her the skill of hidden prophecies. 
Ty 


29 THE WORKS 
By Thetis’ fpecial care; as (2) Chiron erft had 
d 


one 

To that proud bane of Troy, her god-refembling 
fon. 

For her wife cenfure now, whilft every lifning 
flood 

(When Reafon fomewhat coold their Jate dit 
ftemper’d mood) 

Inclofed Severn in; before this mighty rout, 

She fitting well prepar’d, with countenance grave 
and ftout, {caufe, 

Like fome great learned judge, to end a weighty 

Well furnifh’t with the force of argument and 


laws, 

And every fpecial proof that juftly may be 
brought ; 

Now witha conftant brow, a firm and fettled 
thought, 


And at-the point to give the Jaft and final doom : 
‘Fhe people crowding near within the pefter’d 
room, 
A flow, {oft murmuring moves amongit the 
wondring throng, 
At though with open curs they would devour his 
tongue ; 
So Severn bare herfelf, and filence fo fhe wan 
‘When to th’ affembly thus fhe ferioufly began = 
«My near and loved nymphs, good hap ye 
* both betide; * 
$ Well Britons have ye fung; you Englith, well 
‘ ceply'dy 
* Which to fucceeding times thall memorife your 
* Rories 
* To either country’s praife, as both your endlcfs 
¢ glorics, 
§ And from your liftning cars, fith vain it were to 
‘hold 
¢ What all-appointing heaven will plainly fhall be 
: * told, 
* Both gladly be you pleas'd; for thus the powers 
* reveal, 
© That when the Norman line in ftrength hall 
“daftly fail 
¢ (Fate limiting the time) th’ ancient Briton race 
¢ Shall come again to fit upon the fovercign place. 
© A branch fprung out of Brute, th’ imperial top 
* fhall get, 
« Which grafted in the flock of great Plantagenet, 
©The flem fhall ftrongly wax, as fill the trunk 
© doth wither ; 
¢'Yhat power which bare it thence, ‘again thal 
“bring it thither 
* By Tudor, swith fair wiads from Little Britain 
“driven, ° 
* § To whom the goody bay of Milford shall be 
“given; ‘ 
* As thy Srite prophets, Wales, fore-told his with’t 
§ arrive, : 
© § And how Lewellin’s line in him fhould doubly 
© thrive, 7 
¢ For from his iffue fent to Albany before, 
“Where his negleéted blood, his virtue did ree 
* fore, ¥ 


{aj Shi“ breushi up Achilles, foa to Thetis. 


OF DRAYTON, 


* He firft unto himfelf in fair fucceffion gain'd 

* The Steward’s nobler name ; and afterwards ate 
+ tain’d 

* The royal Scottifh wreath, upholding it in ftate. 

* This ftem, to (6) Tudor’s join'd (which thing 
© all-powerful Fate 

* So happily produc'd our of that profperous bed. 

‘ Whofe marriages conjein'd the white-rofe and 


“the red) ‘S 
© Supprefling every plint, fhall fpread itfelf fo 
“ wide, 


« As in his arms fhall clip the Hle on every fide. 

* By whom three fever’d realms in one fhall firme 
“ly ftand, 

* As Britain-founding Brute firft monarchiz'd the 
‘land: 

« And Cornwal, for that thou no Jonger {halt con- 
© tend, 

«But to old Cambsia cleave, as to thy ancient 
« friend, 

* Acknowledge thou thy brood of Brute’s high 
* blood to be 

* And what hath hapt to her, the like ehave 
* chane'd to thee 5 

«The Britons to receive, when heaven on them 
did lowre, 

* Loegria forc’d to leave ; who from the Saxons 
power 

© Themfelves in deferts, creeks, and mount’nous 
“ waftes beftow’d, 

* Or where the fruitlefs rocks could promife them 
* abode = {* thall 

* Why ftrive ye then for that, in little time that 

* (As you arc all made one) be one unto you all? 

“Phen take my final doom pronounced. laftly, 
“this 

¢ That Lundy like ally’dto Wales and England is. 

Each part moft highly pleas'd, then up the fcl- 

fion brake ; 

When to the learned maids again invention {pake; 

© O ye Pegalian nymphs, that kating viler things. 

* Delight in lofty hills, and in delicious {priugs, 

« ‘Fhat on Piérus born, and named of the place, 

<The Thracian Pimpla Jove, and Pindus often 
“ grace ; 

“In Aganippa’s fount, and in Caftalia’s brims, 

‘That often have been known to,bathe your 
© cryftal limbs, ; 

© Condv@ me through thefe brooks, and with a 
* faften’d clue, 

© Dirc& me in may courfe, to take a perfect view 

* Of allthe wandring ftreams, in whofe entrancing 
‘ gyres, 

* Wife nature oft herfelf her workmanfhip ad- 
‘mires 

«(So manifold they are, with fuch meanders 
« wound, 

* As may with wonder feem invention to con- 
“ found) 

* That to thofe Britifh names, untaught the car. to 
* pleafe, 

* Such relith I may give in my delicious lays, 


(b) James TV. furnamed Steward, married Margarets 
cldeit Gaugiter to Henry VL. king of England: 


* Song F. 


* That alithe armed orks of Neptune’s grifly band, 
* With mufic ef my verfe, amaz'd may Kitning 

* ftand (call, 
‘* As when his Tritons tramps do them to battle 
* Within his furging lifts to combat with the 


“ whale. 
Thus have we overgone the Glamorganian 
. Gowr, 
‘Whofe promontory (plac’d to check the ocean’s 
pow'r) 
Kept Severn yet herfelr, till being grown too 
great, {feats 


She with extended arms unbounds her ancient 
And turning laftly fea, refigns umto the main 
What fovercignty herfelf but lately did retain, 
Next, Logher leads the way, who with a lufty 
crew 
(Her wild and wand’ring fteps that ceafelefly 
purfue) 
Still forward is inforc’d ; as Acnond thrnfts her on, 
And Morlas (as a maid fhe much relics upon) 
Intreats her prefent {peed; affuring her withall; 
Her beft-beloved ifle,-Bachannis, for her fall 
Stands specially prepar'd, of every thing fupply’d: 
When Guendra with fuch grace deliberately 
doth glide, 
‘As Tovy doth entice ; who fetteth out prepar’d 
At all points like a prince, attended with a 
ward; * [kin 
of whith, as by her name, the ticar'ft to her of 
4s Toothy, tripping down from Vérwin’s rufhy 
(c) lin, [meet 
Through Refcob running out, with Pcfcover to 
Thofe rills that foreft loves; and doth fo kindly 
rect, 
As to intrest their ftay the gladly would prevail. 
‘Then ‘Tranant nicely treads upon-the watry trail ; 
The lively tkipping Brane, along with Gwethrick 


goes 
In Tovy’s wandring banks themfelves that fcarcely 


lofe, 

But Muday, with Cledaugb, and Sawthy, foon 
refort, 

Which at ‘Langaddoc grace their fovereign’s 
‘watry court. [efpies, 


As when the fervile world fome gathering man 
Whofe thriving fortune fhows he to much wealth 
may rife, 
And theoueh his prince’s grace his followers may 
refer, 
Or by yevenie left by fome dead ancefter ; : 
Alllowting low to him, him humbly they ob- 
ferve, 
And happy is that man his nod that may deferve ; 
To Tovy fo they foop, to them upon the way 
Which thus difplays the fpriug within their view 
that lay. 
Near Denevoir, the feat of the (¢) Demetian 
; king : 
‘Whilft Cambria was herfe}f, full, ftrong, and 
“flourithing, 


(2) A pool or watry moor: 
44) Of poutbwales. 
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* There is.s pleafant {pring, (¢) that conftant doth 
* abide 

* Hard by thefe winding fhores wherein we nim 
© bly lide; . 

* Long of the ocean low’d, fince his victorious 
«hand 

* Firft proudly did infult upon the conquer’d land, 

* And hough hundred nymphs in fair Demetia 
“be, 

‘ Whofe features might allure the fea-gods more 
* than the, 

* His fancy takes her form, and her he only likess 

* (Who e’er koew half the thafts wherewith bling 
Cupid trikes ?) e 

\ Which great and conftant faith, thew’d by the 
« god of fea, {pay 

* This clear and lovely nymph fo kindly doth ree 

* As fufl’ring for his fake what love to lover owes 

* With him the fadly cbbs, with him fhe proudly 
* flows; 

* To him her fecret vows perpetually doth keep, 

* Obferving every law and cuftom of the deep, 

Now Tovy tow’rd her fall (Langaddoc overs 

gone) : 

Her Dulas forward drives; and Cothy coming on 

‘Yhe train to over-take, the neareft way doth caft - 

Ere fae Commarea get; where Gwilly, making 
hatte, ‘ 

Bright Tovy entertains at that moft famous town 

Which her great prophet (/) bred,who Wales doth, 
fo renown; : 

And taking her a harp, and tuning well the 
ftrings, dice ty ; 

To princely ‘Covy thus fhe of the prophet fings: 

v OF Merlin and his fil! what fegion dott not 

“ bear? 

©The world thail ftill be full of Merlin every 
* where, {run, 

* A thoufand lingering years his prophecies have 

* And fearcely fhall have end till time itfelf be 


«done: . 
* Who of a Britifh nymph was gotten, whilft fhe 
* play’d {maids 


‘With a feducing fpirit, which won the godly 

* (As all Demetia through, there was uot found 
* her peer) .) 

‘ Who being fo much renown’d for beauty far 
‘and near, . 

‘ Great lords her liking fought, but ftill in yain 
“they prow’d; {lov’ds 

* § That fpirit (to her unknown) this virgin only. 

* Which taking human fhape, of fuch perfedion 
* feem’d, . 

* As (all her fuiters {corn’d) fhe only him efteem’d. 

* Who, feigning for her fake that he was come 
« from far, 

* And richly could endow (a Iufty batchelor) 

“Qn her that prophet got, which from his mos 
ther’s womb 

“OF things to come foretold until the general 

. ‘doom, 


(2) Fhbing and flowing with the fea. 
(C4 Merlin, born in Cacrmardea, _ 


T uj 


cc) 
But, of his feigned birth in fporting idly thus, 
+ Sufpect me not, that I this dreamed Incubus 
By ftrange opinions fhould licentioufly fubfift ; 
Or, felf-conceited, play the humorous Platonift, 
‘Which boldly dares affirm, that {pirits them{elves 
; fupply 
With bodies, to commix with frail mortality, 
And here allow them place, beneath this lower 
a {phere 
Of the unconftant moon; te tempt us daily here. 
Some, earthly mixture take; as others, which 
_ afpire, [fire, 
{Them fubt’ler fhapes refume, of water, air, and 
_Being thofe immortals long before the heaven, 
that fell, 
‘Whofe deprivation thence, determined their hell : 
‘And lofing through their pride that place to them 
affign’d, 
Predeftined that was to man’s regenerate kind, 
"They, for th’ inveterate hate to his eleGion, fill 
Defitt not him to tempt to every damned ill ; 
And to feduce the fpirit, oft prompt the frailer 
blood, 
Aaveigling it with taftes of counterfeited good, 
And teach it all the flights the foul that may ex- 
; cite’ 
‘Fo yield up all power unto the appetite, 
And to thofe curious wits if we ourfelves apply, 
Which fearch the gloomy thades of deep philofo- 


: hy, 
They reafon fo will cloathe, as well the mind can 
4 fhow, 
\* "That contrary effects, from contraries may grow; 
- find that the foula fhape fo ftrongly may con- 
2 ceit, 
As to herfelf the-while may feem it to create 5 
“By which th’ abufed fenfe more cafily oft is led 
'To think that it enjoys the thing imagined. 
But, toil'd in thefe dark traéts with fundry 
4 doubts repleat, 
Calm thades, and cooler ftreams muft quench this 
furious heat ; 
Which feeking, foon we find, where Cowen in 
her courfe 
'Tow’rds the Sabrinian fhores, as {weeping from 
her fource, 
“Bakes Towa, calling then Carkenny by the way, 
Her through the waylefs woods of Cardiff to 
: convey ; 
A foreft, with her floods environ’d fo about 
‘That hardly fhe reftrains th’ unruly watry rout, 
‘When fwelling, they would fcem her empire to 
invade: 
And oft the luftful fawns and fatyrs from her 
fhade 
‘Were by the ftreams entie’d* abode with them to 
make, 
-'Then Morlas meeting Taw, her kindly in doth 
take: 
Cair coming with the reft, their watry tracts 
tread, 
¥ncreafe the Cowen all; that as their general head 
"Their largefs doth receive, to bear out his expence; 
‘Who to vaft Neptune leads this courtly confluence. 
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To the Pembrokian parts the mufe her ftilf 

doth keep, 

Upon that utmoft point to the Iberian deep, 

By Cowdra coming in; where clear delightful 
air, [pairs 

(That forefts moft affc&) doth welcome her re- 

The Heliconian maids in pleafure groves delight ; 

(Floods cannot ftill content their wanton appe~ 
tite) 

And wand’ring in the z-oods, the neighbouring 
hills below, 

With wife Apollo meet (who with his ivory bow 

Once in the paler fhades the ferpent Python flew) 

And hunting oft with him, the heartlefs deer 
purfue; 

Thofe beams then laid afide he us’d in heaves 
to wear. 

Another foreit-nymph is Narber, ftanding near, 

That with her curled top her neighbour would 
aftound, 

Whofe groves once bravely grac’d the fair Pen 
brokian ground, 

When Albion here beheld on this extended land, 

Amongtt his well-grown woods, the fhag-hair'’d 
fatyrs ftand 

(The Sylvans chief refort} the fhores then fitting 
high, 

Which unler water now fo many fathoms lic : 

And wallowing porpice fport and lord it in the 

oor 


, 
‘Where once the portlike oak, and largeelimb'd 
plar ftood : j 
Of all the foreft’s kind thefe two now only left. 
But time, as guilty fince to man’s infatiate theft, 
‘Tranefer’d the Englith names of towns and houf- 
holds hither, (gether. 
With the induftrious Dutch fince fojourning to- 


When wrathful heaven the clouds fo lib’ral- 
» ly beftow'd, ia 
The feas (then wanting roomth to lay their 
boift'rous load) 
Upon the Belgian marfh their pamper'd fto- 
machs caft, 


That peopled cities fank into the mighty wafte, 

The Flemings were inforc’d to take them to, 
their oars, 

To try the fetting main to find out firmer fhores ; 

When as this fpacious ifle them entrance did allow, 

To plant the Belgian ftock upon this goodly 
brow : [ly affect, 

Thefe (g) nations, that their tongues did natural- 

Both generally forfook the Britith dialect : 

As when it was decreed by all-fore-dooming fate, 

‘That ancient Rome fhould ftoop from her impe- 
rious ftate, 

With nations from the north then altogether 
fraught, s 

Which to her civil bounds their barbarous cuf- 
toms brought, ns 

Of all her ancient fpoils and laftly be forlorn, 

From Tyber’s hallowed banks to old (4) Bizan+ 
tium bern : i 

(g) The colany of Flemings here planted, Sec to the 


fourth fong. 
<b) Now Conftantinople, 


Sing F 
Th’ abundant Latines then old Latium laftly ieft, | 
Both of her proper form and elegancy reft; 
Before her fmootheft tongue, their fpeech that 
did prefer, 
And in her tables fixt their ill-thap’d chara&ter. 
‘A divinatfon ftrange the Dutch-made Englifii 
have, \ [it gave) 
Appropriate to Mia wplace {as though fome power 
§ By th’ fhoulder of a ram from off the right 
fide par’d, LN [bar’d: 
Which ufvaliy they bo’, the fpade-bone being 
Which thenthe wizardtakes,and gazing thereupon, 
‘Things long to come fore-fhows, as things done 
long agones 
*Scapes fecretly at home, as thofe abroad, and far; 
Murthers, adulterous ftealths, as the events of war, 
‘The reigns and death of kings they take on them 
to know ; 
Which only to their {kill the thoulder-blade 
doth fhow, 
You goodly fifter foods, how happy is your fate! 
Or fhould I more commend your features, or 
your fate, _ 
That Milford, which this ifle her greateft port 
: doth call 
Before your equal floods is Jotted to your fall? 
‘Where was fail ever {een, or wind hath ever blown, 
‘Whence Penbrook yet hath heard of haven like 
her own? 
She bids Dungleddy dare (#) Iberia’s proudeft road, 
And chargeth her to fend her challenges abroad 
Along the coaft of France, td prove if any be 
’ ‘Her Milford that dare match: fo abfolute is the. 
And Clethy coming down fram Wrenyvaur her 


ire 

(A hill that thrufts his head into th’ etherial fire) | 

Her fifter’s part doth take, aud dare avouch as | 
much: {touch, 

And Percily the proud, whom nearly it doth 

Said he wonld bear her out; afd that they all 
thould know, [to thow 

And therewithal he ftruts, as though he fcorn'd 

His head below the heaven, when he of Milford 
Spake: 

But there was not a port the prize dort undertake. 

So highly Milford is in every mouth renown'd, 

No haven hath ought good,in her that is not found: 

Whereas the fwelling furge, that with his foamy 
head 

‘The gentler-looking land with fury menaced, 

With his encountring wave no longer there 
contends ; 

But fitting mildly down like perfect ancient friends, | 

Unmov'd of any wind which way fo e’er it blow, 

And rather feem to fmile, than knit an angry 
brow. 

The ships with fhatter’d ribs fcarce creeping from 
the feas, : 

On her fleck bofom ride with fuch deliberate eafe, 

"As all her paffed ftorms fhe holds but mean and 
bafe, {place, 

80 fhe may reach at length this moft delightful 


ti) Spain, 


POLY: 


OLBION. 
By nature with proud cliffs ineironed about, 
To crown the godly road: where builds the 


89: 


falcon ftout, 2 
Which we the gentil call; whofe fleet and ative 
wings, fon Rings: 


It feems that nature made wheri moft fhe thought 
Which nianag’d to the lure, her high and gallant 
Bight, 
The seat edi man fo greatly doth delight;- 
That with her nimble quilis his foul doth feent 
to hover, 
And ly the very pitch that lufty bitd doth cover} 
That thofe proud cyries, bred whereas the {corch+ 
ing iky . 
Doth finge the fandy wilds of {piceful Barbary ; 
Or uudertieath our pole, where Norway’s (4) fo* 
refis wide [do hide, 
Their high cloud-touching heads in winter {nowa 
Out-brave not this our kind in mettal, ior exceed 
‘rhe falcon which fomctimes the Britith cliffs dé 
breed: 
Which prey upon the ifles in the Vergivian wafte, 
‘That from the Britihh fhores by Neptune aie 
embrac’d; 
Which ftem his furious tides wher wildlich they 
do rave, 2 [trous wave + 
And break the big-fwoln bulk of many a boif: 
As, calm when he becomes, then likewife in 
their glory 
Do caft their amorous eyes at many a promontory 
That thruft their foreheads forth into the {miling 
fouth; [month; 
As Rat and Sheepy, fet to keep calm Milford’s 
Expos'd to Nep-une’s power. 80 (/) Grefholin 
fat doth fand : 3 . 
Scalia, Stockholm, with Saint Bride, and Gatholm, 
nearer land 
(Which with their veiny breafts intice the goda 
of fea, 
That with the lufty ifles do revel every day) 
Aserefcent-hke the land her breadth here inward 
bends, [fends ; 
From Miford, which the forth to old Menevia 
Since, holy David's teat ; which of efpecial grace 
Doth lend that nobler name, to this unnobler place, 
Of all the holy men svhole fame fo freth remains, 
To whom the Britons buiit fo many fumptuons 
fanes, [hold, 
This faint, before the reft their patron {till they 
§ Whofe birth their ancient bards to Cambria 
Jong foretold, 
And feated here a fec, his bifhiopric of yore, 
Upon the fartheft point of this unfeuitful fhore 3” 





j Selected by himfelf, that far from ali refors 


With contemplation feem'd moft titly to comport; 

‘That, void of all delight, cold, barren, bleak, and 
dry, [eyes 

No pleafure might allure, nor fteal the wand'ring 

Where Ramfey with thofe rocks, in rank that 
order’d ftand 


Upon the fartheft point of David's ancient land, 


@) Phe places from whence the higheft fying hawks are 
brought. i: 
{{) ands ppon the joint of Perahrocxthire, 





a6 
Do raife their rugged heads (the fea-man’s noted 
marks) 
Call'd, of their mitred tops, the bifhop and his 
clerks ;‘ 
Into that channel caft, whofe raging current rears 
Beiwixt tne Britifh fands and che rHibernian fhores: 
Whofe grim and horrid face doth pleafed heaven 
* negledt, 
And bears bleak winter itill in his more fad afpe@: | 
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Yet Gwin and Nevern near, two fine and fithful 
brooks, [lecks ; 
Do never ftay their courfe, how ftern fo eer he 
Which with bis thipping once should feem to have 
commerft, -  firtt. 
Where Fifcard as her floods doth owiy grace the 
‘To Newport falls the next: thee? we a while will 
refit; {drefe, 
Our next enfuing fong to’ things ad~ 


wond’rous 


ao 





ee ee Oy 


ILLUSTR 


Tr you ever read of, of vulzarly underftand, the | 
for cf the occan, and affinity betwixt it and ri 
vers, you cannot but conceive this poetical de- j 
feription of Severn; wherein Amphitrite is fup- 
pote to have given her a precious robe: very 
proper in the matter’s felf; and imitating that | 
(@) father of the mufes who derives Ayamem- | 
non’s fceptre to him by defcent joined with gift 
from Jupiter; Achilles’s, armour from Vulcan’s | 
bounty, Helen’s Nepenthe from the Egyptian | 
Polydamma, and fuch like, honoucing the pol= : 
feffors with the giver’s judgment, as much as j 
with the gift poffeic, 





To whom the goodly bay uf Milford foould bo given. 





At Milford haven arrived Henry Eart of Rich- 
Mout, aided wich fome forces aud fums of money 
hy the French Charles VII. bute fo entertained 
and ftrengthened by divers of his friends, groan- | 
ing under the tyrannical yoke of Richard I. that, 
beyond expectation, at Bofworth in Leiceticr, the 
day and crown was foon his, Every chronicle 
telis you amore largely. 


And bow Lhewelin's line in bim feuuld doubly thrive, | 


1 tion. 


‘Turn tothe Eagle's prophecies in the fecond fong. + 
where the firft part of this rtlation is more ma- , 
Miicfted. For the reft, thus: about our confi 
for's time, Macheth 5) king of Scotland (moved i 
by predigions, affirming that, his line exting, 
the pofterity of Banquo a noble thane of Loqua- 
bry fhould attain and continue the Scottifn reign) 
and jealous of others hoped-for greatnefs mur- 
dered Langu, but mified his deagn ; for, one of 
the fame poflerity, Fleance fon to Banquo, pris: 














(a) Nad p. & ¢, Ody 3. 












(o; U. Ger Boet. lily ra & Buchanan. in reg. 
$5. & 86. 0b. 7. qui cildem avo citeriori stuartes 





gucs ciim ‘Thsnos nuncapabans. ‘Pra 

Squallores erent regi} per interpretationem, 

uti Boctins, Certé in charta ilia qua quce chente- 

Jani fe Henrico iL. obfrinsit Williclmus Scoterum | 
inter telles Williclmus de Curcy 

Niclmus filius Aldelmi Seneichal- | 








' Wales, and was there kindly received. 





ATIONS. 


vily fed to Griffith ay Lhewelin then Prince of 
To tim 
and Neita the prince's daughter was iffue one 
Walter. He (afterward for his worth favourably 
accepted, and through flout performance honour- 
ably requited by Malcolm HL) was made lord 
high fteward of Scotland ; out of whofe loins Ro- 
bert II. was derived : fince whom the royal name 
hath long continued, defcending to our mighty 
fovereign, and in him id joined with the commixt 
kingly blood of Tyddour and Plantagenet. Thefe 
twe were united, with the (c) white and red 
rofes, in thofe aufpicious nuptials of Henry VII. 
aud Elizabeth daughter to Edward IV. and frora 
them, through the lady Margaret their eldeft 
daughter, married to Jemes the IV. his Majefty’s 
defcent anc fpacious empire obferved, eafily thews 
you what the mujfe here plays withal. The reft 


‘alludes to that; ¢ Cambria foall be glad, Cornwal 


 poall flourifb, and the ‘fle feall be fliled with Brute's 
* name, and the nam- of flrangers foall perifo:’ as it 
is in Merlin’s prophecies. 


That Spirit to ber unknown this Virgin only lov'd. 


So is the vulgar tradition of Merlin’ 
Untimely it were, if} fhould flip inco aif- 
courfe of fpirits faculties in this kind. For my 
own part, unlefs there be fome creatures of fuch 
middie nature, as the Rabinnic (¢) conccit upon 
the creation fuppofes; and the fame with Hefiod’s 
nymphs, or Paracelius his Non-ddams, 1 fhall not 
belicve that other than truc bodies on bodies can 
generate, except by fwiftnels of motion in con- 
veying ef ftolen feed fome unclean fpirit might 
arrogate the improper name of generation. Thole 





concep» 





1s, Aluredus de Sanéto Martino senefchallus, Gile 
bertus Malet Senefchallus; unde honorarium fuifle 
hoe nemen paret. Horum bini defunt apud Hoves 
denum; verum ex vetuitf. anonyme M.S, ex- 
cerphi. 

(« York and Lancaller. 

(4) Rabbi Abraham in Zesror Hammor ap 
Munft, ad. 2. Genet, 





: Song 
whith St. Auguitine (¢) calls-( ¢) Dufii, in Gaul, 


saltogether addiged to fuch filthinefs, Fauns, Sa- ! 


tyteand Sylvans, have had as much attributed to 
them. Que learn of this, from divines upon the 

~ Benichaetohign (g) in holy writ, paffages of the 
fathers upon a int, and the later authors of 
difquifitions in maSc and forcery, as Bedin, Wier, 
Martin del Rio, other, For this Merlin (rather 
Merdhiny as you fee terthe fourth fong, his true 
name being Ambrofe) Lig own anfwer to Vorti- 
gen was, that his father w. ea Roman (4) Conful 
(fo Nennius informs me) as perhaps it might be, 
and the fact palliated under same of a fpirit; as 
in that of Ilia fuppofing, to fave her credit, the 
name of Mars for Romulus his father. But to in- 
terlace the polite mufe with what is more harth, 
yet even therein perhaps not difpleafing, } offer 

, You this antique paflage of him. 

F 








the meffagers to Kermerdin-come, 
Arid you childven bivore the yate pleyde bii toke gome, 
‘Tha fede on to another, Merlin wat is the, 

Thou faderlefe (i) ffrewe, my mifdoflou me, 

For icham of hinges icome, and thou nart nought worth 

a fille, 
Bor thou pe nevsre nanne fader, therevore bold the 
ihe, 


ho the meffagers burde this bik aftunte there, 

And effie at men abouts wat the child were. 

Me fede that bene had never fader that me might une 
derflond, 

And it moder au Bing's doughter was of thulle lont, 

And woned at St, Petre’s in a nonnerie there. 


His mother, (a nun, daughter to Pubidius king 
+ of Mathraval, and catled Matilda, as by (4) poe- 
tical authority I find juitifiable) and he being 
brought to the king, the colours it in thefe words: 





nme —wwhanneich ofte was, 

In chambre mid mine feliawes, there came to me bi cas, 
Afuith vair man mid alle, ar s'bi clupt me well fofte, 
And femblance made vaire ynou, and cup) me well ofte. 


And tells on the ftory which fhould follow fo kind ! 


a@preface, But enough of this, 


Take this as a tafte of their art in old des 
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: predidtion.that his wife had played falfe with him, 

| 2nd conceived by his own nephew, formally drefe 
fes the fhoulder-bone of one of his own rams; and 
fitting at dinner (pretending it to be taken out 
of his neighbour’s flock) requefts his wife (equale 
ling him in thefe divinations) to give her judge 
ment; fhe curioufly obferves, and at lait with 
great laughter cafts it from her. The gentleman, 
importuning her reafon of fo vehement an affec~ 
tion, receives anfwer of her, that, his wife, out of 
whofe flock the ram was taken, had by inceftuous 
copulation with her hufband’s nephew fraughted 
hericlé with a young one. Lay ail together, 
and judge, gentlewomen, the fequel of this crofs’ 
accident. But why fhe could not as well divine 
of whofe flock it was, as the other fecret, when 
{ have more {kill in Ofteomanty, t will tell it you. 
Nor was their report lefs in knowing things to 
come, than patt; fo that jealous Panurge, in his 
doubt (#) d+ Ja Ceguage, might have had other 
manner of refolution than Rundibilis, Hippothade, 
Bridoye, Trovillogan, or the oracle itfelf, were 
able to give him. Blame me not, in that, to cx= 
Plain my author, I infert this example. 


Fo crown the 


few. 


In the rocks of this maritime coaft of Pembroke 
are eyries of excellent falcons. Henry MW. kere 
pafling into Ireland, caft off a Norway gofs-hawk, 
at one of thefe: but the gofshawk taken at the 
fource by the falcon, {oon fell down at the king's 
foot, which performance in this rammage, made 
him yearly afterward fend hither for eyeffes, as” 
Girald is author. Whether thefe here are the 
Haggarts (which they call Peregrins) or Falcone 
geutles, F am no fuch faleoner to argue; but thus 
I know, that the reafon of the name of Peregrins. 
is given, for that they came from remote {#) and’ 
unknown places, and therefore hardly fits thefe x 
but alfo I read in no lefs than imperial (0) autho- 
rity, that’ Peregrins never bred in lefs latitude 
than beyend the feventh climate, Dia Ripheos, 
which permits them this place; and that, of true 
falcons-gentle an eyry is never found but in a more. 
fouthern and hotter parallel: wilich (if it be true) 


goodly road, where built that falcon 


By th’ fooulder of a Ram from cf the right fide par'd. | excludes the name of gentle from ours, breeding 


near the ninth Per Roflochium. And the fame au- 
thority makes them (againft common opinion) 


Under Henry Il, one William Mengunel, (/) a! both of one kind, dificring rather in local andg 


gentleman of thofe parts, finding by his fkili of} outward accidents, 


than in felf-nature, 


eee 


{e) Lib. 15. de Civ. Dei cap. 23. 


(f) Fortec Drufij (quod vult Bodinus lib. 2.cap | quieter alfo. 


7. dwmonoman.) quafi Sylvani, aut Dryades. 
(g) Gen, 6. 2. 


4) Lluftres Gepiis viros indigetant hiftorici | tia cepit, 
noitri Confules, unde & Altium & in repuadloqu- | Th, Mor. 


untur Suxones Cos, quem tametfi Confulem fuiife 

haut afferent Faiti, illuftriff. tn. blicd noblifimum 

Procopij aliorumque hiftori Gothic produnt. 
G) Shrew, now a word applycd to the dhrewith 


fex; but in Chaucer, Lidgate, and Gower,'to the 
(4) Spenfer’s Faery Q. lib. 3. cant. 3. 

(® Girald, Itin. x. cap. 14, Qua, te demen~ 
Querere follicite quod reperire times ? 








Pig. 
() Of Cuckoldry. Rablais. 
(4) Albert de Animal. 23. cap. 8 
(¢) Erederic. UL. lib, a. de arte Venand, cap. 41 





fg 
Whofe birth the ancient Bards t0 Cambrea leng fare 
ial, 


Of St. Dewy and his bithopric you have more 
te the fourth fong. He was prognofticated (p) 
above thirty years before his birth ; which with 
ether attributed imiracles (after the fafbion of 
ef that credulous age) caufed him be almoft pa- 
talleled in monkifh zeal with that holy John, 


which, un¥orn, fprang at prefence of the incat- [hes mic. 


hate author of our redemption, The tranflation 
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of the archbifhoprie was alfo (g) foretold in that 
of Merlin: Menevia foall put ch the pall of Cae~* 
Jeon; and the preacher of Ireland frall wax dei by 
an infant growing in the womb, “Phat was-perform= 
ed when St. Patrick, at prefence of Mielaria then ~ 
with child, fuddenly loft ufe of Sis fpeech; but 
recovering it after fome time? made prediction of 
Dewy’s holinels, joined wi-a greatnefi, which is 
fo celebrated. Upon mv*author’s credit only bg= 


ee ee coy 


(p) Monumeth, lib. 8. cap. 8. Girald. Nin. 2. 
ap; 1, Balcont. x, Vita S, Dewy. 


| (g) Alan. de infal. 1. ad Prophet. Merlinis 
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THE SIXTH SONG. 


The Argument. 


‘With Cardigan the Mufe proceeds, 


And tells what rare things Tivy brecds > 


Next, proud Plynillimon the plys; 
‘Where Severn, Wy and Rydol! rife, 
With Severn the along doth go, 

Her metamorphofis to fhow; 

And makes the wand’ring Wy declaim 
{n honour of the Britifh name : 
‘Then mutters all the watry train 
‘Phat thofe two Rivers entertain : 
And viewing how thofe Rillets creep 
From fhore to the Vergivian deep, 
By Radnor and Mountgomery, then 
‘To Severn turns her courfe agen ; 
And bringing all their Riverets in, 
There ends; a new Song to begin. 


Sire I tout tem thy ftream, clear Tivy, yet be- 

fore (hore, 

The mute vouchfafe to feize the Cardiganian 

Sheof thy fource will fing in allthe Cambrian coaft ; 

‘Which of thy caftors once, but nowcantft only boaft 
The falmons, of all floods moft plentiful in thee. 

“Dear brook, within thy banks if any powers there 

be; {kind 

Then Naigds, or ye nymphs of their like watry 

(Unto whofe only care great Neptune hath affign’d 

‘The guidance of thofe brooks wherein he takes 

delight) 7 [cite, 

Aliitt hers and whilft the your dwelling hall re- 


Be prefent in her work: let her your graces view, 

Thatto fucceeding times themlively fhe may thew; 

AAs when great Albion’s fons, which him a fea- 
nymph brought 

Amongft the grifly rocks, where with your beau- 
ties caught 

(Whole only love furpris’d thofe of the (a) Phle- 
grian fize, {rife) 

The Titanois, that once againft high heaven durft 

When as the hoary woods, the climbing hills did 
hide, {glide ; 

And cover’d every vale through which you gently 


fa’ Giants, 


E 











gob THE works 


Even for thofe inly heats which through your 
loves they felt, 
‘That oft in kiftu.y tears did in your bofoms melt, 
To view your fecret bowers, fuch favour let her 
win. flia, 
Then Tivy cometh down from her capacious 
*Twixt Mirk and Breany led, two handmaids, that 
do ftay 
Their miftrefs, as in ftate the goes upon her way. 
“Which when Lanbeder fees, her wondrouily the 
likes : [Grikes, 
‘Whofe untam’d hofom fo the beauteous Tivy 
“As that ¢" foreft fain would have her there abide. 
Bat the (pure a ftream) tranfported with her 
pride, [thade 
The offer idly fcorns; though with her flattering 
‘The Sylvan her entice with all that may perfuade 
A water-nymph; yea, though great Thetis felf fhe 
were. (there. 
But nothing might prevail, nof all the pleafurcs 
Her mind could ever move one minute's ftay to 
make. {rake : 
Mild Mathern then, the next, doth Tivy over- 
‘Which inftantly again by Dittor is fupply’d. 
Then, Keach and Kerry help: ’twixt which on 
either fide, [thire. 
To Cardijan fhe comes, the fovereign of the 
Now, Tivy, let us tell thy fundry glories here. 
When as the falmon feeks a frefher ftream to 
find (kind, 
{Which hither from the fea comes yearly by his 
As he in feafon grows) and ftems the watry tract, 
‘Where Tivy falling down doth make a (6) cataract, 
Fore’d by the rifing rocks that their her courfe 
oppofe, 
Asthough within their bounds they meant her 
to inclofe ; 
Here, when the labouring fith deth at the foot 
arrive, [ftrive, 
And finds that by this ftrength but vainly he doth 
His tail takes in his teeth; and bending lize a bow, 
That's to the compais drawn, aloft himfelf doth 
throw: (wand, 
‘Then fpringing at his height, as doth a little 
“What herded ond to end, and flirted from thehand, 
Far off itfelf doth caft; fo doth the falmon vaut. 
And if at fitft he fail, his fecond (c) fummerfaut 
He inftantly effays; and from his nimble ring, 
Still yerking, never leaves, until himfelf he fling 
Above the itreamful top of the furrourded heap 
& More famous long agone, than for the falmon’s 
leap, 
For bevers ‘Yivy was, in her ftrong banks that 
bred, 
Which elfe sto other brook of Britain nourifhed : 
Where nature, in the fhape of this now-perifht 
beaft (prett; 
His: property did feem ¢ have wondroutly ex- 
RReing body’d hike a boat, with fuch a mighty tail 
As ferv'’d him for a bridge, a helm, or for a fail, 
‘When kind did him command the archited¢t to 
play, {clay: 
‘That his ftrong caftle built of branched twigs and 
(2) Or water-faik 


te; Phe word it: quinbling, when one cafteth himfcl over 
abd ever, 
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Which, fet upou the deep, bat yet not fizedthere, 

He eafily could remove as it he pleas’d to &eer. 

To this fide or to that; the workmanthip foxfre, 

Hie tuff wherewith to build, firftb * 

A foraging he goes, to groves or 

And with his teeth cuts sewn y: 
laid by, 

He turns him on his back, “Ais belly laid abroad, 
When with what he Kat)’ got, the other do hint 
lead, v4 
Till laftly by the weight, his burden he hath found. 
Then, with his mighty tail his carriage having 

bound [grip’d 
As carters do with ropes, in his fharp teeth ke 
Some ftronger ftick : from which the leffer 
branches ttript, 
He takes itin the midf; at both the ends,the reft 
Hard holding with their fangs, unto the labour 
preft, ; 
Going backward; tow’rds home their loaded car 
riage led, 
From whom, thofe firft-here born, were taught 
tha ufcful fled. [fights ; 
‘Then builded he his fort for ftrong and feveral 
His paffages contrived with fuch unufual fleights, 
That from the hunter oft he iffu’d undifcern’d, 
As if men from this beaft to fortify had learn’d ; 
§ Whofe.kind, .in her decay’d, is fo this ife un- 
known, 
‘Thus Tivy boafts this beaft peculiarly her own. K 
But here why {pend I time thefe trifles to arced? 
Now, with thy former tafk, my mufe, again pro~ 
tced, [fhore 
To fhew the other floods from the (d) Ceretic 
Yo the Vergivian fea contributing their ftore : 
With Bidder firft beyin, that bendeth all her force 
‘The Arron to affift, Arth holding on her courfe 
The way the other went, with Werry which doth, 
win 
Fair Mtwid to her aid; who kindly coming in, 
Meets Rydoll at her mouth, that fair and prince~ 
ly maid, 
Plynillimen’s dear child, delicioufly array’d, 
As fits a nymph fo near to Severn and her queen, 
Then come the fifter Salks, as they before had feem 
‘Thole delicater dames fo trippingly tv tread : 
Yhen Kerry; Cistur next, and Kinver making 
head [by her, 
With Enion, that her like clear Levant brings 
Plynillimon’s high praife no longer, mufe,defer ; 
What once the Druids told, how great thofe floods 
fhould be, 
That here (moft mighty hill) derive themfelves 
from thee, 
The bardswith furyrapt, the Britifh youth among, 
§ Unto the charming harp thy future honour fung 
In brave and lofty itrains; that in excefs of joy, 
‘The beldam and the girl, the grandfire and the boy, 
With fhouts and yearaing cries, the troubled air 
did load [god 
(As when with crown’d cups unto the (c) Elian 
‘Thofe priefts high orgies held; or when the old 
world fan 
Full Phorhe’s fa 
(ay Of Curdiz. 





nigh, 
imber : which 







clips’d, and thinking her todaw, 
. (c) Bacchus, 





; Song HT. 





{wound, {found 
n tinkling brafs ftill ply’d her with the 
That a v4 Cambrian hills, which high’ft their 

eads = 





thews of low fubjeded fear, 
Should to thy greats ftoop: and all the brooks 
that be 
Do homage to thofe floo.'s that iffued out of thee : 
To princely Severn firft; acxt to her fifter Wye, 
Which toherelderscourt her courfe doth ftill apply. 
But Rydoll, young’ft, and leat, and for the others 
ride 
Not fining fitting roomth upon the rifing fide, 
Alone unto the wett dire@tly takes her way. 
So all the neighbouring hills Plynillimon obey. 
- For, though Moylvadian bear his craggy top fo 
high, 
As fcorning afl that come in compafs of his eye, 
Yet greatly is he pleas’d Piynillimon will grace 
Him with a cheerful look: and, fawning in his 
. face, {were 
His love to Severn fhews as though his own fhe 
‘Thus comforting the flood; (/) “ O evereduring 
heir 
Of Sabrine, Locrine’s child (who of her life bereft, 
Her ever-living name to thee, fair river, left) 
Brute’s firft-begottcn fon, which Gwendolin did 
wed; 
But foon th’ inconftant lord abandoned her bed 
(Through his unchafte defire) for beauteous El- 
red's love, 
Now, that which moft of all her mighty heart 
did move, 
Her father, Cornwal’s duke, great Corineus dead, 
‘Was by the luftful king unjuftly banithed. 
‘When the, who to that time ftill with a fmoothed 
brow (vow, 
Had feem'd to bear the breach of Locrine’s former 
Perceiving fill her wrongs infufferable were ; 
Grown big with the revenge which her full 
breaft did bear, 
And aided to the birth with every little breath 
(Alone fhe being left the fpoil of love and death, 
In labour of her grief outrageoufly diftrad, 
The utmott of her fpleen ou her falfe lord toa@) 
She firft implores their aid to hate him whom fhe 
found ; [found. 
‘Whofe hearts unto the depth fhe had not left to 
‘fo Cornwal then the fends (her country) for 
fupplies ; 7 
Which all at once in arms with Gwendolin arife. 
Then with her warlike power her hufband fhe 
purfu’d, 
‘Whom his unlawful love too vainly did delude. 
‘The fierce and jealous qucen, then void of all 
remorfe, [force, 
As great in power as fpirit, whilft he negle&s her 
Viim fuddenly furpriz’d, and from her ireful heart 
All pity clean exil’d (whom nothing could convert) 
The fon of mighty Brute bercaved of his life ; 
Amongtt the Britons here the firft intettine ftrife, 


(4) The flory of Severn, 
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Whom they fuppofed fall’a in fome enchanted ; 








SOE 
Since they were put a-land upon this pfomisd 
hore. ~ = . 

Then crowning Madan ‘ng, whom fhe to Loce 

rine bore, {brought ; 
And thofe which ferv'd his fire to his obedience 
Not fo with blood fuffic’d, immediately the fought 
The mother and the child: whofe beauty when 
the faw, < 
Had not her heart been flint, had had the power 
to draw z (pearl, 
A {pring of pitying tears; when, dropping liquid 
Before the cruel quecn, the Jady and the girl 
Upon their tender knees begg’d mercy.’ Woe fer 
thee {fee, 
Fair Elitred, that thou fhould’ft thy fairer Sabrine 
As the fhould thee behold the prey to her ftern 
rage [affuage s 
Whom. kingly Locrine’s death fuffic’d not to 
Who from the bord’ring cliffs thee with thy mo- 
ther caft : 
Into thy chriften’d flood, the whilft the rocks ae 
ghat [dream 
Refounded with your fhrieks; till in a deadly 
Your courfes were diffolv’d into that cryftalftream, 
Your curls to curl’d waves, which plainly fill 
appear -_ Cwere: 
The fame in water now, that once in locks they 
And, as you wont to clip each others necks before, 
Ye nowy with liquid arms embrace the wand'ring 
ore,” 

But leave we Severn here, a little to purfue - 
‘The often-wand’ring Wye (her paflages to view), 
As wantonly the ftrains in her lafcivious courfe 
And mutter every flood that from her bounteous 

fource (bound 
Attends upon her ftream, whilft (as the famous 
*Twixt the Brecknokian earth, and the Radnorian 
ground 
She every book receives, Firft, Clarwen cometh: in, 
‘With Clarwy : which to then: their confort Eland 
win 
To aid their goodly Wye, which Ithon gets again s 
She Dulas draws along : and in her watry train 
Clowedock hath recourfe, and Comran; which 
the brings a 
Unto the wand’ring flood, from the Radnorian 
fprings : 
As Edwy her attends, and Matchway forward 
heaves {perceives 
Her miftrefs. When, at laft the goodly Wye 
She now was in that part of Wales, of all-the reft 
Which (as her very wafte) in breadth from eaft 
to weft, [way, 
In length from north to fouth, her midi is every . 
From Severn’s bord’ring banks unto the either fea, 
Which the might term the heart. The anciéne 
Britons here {were 
The river calls to mind, and what thofe Britith 
Whilft Britain was herfelf, the queen ef all the 
welt. [addrei, 

To whofe old nation’s praife whilft the herfelf 

From the Brecknodian bound when Irvon com- 
ing in, doth win, 
Her Dulas, with Commarch, and Wevery that 
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Perfuading her for them good matter to provide. 
‘The wood-nymphs fo again, from the Radnorian 
fide, 2 {call 
As Radnor, with Blethaugh, and Knuckles forefts, 
To Wres, and ‘bade her now beftir them for them 
all: 
For, if the fluck not clofe in their diftreffed cafe, 
‘The Britons were in doubt to undergo difgrace, 
“That ftrongly thus provok'd, fhe for the Britons 
fays; 
‘What fpirit can lift you up, to that immortal 
raife 
‘§ You worthily deferve? by whom firft Gaul 
‘was taught 
Ber ‘knowledge ; and forher, what nation ever 
wrought 
The conqueft you achicv’d? And, as you were 
moft dread, 
Bo ye (before the reft) in fo great reverence had 
Your bards which fung your deeds, that when 
ftern hofts have ftaod 
With lifted hands to ftrike (in their inflamed 
‘blood) 
§ One‘bard but coming in, their murd’rous fwerds 
hath ftaid ; 
in her moft dreadful voice as thundring heaven 
had faid, 
Stay, Britons; when he fpake, his words fo 
pow’rful were. [here, 
Soto her native priefts, the dreadlefs Draids 
The nearefk neighbouring Gaul, that wifely 
could difcern 
‘Th’ effest their dogtrine wrought, it for their 
good to learn, 
Her apt and pregnant youth fent hither year by 
year, 
Inftru@ed in our rites with moft religious fear. 
And afterward again, when as our ancient feat 
Her furcreafe could not keep, grown for her foil 
too great 
(But like to cafting bees, fo rifing up in fwarms) 
‘4 Our Oymbry with the Gauls, that their eom- 
mixed arms 
Join'd with the German powers (thofe nations 
of the north 
‘Whichoverfpread the world) together iffued forth: 
§ Where, with uur brazen fwords, we ftoutly 
fought, and long; 
And after conquetts got, refiding them among, 
Firft planted in thofe parts our brave courageous 
brood : [blood, 
Whofe natures fo adher’d unto their ancient 
As from them {prang thofe pricits, whofe praife 
fo far did found, 
Through whom that fpacious Gaul was after fo 
renown'd, 
WNor.could the Saxons fwords (which many 2 
ling’ring year 
‘Them fadly did affli@, and fhut us Britons here 
*Twixt Severn and this fea) our mighty minds 
dejedt ; 
But that even they which fain’ our weaknels 
would detect, 


+ Wyers fpeech in bebalf of the Britons, 


Were forced to confefs, our wildeft beats thoz 
breed eed, 
Upon our mighty waftes, or on our f-ountains 


Were far more fooner tam’d, thca here our 
‘Welchmen were : a 

Refides, in all the world no pz<ion is fo dear 

As i unto their owns, that here within this 
ule, 4 

Or elfe in foreign party, yea forced to exile, 

The noble Briton ftill his countryman relieves ; 

A patriot, and fo true, that it to death him 
grieves 

To hear his Wales difgrac’d; and on the Saxons 
fwords 

Oft hazardeth his life, ere with reproachful words 

His language or his leek he’ll ftand to hear a+ 
bus'd, ‘ 

Befides, the Briton is fo naturally infus’d 

With true poétic rage, that in their (g¢) meafures, 
art {part 

Doth rather feem precife, than comely; in cach 

‘Their metre moft exact, in verfe of th’ hardeft 
kind. 

And fonte to rhiming be fo wondroufly inclin’d, 

‘Thofe numbers they will hit, out of their genuine 


vain, 

Which many wife and learn’d can hardly e’er at+ 
tain. 

O memorable bards, of unmixt blood, which ftill 

Pofterity fhall praife for your fo wondrous fkill, 

That in your noble fongs, the long defcents have 
kept 

Of your ore heroes, elfe in Lethe that had flept, 

With theirs whofe ignorant pride your labours 
have difdain’d; ‘ 

How much from time, and them, how bravely 
have you gain’d ! 

Mofician, herald, bard, thrice may’ft thou be re- 
nown'd, [crown’d; 

And with three feveral wreaths immortaliy be 

Who, when to Pembroke call’d before the En- 
glith king, (fing, 

And to thy powerful harp commanded there:to 

Of famous Arthur told’ft, and where he was ine 


terr’d; 

In which, thofe retchlefs times had long and 
blindly err’d, i 

And ignorance had brought the world to fuch a 
pafs [was. 


As now, which fcarce believes that Arthur ever 

But when King (4) fent th’ reported place to 
view, 

He found that man of men : and what thou faid’t 
was true. x 

Here then I cannot choofe but bitterly exclaim 
Againft thofe fools that ail antiquity defame, 
Becaufe they have found out, fome credulous 


ages laid < 
Slight fictions with the truth, whilft truth on rus 
mour ftaid ; {glea& 


And that one forward time (perceiving the new 
A former of her had) fo pnrchafe her refpeet, 


(g) Sce the fourth fong. 
(2) Henry Uy 


Sang VI. 


To man, whoS: mind doth {till variety purfue ; 


And therefore to-xhofe thingswhofe grounds were 
{tene 
Though naked yet and,bare (nor having to con- 
The wayward curious eai}) gave five ornament; 
And fitter thought, the‘truth they fhould in 

[all. 
‘Than coldly fparing that, the truth fhould go and 
And furely | fuppofe, that which this froward 


very true, “=. 


queftion all, 


time 


Doth fcandalife her with to be her heinous crime, 
That her moft preferv'd; for Rill where wit hath 
[ground, 
r& thing moft clearly true, it made that, fi@tion’s 
Which the fuppos’d might give fure colour to 


found 


them both: 


From which, as from a root, this wond'red error 


grow’th, 


At which our critics gird, whofe judgments are 


fo ftri&, 
And he the braveft man who moft can contradict 


‘That which decrepit age (which forced is to lean 


Upon tradition) tells; efteeming it fo mean, 


As they it quite reject, and for fome trifling thing 
(Which time hath pinn’d to cruth) they all away 
[be 
‘Thefe men (for all the world) like our precifians 
‘Who for fome crofs or faint they in the window 


will fling. 


fee 
‘Will pluck down all the church : foul-blinded 


fots that creep 
In dirt, and never faw the wonders of the deep. 


Therefore (in my conceit) moft rightly aa are 
ftay ) 
§ That to the Roman traft (on his report that 


they 


Our truth for him to learn, as ignorant of ours 


As we were then of his; except t’were of his 


powers : 
‘Who our wife Druids here unmercifully flew; 


Like whom, great nature's depths no men yet 


ever knew, 


Nor with fuch dauntlefs {pirits were ever yet in- 
[fir'd, 
Who at their proud arrive th'ambitious Romans 


fpir'd ; 


‘When firft they heard them preach the foul’s im- 
mortal ftate : 


hate and pride 

They flew, who through the world were reve- 
renced befide. 

To underftand our ftate, no marvail then 

though we 

Should fo to Czfar feek, in his reports to fee 

What anciently we were; when in our infant 
war, 

Unfkilful of our tongue but by interpretcr, 

He nothing had of ours which our great bards.did 
fing, [bring 


Except fome few poor words; and thofe again to, 


Unto the Latin fopnds, and eafinefs they us'd, 
By their moft filed fpeech, our Britith moft abus’d. 
; a 4 
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ith toys then trim’d her up, the drowfy world 
vallure, [cure 


And lentsk¢r what it thought might appetite pro- 


















[fate. 
And even in Rome's defpight, and in contempt of 
Grafpt hands with horrid death: which out of 


, » 


aes 


But of our former ftate, beginning, our defcent, 

The wars we had at home, the conquefts where 
we went, : 

He never underftood. And though the Romans 
here 


So noble trophies left, as very worthy were 

A people great as they, yet did they ours negled, 

Long rear’d ere they arriv’d, And where they 
do objet, ; 

‘The ruins and records we fhow, be very fmall 

To prove ourfelves fo great; even this the mot 
of all 

(Gaink their objection) feems miraculous to 

That yet thofe should be found fo general as they 
be: {Dane, 

The Roman, nest the Pict, the Saxon, then the 

All landing in the ifle, each like a horrid rein 

Deforming her ; hefides the facrilegious wrack 

Of many 2 noble book, as impious hands fheuld 
fack, 

The centre, to extirp all knowledge, and exile: 
All brave and ancient things, for cver from this 
ifle;”” 
Exprefling wondrous 

did fing. 
But back, induftrions mufey obfegionfly to 
brin 
Clear Severn from her fource, and tell how fhe 
doth ftrain 
Down her delicious dales; with all the goodly 
train, [to make 
Brought forth the firft of all by Brugan; which 
Her party worthy note, next, Dnlas in doth take, 
Moylvadian his much love to Severn then tofhow. 
Upen his fouthern fide fends likewife (io a row) 
Bright Biga, that brings on her friend and fellow 
od 5 
Next, Dungum; Bacho then is bufily emiploy’d, 
Tarranon, Carno, Hawes, with Becan, and the 
Rue, {dae, 
In Severn’s fovereign banks, that give attendanae 
Thus as fhe fweeps along, with all that goodly 
train, 
Upon her other bank by Newtown; fo again 
§ Comes Dulas of whofe name fo many bevers be, 
As of none others is) with Mule, prepar’d to fee 
The confluence to their qgsen, as on her courfe 
fhe makes : [takes ; 
Then at Montgomery next clear Kennet in the 
Where little Fledding falls into her broader bank; 
Forkt Vurnway, bringing Tur and Tanot; 
growing rank, 
She plies her towards the Pool, from the Gome- 
rian fields ; [yields 
Than which in all our Wales, there is no country 
An excellenter horfe, fo full of natural fire, 
As one of Phebus’ fteeds had been that ftallion’s 
fire [kind, 
Which firt their race begun; or of th’ Aufturian 
§ Which fome have held to be begotten by the 
wind, [ceives, 
Upon the mountain mare; which ftrongly it re- 
And in a little time her pregnant part upheaves, 
But, leave we this to fuch as after wonders long - 


The Mufe prepares herfelf unto another fong. 


grief, thus wandring Wye 
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ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Asrer Penbroke in the former fong, fucceeds 
here Cardigan; both wafhed by the Irith feas, 
Bue, for intermixture of rivers, and contiguity of 
fituation, the inlands of Montgomery, Radnor, 
and Brecknock are partly infolded. 


Whofe kind, in her decay'd, is to ibis iffe unknown. 


‘That thefe rivers were in Tivy frequent, an- 
‘ieiently isteftified by Sylvefter Girald (a) defcri- 
bing the particulars, which the author tells you, 
both of this, and the Salmons; but that here are 
no Bevers now, as good authority of the prefent 
(6) time informe you. ‘ 


Unto the charming barp thy future Bongur fing. 


Of the Bards, their finging, heraldfhip, and 
more of that nature, {ee the fourth fong. (¢) Ire~ 
land (faith one) ufes the harp and pipe, which he 
calls Tympanum : Scotland the Harp, ‘Tympan, 
and Chorus; Wales the Harp, Pipe, and Chorus. 
Although Tympanum and Chorus have other fig- 
nifications, yet, this Girald (from whom I vouch 
it) ufing thefe words as received, I imagine, of 
St. Hierome’s epiftle to Dardanus, according to 
whom, for explanation, finding them pictured in 
Ottomar Lufcinius his Mufurgy, as feveral kinds 
of pipes, the firit dividing it{elf into two at the 
the end, the other fpread in the middle, as two feg- 
ments of a circle, but ong at both ends, 1 guefs 
them intended near the fame. ut 1 refer myfclf 
to thofe that are more acquainted with thefe kind 
of Britifh fafhions, For the harp his ward is Ci- 
thara, which (if it be the fame with Lyra, as 
fome think, although urging reafon and authority 
are to the contrary) makes the Bards mufic, like 
that expreft in the (4) lyric 


| 








bibam 
Sonante miftum tibijs carmen lyrdt, 
Hée Dorium, illis Barbarum. 


them, that (¢) the Pythagoreans ufed, with mu- 
fic of the harp (which in thofe times, if it were 
Apollo’s, was certairtly but of ( f ) feven ftrings) 
when they went to fleep, to charm (as the old 
Scots were wont to do, and do yet in their ifles, 
as Buchanan (g) affirms) and compofe their trou- 
bled affections. Which J cite to this purpofe, 
that in comparing it with the Britith mufic, and 
the attributes thereof before remembered out of 
Heracleotes and Girald. you may fee conveniency 
of ufe in both, and worth of antiquity in ours; 
and as well in Pipes as Harp; if you remember 
the poetic ftory of Marfyas. And withal forget 

{ not that in one of the oldeft coins that have been 
made in this kingdom, the picture of the reverfe, 
is Apollo having his harp encircled with Cuno- 
belin’s name, then chief king of the Britons; and. 
for Belin and Apollo, fee the eighth fong. 


By whom fir Gaul was taught ber knowledge. 


Underftand the knowledge of thofe great phi- 
lofophers, priefts, and Jawyers called Druids (of 
whgm to the tenth fong largely). Their difcie 
plitte was firft found out in this ifle, and after= 
wards transferred into Gaul; whence their youth 
were fent hither as to an univerfity for initruce 
tion in their learned profeffions: (6) Cafar him. 
felf is author of 2s much. Although, in particu 


far law learning, ic might feem that Britain wap * 


requited, if the fatyrift (i) deceive not in that; 


(A) Gallia caufidicos docuit facunda Britannes, 


—_—_— eet 


(2) Topograph. Hib. dift. x. cap. 23. Itin. cap. 
3. Cam. 2. 

(4) Powel & Camden, 

(c) Girald. Topograph. 3. dift. cap. x1. 

(d) Horat. Epod. ix. 

(e) Plutarch. de Ifid. & Ofiride. 

(/) Horat. Carm. 3. od. 11. Homer in Hymn. 
ad Ef. Serv. Honorat ad 4. Aineid. (ubi teftudi- 
nem primé trium Chordarum, quam a Mercurio 

% 


Caducei precio emifle Apollinem feptémque difcriy 
mina vocum addidilf legimus, & videndus Diodor. 
Sicul. lib. a.) unde ‘Ealeyawvoos, Eaiépdoyyos, Boy 
dicitur Gracis. 

(g) Hift. Scot 4. in Fethelmacho. 

(4) Comment. 6. 

G) Juvenal. Satyr. 55. 


Apply ir to the former notes, and obferve with “’ 


a 
4 


(2) Eloquent Gaul taught the Britith Lawyers, 4 


bee 

Bing V2, _ Bory. 
Which, with excellent Lipfius (J), I rather apply 
to thé difperfion of the Latin tongue through 
Gaul inta this province, than, to any other lan- 
guage or matter. For alfo'in Agricola’s time 
fomewhat befors it appears that matter of good 
literature was here in a far higher degree than 
there, as Tacitus in his life hath recorded. ‘This 
hath our ifte been as mitrefs to Gaul twice. Frit 
in the inftrtution of thei now famous aniverfity 
of Paris; which was done by Charlemain, through 
the aid andinduftry of our learned Alcuin (he is call- 
¢dalfo Albin, and was fent ambaffador to the Em- 
peror by Offa king of Mercland) feconded by the 
Scots, (m) John Mailros, Claudius Clement, and 
Raban Maurus. But { know the great mien per- 
mit it not; nor can I fee any very ancient autho- 
rity for it, but infiniee of later times, fo that it 
goes a a received opinion; therefore without 
more examination in this no more fit paflage, I 
¢ommic it to my reader, 


One Bard but coming in their murd°rour fuords bath 
paid. 


Such ftrange affertion find I in Rory of thefe 


- Bards powerful enchantments, that with the ama- 


ting fweetnefs of cheir delicious () harmonies, 
hot their own only, but withal their enemies ar- 
mics have fuddenly deififted from fierce encoun- 
ters; fo, as my author fays, did Mars reverence the 
Mufer, This exaaiy continues all fitnels with 
what is before affirmed of that kind of imufics 
betwixt which (and alt other by authentic affir- 
mance) and the mind's affedtions there are cer- 
tain (0)¢ Miusud)a, asin this particular example 
is apparent. Bui how agreeth this with that in 
‘Tacitus which calls a mufical incentive to war a= 
mong the Germans, Barditus? Great critics would 
there (p) read Barrhitus, which in Vegetius and 
Ammian efpecialiy, is a peculiar name for thofe 
Rirring up alarms befote the battle fd in Roman 
affaults (equal in proportion to the Crecks cac- 
Reyuo, the Irith Kerns Péarroh, and that Roland’s 
fong of the Normans, which hath had his like 
alfo, in moft nation), But, feeing Barrhitus Gin 
this fenfe) is a word of later time, und fearce yet, 
without remenabrance of his naturalization, allow- 
ed inthe Latin; and, (7) thatthisufe was notablein 
thofe Northerns and Gauls, until wars with whom, 
it fcems Rome had: not a proper word for it 
(which appears by Feftus Pompzius, affirming that 
the cry of the xrmy was called Barharicum) f 
fhould ‘think fomewhat confidently, that Barrhitus 
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(as the common copies are) is the trueft § read. 
ing; yet fo,that Barditns formed by an unknow- 
ing pronunciation is, and, by original, was the 
felf fame, For, that Lipfius mending the place, 
will have it from Buren in Dutch, which fign “5, 
to cry out, of from Har Her {which is as ET red 
in the Normatt cultoms and elfewhere) or fron 
the word Sezre, for intitation of the bea’s cry, E 
much wonder, feeing ‘Tacitus makes cxprefs mens 
tion of verfes harmonically celebrating valiant 
performers, the recital whereof hath that name 
Rarditus, which to interpret we might well call 
finging. But to enjoin tais fiery office with that 
quenching power, of the Bards, Spoken of by thé 
author, J imagine that they jzid ifo for this ma 
tial purpofe fkiil in that kind of mufic, woich 
they call Phrygian, being (as Ariitotie favs; Op 
yiagien Ueda rin’ xai Evbeciegiah as it were; madding 
the mind with fprigntful motion. For fo we fed 
that thof: which fing the tempering and mollifys 
ing (rj Potans to Apollo, the Paviarze & Earls 
vino; after victory, did among the Greeks in anos + 
ther ftrain move with their Paans to Mars, thei 
“Optia, and provoking charms before the enceun- 
ter; and {o mivets this in our Bards, difperféd 
doubtbels (as the Druids) through Brizain, Gaul, 
and part of Germany, which chree had efpecially 
io warfare much comnunity, F 















Qur Cinbri with the Gauls———s 


National tran(migrations touched to the fourth 
fong give light hither. The nante of Cimbri 
(which mott of the learned in this later time nave 
made the fame with Cimmerians, Cumerians, 
Cantbrians, all coming from Gomer «) Japhee’s 
fon, to whom with his potterity was this northe 
weltern part of tne world divided) expreiling the 
Welfh, calling themfelves alf Kumry. ‘Lhe aus 
thor alludes hare to that Britifh army, whieh in 
' our ftory is conducted unser Brennusand Belinus 
! (fons t» Molmutius} through Gaul; and thence 

Frofccuted, what in the eighth fong and my notes 
' there more plainly, 


Where, with our brazen fwwords—— 


The author thus teaches you to know, that, aa 

! Mong the ancients, brafs, not iron, was the inctal 
; of moft ufe. In their Jittle fcithes, wherew:th 
i they .#) cut their herbs for enchantments, their 
: Ptieits rafours, plow-fhares for deleribiug the 
content of plotted cities, their mutic indruments; 





(?) De pronuntiat. re&, Lat. ling. cap, 3. v. Vir= 
gilium ad Juflin tit. Mitic. quid non ef permiff, 
Tac. teft. Circa DCU. XC. Univertity of Paris in- 
flituted. 

* (m) Balzerus cent. x. 

(2) Dindor. Sicul. de gett. fabulof. antiq, lib. 6. 

(2) Ariftot. Polit. ». cap. #. 

} imitations, 

(p) Lipl ad Poiyh, 4. Dialog. rx. 

(y) Locus Taciti in de morib, Germ. 

You. HE 
! SN 


§ Locus Gallicé & Britannicé Cantor. Fe. & 
| Vide Bodin. meth. hiit, cap. 9. qui Robaream Dea 
}gobartum & fimilia vocabula hinc (malé vero) 

deducit: 

(+) Suid. in Havas. 

(5) Genef. 

(4) Sophocles, Carminius, Virgil. ap. Macrobi« 
um Suturnal. jib, 5.cap. 19, Paufan. in Laconic: 7 
& Arcadic n, Samuel. lib. 2. cap. 17. 
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and fach like, how fpecial this metal was, it is | | ——__——Sine remigis uf 
with good warrant Cciivered; nor with lefs, how Non nofft Memphis Romam, nom Indus Hikerem; 
frequent in the making of (words, fpears, and ar- Non Scytha Gecropidem, non Noftra Briannia 
inour in the heroic times, as among other autho- Gallum. a 
rities that in the crcounter of Diomedes and Hec- : ue \ 
vor wv, manifefteth | And in the fame book to Baldwia archbifhop of 
Canterbury : : 
§ —Sawhdy dnd awd yurnige adeds. _ 
At toe diffimulus long? cui fronte ferent 
‘Which feems in them to have proceeded froma}  Sanguinir egregij lucrum, pacemgue litaté 
willingnefs of avoiding inftruments to. deadly in Emptam animé Pater ille pius, fummumque cacumen 
swounding; far from a ftyptic fucuity in this, Fe curam weniffe velit, cui cederet ipfe 
“soere than in iton, the cure of what it hurts Prorfus, vel proprias latus fosiarct babengs, 
is aflirtned more eafy, and the mietat itfelf, 
(=, @aguaeadns, as (g) Ariftotle expreffes it. But | Of hin a little before = 
that our Britons uafed it alfo, it hath been out of 
old monuments by our mott () learned antiqua- no pracfide floret 


‘ a | 
ty obferved, (d) Cantia, & in prijeas rejpiras libera legen 
That to the Roman troft (on his report that flay) Briefly thus : the author was Jofeph of Excefter 


(afterwards archbithop of Bourdeaux) famous in’ 
For indeed many are, which the author here | this and other kinds of goed learning, under Hen- 
impugns, that dare believe ‘nothing of our ory, | ry If. and Richard 1. Speaking among thofe verfes 
ot antiquities of more ancient times; but only Ju- | in this form : 
Kus Calar, and others about or fince him. And 
furely his ignorance of this ifle was great, time Le facra affoment acies divinague bellas 
forbidding hum language or converfation with Tune dignum majore tuba, tunc peclore tote 
the British, Nor was any before him of his coun- Nitar, & immenfums mecum fpargére per orbeme 
try, that knew or meddled in relation of us. The | ° 
firft of chem that once to letters committed any | Which muft (as f think) be intended of Baldwin, 
word deduced from Britain’s name was a philofo- | whofe undertaking of the crofy and voyage with 
phical (a) poet (flourifhing fome fifty years bee | Coeur de Lion into the holy land, and death there, 
fore Cafar) in thefe vertes : is in our (+) ftories; out of which you may have 
. large declaration of this hol; father (fo he calls 
Nam quid Britannum calum diferre putemus, Thomas Becket) that bought peace with price of 
Et quod in Bigypte ofl, qua mundi claudicat axis ? his hte: being murdered in his houfe of Canter« 
bury, through the urging grievances intolerable 
Tn the fomewhat later poets that lived about Au- | to the king and laiety, his diminution of common 
guftus, as Catullus, Virgil, and Horace, fome | law hibertics, and endeavoured derogation, for 
pailages of the name have you, but nothing that | maintenance of Romith ufurped Supremacy. For 
aifcovers any manument of this ifland proper to | thefe liberties, fee Matthew Paris before all other, 
hee inhabitants, F would not reckon (c} Corns | and the epiftics of ( f) John of Salifbury, buc 
lius Nepos among them, to whofe name is attri- | lately publithed; and, if you pleafe, my Janus 
buted, in print, that polite poem (in whofe com- | Anglorum, where they are reflored from fenfee 
petition Apollo feems to have given perfonal aid} | lefs corruption, and are indeed more themfelves 
of the Trojan war, according to Dares the Phry- | than in any other whatfoever in print. Bur thus 
gian's flory; where, by poctical liberty the Brie | too much of this falte Cornelius. Compare with 
tons are fuppofed to have been with Hercules at | thefe notes what isto the fist fong of Britain and 
| 








the rape of Hefione: I fhould fo, befides error, | Albion; and you thall {ce that in Greck writers 
wrong wy countsy, to whefe glory the true au- | mention of our Tand is long before any in the 
thor’s name of that hook will umong the worthies | Batin : for Polybius, that is the firfl which men= 
of the mules ever live. Read but thefe of his | tions ir, was more than a hundred years hefore 
Verfes, and then judge if he were a Roman. Lucretius, The author’s plainnefs in the reft of 








(c -Coruelius Neposchallenged to an Englith wit. 
(4) Stan. legencum, non ‘Tantia aut Pontia, ati 
(x) Of remedial power. ineptiunt qui Jofepho noftzo- merenti fuam imvie 
(y) Problem a. Seét. as. derunt coronam in Codice ‘Typis excufe, 

Camd. in Cornub. See for this more in the (e Chronicis adde & Girald. Itin, Camb. Qs 
tenth fong. cap. 14. 


(4) Lueret, de Rer. Nat. 6 (/) Sarifbuzicnf, Epif, 139. aac. 220. & 268, 


(a) Tiad. a. 
§ Biafs rebound from brafis 
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‘Wye’s fong to this purpofe difcharges my further | exprefling only of their fertile breed and Swift 


Tabour. 
Comes Dulas, of whofe name fa many rivers be, 


As in England the names of Avon, Oufe, Stoure, 
and fome other; fo in Wales, before all, is Dulas, 
a name very often of rivers in Radnor, Brecknock, 
Caermardhin, and elfewhere. 


Which fome bave beld to be begotten of the wind. 


Jn thofe weftern parts of Spain, Gallicia, Por- 
tugal, and Aufria, many ctalfic teftimonies, both 
poets, as Virgil, Silius Italicus, naturalifts, hifte- 
rians und geoponics, as Varro, Calumel, Ptiny, 
‘Trogus and Sz linus have remembered thefe mares, 
which conceive through fervent luft of nature, by 
the welt wind, without copulation with the male 
(in fuch fort as the Ouw fubventanca (g) are bred 
fn hens) but fo that the foals live not over fome 
three years, I refer it ax an allegory (4) to the 


nefs in courfe; which is elegantly to this pur- 
pofe, framed by him that was the father (i) ofthis 
«m.ceit to his admiring pofterity, in thefe lines 
Speaking of Kanthus arid Baliuy two of Achile 
kes’s horles : 


(8) 14 apamiin wirictue 
Tug exixe Lidice Grhuy “Aparue TWoddpye 
Boonopusivn Auipcdins wraps poor Otaveios 


Whence withal you may note; that Homer had at 
leaft heard of thefe coafis of Spain, accofting as 
upon the conjectures on the name of Lifbon, 
the Elyfians, and other fach you have in (/) Stra- 
bo. But for Litbon, which many will have from 
| Ulyffes, and cali it Ulixbon, being commonly 
| written Olefippo or Uliffippo in the ancients, you 

fhall have better etymology, if you hence derive 
j and make it ‘Odos ievwar, as it were, that the 
| whole tra@ is a feminzry of hories, as a moit 
\ learned man hath delivered, 





(gz) izrmigun, windy eggs, bred without a cock. 

(A) Jotlin, hilt lib. 44. 

(i) Hliad, &. 

(2) Thefe did fly like the wind, which fwift Po- 
darga fouled to their fre Zepbyrus, feeding im a 


(2) Geograph, a, 02.06 ‘Tarewe Ptolemeo, Tota fue 


meadow by the ocean. 
| cétio Paull. Merul, cofmog. part, 


blato vera retty 
2. lib. 2, cap. 26, 
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THE SEVENTH SONG. 


The Argument. 


‘The Mofe from Cambria comes again, 
‘To view the foreft of fair Dean; 

Sces Severn; when the Higre takes her, 
How fever-like the ficknefs fhakes her ; 
Makes mighty Malvern {peak his mind 
3n honour of the mountain kind ; 
Thence wafted witha merry gale, 

Sces Lemfter, and the Golden Vale ; 
Sports with the nymphs, themfelvcs that ply 
At th’ wedding of the Lug and Wy; 
Viewing the Herefordian pride 

Along on Severn’s fetting fide, 

Yhat {mall Wigornian part furveys: 
Where fora while herfelf the ftays, 


Uiex matters call our mufe, inviting her to fee 

As well the lower lands, as thofe where lately the 

The @ambrian mountains clomb, and (looking 
from aloft) 

Survey'd coy Severn’s courfe : but now to fhores 
more foft {jong 

She thapes her profperous fail; and in this lofty 

"The Herefordian floods invites with her along, 

§ That fraught from plenteous Powfe, with their 
fuperflucus wafte, 

Manure the bitful March, until they be embrac’, 

Jn Sabrin’s foyeraign arms: with whofe tumul- 
tuous Waves : {Iv raves 5 

$ Shot up ix narrower bounds, the Higie wild- 


And frights the firaggling flocks, the neighbour~ 
ing fhores to fly, (2) 
Afar as from the main it comes with hideous cry, 
And on the angry front the curled foam doth 
bring, [doth fling ; 
The billows ’gainft the banks when fiercely it 
HurJs up the ilimy ooze, and makes the fealy 
brood [food; 
Leap madding to the land affrighted from the’ 
Overturns the toiling barge, whofe fteerfman 
doth not lanch, panch : 
| And thrufts the furrowing beak inté her irefu} 





| (4) 4 fimile exprefing the ozs or higre, 
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As when we haply fee afickly woman fall 
Into a fie of chat which we the mother call, 
‘When from the grieved womb the fecls the pain 
arife 
Breaks into ‘grievous fighs, with intermixed crys, 
Bereaved of her fenfe; and ftruggling ftill with 
thofe [oppofe, 
‘That ‘gainft her rifing pain their utmoft ttrength 
Starts, toffcs, tumbles, ftrikes, turns, toufes, fpurns, 
and fprauls, 
Cafting with furious limbs her holders to the walls; 
But that the horrid pangs torment the grieved fo, 
One well might mufe from whence this fudden 
ftrength fhould grow. 
Here (queen of forefts all, that weft of Se- 
vern ly) [high, 
Her broad and bufhy top Dean holdeth up fo 
The leffer are not feen, fhe is fo tall and large. 
And ftanding in fuch ftate upon the winding 
marge, re 
§ Within her hollow woods the Satyrs that did 
wonne 
Ta gloomy fecret Shades, not pierc’d with fum- 
mers fun, 
Under a falfe pretence the nymphs to entertain, 
Oft ravithed the choice of Sabrin’s watry train ; 
And from their miftrefs banks them taking as a 
re 
Unto tear woody caves have carried them away: 
‘Then from hor inner groves for fuccour when 
they cry'd, 
She retchlefe of their wrongs (her fatyrs ‘fcapes 
to hide) : 
Unto their juftcomplaint not once her car inclines? 
So fruitful in her woods, and wealthy in her mines, 
‘That Leden which her way doth through the de- 
fere make, [fake 
Though near to Dean ally’d, determin'’d to for- 
Her courfe, and her clear limbs amongit the buth- 
es hide, 
Left bythe Sylvans(fhould fhe chance to be efpy’d) 
She might unimaiden’d go unto her fovereign flood: 
So many were the rapes done on the watry brood, 
That Sabrine to her fire (great Neptune) fore’d 
to fue, 
The riots to reprefs of this outrageous crue, 
His armed Orks he fent her milder ftream to keep, 
To drive them back to Dean that troubled afl 
the deep. 
§ WhilR Malvern (king of hills) fair Severn 
overlooks 
(Attended on in fate with tributary brooks) 
And. how tbe fertil fields of Hereford do ly, 
And from his many heads, with many an amo- 
rous eye, 
Beholds his goodly fite, how towards the plea- 
fant rife, 
Abounding in excefs, the Vale of Eufham lies, 
"The mountains every way about him that de ftand, 
‘Of whom he's daily feen, and feeing doth com- 
mand; 
Qn tiptoes fet aloft, this proudly uttereth he : 
* Olympus, fair’ft of hills, that heaven art faid 
* to be, 
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“LT envy not thy flate, nor lefs myfelf do make ; 

* Nor to poffefs thy name, mine own would i fors 
* fake: 

* Nor would I, as thou do’ft, ambitioufly afpire 

* To thraft my forked top into th’ etherial fire. 

‘ For, didft thou take the fweets that on my face 
* do breath, (neath: 

* Above thou wouldft not feek what I enjoy be- 

* Befides, the fundry foils I every way furvey, 

‘ Make me, if better not, thy equal every way, 

* And more, in our defence, to anfwer thofe, with 
* fpight {light ; 

* That terms us barren, rude, and void of allde- 

‘We mountains, to the land, like wars er wens to 
“be, P fee's 

* By which, fasr’tt living things disfigur’d oft they 

* This ftrongly to perform, a well-ftuft brain 
* would need. 

«And many hills there be, if they this caufe 
* would heed, 

“ Having their rifing tops familiar with the fky . 

* (From whence all wit proceeds) that fitter were 
«than I 

« The tafk to undertake. As not a man that fees 

* Mounchdenny, Blorench hill, with Breedoayand 
* the Clees, , fthey,. 

* And many more as great, and nearer me than 

* But thinks, in our defence they far much more 
* could fay. 

* Yet, falling to my Jot, this ftoutly I maintain 

* "Gaintt forefts, vallies, fields, groves, rivers, pa> 
* fture, plaia, 

* And ail their flatter kind (fo much that do relp 

* Upon their feedings, flocks, and their fertility) 

« The mountain is the king : and he it is'alone 

* Above the other foils that nature doth enthrone. 

« For mountains be like men of brave heroicmind, 

* With eyes erect to heaven, of whencc themfelves 
* they find, 

* Whereas the lowly vale, as carthly, like itfelf, 

* Dothnever further look than howto purchafepelf, 

* And of their batfui fires,the vales that boaftthem 
* thus, {use 


* Ne’er had oeen what they are, had it not been fur - 


‘ For, from the rifing banks that frongly mound 
“them in, g 

‘ The valley (as betwixt) her name did ficft begin’: 

* And almoft not a brook, if fhe her banks do fill, 

* But hath her plenteous {pring from‘mountain of 
‘from hill, [take 

“ ¥€ mead, or lower fhade, grieve at the room we 

* Know that the fnow or rain, defcending oft, doth. 
make : {gli 

* The fruitful valley fat, with what from us do 

* Who with our winter's wafte maintain their 
* fummer's pride + 

* And to you lower lands, if terrible we feem, 

“And cover'd oft with clouds; it is your foggy 
* fteam 

* The powerful fun exhales, that in the cooler day 

* Unto this region'come, about our tops doth flay*” 

* And, what's the grove, fo much that thinks her, 
* to be grac'd, : 

« If not above the reft upon tlie mountain plac’d, 
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“Where fhe her curled head unto the eye may 
“thew? 
* For in the eafy vale if the fet below, 
« What is the but obfcure? and her more dampy 
* fhade 
© And covert, buta den for beafts of raven made? 
¢ Belidea, we are the marks, which looking from 
* omhigh, 
« The traveller beholds ; and with a cheerful eye 
* Doth theraby shape his courfe, and frefhly doth 
s * purfue {view. 
€ The way, which long before lay tedious in his 
* What foreft, flood, or field, that ftandeth not 
“inawe 5 . 
£ Of Sina, or fhall fee the fight that mountain faw? 
* To none but to a hill fuch grace wasever given: 
(As on his back, ‘tis fuid, great Atlas bears up 
* heaven. i [nown’d ; 
* Se Latmus by his wife (4) Endymion is re- 
* That hill, on whofe high top he was the firit 
7 * that found ({phere, 
* Pale Phoebe’s wand’ring courfe; fo fkilful in her 
* As fome ftick not to fay that he enjoy'd her there. 
* And thofe chafte maids, begot on memory by 


Jove, 
* Not Tempe only love delighting in their grove ; 
* Nor Helicon their brook, in whofe delicious 
* brims, 
* They oft are us'd to hathe their clear and cryftal 
“limbs; 
{ But high Pacnaffus have, their mountain, where- 
“on they 
£ pen their golden lutes continually do play, 
* Of thefe ¥ more could tell, to prove the place 
“our own, [hewn 
{Than by his fpacious maps are hy Ortelius 
For mountains this fulfice, Which icarcely had 
*hetold; (hold 
Along the fertile fields, when Malvern might he- 
‘The Herefordian floods,far diftant thougi: they be: 
For great men, as we find, a great way off can fee, 
Firft, Frome with forehead clear, by Bromyard 
* that doth glide ; [guide, 
And taking Lodén in, their mixed ftreams do 
Tomect their fovercign Lug, from the Radnorian 
. lain . 
At Preftain coming in; where he doth entertain 
The Wadel, as along he under Derfold goes : 
Her full and lufty fide to whom the foreft thews, 
Asto allure fair Lug, abode with her to make. 
Lug little Gney firft, then Arro in doth taky, 
At Lemfter, for her wool whole ftaple doth excel, 
And feems toover-match the golden Phrygian fell. 
Had this our Cokchos been unto the ancients 
known, . 
‘When honour was herfeif, and in her glory fhewn, 
He then that did command the infantry of Greece, 
Mad only to our iile adventur’d for this fleece. 
Where lives the man fo dull, on Britain’s far- 
theft fhore, 
‘To whom did never found the name of (<) Lem- 
fler ore? 


fb) Endymion found out the cour’e of the moon. 
#é) The exceflency ur Lemiter wool. ’ 
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That with the filk-worms web for fmallitefs doth 
compare : 
Wherein, the winder fhews his workmanthip fo rare 
As doth the fleece excel, and mocks her loofer 
clew; 
As nearly bortom’d up as nature forth ic drew ; 
Of each in high account, and reckoned here as 
fine, fting, 
§ As there th’ Apulian fleece, or dainty Taren- 
From thence his lovely felf for Wye he doth difs 
pole, (goes; 
To view the goodly flocks on each hand as he 
And makes his journey fhort, with firange and 
fundry tales 
Of all theic wond’rous things; and, not the leaft, 
of Wales; {pat} 
Of that prodigious {pring (him neighbouring as he 
That little fithes hones continually doth catt. 
Whofe reafon whilft he feeks induitrionfly to 
know, [thew 
A great way he hath gone, and Hereford doth 
Her rifing fpircs aloft; when as the princely Wye, 
Him from his mute to wake, arrefts him by and by. 
Whole meeting to behold, with how well-ordrt’d 
grace , 
Each other entertains, how kindly they embrace ; 
For joy, fo great a thout the bordering city fent, 
That with the found thereof, which thorough 
Haywood went, 4 won 3 
The wood-nymphs did awabé that in the foreft 
To know the fudden «aie, and prefently they 
run {to fee 
With locks uncorb'd, for hafte the lovely Wye 
(Che flood that grac’d her moft) this day should 
martied be 
Ta that ure lovely Lug; ariver of much fame, 
That ia "cr wandering banks fhould lofe his glo- 
rious name. 
For Hereford, although her Wye fhe hold fo dear, 
Yet Lug (whofe louger courfe doth grace the 
goodly thire, . [doth bring) 
And with his plenteous ftream fo many brooks 
Of ali hers that be north is abfolutely king. 
But Marcely, griev’d that he (the neareft of 
the reft, [gueft 
And of the mountain kind) not bidden was a 
Unto this huptial feaft, fo hardly it deth take, 
As (meaning for the fame his ftation to furfake) 
§ Enrag'd and mad with grief, himfelf in two did 
tive; 2 [drive, 
The trees and hedges near, befure him up doth 
And dropping headlong down, three days toge- 
ther tall: (appal, 
Which, bellowing as Ke went, the rocks did fo 
That they him paflage made, who coats and chap~ 
pels crufh : 
So violently he into his valley rufh. 
But Wye (from her dear Lug whom nothing 
can reftrain, 

In many a pleafant fhade, her joy to entertain) . © 
To Rofs her courfe direéts; and right her (4) 
name to fhew, 7 
Oft windeth in her way, as back fhe meant to go. 


{d} Wye or Gwy, (0 called (in the Britith) of ker finuo- 
WE a ae AEN 2 ° 
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# Song VII. 


‘Meander, who is faid fo intricate to be, [fhe. 
Hath not fo many turns, nor crankling nooks as 
"The Herefordian fields when well near having 
aft, 
As fhe g going forth, two fifter brooks at lait - 
That foil her kindly fends, to guide her on her 
way; flay 
Neat Gamar, that gets in fwift Garran : which do 
‘Their waters in one bank, augmenting of her 
train, [Dean. 
To grace the goodly Wye, as fhe doth pafs by 
Beyond whofe cqnal fpring unto the weft doth 
ly. *~ {do fly 
The goodly Golden Vale, whofe lufcious fcents 
More free than Hybla’s fweets; and ’twixt her 
ord’ring hills, - 
‘The air with fuch delights and delicacy fills, 
As makes it loth to ftir, or thence thofe {mells to 
bear. [there : 
‘Th’ Hefperides fcarce had fuch pleafures as be 
‘Which fometime to attain, that mighty for of 
Jove {Rrove, 
One of his labours made, and with the dragon 
‘That never clos’d his eyes, the golden fruit to 
guard; [fpar'd: 
As if t’ enrich this place, from others, nature 
Banks crown’d with curled groves, from cold to 
keep the plain, [maincain ; 
Fields batful, flow'ry meads, in ftate them to 
Floods, to make fat thofe meads, from marble 
veins that fpout, (without, 
To thew, the wealth within doth anfwet that 
So brave a nymph the is, in every thing fo rare, 
‘As to fit down by her, the thinke there’s none 


fhould dare. 
And forth the fends the Doire, upon the Wye 
to wait, [treat 


‘Whom Munno by the way more kindly doth in- 
(For Efile, her moft lov'd, and Olcon’s only fake) 
‘With her to go along, till Wye fhe overtake. 
To whom fhe condefcends, from danger her to 
thicld {fordian field. 
That th’ Monumethian parts from th’ Here- 
Which manly Malvern fees from furtheit of 
the fhire, 
On tye Wigornian wafte when northward look- 
ing near, 
On Corfwood cafts his eye, and on his (¢) home- 
born chace, 
‘Then conftantly beholds, with an unufual pace, 
"Team with her tribute come unto the (/) Cam- 
brian queen, [leen, 
Near whom in all this place a river's fcarcely 
"That dare avouch her name; Team {corning any 
fpring, {bring, 
‘But what with her along from Shropfhire fhe doth 
Except one namelefs ftream that Malvern fends 
her in, 
And Langhern though but fall ; when they fuch 
J grace that win, (bank. 
‘There thruft in with the brooks inclofed in her 
Team laftly thither com’n with water is fo rank, 


(?) Malvern chace. @ Severn. 


POLY-OLBION, 


ate 

As though fhe would contend with Sahrine, end - 
doth crave 

Of place (by her defert) precedency to have: 

Till chancing to behold the other’s godlike grace, 

So ftrongly is furpris’d with beauties in her face 

By no means fhe could hold, bat needily fhe muft 


fhew 
Her liking ; and herfelf deth into Sabrine throw. 
Not far from him again when Malvern doth 
perceive 
Two hills, which though their heads fo high they 
do not heave, 
Yet duly to obferve great Malvern, and afford 
Him reverence: who again, us fits 2 gracious lord, 
Upon his fubjects looks, and equal praife doth give 
That Woodberry fo nigh and neighbourly doth live 
With Abberley his friend, deferving well fuch fame 
That Saxton in his maps forgot them not to names 
Which, though in their mean types {mall matter 
doth appear, 
Yet beth of good account werereckonedinthefhire, 
And highly grac’d of Team in his proudpadling by. 
When foon the goodly Wyre, that wonted was 
fo high 
Her ftately top to rear, afhamed to behold 
Her asain and’ goodly woods unto the furnace 
fo! 
(And locking on herfelf, by her decay doth fee 
The mifery wherein her fifter forafts be) 
Of Erifithon’s ‘g) end begins her to bethink, 
And of his cruel plagues doth with they all might 
drink (defpight 5 © 
‘That thus have them difpoil’d: then of her own 
That the, in whom her town, fair Beudly took 
delight, 
And from her goodly feat coneeiv'd fo great a pride, 
In Severn on her eaft, Wyre on the ferting fide, 
So naked left of woods, of pleafure, and forlora, 
As fhe that lov'd her moft, her now the moft 
doth feorn; Pe 
With endlefs grief perplext, her ftubborn break 
+ the ftrake, . 
And to the deafen’d air thus paffionately fpake s 
* You Dryads, that are faid with oaks to live 
‘and die, [fly = 
* Wherefore in our diftrefs do you our dwellings 
* Upon this monftrous age and not revenge our 
* wrong ? ‘ 
‘ For cutting down an oak that juftly did belortg 
“ To one of Ceres’ nymphs, in ‘Theffaly that grew: 
‘In the Dodonian grove (O nymphs‘) you could 
* purtue : 
‘ The fon of Perops then, and did the goddefs irs 
* That villainy to wreak the tyrant did to her: 
* Who, witha dreadful frown did blaft the grow« 
“ing grain: {maintain, ~ 
* And having from him reft what fhould his life 
“ She unto Scythia fent, for hunger him to gnaw, - 
* And thruft her down his throat, into his flanch< 
* lefs maw. 
«Who, when nor fea nor land for him fufficient 
* were, [tear, . 
* With his devouring teeth his wretched flefh did” 


(g) A fable in Ovid’s metam. 
U iiij 


grt 

$ This did you for one tree : but of whole forefts 

* they [decay 

* That in thefe impious times have been the vile 

* (Whom | may juthly call their country’s deadly 
* foes) ak 

*'Gainft them you move no power, their fpoil 

‘ unpunifht goes, [ftarve, 

* Flow niany grieved fouls in future time thal 

* For that which they have rapt their beaftly jut 

"+ toS-rve, [were, 

© We, fometime that the flate of famous Btitain 

§ For whom fhe was renown’d in kungdoms far 

“pd near, {ground, 

§ Are raniackt; and our trees fo hackt about the 

+ That where their lofty tops their cig hbouring 
* countrics crown’d, 7 


ad 
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* Their trunks (like aged folks) now bare ang 
* naked fland, {hands 
‘ As for revenge to heav'n each held 2 wither’d 
* And where the goodly herds of high-palm'd 
. ‘ hearts did gaze {graze 
“Upon the paffer by, thereby now doth only 
“Phe gall’d-back carion jade, and harcful fwine 
* do fpoil i 
* Once to the fylvan powers our confecrated foil.” 
“This uttered fhe with grief: and more the 
* would have fpoke, [broke, 
When the salopian floods her of her purpofe 
And filence did enjojn; a lift’ning ear to lend 
To Severn, which (was thought) did mighty 
things intend. : : act 





ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Tux mufe yet hovers over Wales, and here fings 
the inner territories, with part of the Severn ftory, 
wndyher Englifh neighbours, 


That fraught from plenteous Powfe with their fuper- 
Siuous wofe 
Manure the batful March—— 


‘Wales (as is before touched) is divided into 
three parts, North Wules, South Wales, and 
Powile ; this Jaf is here meant, comprifing part 
of Brecknock, Radnor and Montgomery. * ‘The 
divifion hath itebeginning attributed to the three 
fons of (a) Roderick the Great, Mervin, Cadelh, 
and Aparawt, who poffeft them for their portions 
hereditary, as they are pamed. But’ ont of an 
eld book of Welfh: laws, David -Rowel afirms 
thofe tripartite titles more ancient. . I know that 
the sivifion and gift is different in Caradoe Lan- 
charvan {rem that of Girald; but fo great con- 
fequence of admitting either here thofe. three 
Princes were called in Britith (J) Striswyfor Tux 
facthlar, becaule (c) every oue of them wore upon 

is bonnet or helmet, a coronet of gold, being a 
broad luce or headband, indented upwards, fet 


“ ‘ 





and wrought with precious ftones, which in Brfe 
tith or Welfh is called (4) Tatueib, which nang 
nurfes give to the upper band on a child’s head. 
OF this form (I mean. of a band or wreath) were 
the ancienteft of crowns, as appears’ in the de« 
{cription of the Cidaris, and Tiara of the Perfiang 
in Ceefias, Q. Curtius, and Xenophon, the crowns 
of Oak, Grais, Parily, Olives, Myrtle, and fuch 
among the Greeks and Romans, and in that exe 
prefs name of Diadema, fignifying a Band, of 
which, whether it have in our tongue community 
with that Banda, derived of the (¢) Carian into 
lalian, exprefling vidtury, and fo, for ominous 
good works, is tranflated to enfigns and ftandards 
(2s in oriental dories the words Baska: and Bavo 
Pépes olten thew) J muft not here inquire. Moly 
mutins (f) firft ufed 4 golden crown among the 
Britith, and as it feems by the fame authority, 
Atheliian among the Saxon, But I digrefs. By 
the March underftand thofe limits betwein Eng- 
land and Wales; which continuivg from nerth ta 
fouth, join the Welth fhires to Hereford, Shrop- 
fhire and the Engliih part, and were ‘divers bas 
tonics, divided from any fhire until (g} Henry 
VILL, by a@ of parliament annexed fome to Wales, 





(a) Girald, Camb, 
PRX. Vi 
! (6) The three crowned Princes, 

{¢) D. Powel. ad Caradoc. Lharcarvan, 

( Crowns, Diadems, Band. 

(+) Stephan. wyi wea. ‘Actuate, v. Gorap, Bec- 


defeript. cap. 2. DCCC, 


cefelan. 2. & Pet. Pithe| adverfar. 2. ¢. 20. de 
Banda, cui & Andatem apud Dionem conferas, & 
videfis in altero alterius relique. 2 
(f) Galtred. Monumeth, lib. 1. & 9. 
(g) 27 Hen. 8. cap. 26. v. 28. Ed. 3. CAP. 2q 


Seng VT, 
others to England. The barons that lived in 
them were called Lord Marchers, and by the 
name of (4) Marchiones, i. e. Marqueffes. For 
fo Roger of (/} Mortimer, James of Audeleg, 
Roger of Clifford, Roger of Leiburn, Haimo 
Avelrange, Hugh of ‘furbervil, which by {word 
adventured the ranfom of Henry ILL, ont of Simon 
of Montfort his treacherous imprifonment, after 
the battle of Lewes) are called (4). Marchiones 
Walliz; and Edward Ul. created Roger of Mor+ 
timer Earl of March, as if you should fay, of the 
Limits (/) betwixt Wales and England, Aéere, er 
Mere, lignilying a bound of Simit : as to the IIE, 
fong more largely. And hence is fuppofed the 
original of that honorary title or Marquefs, which 
is as much as a lord of the froutiers, or fuch like; 
although I know divers others are derivations 
which the (m) Peuditts have “imagined. ‘hele 
Marchers had their laws in their Baronies, and 
for matter of fuic,'if it had been betwixt tenants 
holding of them, then was it commenced in their 
own courts and determined; if for the barony it- 
Telf, then in the king’s courts at Weitminiter, by 
‘writ, directed to the fheriff pf the next Englith 
fhire adjoining, as Glocefter, Hereford, and fome 
others. For the king’s (2) writ did not run in 
Wales asin England; until by {lature the princi- 
pality was incorporated with the crown; as ap- 
pears in an old (0) report where one was cont 
hited for efloigning a ward into Wales, extra po- 
tefatem Regis under Henry Il. Afterward (p) 
Edward 1. made fome fhires in it, and altered the 
cuftoms, conforming them in fore fort to the 
Englith, as in the ftatute of Ruthiand you have it 
largely; and under Edward 11. to a (g) Pariia- 
j ment at York were fummoned twenty-four out 

of North Wales, and as many out of South Wales, 
But notwithftanding al! this, the Marches conti. 
uued as diftiné ; and in them were, for the moft 
part, thofe controverted titles, which in our law- 
annals are referred to Wales. For the divided 
Thires were, as it feems, or fhould have been fub- 
ject to the Englith form; bug the particulars here- 
of are unfit for this room : if you are at all con- 
verfant in our jaw, [fend you to my (r) margin ; 
Huot, it fearce concerns you. 
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33 
——ike Higre wildly raves, 


This violence, of the water's madnef, declared 

| by the author, is fo expref in an old (+) monk, 

which about four hundred years fince, fays it was 

calicd the Higre in Englith. To make more dé» 

feription of it, were but to sefolye the author's. 
{ poem. 


Within Ler bollow wweads the Satyrs that did wom. 


By the Satyrs ravithing the féa-nymphs inte 
this maratime foreft of Dean (lying between* 
Wye and Severn in Glocefter) with Severn’s fuit 
to Neptune, and his provilion of remedy, you 
have, poeticaily defcribed the rapines which 
were committed aloug that Shore, by fuch as 
Jurked in thefe fhady receptaclee, which he pros 
perly titles Satyrs; that name coming from an 
Kaftern (¢) root, fignifying to hide, or lie hid, as 
that («) ali knowing Jfaac Cafaubon hath at large 
(among other his unmeafurable benefits to the 
flate of learning) taught us. The Englith wero 
alfo ill treated by the Welfh in their paflages 
here, until by aé&t of Parliament remedy wag 
given; as you may fee in the (x) ftatute’s prow 
amble, which fatisfies the action, 





Wilf Malverne hing of bills fair Severn overs 


i 


Hereford and Worcefter are by thefe hills feven 
miles in length confined; and rather, in refped 
of the adjacent vales, than the hills felf unders 
ftand the attribute of excellency. Upon thefe is 
the fuppofed vifion of Piers Plowman, done, as is 
thought, by Robert (y) Langland, a Shropfhire 
man, in a kind of Englith metre : which for dif- 
covery of the inf, ding corruptions of thofe times, 
I prefer before many more fvemingly ferious ine 
vectives, as well for invention as judgment. But 
Ihave read chat the author’s name was John Maly 
verne, a fellow of Oriel college in Oxford, wha 
finithed it 16 Edwaré II, eet 


we 


(2) Lib. Rub. Seacear, 

(?) Matth. Weftmonaft. lib. 2, 

(4) Marquefs or lord Marcher of Wales, 

4) For the limits fee to the next fong. 

{m) Ad Conit. Feud. 2. tit. quis dicatur Dux, 
& Jurifconfulti fepiis. 

(*) But fee to the ninth fong more particularly. 

40) 13 Hen. 3. dt. Guard. 147. 

(p) Stat. Ruthland, 12. Ed. 1. . 

(7) 14 Ed, q. dors, claul. mem. 13. 


(+) V. 18. Ed. 2. tit. Affife 382. 13. Ed. 3.jne 
rifdict. 23. 6. ten. 5. ib. 34.1. Ed. g. f 1g. & > 
fepius in annalibus Jura nottri, ee 

(4) Guil. Malmefbur, lib. 4. digeft. Pontificum, 

(OND. 

(«) Tlunwuwrnuer. lib, de Satyra, Meritd indiges 
tatur hoc Epitheto longe diciflimus 4 doGifime 
Dan. Heintio in annot. ad Horatium, J 

(x) Stat. 9. Hen. 6. cap. 5 

(y) About the time of Edward Tf, 
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As there 8 Apulian’ fleece, or dainty Tarentine, | kind ‘of pains about it, that it fcarce requited 


coft. 
In Apuglia and the upper Calabria of Italy, the 
‘woo! hath been ever famous for {z) fineft excele ]  ——_——bimfclf in two did rive, 
lence : in fo much that for preferving it from the | 
injary of earth, bufhes, and weather, the thep- Alluding to a prodigious divifion of Marcly 
herds ufed to cloath their fheep with fkins, and { hill, in an earthquake of late (a) time; which 
indeed it was fo chargeable in thefe and other { moft of all was in thefe parts of the ifland. 





(x) Varr, de re ruftic. 2. cap. 2. Columell. lib. | (e) 1575+ 
gy. Cap. 4. ; = 


~ 
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THE EIGHTH SONG. 


The Argument. 


The goodly Severn bravely fings 

The nobleft of her Britifh kings; 

At Ceefar's landing what we were, 
And of the Roman conqueft here : 
‘Yhen thews, to her dear Britain’s fame, 
How quickly chriften’d they became, 
And of their conftancy doth boat, 

In fundry fortanes ftrangely toft: 

‘Then doth the Saxons landing tell, 

And how by them the Britons fell; 
Cheers the Salopian mountains high, 
That on the weft of Severn lie; 

Calls down each riveret from her fpring, 
Their queen upon her way to bring; 
‘Whom down to Brug the mufe attends = 
‘Where, leaving her, this fong fhe ends. 


Which fhe her marches made: whereby. thofe 

hills of fame [thame, 
And rivers ftood difgrac’d; accounting it their 
§ That all without that mound which Mercian 


To Salop when herfelf clear Sabrine comes to 
fhew 

And wilely her bethinks the way fhe had to go, 

South-weftward cat her courfe; and with an 
amorous eye Offa caft 

"Thofe countries whence fhe came furveye:h (paf- | To run from north to fouth, athwart the Cam- 
fing by) brian waite, 

Thofe lands in ancient times old Cambria claim'd | Could England not fuffice, but that the Rruggling 
her due, Wye, Llye,- 

For refuge when to her th’ opprefled Britons flew; | Which in the heart of Wales was fometime faid to 

By England now ufurp’d, who (paft the wonted | Now only for her bound proud England did pre- 
meers, [thires, fer. {fer’d her, 

Her fare and fovereign banks) had taken fandry | That Severnywhen fhe fees the wrong thus of- 








« 


316 


‘Though by injurious time deprived of that place 
Which anciently the held; yet loth tha: her dif- 
~ grace {near 
Should on the Britons light, the hills and rivers 
Aufterely to her calls, commanding them to hear 
In her dear childrens right (their anceftors of yore, 
Now thruft betwixt herfelf, and the Vergivian 
fhore, 
§ Who drave the giants hence that of the earth 
were bred, 
And of the fpacious ifle hecame the fovereign head) 
What from authentic books the liberally could fay. 
Of which whilft the bethought her; weftward 


every way, 
‘The movutains, foods, and mecrs, to filence them 
betake : {fpake; 


‘When Severn Jowting low, thus gravely them be- 
* How mighty was that man, and honoured 
* fill to be, 
* That gave this ifle his name, and to his chil- 
« dren three, 
* Three kingdoms in the fame? which, time doth 
. * now deny, 
* With his arrival here, and primer monarchy. 
* (a) Loégria, though thou canft thy Locrine 
* eafely lofe, : 
Yet (4) Cambria, him, whom fate her ancient 
* founder chofe, 
In no wife will forego; nay, fhould (¢) Albania 
* leave . [cleave. 
§ Her Albanaét for aid, and to tHe Scythian 
And though remorfclefs Rome, which firtt did 
* us enthral, [eall; 
* As barbarous but efteem’d, and flickt not fo to 
The ancient Britons yet a fceptred king obey’d 
f Three hundred years before Rome’s great 
* foundation laid ; 
And had a thoufand ycars an empire ftrongly 
* ftood, {floed, 
Fer Cafar to her fhores here ftcm’d the circling 
§ And long before, borne arms againft the bar- 
* barous Hun, 
Here Janding with intent the ifle to over-run : 
And following them in flight, their general 
* Humberd drown'd 
In that great arm of ica, by his great name re- 


* nown'd? 
© And her great builders had, her cities who did 
* rear (where. 


With fanes unto her gods, and (d) famins every 

Nor ‘froynovant alone a city long did ftand; 

But after, foon again by Ebrank’s powerful hand 

York lifts her towers aloft: which fearcely fi- 
© niflit was, 

But as they, by thofe kings, fo by Rudhudibras, 

Kent's firt and famous (e) town, with Win- 
* chefter, arofe : 

And others, others built, as they fit places chofe. 

« So Britain to her praife, of all conditions 
© brings; [kings, 

“¢ ‘The warlike, as the wife. Of her courageous 


% Fagland. (b) Wales, {eo} Scotland. 
) Pritts ainong idolatrous Geatiles.  (¢; vantesburye 
i : 
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* Brute Greenthield : to whofe name we provi- 
*« dence impute, (Brute. 

* Divinely to revive the land's firft conqueror, 

* So had the thofe were learn’d, endu'd with 
* nobler parts: 

As, he from Jearned Greece, that (by the libes 
* ral arts) 

§ To Staniford, in this ifle, feem’d Athens to 
* transfer ; 

Wife Bladud, of her kings that great philofapher ; 

Who found our boiling baths; and his know- 
“ledge high, 

Difdaining human paths, here practifed to fly. 

* Of juitly vexed Leire, and thofe who laft did 
* tug 

Inworfe than civil war, the () fons of Gorbodug 

(By whofe unnatural ftrife the land fo long was 
* toft) 

I cannot ftay to tell, nor thall my Britain boaft ; 

But, of that man which did her monarchy re« 
* fore, [wore, 

Her firft imperial crown of gold that ever 

And that moft glorious type of fovereignty re- 
* gain’d, {tain’d 

Mulmutius: who this land in fuch eftate main+ 

Aé his great belfire Brate from Albion's heirs it 
* won, 

.* § Thie grand-child, great as he, thofe four 

~ ¢ proud ftreets begun 

That each way crofs this ifle, and bounds did 
* them allow. 

* Like privilege he lent the temple and the plow: 

So fludious was this prince in his moft forward 
* zeal 

To the celeftial power, and to the public weal, 

* (g) Bellinus he begot, who Dacia proud fub~ 
« du'd; {fu'd, 

And Brennus, who abroad a worthier war pur= 

Abhanv'd of civil ftrife; at home here Jeavin; 
* all: [Ga 

And with fuch goodly youth, in Germany and 

As he had gather’d up, the Alpin mountains 
*« pat, 

And bravely on the banks of fatal Allia chas’d 

The Romans (that her ftream diftained with 
© their gore) 

And through proud Rome, difplay’d his Britith, 
© enfign bore : 

§ There, balancing his {word againft her bafer 
© gold, 

The fenators for flaves he in her forum fold. 

At Jait, by power expell’d, yet proud of late 
* fuccefs, 

His forces then for Greece did inftantly addrefs ; 

And marchiag with his men upon her fruitful 
“ face, [Thrace 3 

Made Macedon firft ftoop ; then Theffaly, and 

His foldiers there enricht with all Peonia’s fpoil ; 

And where to Greece he gave the lait and 
* deadlieR foil, > 

Tn that moft dreadful fight, on that more difs 
« mal day, [pyla; 

O'erthrew their utmoft prowefs at fad Thermo 


(f) Ferrex and Porrex, (4s) Beltiaus and Breagua, 


. 


a 


° Song VEIL. 


€ 


. 


« 


Thofe facred things enthrin’d in wife Apol- 
« Jo's fane : 

To whom when thund’ring heaven pronounc’d 
* her fearfull’ft word, 

§ Againft the Deiphian power he fhuk’d his 
« ireful fword. 

‘ As.of the Britith blood, the native Cambri 
« here [were 

(So of my Cambria call’d) thofe valiant Cymbri 

(When Britain with her brood fo peopled had 
« her feat, 

‘The foil could not fuffice, it daily grew fo great) 

Of Denmark who themfelves did anciently poffefs, 

And to that ftraitned point, that utnzoit cher- 
foneffe, 

§ My.country’s name bequeath’d; whence Cym- 
* brica it took ; 

Yet long were not compriz’d within that little 


* nook, 
But with thofe Almain powers this people iffued 
“ forth: {north, 


* And like fome boifterous wind arifing from the 


. 
ry 
. 


Came that unwieldy hoft; that, which way it 
* did move, {Move, 

‘The very burthenons earth before it feem’d to 

And only meant to claim the univerfe its own. 

In this terreftrial globe, as though fome world 
« unknown, : 

By pamper'd nature's {tore too prodigally fed 

(And furfeiting therewith )her furceate vomited; 

‘Thefe roaming up and down to feek fome fet- 
* tling room, 

Firft like a deluge fell upon IMyricum, 

And with his Roman powers Papyrius over- 
« threw ; 

Then, by great (4) Belus brought againft thofe 
* legions, flew [led 

Their forces which in France Aurelius Scaurus 


* And afterward again, as bravely vanquifhed 


t 


The confuls Cxpio, and ftout Menlius on the 
© plain, [ilain. 

Where Rhodanus was red with blood of Latins 

* Ingreatnef next fucceeds Belinus’ worthy fon, 

Gurguftus : who foon left what his great father 
* won, 

To Guynteline his heir: whofe (i) queen, be- 
«yond her kind, 

In her great hufband’s peace, to thew her up- 

. * right mind, 

§ To wife Mulmutius’ laws, her Martian firit 
* did frame : 

From which we ours derive, to her eternal fame. 

* So Britain forth with thefe, that valiant paf- 
* tard brought, 

Morindus, ltanius’ fon, which with that (@) 


montter fought (again. 
* His fubjects that devour'd; to thew himfelf 
‘ Their martyr, who by them fele&ed was to 


. 


* reign.’ 
So Britain hkewife boafts her Elidure the jut, 
Who with his people was of fach efpecial tru, 


(b) A great general of thofe northern nations, 
(i; Mare: 


) & certain monfier often iMuing from the fea, «| 


‘Youred divers of the Br.tith poopie, 


POLY-OLRION, 
‘And daring of her gods, adventur’d to have taen 
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‘That (Archigallo fali’n into their gerieral hate, 

* And by their powerful hand depriv’d of kingly 
© flate) : 

* Unto the regal chair they Elidure advanc'd : 

* But long he had not reign’d c’er happily: it 
© chanc’d, 

© In hunting of a hart, that in the foreft wild, 

« "The tate depofed king, himfelf who had exil’d 

* From all refort of men, juft Elidure did meet; 

« Who mach unlike himfeli, at Ekdurus’ feet 

“« Him proftrating with tears, his tender breaft fe 
* ftrook, 

“ That he (the Britith rule who lately en him took: 

* At th’ earneft peoples pray’rs) him calling to 
* the court, 7 

* There Archigallo’s wrongs fo lively did report, 

* Relating (in his right) his lamentable cafe, 

‘With fo effe&tual fpeech imploring their high 
‘ grace, 

‘ That him they reinthron’d; in peace who Spent 
* his days, 

* Then Elidure again, crown’d with applaufive 

¢ praife, 

‘ Ashaa brother rais’d, by brothers was depts'd. 

* And put into the tower; where miferably ine 
“chs'd, 


‘ Outliving yet their hate.-and the uferpers dead, 


‘ Thrice had the Britith crown fet on bis reverend 
* head. c 
* When more than thirty kings in fair faccefiom 
came 
‘ Unto that mighty Lud, in whofe eternal name 
“§ Great London ftill fhall live (hy him rebuilda 
* ed) while 
* Fa cities fhe remains the fovereign of this ifle. 
* And when commanding Rome to Czefar gave 
* the charge, 
‘Her empire (but too great) ftill farther to en« 
large 
* With all beyond the Alps; the aids he found ta 
ats * 


‘ From thefe parts into Gaul, fhew’d here fome 
* nation was 

‘ Undaunted that remain’d with Rome’s fo dread= 
ful name, 

* That durft prefame to aid thofe the decreed to 
* tame, 

‘ Wherefore that matchlefs man, whole high am« 
* bition wrought 





* Beyond her empire’s bounds, by thipping wifely 
* fought 
‘(Here prowling on the fhores) this ifland te 
* defery, 
cople her poffcft, how fathion'd the dit 
‘lie: 
* Where fcarce a ftranger’s foot defil'd her virgin 
* breait, 


* Sinee her firft conqueror Brute here put his 
* powers to reft ; . 


* Only fome little boats, from Gaul that did her 


feed 


* With trifles, which the took for nicenefs more 


‘than need: 


* But as an-ther world, with all abuodance bleft, 
* And fatisfy’d with what the in herfelf pofle : 
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“Through ker exceflive wealth (at Isegth) till 


© wanton grown, 
* Some kings (with others lands that would en- 
* large their own) 
+ By innowating arms an open paflage made 
* For him that gap't for all (the Roman) to in- 
‘ wade, 
¢ Yet with grim-vifag’d war when he her fhores 
* did greet, : 
* And terriblet did threat with his amazing 
‘ * fect, 
®Thofe Britith bloods he found, his forcé that 
* durft affail, 
* And poured from the cliffs their fhafts like 
* fhowers of hail 
* Upon his helmed head ; to tell him as he came, 
* That they (from all the world) yet feared not 
“his name: 
* Which , their undaunted fpirits made that con- 
7 € queror feel, 
© Oft vent’ring thcir bare breaft gaint his oft- 
. * bloody’d fteel; 5 
* And in their chariots charg’d : which they with 
‘ * wondrous fiill ‘ 
' Could turn in their fwift’t courfe upon the 
: « fteepett hill, 
* And wheel about his troops for vantage of the 
. * ground, 
*Orelfe difrank Mis force where entrance might 
* be found ; 
* And from their armed feats their thrilling darts 
“could throw ; 
4 Or nimbly leaping down, their valiant fwords 
“ beftow, 
“And with an ative fip remount themfelves 
. “ again, 
“ Leaving the Roman horfe behind them on the 
* plain, 
* And bert him back to Gaul his forces to fapply ; 
« As they the gods of Rome and Cafar did defy. 
©Caffibelan renown'd, the Britons faithful 
* guide, 
* Who when th’ Italian pow’rs could no way be 
“deny’d, 
* But would this ifle fubdues their forces to fore- 
* lay, 
“Thy forente thou did fell, their fpeedy courfe 
* to flay: 
* § Thofe armed ftekes in Thames that ftuck’ft, 
“their horfe to gore, 
* Which boldly durft attempt to forage on thy 
‘thore : low, 
* Thou fuch herd entrance here to Caefar didit al- 
“To whom (thyiclf except) the weitern world 
* did bow. 
©§ And mote than Cafar got, three emperors 
© could not win, 
* Till the courageous fons of our Cunobelin 
* Sunk under Plautius’ fword, fent hither to dif- 
*cnfs tus 
©The former Roman right, by arms again, with 
* Nor with that conful join’d, Velpafian cuuid pre 


| 


* vail 
+ Jn thirty feveral fights, nor make them floop 
* theip fail, 2 
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* Yea, had not his brave fen, young Titus, paft 


‘ their hopes, 

* His forward father fetcht out of the Britith 
* troops, 

* Ard quit him wondrous well when he was 
itrongly charg’d, 


« His father (by his hands fo valiantly enlarg’d) 
«Had never more {een Rome; nor had he ever 
* fpilt 
« The temple that wife fon of faithful David built, 
* Subverted thofe high walls, and lay’d that city 
* wafte, [grac’d. 
“Which God, in human flefh, above all other 
«No marvail then though Rome fo great her 
“conqueft thought, : 
“In that the ifle of Wight the to fubjedion 
> drought, {weit) ~~ 
“Our (4) Belge and fubdu’d (a people of the 
« That lateft came to us, our leaft of all the reft ; 
“When Claudius, who at that time her wreath 
* imperial wore, 
Though fearce he fhewcd himfelf upon our 
* fouthern fhore, 
“Ie fcorn’d not in his ftyle; but, due to that his 
« praife, 
*Triumphal arches claim'd, and to have yearly 
. , * plays: 
* The nobleft naval crown, upon his palace pitcht; 
* As with ae ocean’s fpoil hls Rome who had en- 
* richt, 
“« Her Caradock (with caufe} fo Britain may 
« prefer; z 
©Than whom, a braver fpirit was ne’r brought 
* forth by her : (head, 
* For whilft here in the weft the Britons gather’d 
«This general of the reft, his tout (#) Silures led 
« Againit Ottorius, fent by Cafar to this place 
© Witb Rome’s high fortune (then the high’ft in 
* fortune’s grace) 
©A long and doubtful war with whom he did 
* maintain, 
© Until thae hour wherein his valiant Britons flain, 
“He grievoufly beheld (o'erpreft with Romar 


* power, 
* Himfelf well near the faft their wrath did not 
* devour. J [moft, 


« When (for revenge, not fear) he fled (astrufting - 

* Another day might win, what this had lately lott ) 

To Cartifmandua, queen of (4)Brigants, for her 
“aid, 

“ He to his foes, by her, moft falfely was betray’d. 

© Who, as a fpoil of war, t'adorn the triumph fent 

*To great Oftorius due, when through proud 
* Rome he went, 

That had herfelf prepar’d (as fhe had all been 
eyes) (guife, 

© Our Curadock to view; who in his country’s 

+) Came with his body nak’d, his hair down to 
* pis waitt, 

© Gist vith a chain of fteel; his manly breait in- 
* chas'd 


OP A people then inbabiting Hamp. Dorfet. Wilt. and ‘ 
Soierfetthiees, 

(P ‘Thofe of Monmouth, and-the adjaceat thires, 

{é Thole of Yorkihirc, and thereby, 
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‘With fundry fhapes of beafls, And when this | ‘ Agricola here made her great lieutenant then : 
ry Inape 


© Briton faw 
“*His wife and children bound as flaves, it could 
* not awe 
* His manlinefs at all: buc with a fettled grace, 
* Undaunted with her pride, he lookt her in the 
‘ face : 
‘ And with a fpeech fo grave as well a prince be- 
* came, 
_ * Himfeif and his redeem’d, to our eternal fame. 
©Then Rome’s great (/) tyrant next, the laft’s 
* adopted heir, 
* That brave Suetonius fent, the Britith coafts to 
{ * clear; 
* The utter fpoil of (m) Mon who ftrongly did 
* purfue 
€ (Unto whofe gloomy ftrengths, th’revolted Bri- 
© tons flew) 
* There entring, he heheld what ftruck him 
* pale with dread ; 
* The frantick Britith foes, their hair dithevelled, 
* With fire-brands ran about, like to their furious 
© eyes; 
* And from the hollow woods the fearlefs Druids ; 
© Who with their direful threats, and execrable 
“ vows,’ [brows. 
* Enfore’d the troubled heaven to knit her angry 
* And as here in the weft the Romans bravely 
‘wan, 
* So all upon the eaft the Britons overran + 
* § The colony long kept at Mauldon, overthrown, 
* Which by prodigious figns was many times fore- 
* thewn, [when 
* And often had difmay’d the Roman foldiers : 
* Brave Voadicia made with her refolved’t men 
* To (#) Virolim; whofe fiege with fire and fword 
* the ply’d, {hy’a, 
* Till Jevel'd with the earth. "Fo London as the 
* The conful coming in with his aufpicious aid, 
“ The queen (to quit her yoke no longer that de- 
* Tay’d ftry, 
‘Him dar’d by dint of fword, it hers or his to 
“With words that courage fhew’d, and with a 
“ voice as high 
* (in her right hand her lance, and.in her left her 
* thield, 
* As both the battles tood prepared ip the field) 
* Encouraging her men: which refolute, as ftrong, 
£ Upon the Roman rufh'd; and fhe, the reftamong, 
* Wades in that doubrful war: till laftly, when the 
‘ faw 
* The forcune of the day unto the Roman draw, 
* "Fhe queen (:' outlive her friends who highly did 
* dildain, 
* And laftly, for proud Rome a triumph to remain) 
* § By poifon ends her days, unto that end pre- 
* par'd, 
* Aslavithly to fpend what Suetonius fpar’d. 
+ Him icarcely Rome recail'd, fuch glory having 
won, 
* But bravely to proceed, as ert fhe had begun, 


(Nevo. 

(m) Anulefey, the chief place of refideace of the Druids, 
(+) By Saint Abana, 

2 . 


* Who having fetcled Mon, that man of alfhermen, 

« Appointed by the powers apparently te fee-: 

« The wearied Britons fink, and eas’ly in ore 

* Beneath his fatal fword the (0) Ordovies fall 

+ Inhabiting the weft, thofe people laft of all * 

* Which ftoutl’eft him withftood, renewn’d for 
« martial worth, 

* Thence leading on his powers unto the utmoft 

“north, ‘ 

* When all the towns that lay betwixt our Trent 
* and Tweed, [feed 

* Suffic’d not (by the way) his wafteful fires to 

‘He there fome Britons found, who (to rebate 
* their fpleen, [feen} 

* As yet with grieved eyes our fpoils not having, 

“Him at (~) Mount Grampus next : which from; 
“his height beheld 

«Them lavifh of their lives; who could not be 
* compell’d ide 

* The Roman yoke to bear: and Galgacus their 

« Amongft his murthered troops there refolutely 
“dy’d. 

* Eight Roman emperors reign’d fince firft that 

* war began; 

* Great Julius Czfar firft, the laft Domitian. 

* Ahundred thirty years the northern Britons Milf, 

* That would in no wife feop to Rome's impo» 
* rious will, , 

“Into the ftrair’ned land with theirs retired far, 

* In laws and manners fince from us that differe 
* ent are; [drew 

* And with the Irifh Pi@, which to their aid they 

* (On them oft breaking in, who long did them 
« purfue) 

<{ A greater foe to us in our own bowels bred, 

* Than Rome, with much expence that us had 
* conquered. 

* And when that we great Rome's 
* time were grown, 

* That fhe her charge durft leave to princes of 


fo much in 


“ our own, 
«Such as, within ourfelves, our fuffrage fhould 
* ele) [te@; 


*« § Arviragus,. born ours, here firft the did pro~ 

* Who faithfully and long, of labour did her eafe.. 

* Then he, our Flamins feats who turn’d to bie 
“ thops fees; 

«Great Lucius, that good king: to whom we 
* chiefly owe [know. 

*§ This happinefs we have, Chrift crucify’d te 

* As Britain to her praife receiv'd the chriftian 

* faith, [death 

‘ After({ that word-made man) our dear redeemer’s 

* Within two hundred years; -and his difciplea 
“here, 

* By their great mafter fent to preach him every 
where, 

* Moft reverently receiv'é, their doctrine and pre~ 
*fer'd; (ter'd. 

“Toterring him, (9) who erft the fon of God in~ 


0) North Wales men. 
iP) In the midit of scotland, 
(4) Joteph of Avimathea, 


gio 
“*So Britons was fhe born, though Italy her 
¥ * crawn'd, .[renown’d, 
© OF all the Chriftian world that emprefs inolt 
*§ Conftantius” worthy wife; who {corning 
* worldly Iofs, 
* Herfelf in petion went to feek that facred crofs, 
© Whercon eur Saviour dy'd: which found, as it 
* was fought, “[brought. 
* Brom (r) Salem unto Rome triumphantly fhe 
“* As when the primer church her councils 
“"""¢ pleas’d to sall, 
.. © Great Britain's bifhops there were not the leail 
: © of all, 
* § Againét the Arian fed at Arles having room, 
“At Sardita again, and at Ariminum. 
* Now, when with various fate five hundred 
* years had paft, 
* And Rome of her great charge grew weary here 
“at lat; 
*The Vandals, Goths, and Huns, that with a 
“powerful head 
* AN Italy and France had well-near overfpread, 
* ‘fo much endanger’d Rome fuflicient warning 
* gave, (have. 
* Thofe forces that fhe held, within herfelf to 
* The Roman rule from us then utterly remov'd. 
* Whilft we, in fundry ficlds, our fundry for+ 
is “tunes prov'd wer. 
* With the remorfelefs Pict, ftill wafting us with 
* And ‘owixt the froward fire, licentious Vortiger, 
‘ And his too forward fon, young Vortimer, arofe 
Moch ftrife within ourfelves, whilft here they 
* interpofe 
“By turns each other’s reigns: whereby, we 
* weak’ned grew. 
©The warlike Saxon then into the land we drew; 
© A nation nurft in fpoil, and fite’it to undergo 
* Our caufe again.t the Pict, our moft inveterate 
* foe, 
“© When they, which we had hir'd for fuldiers to 
* the fhore, 
¢ Perceiv’d, the wealthy ifte to wallow in her ftore, 
* And fubt’ly had found out how we infcebled 
* were; 
“ They, under falfe pretence of amity and cheer, 
* The Britith peers invite, the German hexlths 
* to view [ “dew. 
* At Stonehenge; where they them unmercitully 
© Then, thofe of Brute’s great blood, of Armo- 
rick poftett, [treft, 
© Frtremely griev’d to fee their kinfmen fo aif- 
* Us offer'd to relieve, or clfe with us to dy: 
« We, after, to requite their noble courtefy, 
* § Eleven thoufand maids fent thofe our friends 
© again, [rai ; 
« In wedlock: to he linkt with thém of Brute’s high 
é That none with Brute’s great blood, but Bri- 
« tons might be mixt: 
© Such friendfhip ever was the ftock of Troy bee 
7 © twixt. 
* Out of whofe ancient race, that warlike Ar- 
* thur fprong; 
* Whofe moft renowned adts fhalk founded be 
* as long S 


@) Jerat-lom. 
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« As Britain's nameis known : which {pred thetti« 
* felves fo wide, 4 
* As [carcely hath for fame left any roomth befide. 
* My Wales, then hold thine own, and let thy 
* Britons ftand 
© Upon their right, to be the nobleft of the land. 
© Think bow much berter ‘tis, for thee, and thofe 
* € of thine, [line, 
« From gods, and heroes old to draw your famous 
« § Than from the Scythian poor; whence they 
© themfelves derive, 4 
* Whofe multitudes did fir you to the moun+ 
* tains drive. 
Nor Jet the fpacious mound of that great Mer« 
« cian king 
€ Into a leffer roomth thy burlinefs to bring) 
* Include thee; when myfelf, and my dear bro- 
‘ « ther (4) Dee, | - 
* By nature were the bounds firft limited to thee.’ 
Scarce ended fhe her fpeech, but thofe great 
mountains near, 
Upon the Cambrian part that afl for Brutus were, 
With her high truths inflam'd, look’d every one 
about. 
To find their feveral fprings ; and bade them get 
them out, 
And intheir fulnefé wait upon their fovercign flood; 
in Britons ancient right fo bravely that had ftood. 
When firft the furious Team, that on the Cam 
brian fide 
Doth Shropshire as a mear from Hereford divide, 
As worthieft of the reft; fo worthily doth crave 
That of thof Jeffer brooks the leading fhe might 


have; 
The firit of which is Clun, that to her miftrefs 
came t {name, 


Which of a (¢) foreft born that bears her proper 
Unto the Golden Vale and anciently ally’d, 
Of every thing of both fufficicntly fupply’d, 
‘The longer that flie grows, the more renown doth 
wind (in, 
And for het greater ftate, next Bradfield bringeth 
Which te her wider banks refigns a weaker ftream. 
When fiercely making forth, the ftrong and 
infty Team (embrace, 
A friendly foreft-nymph (nam'd Mockiry) doth 
Herlelf that bravely bears; ‘twit whom and 
Bringwood-chafe, 
Her banks with many a wreath are curioufly be- 
decke, (protect. 
And in theit fafer thades they long time her 
‘Then takes fhe Oney in, and forth from them 
doth fling : {bring 
When to her further aid, next Bow, and Warren, 
Clear Quenny ; by the way, which Stradbrook up 
doth take : 
By whofe united powers; their Feam they migh- 
tier make; 
Which in her lively courfe to Ludlow comes at laft, 
Where Corve into her ftream herfelf doth head- 
long caft: 
With due attendance next, corne Ledwich and the 
_ Rhea. {fea, 
Then fpeeding her, as though fent poft unte the 


(9) The ancient bounds of Wales, (H Chan Fors 
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Het native Shropfhire leaves, and bids thofe towns | Should in the right af Wales, his neighbouring 
adieu, mountains ftir, [prefers 


Her ovly fovereign queen, proud Severn to purfte. 
When at her going out, thofe mountains of 
command : 
(The Clees, like loving twins, and Stitterfton 
that ftand) 
‘Tranf-feverned, behold fair England tow’rds the 
rife, 4 [lies. 
And on their fetting fide, how ancient Cambria 
Then Stipperton « hill, though not of fuch re- 
town (down, 
As many that are fet here tow’rds the going 
To thofe his own allies, that ftood not far away, 
‘Thus in behalf of Wales directly fecm’d to fay ; 
* Dear Corndon, my delight, as thou art low’d 
© of me, [tobe, 
‘ And Breeden, as thou hop’ft a Briton thought 
‘ ‘To Cortock itrongly cleave, as to our ancient 
* friend, i 
* And all our utmoft ftrength to Cambria let us 
* For though that envious time injorioufly have 
“wrong” {long, 
* From us, thofe proper names did firft to us be- 
* Yet for our country ftill, ftout mountains let us 
* fland.’ (hand, 
Here. every neighbouring hill held up a willing 
As freely to applaud what Stipperfton decreed : 
And Hockftow, when the heard the mountains 
thus proceed, 
With echoes from her woods, her inward joys ex- 


pref, 
> To hear that hill the lov'd, which likewife lov’d 
her be: 


So to advance that place which might them beth 

That fhe from open shouts could fcarce herfelf re- 
frain. {tale, 

When {oon thofe other rills to Severn which re- 

And tended not on Team, thus of themfelves do 
fhow 5 

The fervice that to her they abfolutely owe. 

Firft Camlet cometh in, a Montgomerian maid, ¢ 

Her fource in Severn’s banks that fafely having 
laid, 5 

Mele, her great miftrefs next at Shrewdbury doth 
meet, (greets | 

To fee with what a grace fhe that fair town doth * 

Into what fundry gyres her wondered felf the 
throws, 

And oft inifles the fhore, as wantonly the ows; 

Of it oft taking leave, oft turns, it to embrace ; 

As though fhe only were cnamour'd of that place, 

Her fore-intended courfe determined to leave, 

And to that moft-lov'd town eternally to cleave : 

With much.ado at length, yet bidding it adieu, 

Her journey towards the fea doth ferioufly purfue. 

Where, as along the fhores the profperoudly doth 
fweep, 

Small Marbrook maketh in, to her enticing a 

And as fhe lends her eye to (uv) Bruge’s lofty fight, 

That foreft-nymph Mildmorff doth kindly her int 
vite [makes 

To fee within her thade what paftime fhe could 

Where fhe, of Shropthire ; I my leave of Severn 
take. 

(u) Brage-north, 


IMLUSTRATIONS, 


6r1n£ are youin the Welfh march, and the Cho- 
ography of this fong includes itfelf, for the moft, 
within Shropshire’s part over Severn. 


‘That all without the mound that Mercian Offa caft. 


Of the Marches in general you have to the 
next before. The (a) particular bounds have 
been certain parts of Dee, Wye, Severn, and 

fae dike. The ancienteft is Severn, but a later 
is ebferved in a right line from (4) Strigoil caftle 
upon Wye, to Chefter upon Dee, which was fo 
naturally 'a mere between thefe two countries 


' 
Wales and England, that by apparent change of 
its channel towards either fide fuperftitious jadgs 
ment was ufed to be given of fuccefs in the fol» . 
lowing years battles of both nations; whence pere 
haps came it to be called Holy Dee, as the author 
alfo often ufes. Betwixt the mouths of Dee and 
Wye in this line (almoft an hundred miles long) 
was that Offa’sdike caft, after {uch time as hé had 
befides his before-poffeft Mercland, acquired by 
conqueft even almoft what isnow England. King 
Harold (c) made a law, that whatfoever Welfty 
tranfcended this dike with any kind of weapow, 
fhould have, upon apprehenfion, his right han 





(2) Caradoc Lhancarvanin Conan Tindaethwy. | See te the tenth fong for Die. An. D,CC, LXXX, 


Girald, Itinerar. 2. cap, r1_ & Defcript. cap. 19. 
(4) By Chepftow in Monmowth. Chaudb-Ofa. 
Tam. 


(¢) Higden, in Polychronic, 1. cap. 43. 
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cut off; Athelftan after the conqueft of Howel 
Dha king of Wales made Wye limit of North 
“Wales, as in regard of his chief territory of Welk 
Saxony ({o affirms Malmefbury) which well un- 
. derftood impugns the opinion received for Wye’s 
being a general mere inftituted by him, and 
withal fhewe you how to mend the monk's pub- 
- lithed text, where you read (¢) Ludwalum regen 
omnises Wallenfiem, © Conflantinure regem Scotorum 
eedee regnis compulit. For plainly this Ludwal (by 
‘whom he meaus Howal Dha, in other chgonicles 
ealled Huwal) in Athelftan’s life time was not 
ing of all Wales, but only of the South and 
"Weltern parts with Powis, his coufin Edwal Voel 
then having North Wales; twixt which and the 
apart of Howel conquered, this limit was proper 
‘to diflinguith. Therefore either read Occidentalium 
Wallenfium (for in Fiorence of Worcefter and 
Roger of Hoveden that paTage is with Occidenta- 
dium Britonnum) or elfe believe that Malmefbury 
miiftook Howel to be in Athelitan’s time, as he 
was after his death, fole prince of all Wales. In 
this conjedture J had aid from Lhancarvan’s hi- 
Kory, which in the fame page (as learned Lhuid’s 
edition in Englith is) fays, that Athelftan made 
the river (g) Cambia the frontier towards Corn- 
gal: but there, in requital, I corred& him, and 
yead Tambra, i.e. Tamar, dividing Devonshire 
sand Cornwal; as Malmefbury hath it exprefaly, 
and the matter {clf enough perfuades. 


Who drave the Giants bence, that of the earth were 
bred. 


Somewhat of the giants to the firft fong; fabu- 
Joufly fuppofed begotten by fpirits upon Dio- 
cletian’s or Danaus’s daughters, But here the au- 
thor aptly terms them bre: of the earth, both tor 
that the antiquities of the Gentiles made the firft 
inhabitants of moit countries as produced cf the 
foil, calling them Aborigines and Avréxdons, as 
alfo for imitation of thofe epithets of raysnis, 
and (6) Tinkeyéru among the Grecks, Terra filij 
among the Latins, the very name ol giants being 
thence derived, ‘ 





(A) Obvereriis tyvarre nec exerts Oupanio. 


Which mifconceit 1 thal} think abufed the heathen 
“wpon their ill underftanding of Adam’s creation 
{4) and allegoric greatnefs, touched before out of 


Jewish fiduon. 





Her Albana&t ; for aid, and te the Scythian cleave. 
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Britain’s tripartite divifion by Brute’s threa 
fons, Logrin, Caniber and Albana@, whence all 
beyond Severn was ftiled Cambria, the now Eng 
land Loegria, and Scotland Albania, is here fhew- 
ed you: which T admit, but as the reft of that 
nature, upon credit of our fufpected ftories fol- 
lowed with {efficient jultification by the mufe ; 
alluding here to that opinion which deduces the 
Scots and their names from the Scythians, . Ar~ 
guments of this likelihood have you largely in 
our moft excellent antiqyary. 1 only add, that by 
tradition of the Scythians themfelves, they had 
very anciently 2 generat name, titling them (m) 
Scolots (foon contraéted into Scots) whereas the 
Grecians called the northern all (») Scythians, 
perhaps the original of that name being front 
Shooting ; for which thcy were efpecially through 
the world famous, as you may fee in moft paf- 
fages of their name in old poets; and that Luci- 
an's tile of Toxaris, is, as if you thotild fay, an 
Archer. For the word hort being at firft of tha 
Teutonic (wich was very likely difperft largely 
in the northern parts)anciently was written near~ 
er Schyth, as among other teftimonics, the name 
of (0) Scyte fingef, ie. the Shooting finger, for the 
fore finger among our () Saxons, : 


“Three buudredl years befare Rome's gréat foundation 


Take this with latitude : for between Eneas 
Sylvius king of the Latins, under whofe time 
Brute is placed, to Numitor, in whofe fecond 
year Rome was built, intercedes above three 
hnodred and forty, and with fuch difference un~ 
deritand the thoufand until Cxfar. 


And long before borne arms againff the barbarous 
Hun. ; 


Our ftories tell you of Humber king of Huns 
(a people that being Scythian, lived about thofe 
(g) parts which you now call Mar delle Zabach) 
his attempt and vidtory againft Albana@, conflié 
with Logrin, and@eath in this river, from whence 
they willthe name. Diftunce of his country, and 
the unlikely relation weakens my hiftorical faith. 
Obferve you allo the firft trunfimigration of the 
Huns, mentioned by Procopius, Ayathias, others, 
and you will think this very different from truth. 
And well could f think by conjecture (with a 
great (r) antiquary) that the name was firft (or 
thence derived) (s} dulven or Aber, which in 
Britith, as appears by the names Abergevenni, 
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(d) He compelled Ludwal king of all Wales, 
and Conftamtine hing of Scots to leave their 
érowns. Emendatio hiftorie Malimefburicafis 
‘Hb, 2. cap. 6. 

(g) Cambalan or Camel. 

(5) Callimach. in hymn. Jovss. 

(4) Becaufe they were bred of earth, and the 
dew of heaven. Orpheus ap. Nat. Com. Mytho- 
log. 6. cap. 21. 


(©) ADIN tesa 


{m)} Herodot. Melpamene 3, 

(x) Ephor. ap. Strab. a. 

(0) In + Scyrzx, forfan reliquix vocabuli 
i. e. Arcus, & punétorum variatione, Sagittarius, 
v. Garopitim Beccefelan. 8. five Amazonic. 

(p) Alured. leg. cap. 40. 

(9) Agathias lib. «, Mzxotidis Palus. 

(r) Leland. a4 Cyg. Cant. in Hull. 

(5) Abus digium ithoc efuarium Ptolemeg, 

‘ 
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Abertewi, Aberhodni, fignifying the fall of the 
river Gevenni, Tewi, Rhodri, is as much as a 
(4) River’s mouth in Englifh, and fits itfelf fpe- 
cially, jn that moft of the Yorkthire rivers 


hhere caft themfelves into oné confluence for the: 


ocean. Thus perhaps was Severn firft Hafren, 
and not from the maid there drowned, as you 
have before; but for that, this no place. 


Ya Stamford in this iflefeem'd Athens to transfer. 


Look to the third fong for more of Bladud and 
his baths. Some teftimony (1) is, that he went to 
Athens, brought thence with him four philofo- 
phers, and‘inftituted by them a univerfity at 
Stamford in Lincolnfhire ; but, of any perfuading 
eredit I find none. Only of later time, that pro- 
feffion of learning was there, authority is frequent. 
For when through difcording parts. among the 
{cholars (reigning Edward M1l,)’a divifion in Ox- 
ford was into. the Northern afid’Squthern faction, 
the Northern (before under Henry Mil. alfo was 
the like to Northampton) made feceflion to this 
Stamford, and there profcft, until ypon humble 
fuie by Robert of Stratford, chancellor of Oxford, 
the king (x) by edict, and his own prefence, pro- 
hibited them; whence, afterward, alfo was that 
oath taken by Oxford graduats, that they fhould 
not profefs at Stamford. White of Bafingftoke 
otherwife gueffes at the caufe uf this difference, 
making it the Pelagian herefy, and of more an- 
cient time, but erroncoufly. Unto this ‘refer 
that fuppofed prophefy of Merlin : 


Dottring fludium quod nune viget ad (y) vada Bowe, 
Ante finem fecli celebrabitur ad (x) vada Saxi, 


Which you fhall have Englifhed in that folem- 
nized marriage of Thames aud Medway, by a moft 
admired (4) Mufe of our nation, thus with ad- 
vantage : 


And ofter bim the fatal Welland went, 
That, if old faws prove true (which Gad forbid) 
Sball drown all (b) Holland with his excrement, 
And fall fee Stamford, though nw bomely bid, 
‘Then fine in learning more than ever did 
Cambridge or Oxford, England's goodly beims. 


Nor can you apply this, but to much younger 
time than Bladud's reign. 


As be thofe four proud Preets began. 
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Of them you fhall have better declaration to the 


fizteenth fong. : 
There Lalancing bis fuord againft ber bajer g 





In that ftory, of Brennus and his Gauls taking 
Rome, is affirmed, that by fenatory authority 
Sulpicius (as a tribune) was committee to tranfax 
with the enemy for leaving the Roman territory; 
the price was agreed (c) four hundred pound of 
gold; unjuft weights wére offered by the Gath, 
which Sulpitius difliking, fo far were thofe info~ 
lent conquerors from mitigytion of their opprek 
fing purpefe, that (as for them all) Brentras ‘tg 
the firft injuftice of the balance, added the poize 
of his fword alfo; whence, upon a murmut 
complaint among the Romans, crying (d) Pie 
viGis, came that to be a proverb applied to 
conquered, 














Again the Delpbian power set foak'd bis irefae 
foord, : : 


Like liberty as others, takes the author in af. 
firming that Brennus,"which was general to thy 
Gauls in taking Rome, to be the fame which’ 
overcame Greece, and affaulted the oracle. Bue 
the truth of ftory ands thus : Rome was afMhara 
by one Brennus about the year (¢) three hutdréd 
and fixty after the building, when the Gauls batt 
fuch a Cadueian victory of it, that fortune gon» 
verted by martial opportunity, they were at laft 
by Camillus fo put to the fword, that a reporter 
of the flanghter was not left, as Livy and Platarch 
(not impugned by Polybius, as Polydore hat} 
miflaken) tell us. (f) About cx years after, werk 
tripartite excurfions of the Gauls; of an army 
under Cerethrius into’ Thrace ; of the like under 
Belgius or Bolgius into Macedon and Iilyricuni: 
ef another ‘under Brenrus and Acichoyius into 
Pannonia, What fuccefs Belgius had with Pto- 
Jemy, furnamed (g} Kipaws, is difcovered in 
the fa s) authors which relate to us Brene_, 
nius his wating of Greece, with his violent, but 
fomewhat voluntary, death; but part of the army, 
cither divided by mutiny, or left, after Apollo’s 
revenge, betook them to habitation in ‘Thrace 
about the naw Conftantinople, where firft unde 
their king Comontorias (as Polybjus, but- Livy 
faith under Lutatius and Lomnorius, which name 
perhaps you might corre& by Polybius) they 
ruled their neighbouring ftetes with inpofition of 
tribute, and at left grawaug tro populous, fens (as 








(2) Girald, Itinerar. cap.2.& 4.0 
(ae) Merlin, apud Hard. cap. 25. ex iifdem & 
Baleus. rant 
* (x) Jo. Cai. antiq. Cant. 2. Br. Tuin. lib, 3. 
apolog. Oxon. §. 115. & feq. 
(y) Oxenford, (=) Staneford. 
(a) Spenf, Faery Quecn, lib. 4. Cant. 12. Stapz. 





35. . , 
(6) The maritime part of Lincolnthire, where, 
“Wellertha river, 


(c) Liv. dee. lib, 5. Plutarch. in Camillo. 

(d¢) Wo to the conquered. v. vero Stephan, 
Forcatulum lib. 2. de Gall, philofoph. qui hee in + 
inter examinaudum feeds, aft cum aljje, in hifori& 
ipfa lapfus eit. 

(e) Halicarnafl. dpy. a, Liv. §. : P 

(Ff) V. Jo. Prif. defenf, hift. Brit, qui niminm, 
hic errore imvolutus. 

(g) Thunderbolt. 

(4) Paufanias in Phocic. 

Xx ij, 
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4t feems) thofe colonies into Afia, which in (2) 
Gallogracia left fufficient fteps of their ancient 
names. My compared claffic (4) authors will 
juaify as much; nor fearce find 1 material oppo- 
, ition among them in any particulars; only Tro- 
us, epitomized by Juftin, is thercin, by confu- 
Fon of time and ations, fomewhat abufed ; which 
hath caufed that error of thofe which take hifto- 
tical iberty (poetical is allowable) to affirm Bren- 
nius which fackt Rome, and him, that died at 
Delphos, the fame. Examination of time makes 
it apparently falfe; nor indeed doth the Britith 
chronology endure our Brennus to be either of 
them, as Polydore and Buchanan have obfer- 
ved. But want of the Britifh name moves no- 
thing againft it; fecing the people of this weftern 
t were all, until a good time after thofe wars, 
Riled by the name of Gauls or Celts; and thofe 
which would'have ranfackt the oracle are faid by 
Callimachus to have come 








(D ag ‘Ecwipe toy drtovres 5 


Which as well fits us as Gaul. And thus much 
alfo obferve, that thofe names of Brennus and 
Belinus, being of great note, both in fignification 
and perfonal eminency; and, likely enough, there 
being many of the fame name in Gaul and Britain, 
in feveral ages fuch identity made confufion in 
fory. For the firft in this relation appears what 
variety was of it; a3 alfo Hrenbin and Brennin in 
the Britith are but fignificane words for king ; and 
peradventure almoft as ordinary 2 name among 
thefe wefterns, as Pharaoh and Prolemy in /i- 
Bypt, Agag among the Amalckites, Arfaces, Ni- 
comedes, Alevada, Sophi, Cwfar, Oifcing, among 
the Parthians, Bithynians, Cheflalians, Perfians, 
Romans, and our Kentifh kings, which the courfe 
of hiftory fhews you. For the other, you may fee 
it ufval in names of their old kings, as Cafli-belin 
in Cafar, Cuno-belin and Cym-belin in ‘Tacitus, 
and Dio, and perhaps Cam-baufes in Paufanius, 
“and Belin (whofe fteps feem to be in (m) Abellius 
a Gaulifh and Bela-tucadre a Britifh god (was the 
mame among them of a worfhipt idol, a: appears 
in Aufonius; and the fame with Apollo, which 
alfo by a moft ancient Britifh coin, ftampt with 
Apollo, playing on his harp, circumferibed with 
Cunoebelin, is fhewed to have becn exprefly a- 
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mong the Britons, Although I know, according 
to their ufc, it might be added to Cuno-(which 
was the firft part of many of their regal names, 
as you fee in Cuneglas, Cyngetorix, Congolitan, 
and others) to make a fignificant word, as if you 
fhould fay, the yellow king; for Belin in Britifh 
is ycllow. Butiecing the very name of their A~ 
pollo fo well.fitted with that colour, (n) which 
to Apollo is con:monly attributed (and obferve 
that their names had ufually fome note of colour 
in them, by reafon of their cuftom of painting 
themfelves) I firppofe they took it as a fortunate 
concurrence to bear an honoured deity in their 
title, as we fee in the names of Merodach and Eril 
Merodach amorg the Babylonian kings from Me- 
roduch (v) one of their falfe gods; andJike examples 
may bcfound amongtheoldemperors. Obfervealfo 
that in Giritith genealogies, they afcend always to 
Belin the great (which is fuppofed Heli; father to 
Lud and Caffi-belin) as you {ce to the fourth fong $ 
and here might you compure that of Hel (p) in 
the Punic tongue, fignifying Phoebus, and turned 
into Belus: but I will not therewith trouble you, 
Howfoever, by this 1 am perfuaded (whenfoever 
the time were of our Belinus) that Belgius in 
Paufanius, and Belgius in Juftin were miftook for 
Belinus, as perhaps alfo Preafus iti Strabo (er fups 
plying (g)-oftentimes the room of ¢.) generated 
of Brennus corrupted. 1u the flory 1 dare follow 
none of the modern crroncoudy tranferibing rew 
lators or feeming correctors, but have, as 1 might, 
took it from the bet felf-fountains, and only upon 
them, for trial, T put my{clf. 


——ahence Cymbrica it took. 


That northera promontory now Jutland, part 
of the Danith kingdom, is calicd in geographers 
Cymbrica Cherfonefus from name of the people 
inhabiting it. And thofe which will the Cym- 
brians, Cambrians, er Cumrians from Camber, 
may with good reafon of cenfequence imagine 
that the name of this Cherfonefe is thence alfo, 
as the author here, by liberty of his mufe. But 
if, with Goropius, Camden, and other their fol~ 
lowers, you come nearer truth and derive them 
from (r) Gomer, fon to Japhet, who, with his 
pofterity, had the north-wtftern part of the 
world; then fhall vou fet, as it were, the accent 
upon Cherfonefe, giving the more iignificant note 











{é) Strab, lib B. 

{é) Polyb. 1. a. b. d. &.t. & Liv. dec. 3. lib. 5. 
dec, 4. lib, 8. Strab. t. Paufan, Phocic. 1. Appian. 
Mlyric. Juftin, lib. 24. & 25. Plutarch, Camillo. 
Cxtrum plecifque Delphis injeéta a Phebo gran- 
dine peremptis, qui fuerunt reliquos in /Egyptum 
condugos fub itipendijs Ptolemzi Philadelphi 
meruiffe ait vetus Scholiaftes Grec. ad hymn. 
(allimach. in Delum. 

(2) From the utmoft weft. 

(22) Vet. Infeript. in Cumbria, & apud Jof. 
Scalig. ad Aufon!!. x. cap. 9. & V. Rhodigini 
Ub. 17, cap. 28, Plura de Reimo, five Belano, i. 








Apolline Gallico Pet. Pithgzas adverf. fubfec. lib, 
I, cap. 3. qui Belenum wage 0 Exntorass Pharb, 
epitheton autumat. vid. notas Camd. ad Numif= 
trata, & Nos ad Cant, LX, 

(2) Roolis “Acehrav 

(2) Jerom. cap. 50. ‘ 

(p) Cal. Rhed. Antig. Leét. 1. cap. 6. 

(gxEufach. ad Dionyt. aspny : uti Aprapad, aves 
8 Apoond, (5 Neeo Wpstomeas aves ce Roravunes. 

(r) Tranfmutation ¢f G. into G. wes, anciently, 
often and eafy, a> Lipfius thews, lib. de promya+ 
ciat, ling. Latin. cap. 13. , 
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of the country; the name of Cymbrians, Cimme- 
xians, Cambrians, and Cumrians, all as one in 
fubfance being very comprehenfive (s) in thefe 
climates ; and perhaps, becaufe this promontory 
lay out (o far, under near fixty degrees latitude 
(almoft at the utmoft of Prolemy’s geography) 
and fo had the firt winter days no longer than 
between five and fix hours, therein fomewhat 
(and more thar other neighbouring pacts of that 
people, having no particular name)- agreeing 
with Homer’s attribute of (¢) darknefs to the 
Cimmérians, it had mere {pecially this title. 


To wife Molmutivs’ laws ber Martian firft did 
frame. 


Particulars of Molmutius’s faws, of church-li- 
berty, freedom of ways, hufbund:y, and divers 
other are in the Britifh ttory, affirming alfo that 
queen Martia made a book of Jaws, tranflated af- 
terward, and titled by king Alfred Mercenlage. 
Indeed it appears that there were three forts of 
(~) laws, in the Saxon heptarchy, Mercan-laye, 
Dan-lage Wffaxen-lage, i. e, the Mercien, Danith, 
and Weft Saxon law; all which three had their 
feveral territories, and were in divers things com- 
piled into one volume by (a) Cuut, and examined 
in that Norman conftitution of their uew com- 
monwealth, But as the Danifh and Weft Saxon 
had their name from particular people; fo it 
feems, had the Mercian from chat kingdom of 
Mercland, limited with the Laucabhire river 
Merfey toward Northumberland, and joining to 
‘Wales, having either from the river that name, 
or elfe from the word (y) Mure, becaufe it 
hounded upon moft of the other kingdoms; as 
you may fee to the eleventh fong, 








—in fe elernal name, 


Great Lond:a flil! foall live 





King Lud’s re-cdifying Troynovant (firft built 
by Brate) and thence leaving the nume of Caer 
Lud, afterward turned (as they fay) into London, 
is not unknown, fcarce to any that hath but lookt 
on Ludgate’s inner frontifpiece ; und in old (=) 
thimes thus I have it expredt ; 


Walls (a) be lete make al aboute, and yates up and 
dour. 

And after Lud that was is name be clupede it Lud’s 
town. 

The herte yate of the toun that yut flout there, and is, 

Je let bit clupie Ludgate afier is own name iwis, 

Le let him tha be was ded bury ai thulke yate, 

Lberefere yut after bim me clupoth it Ludgate. 
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The toun me clupeth that is wide couth, 

Aad now me clupsth it London, that is lighter in 
the mouth. 

And new ‘Troy it bet ere, and now it is fo age, 

Tbzt London it is now icluped and worth ever mo. 


Jadicious reformers of fabulous report I know 
have more ferious derivations of the name: and 
fecing conjecture is free, I could imagine it might 
be called at firlt Lhan Dien, i.e. she temple of 
Diana, as Lhan Dewi, Lhan Stephan, Lban Padern 
Daarer, ! an Dair; i.e, Bt. Dewy’s, St. Stephan’s, 
St. Patcrn the great, St. Mary; and Verulam is 
by H. Luid derived from Der-dban, i. e. the church 
upon the river Ver, with divers more fuch places 
in Wales: and fo afterward by ftrangers turned 
into Londinium, and the like, For, that Diana 
and her brother Apollo (under name of Belin) 
were two great deities among the Britons, what 
is read next before, Cafar’s teitimony of the 
Gauls; and that the had her temple there where 
Paul’s is, relation in Camden difclofes to you. 
Now, that the antique courfe was to title their 
cities oftentimes by the name of their power a- 
dored in them, is plain by Beth-cl among the 
Hebrews, Heliopolis (which in holy writ is (c) 
called Psy MA) in Algypt, andthe fame in 








Greece, Phoenicia, elfewhere; and by ene 
named from Minerva. But efpecially fi his 
fuppofed deity of Diana (whom in fubfanc® Hoe 


mer no lefs gives the epithet of (d) "Epvetmj his 
than to Pallas) have divers had their titles; ap 
Artemifium in Italy, and Eubaa, and that Bue 
baflis in Egypt, fo called from the fame word, 
fignifying in ABgyptian, both a cat and Diana, 


Thofe armed fakes in Thanres-——— sei 


He means that which now we call Coway- 
ftukes by Otelands, where only the Thames being 
without boat paffable, the Britons fixt both on the 
bank of theiv fide, and in the water (e) fharp 
ftakes, to prevent the Romans coming over, but 
in vain, as the fories tell you, “ 
Aad more than Cafar got, three Emperors could nok 

wine 


Underftand not that they were refitted by the 
Britons, but that the three facceffors of Julius, 
i.e Auguitus, Tiberius, and Caligula, never. fo 
much as with force attempted the ifle, although 
the laft after king Cunobelin's fon Adminius his 
traitcrous revolting to him, in a feeniing martial 
vehemency made (/) all arm to the Britith 
voyage, but fuddenly on the German fhore, 





(4) Plutarch, in Mario & Herod. lib. 3 

(#) Odyil. a. Whepi neck ripian xsxocayepelvor— 

(#) Look to the eleventh fong. 

(«) Gervaf, Tilburienfis de Scaccario. 

(y) A limit or bound, 

(2) Rob. Gloceftrenf, 

(2) But it is affirmed that K. Coll’s daughter, 
nrother to. Couftanting the great, walled this frft, 

ee 


and Colchefter alfo. Huntingdon. lib. 1. & Simon 
Dunelmenf. ap Scow. in notitia Lond. ¥ hall pres 
fently fpeak of her alfo. 

(c) Jerom. cap. 43. com. ult. 

(¢) Patron of cities, v. Homer. ad Dian. Stes 
phan. apt a. A. in BeSés, Herodot. lib, A. 

*(e) Bed. lib. recap. 2. . 

CY) Suct. Hb. 4. cap. a4. § 46. & Dio. CafSus, 
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(where he then was) like himfelf, turned the 
defign to a jeft, and commanded the army to ga- 
ther cockles, 


Canze with bis body naked, bis hair down t0 his waift. 


In this Caradoc (being the fame which at large 
you have in Tacitus and Dio, under name of Ca- 
‘yatacus and Cutaracus, and is by fome Scottifh 
“hiftoriahs drawn much too far northward) the 

“author expreffes the ancient form of a Briton’s 
habit. Yet! think not that they were all naked, 
“but, as is affirmed (g) of the Gauls, down only 
“to the navel; fo that on the difcovered part might 
be feen (to the terror of their enemies) thofe 
pidures of beafts, with which (4) they painted 
themfelves. It is jiiftifiable by Cafar, that they 
ufed to thave all except their head and upper lip, 
and wore very ‘ong hair; but in their old coins i 
fee no fuch thing warranted: and in later (4) 
times, about four hundred years fince, it is efpe- 
cially, attributed to them that they always cut 
their heads clofe for aveiding Abfalon:’s misfor. 


tants 
The colony long kept at Maldon—-—~ 


“Old hiftorians and geographers call this Cama- 
‘Togunum, which fome (4) have abfurdly thought 
to be Camelot in the Scottifh theriffdom of Stir- 
ling, others have fought it elfewhere: bot the 
Englith light of antiquity (Camden) hath furely 
found jt at this Maldon in Effex, where was a 
Romith colony, as alfo at (4) Glocefter, Chefter, 
York, and perhaps at Colchefter, which proves 
exprefsly (againft vulgar allowance) that there 
. ‘was a time when in the chiefett parts of this 
fouthern Britany the Roman laws were ufed, as 
every one that knows the meaning of a colony 
‘(which had all their rights and inftitutions de- 
duced with it) muft confefs. This was deftroyed 
upon difcontentment taken By the Icens and ‘Tri- 
ebints (tow Norfolk, Suffolk, Middlefex, and 
*Uffex men) for intolerable wrongs done to the 
wife and pofterity of Prafutayus king of the Icens 
by the (@)Romans, which the king (as others in 
like form) thought, but vainly, te have prevented 
by inftituting Nera, then emperor, his heir. The 
figs, which the author {peaks of, were, a Mrange, 
and, as it were, voluntary falling down of the 
goddefs Vidiory’s Ratue, ereéted by the Romans 
here; women, as diftraéted, finging their over- 
throw ; the occan locking bloody ; uncouth how!- 
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ings in their affemblies, and fuch like. Petilide 
Cercalis, lieutenant of the ninth legion, comiag 
ta aid, loft all his footmen, and betook himfelt 
with the reft to his fortified tents. But for this 
read the hiftory. 


By peifon end ber days,———— 


So Tacitus; but Dio, that fhe died of ficknefs. 
Her name is written divetfcly Voadicia, Boodicia, 
Bunduica and Boidicea: fhe was wife to Prafu- 
tagus, of whom taft before. 


A greater foe to us in our own bowels bi ede 


Every ftory, of the declining Britifh fate, will 
tell you what miferies were endured by the ho- 
ttile irruptions of Scots and Piéts into the fouth- 
ern part. For the paffage here of them, know, 
that the Scottith ftories, which begin their con- 
tinued monarchic government at Ferguze, affirm 
the § Piéts (from the Scythi-n territories) to have 
arrived in the now Jutland, and thence paffed in- 
to Scotland fome two hundred and fifty years after 
the Scots firft entering Britain, which was, by 
account, about eighty years before our Saviour's 
birth, and thence continued thefe a ftate by 
themfelves, until King Kenneth about eight hun~ 
dred and forty years after Chrift utterly fup- 
planted them, Others, as Bede and his follow-, 
ers, make them elder in the ifle than the Scots, 
and fetch them out of Ireland; the Britith ftory 
(that all may be difcords) fays, they entered Al- 
benia under conduct of one Roderick their king 
(for fo you maft read in (+) Monmouth, and 
not Londric, as the print in that and much other 
miftakes) and were valiantly oppoted by Mariws 
then king of Britons, Roderick flain, and Caith- 
nefs given them for habitation. This Marius is 
placed with Vefpafian, and the grofs differences 
of time make ali fafpicious; fo that you may as 
well believe hone of thetn, as any one. Rather 
adhere to learned Camden, making the Pits 
very genuine Britons, diftinguifhed only by acci- 
dental name, aé in Him you may fee more largely, 


Arviragus of ours finft taking to proted. 


His marriage with (I know not what) Genifla, 
daughter to Claudius, the habitade of friendfhip 
betwixt Rosie and him, after compofition with 
Vetpafian then, under the emperor, employed in 
the Britifh war, the common ftory relates. This 





(gz) Polyb. hift. 7. 

{B) Solin. ‘polyhitt. c. 34. 

(4) Girald. de feript. c. 10. 

(2) He&. Boét. lib. 3. | 

(4) Antiq. Infeript. Lapide & Numm. Vid. 
Fortefeut. de laud. lig. Ang. cap. 17. & Vit. Ba- 
fingftoch. lib. 4. not. 36. : 
(mt) Agellius 1, 16, cap. 33. Tacit. an, 14. Dio 
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§ Pidorum in Britannia (potius Pidomum, its 
n. fegitur) primes meminit Romanorum Panegy- 
riftes ille mter alios, qui Conftantinum esicomijs 
adloquitur, & fi placet adeos Humfted, Lhuid. 
Brev. Brit. and Buchanan, lib. 2. rer. Scotic: aut 
Camdeni Scotos & Pigtos, Rob. Gloceftrenfi di- 
cuntur Picars, 


| *(7) Galfridus Monumeth. correctus, & ibidem? 


vice +# Maefmarius lege Veftmaria, 


Beig PHT. 


is Atmitagus, which Juvenal (+) fpeaks of. Po- 
Iydore refers him to Nero's time, others rightly to 
Domitian, becaufe indeed the Poet (#) then-fiou- 
rifhed. That fabulous Hedor Boetius makes him 
the fame with Phatviragus, as he calls him, in 
Vacitus; he means Prafutagus, having milread 
Tacitus his copy. 


This bappinefs we Lave, Chrift crucify'd to know. 


Near an hundred eighty years after Chrift (the 
chronology of Bede herein is plainly falfe, and 
obferve what I told you of that kind to the fourth 
this fong) Lucius, upon requeft to pope Eleutherius, 
received at the hands af («) Fugatiusand Damia- 
nus, holy baptifm; yet fo, that by Jofeph of A- 
rimathca (of whom to the third fung) feeds of 
truc religion were here before fown: by fome I 
tind it (x) without warrant, affirmed that he con- 
verted Arviragus, 


And gave him then a thilde of filver white, 
A Cols endlong and overthwart full perfel, 
Thofe arms were ufed through ali Britain 

For a common fign each man to know bis nation 
From enemies, which now we call certain, 

St, George's arms-————~ 


But thus much coiled, that, although until 
Lucius we had not a chriftian king (for you may 
‘well fufpect, rather deny, for want of better au- 
thority, this of Arviragus) yet (unlefs you be- 
lieve the tradition of Gundafer king of Indy, 
{y) converted by St. Thomas, or Abagar (=) 
king of Edefla, to whom thofe letters written, as 
is fuppofed, by our Saviour’s own hand, kept as a 
precious relic in (@) Conftantinople until the em- 
peror Maacius Angelus, as my authors fay, were 
Sent) it is apparent that this ifland had the firtt 
chriftian king in the world, and clearly in Europe, 
fo that you cite not 'Liberius his private feemin; 
chriftianity (which is obferved out of (4) Tertul- 
Jian) even in whole time alfo Gildas affirms, Bri- 
tain was comforted with wholefome beams of re- 
ligious light. Not much differene frem this age 
was Donald firft Chriftian king of the Scots; fo 
that if priority of time fwayed it, and not cuftom 
(derived from a communicable attribute given by 
the popes) that name of moft Chriftian fhould 
better fit our (rvereigns than the French. This 
Lucius, by help of thofe two Chrittian aids, is 
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faid to have, in reom of three Arch-flamins ind 
twenty eight Flamins (through whofe doétrine, 
polluting facrifices and idolatry reigned here ins 
ftead of true fervice) inftituted three archbifhop+ 
rics at London, York, and Caer-leon upon Ufke, 
and twenty-eight bifhoprics; of them, all beyond 
Humber fubje& to York; all the now Wales to 
Caer-leon; te London, the now England with 
Cornwal. And fo alfo was the cuflom in other 
countries, even grounded upon St. Peter’s ewn 
command, to make fubRitution of archbithops or 
patriarchs to archeflamins, anddifhops to famins, 
if you believe a (c) pope’s affertion. For York, 
there is now a metropolitan fee; Caerleon had fo 
until the change fpoken of to the fifth fong. 
And London, the cathedral church being at Se. 
Peter's in Cornhil, until tran@ation of the pall 
(4) to Canterbury by Auguftine, fent hither by 
Gregory the firlt, under king Ethelbert; accords 
ing to a prophefy of Mcrlin, that *Chriftianity 
thould fail, and then revive when the fee of Lon« 
don did adorn Canterbury, as, after coming of 
the Saxons, it did. This moved that ambitious 
Gilbert of Fotioth bithop of London to challenge 
the primacy of England ; for which he is bitterly 
taxed by a great (¢) clerk of the fame time. If 1 
add to the Britifh glory that this Lucius was caufe 
of jike converfion in Bavaria and Rhetia, I fhould 
out of my bounds, The learned Mark Velfes, 
and others, have enough remembered it. 


Corflantin’s worthy svife— 


That is Helen, wife to Conftantius or Conftans 
Chlorus the emperor, and mother to-Conftantins 
the great, daughter co Coil king of Britain, 
where Conftantine was by her brought forth 
Do not obje@ Nicephorus Calliftus, that erro» 
neoufly affirms him born in Drepanum of Bithy- 
nia, or Jul Firtnicus (f), that fays at Tarfus, 
upon which teftimony (not uncorrupted) a great 
critic (g) hath violently offered to deprive us 
both of him and his mother, affirming her a Bi+ 
thynian ; nor take advantage of Cedrenus, that” 
will have Dacia his birth foil, But our hittorica, 
and, with them, the Latin ecclefiaitic relation 
{in paflages of her invention of the crofs and 
fuch like) allowed alfo by Cardinal . Baronius, 
make her thus a Britifh woman. And for greag, 
Conitantine’s birth in this land, you fhall have ~ 
authority; againft which I wonder how Lipfiug 
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(-) Satyr. 4. 

(t) Suidas in Juvenali. es 

(u) Thefe names are very differently written. 

(+) Ex Nennio Harding. cap. 4. 8. Aft Codices 
ij, quos confuluiffe me Nennij antiquos contigit 
shujuice rei parum funt memores. 

(y) Abdias hit. Apoilolic. lib. g. Eufch. lib. x. 
cap. 13. 

wD) Nicet, Choniat. in Andronic, Cummen. 
Pe y+ = 


(2) Nicephor. Cailift. lib- 2. cap. 7. & 8 

(4) Diftine. 80. ¢. in illis, Clemens PP. 

(©) V. Kenuiph in Epitt. ad Leonem PP. apud 
G. Malmeth. lib. 1. de reg, & 4. de Pontific. vidé 
Bafingftoch. hift. 9. not. 11. 

(4) Stow’s Survey of London, pag. 4796 

{¢) Joann. Carnotenf, ia Epiftol. 272. 

(f) Mathef. 1. 1. cap. 4. j 

() Lipf. de Rom. magnitud, lib. 4. cap. If, 
rimium lapf, 
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3a8 YHE works 


durft oppofe his conccit. In an old panggyrift 
{peaking to Conftantine : Lideravit fe (he means 
his father) Britannias fervitute,. tu etiam sobiles illic 
Oriendo fecifi; and another, O ferturata nunc 
omnibus beatior terris Britannia, que Corflantinum Cue» 
faren prima vidifi? Thefe might perfuade, that 
Firmicus were corrupted, feeing they lived when 
they might know as much of this ashe. Nice- 
phorus and Cedrenus are of much later time. and 
deferve no undoubted credit, But in certain o- 
-riental admonitions (4) of tate (newly publithed 
by John Meurfiys profeffor ef Greek ftory at 
Leiden) the emperor Conftantine Porphyrogen- 
netes adviles his fon Romanus, that he fhould not 
take hima wife of alien blood, becaufe all people 
diffonant from the government and manners of 
the empire by a law of Conftantine, eftablithed 
in St. Sophy's church, were prohibited the height 
.of that glory, excepting only the Franks, allow- 
ing them this honour, (/) 371 eau avrig rr y.neio 
db civ cadre iexs poe, which might make 
you imagine him born in Gaal; let it not move 
you, but obferve that this Porphyrogennetes li- 
ved about feven hundred years fince, when it was 
{and among the Turks ftill is) ordinary with thefe 
Greeks to call (m) all (cfpecially the weftern) 
Europeans by the name of Franks, as they did 
themfelves Romans, Why then might not we 
he comprehended, whofe name, as Englith, they 
fearce, as it feems, knew of, calling us (¥) In- 
chins; and indeed the indefinite form of fpeech, 
in the author J.cite, fhews as if he meant fome 
remote place by the Franks, admitting he had 
intended only but what we now call French. If 
‘ou can believe one of our countrymen (0) that 
fined about Henry HH. he was born in London; 
others think he was born at York: of that, { de- 
termine not. Of this Helen, her religion, finding 
the crofs, gro decds in walling London and 
Colchefter (which in honour of her, they fay, 
‘bears a crofs between four crowns, and for the 
inveation fhe is yet celebrated in holy-rood day 
in May) and of this Conftantine her fon, a mighty 
«und relipious emperor (although { know him taxe 
for no {mall faults by ccciefialtic writers) chat in 
this air received his firft Jight and life, our Britons 
vaent not unjuftly: as in thet spoken to King 
arthur. 





How it worth tended that Sibile the Jage fede bivore, 
That there foold of Urutain thre men be ybore 
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That foold winne the aumpyr of Rome; of tee 
‘4ydo it iz, . 
4s of (9) Bely aud Conftantine, and thou art the 
sbredde yusis. 


Aguinft the Arrian Sedt at Arles having run, 


In the fecond council at Arles in Provence, held 
under Conftantine and Sylvefter, is fubfcribed-the 
name of Reftitutus bifhup of London, the like 
refpeétively in other ewuncils {poken of by the 
author, {t is not unfit to note here, that in the 
Jater time the ufe hath been (when and where 
Rome's {upremacy was acknowledged) to fend 
always to general councils, out of every Chriftian 
ftate, lome bithops, abbots and priors; and I find 
it affirmed by the clergy under (r) Henry U. that, 
to a general council, only four hithops are to be 
fent out of England. So, by reafon of this courle 
added to ftate-allowance afterward at home, were 
thofe canons received into our law ; as of Bigamy: 
in the council of Lions, interpreted by parliament 
under Edward I. Of pluralities in the council 
of Lateran, held by Innocent UI. reigning cuc 
king John; andthe iaw of Lapfe in benefices had 
fo its ground from that council of Lateran, in the 
year eleven hundred feventy-nine, under Alexan- 
der the third, whether, for our part, were fent 
Hugh bithop of Durham, John bifbop of Nor- 
wich, Robert bifhop of Hereford, and Rainold 
bifhop of Bath, with divers abbots, where the 
(+) canon was made for prcientation within fix 
monihs, and title of Laple given to the bifhap 
in calc the chapter were patron, frem the bifhop 
to them if he were patron : which although, in 
that, it be not Jaw with us, nor alfo their differ- 
ence between a lay (¢) and ecelefiaftic patron for 
number of the months, allowing the layman but 
four, yet thews itfelf certainly to be the original 
of that cuftom anciently and now ufed in the ore 
dinary’s collation. And hither Henry of Bra&on 
{) refers it exprefaly ; by whom you may amend 
John le Briton, and read Lateran inftead of Lions 
about this fame matter. Your conceit, truly 
joining thefe things, cannot but perceive that 
canons and conftitutions, in popes councils, abfo- 
Jutely never bound us in other form than, fitting 
them by the fquare of Englifh law and policy, 
our reverend fages and baronage allowed and (x) 
interpreted them, who in their formal (7) writs 














(2) Conftant. Porthyrog. de adminift. imperio, 
¢, 29. Jo. Levinzum ad Panegyric 5. haut mol- 
tam hic moramur. 

(4) Becaufe he was born in their parts. 

() Hiftor. Orientales paffim, & Themata 
Conttantini, cum fupra citate bro, 

(4) Nicet, Choniat. 2, HWaac, Angel, §. ult. 
Vyxaivn, 

(0) G. Steph. de Londino, Bafingttochn hift. 6. 
not. Ic. 

(9) Belinus, 


(r) Roger. Hoved. f. 332. 

(«) G. Nubt. (cujus edit, (nuperam & Jo. Pi- 
cardi annotationes confulus 1. 3. & Hovedenua 
habent ipfas, qua funt Conftit. 

(4) Extrav. Conceff. preb. c. 2. . 

(+) 6 Decret, tit. jure patronat. §. Verum cum 
unic, 

(x) Lib. 4. tra@. 2. cap. 6. 

(5) D. Ed. Coke lib, de jure Regis ecclefiaftic. 
Regift. Orig. f. 42, 
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would mention them as law and cuftom of the 
kingdom, and not otherwife. 


Eleven thoufand mais fent thofe our friends again. 


Our common ftory affirms, that in time of Gra- 
tian the emperor, Conan king of Armorique Bri- 
tain (which was filled with a colony of this ifle 
by this Conan and Maximus otherwite Maximian 
that ew Gratian) having war with the neigh- 
bouring Gauls, defired of Dinoth regent of Corn- 
wal, or (if you will) of our Britain (hy nearnefs 
of blood fo to eftablith and continue love in the 
pofterity of Soth countries) that he might him- 
felf match with Dinoth’s daughter Urfula, and 
with her a competent multitude of virgins might 
be fent over to furnith his unwived bachelors: 
whereupon were eleven thoufand of the nobler 
blood with Urfula and fixty thoufand of meaner 
rank (cleéted out of divers parts of the kingdom) 
thipt at London for fatisfaction of thie requeft. 
In the coaft of Gaul,-they were by tempeft dif 
perit; fome ravifhed hy the ocean; others for 
chafte denial of their maidcoheads to Guaine and 
Melga, kings of Huns and Pi&s (whom Gratian 
had animated againft Maximus, as ufusping tith: 
of the Britih monarchy) were miferably put to 
the fword on fome Gerraan coaft, whither mis- 
fortune carried them. But becaufe the author 
flips it over with a touch, you fhall have ic in 
fuch old (2) verfe as have. 


Thir maidens were ygadred andio London come, 

Mani were glad ther of amd well forrifome 

‘That (6) bit fold of lande wende and neu oft (c) bor 
frend xfo : 

And fome ta lefe nor maidenbed wives nor to be. 

‘Tho bik were in fipes ydo, and in the fe ver wore 

So gret tempof ther came that drof hem bere and there. 

So that the (ud) meftedcl adreined were in the fe 

And to other lands fome ydrive, that ne come never {e) 
age, 

A hing there was of Hungry, Guane was bis name, 

And Melga K. (f) Picardy that couthe inou of 
fame, 

The waters vor to loki aboute the fe bis were 

A company of this maydens fo that bii met there, 

To bor folte bii wolde (¢) home nime and hor men alfs 

Az the maydens wold rather die than concenty thereto 

Tho cvende vorth the (4) luther men and the maidens 
flow echone, 

So that to the lafle Brutaine there ne come afvve none, 
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3ay 
Some lay al this wickednefs abfurdly (for tine 
endures it not) to Atila’s (7) charge, who reigned, 
king of Huns about four hundred fifty (above 
fixty years after Cratian) and affirm their fuffers 
ing of this (as they call it) martyrdom at Cologne, 
whither, in at the mouth of Rhine, they were 
carried; others alfo particularly tell you that there 
were four companions to Urfula, in greatnefsand 
honour, their (2) names heing Pynnofa, Gordula,* 
Eleutheria, Florentia, and that under thefe were 
to every of the eleven thoufand one Pprefident, 
Tota, Benigna, Clementia, Sapientia, Carpophora, 
Columba, Benedi@a, Odilia, Celyndris, Sibylla 
and Lucia: and that, cuftom at Cologne hath 
excluded all other bodies from the place of their 
burial, The ftrange multitude of feventy-one © 
thoufand virgins thus to be tranfported, with the 
difference of time (the mok exccllent note to exe 
amine truth of hiflory by) may make you doube 
of the whole report. 1 will not juftify it, but 
only admonifh thus, chat thofe our old ftories are 
in this followed by that great hiflorian Baronius, 
allowed by Francis de Bar, White of Bafingftoke; 
and before any of them, by that learned abbot 
Tritemius, befide the martyrologies, which to the 
honour of the cleven tko:land have dedicated the 
cleventh day of our OGober, But indeed how 
they can ftand with what in fome copies of Nen~ 
nius (4) we read, TE cannot fee: it is there report. 
ed, thar thofe Britons which went thither with 
Maximus (the fame man and time with the for 
mer) took thera Gaulifh wives, and cut out their 
tongues, lef they fhould poffels thei children of 
Gaulith language; whence our Weith called them 
afterward (m) Lebir- Midiox, becaufe they {pake 
confufedly, 1 fec that yet there is great affinity 
betwixt the Britith Armorique, and the Welfh, 
the firft (to give you a tafte} faying, Don tad pea 
Suni fou en efaow, the other Eu tad yr bn ydveit yr 9 
nefoedd, for ovr Father which art in heaven; but t 
fufpecdt extremely that fabulous tongue-cutting, 
aud would have you, of the two, believe rather 
the virgins, were it not for the exhorbitant num- 
ber, and that, againft infallible credit, our (wr) hi- 
ftorians mix with it Gratian’s furviving Maximus; 
a kind of fault that makes oftea the very truth 
doubtful. 


That from the Seythian poor, whence they themfelues 


derive, 


He means the Saxons, whofe name, after learn- 
ed men, is to the fourch fung derived from a Suy+ 





({z) Rob. Gloceftrenf. 
(4) They. 

(c) Their, 

Ud) Mott part. 

©) Again. 

(/) Of the Pids, 
(g) Them take. 

(4) Lewd, 


(i) HeSor, Boet. Scotic. 3. 
verum falfi reis, 

(4) Ufuard, Martyrolog, 2. c. Odtod. 

() Sunt enim antiqui Codices quibus hoc me- 
Tito deci, nec. n. ut gloffemo ilind non irreptaffe, 
fentire fam potis. 

(m) Half Gilenc. 

(#) Paul. Merul. Cofmog, part. @. lib. 3-cap ts. 


ex anttquioribus, 


330 
thian nation. It pleafes the mufe in this paffage 
to fpeak of that original, as mean and unworthy 
of comparifen with the Trojan Britifh, drawn 
out of Jupiter’s blood by Venus, Anchifes, and 
Fineas ; 3 juftify her phrafe, for that the Scychi- 
an was indeed poor, yet voluntarily, not through 
want, living commonly in field-tents; and {as 
our Germans in Tacitus) fo Roical, as not to care 
‘for the future having provifion for the prefent, 
from nature’s liberality, But, if it were worth 
examining, you might find the Scythian as noble 
and worthy 4 nation as any read.of; and fuch a 
on¢ as the Englifh and others might be as proud 
to derive themfelves from, as any which do fearch 
for their anceftors glory in Trojan afhes. If you 
believe the old report (c) of themfelves, then can 
you not make them leis than defcended by Tar- 
gitaus from Jupiter and Boryfthenes; if what the 
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Greeks, who, as afterwatd the Romana, account- 
ed and ftiled all barbarous, except themfelves 5 
then you muit draw their pedigree through Aga- 
thyrfus, Gelonusy and Scythia, from Hercules; 
neither of this have, in this kind, their fuperior. 
If among them you defire learning, remember 
Zamolxis, Diceneus, and Anacharfis before the 
reft, For although to fome of thefe, other pa+ 
tronymics are given, yet know that anciently 
(which for the prefent matter obferve ferioufly } 
as all, fouthward, were called Ethiopeans, all 
eaftward, Indians, all weft, Celts, fo al) northerns 
were ftiled Scythians) as (p) Ephorus is author, 
I could add the honourable allegories, of thofe 
their golden yoke, plough, hatchet, and cup fent 
from heaven, wittly enough delivered by (y) 
Goropius, with other conjeétural teftimonies of 
their worth, But I abftain from fuch digrsflion, 





(e) Herodot. Melpom. 


(q) Amazon, Beccefilam, 8. 
(7) Apud Strab. }. 2. 
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THE NINTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


The mufe here Merioneth vaunts, 

And her proud mountains highly chaunts, 
The hills and brooks, to bravery bent, 
Stand for precedence from defcent : 

‘The rivers for them fhewing there 

The wonders of their Pimble-mere, 
Proud Snowdon glorioufly proceeds 

With Cambria’s native princes deeds, 
‘The mufe then through Caernaryon makes, 
And Mon (now Anglefey) awakes 

To tell her ancient Druides guife, 

And manner of their facrifice. 

Her rillots the together calls; 

Then back for Fliut and Denbigh falls, 


Or all the Cambrian thires their heads that bear 

fo high, + [eye, 
And farth’t furvey their foils with an ambitious 
Mervinia (a) for her hills, as for their matchlefs 

crowds, [clouds, 
‘The nearcft that are faid to kifs the wand’ring 
Efpecial audience craves, offended with the throng, 
‘That the of all the reft neglected was fo long : 
Alleging for herfelf; when through the Saxonspride, 
‘Tht godlike race of Brute to Scvern’s fetting fide 
Were cruelly enforc’d, her mountains did refieve 
Thofe, whom devouring war elfe every where did 

giicve, 

(a? Merionethihire, 





And when all Wales befide(by fortune or bymight) 
Unto her ancient foe refign’d her ancient right, 
A conftant maiden ftill the only did remain, 
§ The laf her genuine Jaws which ftoutly did 
retain. 
And as each one is prais’d for her peculiar things ; 
So only the is rich, in Mountains, meres, and 
__ fprings, 
And holds herfelfas great in her fu iperfiuous waite, 
As others by their towns, and fruitful tillage grac’d, 
And therefore, to recount her rivers, from their 
(4) lins, 
Abridging all delays, Mervinia thus begins; 
id: Meres or pools, fom whence rivers Spring. 
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«Though Dovy, which doth far her neigh- 
* bouring floods furmount _ [account 
« (Whofe conrf for hers alone Montgomery doth 
* Hate (c) Angel for her own, and Keriog fhe 
© doth clear, {dear, 
‘With Towin, Gwedal then, and Dulas, all as 
Thofe tributary ftreams fhe is maintain’d withal: 
Yet, boldly nvay { fay, her rifing and her fall 
My country calicth hers, with many another 
* brook, [look. 
‘That with their cryftal eyes on the Vergivian 
"To Dovy next, of which Defunny fea-ward drives, 
Lingorril goes alone : !.ut plenteous Avon ftrives 
The firft to be at fea; and faftcr her to hie, 
ClearKeffilgurn comesin, with Hergumbyand by. 
So Derry, Moothy draws, and Moothy calleti: 
« Cain, {main, 
Which in one channe) meet, in going to the 
As to their utmoft power to lend her all their 
* aids; 
So Atro by the arm Lanheder kindly leads, 
And Valenrid the like, obferving th’ other’s law, 
Calls Cunnel; fhe again, fair Drurid forth doth 


Cr a a er re 


* draw, 
«That from their mother earth, the rough Mer- 
“  ¢ vinia, pay (bay 


Their mixed plenteous fprings, unto the leffer 
§ Of thofe two noble arms into the land that 
* bear, 
Which through (¢) Gwinetiia be fo famous eve- 
" ¢ ry where, [mound, 
On my Caernarvon fide by nature made my 
As Dovy doth divide the Cardiganian ground. 
‘The pearly Conway’s head, as that of holy Dec, 
Renowned rivers both, their rifiug have in me + 
So, Lavern and the Luc, themfelves that head- 
© Jong throw 
§ Into the fpacious Take, where Dee unmixt 
* doth flow, {lin; 
Trowerrin takes his ftream, here from a native 
Which, out of Pimble-mere when Dee himfelf 
© doth win, 
Along with him’ his lord full courtcouily doth 
« glide : [guide 
So Rudock rifeth here, and Clecor that do 
Him in his rugged path, and make his great- 
« nefs way, {vey.” 
© Their Dec into the bonnds of Denbigh to con- 
The lofty bills, this while atrentively that ftood, 
As to furyey the courte of every feveral flood, 
Sent forth fuch echoing fhouts (which every way 
+ fo thrill, 
With the reverberate found the fpacious air did fill) 
‘That they were cas'ly heard through the Vergivi- 
an mair. {conftrain 
"To Neptune’s inward court; and beating there, 
That mighty god of feat’ awake: who full of 
dread, [head, 
"Thrice threw his three-forkt mace about his grifly 
And thrice above the rocks his fore-head rais’d, to 
‘ fee [be. 
Amongft the high-topt hills what tumult it fhould 


tc, The tivers ac in erder they falj into the trith-fea. 
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So that with very fweat Cadoridic did drop, 
And mighty Raran fhook his proud tky-kiffing top, 
Amongft the furious rout whom madnefs did en- 
rage; [fwage, 
Until the mountaimnymphs, the tumult to af- 
Upon a modeft fign of filence to the throng, 
Conforting thus, in praife of their Mervinia, fung : 
‘Thrice famous Saxon king, on whom time 
* ne’er thall prey, {pay 
© Edgar! who compel'dft our Ludiwal hence ‘to 
‘Three hundred wolves a year for tribute unto 
© thee: [be, 
And for that tribute paid, as famous may’ft thou 
© conquer'd Britifh king, by whom was firft 
© deilroy’d 
§ The multitude of wolves, that long this land 
© annoy'd; [Bocks, 
Regardlefs of their rape, that now our harmlefs 
Securely here may fit upon the aged rocks ; 
Or wandring from their walks, and ftruggling 
* here and there 
Amongft the featter’d cliff the lamb needs 
never fear; 
But from thethreat’ning ftorm to fave itfelf may 
* ercep (keep¢ 
Into that durkfome cave where once his foe did 
That now the clamb’ring goat ali day which 
« having fed, [bed, 
And climbing up to fee the fun go down to 
Is not at all in doubt her tittle kid ta lofe, 
Which grazing in the vale, fecure and fafe fre 
* knows. 
* Where, from thefe lofty hills which fpacious 
* heaven do threat 
Yet of as equal height, as thick by nature fet, 
We talk how we are ftor’d, or what we greatly 
* need, 
Or how our flocks do fare, and how our herds 
© do feed, 
When elfe the hanging rocks, and valleys dark 
“and deep, 
The fummer's longeft day would us from meet- 
* ing keep. 
* Ye Cambrian fhepherds then, whom thefe our 
« mountains pleafe, 
And ye our fellow nymphs, ye light (¢} Oreades, 
§ Saint Helen’s wondrous way, and Herbert's 
* Ict us go, 
And our divided rocks with admiration fhow.’ 
Not meaning there to end, but fpeaking-as 
they were, 
A fuddain fearful noife farprifed every ear. 
The water-nymphs (not far) Lin-teged that fre- 
quent, 
With brows befmear’d with ooze, their locks with 
dew befprent, 
Inhabiting the lake, in fedgy bow’rs below, 
Their inward grounded grief that only fought 
to fhow . 
Againft the mountain kind, which much on them 
did take, 
Above their watry brood, thus proudly them 
befpake ; 


. 


(c) Nymphs of the mountains. 


Song 1X. 


- * Tell us, ye haughty hills, why vainly. chus 


* you threat 

* Eltceming us fo mean, compar’d to you fo great ? 

* To make you know yourfelves, you this muft 
© anderftand, ee [land 

‘ That our great maker laid the furface of the 

* As level as the lake until the general flood, 

« When over all fo long the troubled waters {tood : 

‘ Which, hurried with the blafts from angry hea- 
* ven that blew, 

* Up on huge maffy heaps the loofened gravel 
* threw : 

* From hence we would ye know, your firt be- 
* ginning came ; 

“Which fince, in tract of time, yourfelves did 
* mountains name. 

‘So that the earth, by you (to check her mirth- 
* ful cheer) 


* May always fee (from heaven) thofe plagues 


‘ that poured were {fhow 
‘ Upon the former world; as 'twere by {cars to 
* That till the muft remain disfigur’d with the 
* blow ; 
‘ And by th’infedtious flime that doomful deluge 
“ Nature herfelf hath fince of purity been reft; 
“And by the feeds corrupt, the life of mortal 
* man 


"Was fhorten’d. With thefe plagues ye moun- 


‘ tains firft began. 


“ But, ceafing you to fhame; what mountain is 


* there found 

‘In all your monttrous kind (feck ye the ifland 
* round) 

« That truly of himfelf fuch (f) wonders can re- 
* port, 

© As can this fpacions Lin, the place of our refort ? 


‘That when Dee in his courfe fain in her lap 
[deny, 


* would lie, 
* Commixtion with her Qlore, his Rream the doth 
* By his complexion prov’d, as he through her 
« doth glide. 
* Her wealth again from his, fhe likewife doth 


‘ divide : . 
‘ Thofe white-fith that in her do wood’roufly 
‘abound, [found 


* Are never feen in him; nor are his fulmons 

* At any time in her: but as the him difdains; 

* So he again, from her, as wilfully abftains, 

‘ Down from the neighbouring hills, thofe plen- 
* teous fprings that fall. 

* Nor land-floods after rain, her never move at all, 

* And as in fummes’s heat, fo always is fhe one, 

‘ Reiembling that great lake which feems to cure 
‘for none; 

“§ And with flern Jolus* blafts, like Thetis 
* waxing rank, 

* She only over-{wells the furface of her bank.* 

But, whilft the nymphs report thefe wonders 

of their lake, 

‘Their farther canfe of fpeech the mighty (g) 
Snowdon brake ; 


(f) The wonders of Linteped, or Pemblemere. 
not tamous mountain ef all ‘Wales, in Caer- 
oN 


POLY-OLBION. 
j Left, if their watry kind fhould fuffer’d be too 


[left, 
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long, 


‘The licence that they took, might do the moune 


tains wrong. 

For quickly he had found that ftraitned point of 
lan, 

Into the Irifh fea which puts his powerful hand, 

Puft with their watry praife, grew infolently 
proud, : 

And needs would have his rills for rivers be-ale 
low’d: : 

Short Darent, near’tt unto the utmo point: oF 
alt . 

‘That th’ ifle of Gelin greets, and Bardfey in her 
fall; 


And next to her, the Saw, the Gir, the Er, the 
May. 

Muft rivers be at leat, thould all the world gains 
fay : 

And thofe, whereas the land lies eaft-ward, amply 
wide, 

‘That goodly Conway grace upon the other fide, 

Born near upon her banks, each from her Proper 
lin. 

Soon from their mothers out, foon with their 
mittrefs in. : 

As Ledder, her ally, and neighbour Legwy ; 
then : 

Goes Purloyd, Caftel next, with Giffin, that agen 

Obferve fair Conway’s courfe: and though their 
race be thort, 

Yet they their fovereign flood cnrich with their 
relort. 

And Snowdon, more than this, his proper mere 
did note 

(§ Still Delos like, wherein a wandring ifle doth 
float 

‘Was peremptory grown upon his higher ground ; * 

That pool, in which (befides) the one-ey'd fith are 
found, : 

As of her wonder proud, did with the floods 
partake. 

Se, whcn great Snowdon faw, a fa@ion they 

would make 

Againtt his general kind; both parties to appeafe, 

He purpofeth to fing their native princes praife. 

For Snowdony, a hill, imperial in his feat, 

js from his mighty foot, unto his head fo great, 

‘That were his Wales diftrett, or of his help had 


need, 

He all her flocks and herds for many months 
could feed. 

Therefore to do fomething were worthy of his 
name, (fame, 


Both tending to his flrength, and to the Britons 
His country to content, a fignal having made, 
By this oration thinks both parties to perfuade, 
* Whilft here this general ifle the ancient Bri- 
* tons ow’d, 
Their valiant deeds before by Severn have been 
* fhow'd: 


* But fince our furious foe, thefe powerful Saxog 


* fwarms 


* (As mercilefs in {poil, as well approv’d in arms) 
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* Here called to our aid, Loégria us bereft, 
* "Thofe poor and featter’d few of Brute’s high 
¢ Yineage left, . a race 
* For fuccour hither came x where that unmixed 
* Remains unto this day, yet owners of this 
+ place: {fong. 
* Of whom no flood nor hill peculiarly hath 
* Thefe, then, fhall be my theme; left time too 
+ much fhould wrong 
* Such princes as were ours, fince fever’d we have 
* been; 
¢ And asthemfelvee,their fame be limited between 
* The Severn and our fea, long pent Within this 
* place, {embafe 
* § Till with the term of Welfh, the Englifh now 
« The nobler Britons name, that well-ncar was 
« deftroy’d {annoy’d; 
* With peftilence and war, which this great ifle 
© Cadwallader that drave to the Armorick thore : 
* ‘To which, dread Conan, ford of Denbigh, long 
before, ; 
* His countrymen from hence gufpicioufly con- 
* vey'd; 
* Whofe noble feats in war, and never-failing aid, 
# Got Maximus (at length) the vi@ory in Gaul, 
4 Upon the Roman powers, Where, after Gra- 
« tian’s fall, . 
* Armorica to them the valiant victor gave ; 
* Where Conan their great lord, as full of cov- 
+ rage, drave 
€ The Celts out of their feats, and did their room 
* fupply {colony 
© § With people ftill from hence; which of our 
© Was litle Britain call’d, Where that diftreffed 
* king, 
« Cadwallader, himfelf awhile recomforting 
* With hope of Alan's aid (which there did him 
* detain) {reign 
* § Forewarned was in dreams, that of the Britons 
«A fempiternal end the angry pow'rs decreed, 
* A ceclufe life in Rome enjoining him to lead. 
* ‘Thy king refigning all, his fon young Edwal left 
* With Alan: who, much griev’d the prince 
© fhould be bereft 
© OF Britain’s ancient right, rigg’d hjs uncon- 
* quer'd fleet ; 
* And as the generals then, for fuch an army mect, 
* His nephew Ivar chofe, and Hiner for his pheer ; 
* Two moft undaunted fpirits, Thefe valiant Bri- 
* tons were 
* The firft who (4) Weft-fex won. 
« ling’ring war, 
* When they thofe Saxons found t’ have fuccour 
© till from far, 
“They took them to their friends on Severn’s 
* fetting fhore 
© Where finding Edwal dead, they purpos'd to 
“'reftore 
« His fon young Roderick, whom the Saxon 
© pow’rs purfu’d : [du'd, 
* But he, who at his home here {corn’d to be fub- 


But by the 


{B) ‘The Weft-faxons country, comprehending Devon- 
Gire, Somerfet, Wituhire, aud ther adjacents, 


THE WORKS OF BRAYTON. 


© With Alfred (that on Wales his ftrong invafion 
* brought) 
« Garthmalack, and Pencoyd (thofe famous bat- 
© tle) fought, 
¢ That North and Sonth-Wales fing, on the Weft- 
* Sexian3 won. 
* Scarce this victorious tafk his bloody'd fword 
* had done, 
* Bat at mount (i) Carno met the Marcians, and 
« with wounds [bounds, 
* Made Ethelbald to feel his trefpafs on ovr 
© Prevail’d againit the Pidt, before our force that, 
* (Hew; 
© And ina valiant fight their king Dalargin flew. 
* Nor Conan’s courage lefs, nor lefs prevail’d in 
© ought {fought 
« Renown'd Roderick’s heir, who with the Englifh 
© The Herefordian field; as Ruthland's red with 
* gore : . |. [fhore, 
© Who, to transfer the war from this his native 
©March’d through the Mercian towns wich ‘his 
« revengeful blade : [made, 
© Andon the Englith there fuch mighty havoc 
© That Offa (when he faw his countries goto wrack) 
© From bick’ring with his folk, to keep the Bri- 
* tons back, 7 : 
* Caft up ue mighty (4) mound of eighty miles 
* io lén : . 
« Athwart from fea to fea, Which df the Mer- 
* cians ftrength {bear, 
© A witnefs though it fland, and Offa's name does 
“Our courage was the caufe why firfh he cut it 
‘there: 
* As that moft dreadful day at Gavelford can te, 
© Where under either’s {word fo many thoufands 
* fell . fown; 
© With intermixed blood, that neither knew theit 
© Nor which went viétor thence, unto this day is 
* known. {thew’d, 
«Nor Kettles confli@ then, lefs martial courage 
© Where valiant Mervin met the Mercians, and 
* beftow’d [fight. 
“His nobler Britith blood on Burthred’s recreant 
© As Roderick his great fon, his father following 
“right, (brave; 
© Bare not the Saxons fcorns, his Britons to out~ 
«© At Gwythen, but again to Burthred battle gave 5 
« Twice driving out he Dane when he invafion 
brought, {fought 
© Whofe no lefs valiant fon, again at Conway 
«With Danes and Mercians mixt, and on their 
« hateful head 
© Down-fhowr’d thefr dire revenge whom they: 
«had morthered, 
« And, were’t not that of us the Englifh would 
* report 
‘ (Abufing of our tongue in moft malicious fort 
« As oftentimes they do) that more than any, we 
©The Welth, as they us term) love glorify’d to’be, 
« Here could I elfe recount the faughter’d Saxong 
* gore, 


@) Ahill near Abergevenny in Monmouth, 
(4) Offa’s Ditch. a” 
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* Our {words at Croféford fpilt on Severn’s wan- | * § And from the Englith. power th’ impcrial ena 
‘ring thore; {fon * fign took ; Be ie {fhoek.. 
§ And Griffith here produce, Lewellin’s valiant | ¢ About his plumed head which valiant Owen 
« (May we believe our Bards) who five pitch’d * As when that king again, his fortune to, ade. 
* battles won, “ vance (from Frangey 
‘ And to revenge the wrongs the envious Englith 
























“ wrought, “A farcly-level’d thaft if Sent-clear had not fen, 
* His well-train’d martial troops into the marches | ¢ And in thevery loofe, not thrutt himéfelf betwéen, 
* brought . ‘ His fovereign and the fhaft, he our revenge had 


* Asfaras Wor’ iter walls: nor thence did he retire, 

* TillPowle lay well near fpent in our revengeful 

fire ; ; {ous foils, 

§ As Hereford laidfWafte : and from thcir plente- 

* Brought back with him to Wales his prifoners 
* and his fpoils, 

* Thus as we valiant were, when valour might 


“ery’d: dyida. 

* Thus, to preferve the king, the noble ‘ful eck, 
* As Madock his brave fon, may come the refi 

‘ among ; apes 

‘ Who, like the Godlike race from which his 
* grandfires {prung, .  [frifey 

‘ Whilft here his brother’s tir'd in fad domeffic 


‘us feed : On their unnatural breafls bent either’s mur- 

* With thofe fo much that dar’d, we had them © therous knife ; fa 
. {fame,. 
* that decreed, [were | This brave adventurous youth, in hot purfuit of. 


* For, what Mulmutian laws, or Martian, ever 
‘More excellent than thofe, which our good 
* Howcl here 
‘ Ordain'd to govern Wales? which fill with 
“Ue remain, 
‘And when all-powerful fate had brought to 
* pafs again, 
* That as the Saxonserft did from the Britonswin; 
*« Upon them fo (at Jaft) the Normans coming in, 
* Took from thofe tyrants here, what treach’rouf- 
* ly they got, 
* (Ta the perfidious French which th’ angry hea- 
‘wens allot) 
‘Ne'er could that conquerors fword (which 
‘ roughly did decide [pride) 
“Hig right in England here, and proftrated her 
* Us tu fubjection oop, or makes us Britains bear 
* Ch’unwieldy Norman yoke : nor bafely could we 
‘fear 
‘His conqueft, ent'ring Wales; but (with ftout 
* courage) ours 
* Defy'd him to his fuce, withall his Englifh pow’rs. 
* And when in his revenge, proud Rutus hither 
came, 
* With vows us to fubvert; with flaughter and 
* with fhame, 
* O'er Severn him we fent, to gather ftronger aid, 
* So, when to England’s power, Albania hers 
* had Jay’d, {wie 
* By Henry Beauclerk brought (fer all his dev'}i 
* By which he taught the wreath) he not prevail'd 
“a whit : 
‘And through our rugged ftraits when he fo 
* rudely preft, 
* Had not his proved mail fate furely to his breaft, 
‘ A tkilfol Britifh hand his Jife had him bereft, 
« As his tern brother’s heart, by Tirril’s hand was 


* With fuch as his great fpirit did with high deeds, 
‘inflame, [ground, 
* Pat forth hiswell-rigg'd fleet to feek him forcign. 
‘ And failed weft fo long, until that world he found 
‘To chriftians then unknown (fave this adven« 
*t’rous crew) {knew > 
‘Long ere Columbus liv’d, or it Vefpucins, 
* And put the now-nam'd Welfh on India’s parch- 
* ed face, Capen. 


‘ Ever the Iberian powers had touch'd her long~ 
* fought bay, ’ 
*§ Orany car had heard the found of Florida. 
‘§ And with that Croggen’s name let th 
* Englith us difgrace ; . {place 
‘ When there are to be fecu, yet, in that ancient 
“From whence that name they fetch, their cone, 
“ quer’d grandfires graves : ws 
‘ Forwhich each ignorant fot, unjuftly.us depravos, 
* And when that tyrant Joba had our fubver-. 
‘,fion vow'd, [bow?d,, 


“Not to his mighty fon; whofe holt we did 7 
* force - * horfe, 

* (His faccours cutting off) to eat their warlike 

* Until all-reling heaven would: have us to re~, 

‘fign: {tith line, 

© When that brave prince, the laft of all the Brie. 

‘ Lewellin, Griffith’s fon, unluckily was flain, 

‘ § As fate had fpur’d our fall till Edward Longs 
* thank’s reign. ‘ 

* Yet to the ftock of Brute fo true we ever were,» 

« We would permit no prince, unlefsa native here, 

‘Which, that moft prudent king perceiving, 
‘ wifely thought 

* To fatisfy our wills, and to Caernarvon brought 

“ His queen being great with child, ev'n ready 





* cleft, * down to ly, [apply.. 
* And let the Englith thus, which vilify our { ‘ Then to his purpos’d end doth all his powers 
» ©name, {thame * Through every part of Wales he to the nobles. 


“If it their greatnefs pleafe, report unto our 


* fent, (nent, 
‘ The foimour Gwyneth gave at Flint’s fo deadly 


‘ That they unto his court fhould come inconti. 


“fight, * Qf things that much concern’d the country to 
$ To Maud the Emprefs’ fon, that there he put to * debate : iy 
Hight ; “ But now behold the power of ungvoided fated 2 


‘ Above his former foil, procur'd “freth pow'rs 


* Unto the endlefs praife of Brute’s renowned. 


*€ To his unbridled will, our necks we neyer: * 
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* When thus unto hiswill he fitly them hadwon, 

« At her expected hour the queen bronght fortha 
* fon. 

* And to this gréat defign, ali happ’ning as he 
would, 

“He (his intended courfe that clerkly manage 
* could) 

‘Thus queintly trains us on: fince he perceiv'd 
‘us prone 

*Here.only to be rul'd by princes of our own, 

« Oar naturalnefs therein he greatly did improve 3 

« And publicly protefts, that for the ancient love 

* He ever bare to Wales, they all thould plainly 
* fee, 

« That he had found out one, their fovereign lord 
to be; 

« Com'n of the race of kings, and (in their coun- 
* try born) 

+ Could not one Englifh word : of which he durft 
“be fworn. [fuch, 

« Befides, his upright heart, and innocence was 

© As that (he was affur’d) black envy could not 
* touch [efpy 

* His fpotlefs life in aught. Poor we (that not 

« His fubtilty herein) in plain fimplicity, 

* Boon bound ourfelves by vath, his choice not to 
« yefufe + (chufe, 

+ When as that crafty king, his little child doth 

* Young Edward, born in Wales, and of Caer- 
* narvon call’d < 

‘Thus by the English craft, we Britons were 


inthrall'd. 
* Yet in thine own behalf, dear country, dare 
“to fay, 
«Thou long as powerful wer’t as England every 
“way. 


« And if fhe overnntch should feek thee to imbafe, 
¥ Tell her, thou art the nurfe of all the Britifh race 
« And he that was by heaven appointed to uniae 
« (After that tedious war) the rofe und the white ; 
© A Tudor was. of thine, and native of thy Mon, 
* From whom defcends that king now fitting on 
‘her throne.’ 
This fpeech, by Snowdon made, fo lucky was 
to pleafe 
Both parties, and them both with fuch content te 
appeafe ; 
"That as before they ftrove for fovereignty and 
place, 
‘They only now contend, which moft should other 
race. 

Into the Irifh fea then all thofe rills that ran, 
In Snowdon’s praife to fpeak immediately began; 
Lewenny, Lynan next, than Gwelly gave it out, 
‘And Kerriog her compeer, foon told it all about : 
So did their fifler nymphs, that into Mena ftrain 5 
‘The flood that doth divide Mon from the Cam- 

brian main. 
It Gorway greatly prais’d, and Scint it lordly fung, 
So, mighty Snowdon’s fpeech was through Gaer- 
marvon rung 3 {came 
"That fearcely fuch a noife to Mon from Mena 
When with his puiflant troops fer conqueft of the 
fame, 
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On bridges made of boats, the Roman powers her 
fought, 
Or Edward toher fack his Englifharmiesbrought : 
‘That Mona ftrangely ftirr’d great Snowdon’s 
praife to hear, {dear; 
Although the ftock of ‘Troy to her was ever 
Yet (from her proper wrth) as fhe before ail 
other 
§, Was call’d in former times) her country Cam- 
bria’s mother, 5 
Perfuaded was thereby her praifes to purfue, 
Or by nggleé, to lofe what to herfelf was due, 
A fign‘to Neptune fent, his boift’rous rage to flake ; 
Which fuddenly becalm'd,thusof herfelf the fpake; 
© What one of alf the ifles to Cambria doth belong 
“(Fo Britain, I might fay, and yet not do her 
* wrong) 
© Doth equal me in foil, fo good for grafs and 
“grain? 
“As thould my Wales (where fiill Brute’s off- 
© fpring doth remain 
* That mighty flore of men, yet more of beafts 
* doth breed, 
© By famine or by war confrained be to need, 
¢ And England's neighbouring bhires their fuccour 
“ewould deny ; 
« My only felf her wants could pleateoufly fupply 
* What ifland is there found upon the [rifh coat, 
* In which that kingdom feemstobe delighted moft, 
“And feek you all along the rough Vergivian 
« fhore, Lroar) 
“ Where the encountring tides outrageoufly do 
« ‘That bows not at my beck, as they to me did 
* owe [fhow ; 
* The duty fubjeéts fhould unto their fovereign 
* § So that th’ Eubonian Man, a kingdom long 
© time known, own, 
* Which wifely hath been rul’d by princes of her 
* In my alliance joys, as in th’ Albanian feas 
The (4) Asrans, and by them the {catter’d 
© (A) Bubides 
Rejoice even at my names ; and put on mirth- 
* ful cheer, 
When of my good eftate they by the fea-nymphs 
« hear. 
© Sometimes within my fhades, in many an 
* ancient wood, 
‘Whofe often-twined tops great Phogbus’ fires 
« withftood, 
§ The fearlefs Britifh priefts, under an aged oak, 
Taking @ milk-white bull, unftrained with the 


‘ 


« 


* yoke, 
«© And with an ax of gold, from that Jove-facred 
© tree {knee 


The miftleto cut down; then with a bended 

On th’ unhew’d altar laid, put to the hallow’d 
* fires 

And whilit in the fharp flame the trembling 
* ficth expires, 1g 

As their Strong fury mov'd (when all the reft 
* adore) 

Pronouncing their defires the facrifice before, 


(H) Illes upon the weit of Scotland. y 
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* Up to th’ eternal heaven their bloodied hands | < Guint, forth along with her’ Lewenhy that doth 


« did rear: 
t And, whilft the murmuring woods even fhud- 
* dred as with fear, 
* Preacht to the beardlefs youth the foul’s im- 
1 * mortal fate; 
€ To other bodies ftill how it fhould tranfmigrate, 
* That to.contempt of death them ftrongly might 
* excite. 
* To dwell in my black thades the wood-gods 
» © did delight, 
* Untrodden with refore that long fo gloomy were, 
*.As when the Roman came, it firuck him fad 
« with fear 
§ To look upon my face, which then was call'd 
* the Dark; 
* Until in after-time, the Englifh for a mark 
© Gave me this hateful name, which 1 muft ever 
* bear, 
® And Anglefeyfrom them am called every where. 
* My brooks (to whofe fwect brims the Syl- 
* vans did refort, 
« In gliding through my thades to mighty Nep- 
* tune’s court, 
* Of their huge oaks bereft) to heaven fo open ly, 
« That new there's not a root difcern’d byany eye: 
‘© My. Brent, a pretty beck, attending Mena’s 
* mouth, [fouth, 
With thole her fifter rills that bear upon the 


* draw; (Fraw; 
* And next to them again, the fat and moory: 
. § Which with my prince's coufe I fometime 
« pleas’d to grace; 
* As thofe that to the weft dire@tly run their race. 
* Smooth Allo in her fall, that i.ynon in doth take 
* Mathanon, that amairi doth tow’rds Moylroe 
“ niad make, 
« The fea-calfs to behold that bleach them on 
« her fhore, [ftore, 
© Which Gweger to hér gets, as to inéreale her 
§ Then Dulas to the north that ftraineth, as to fee 
© The ie that breedeth mice{ whofe ftore {¢ 
* ‘loathfome be, 
* That the in Neptune's brack her bluith head” 
© doth hide.’ 
When now the weatied mufe ‘het burthed 
having ply’d, 
Herfelfa while Fetakes to bathe her in the Sounds: 
And quitting in her courfe the goodly Monian* 


ground, 

Affays the Pertmienmatr, and her clear eyes doth 
throw 

On Conway, tow’rds the eaft, to Englarid back 
to go: 

Where finding Denbigh fair, and Flint not out of: 
fight, {rights 


Cries yet Pafeeth for Wales, and for Brute’s ancient 


ILLUSTRATIONS, 


More weftern are you carried into Merioneth, 
Cacrnarvon, Anglefey, and thofe maritime coaits 
of North-Wales. 


The loft ber genuine laws which floutly did retain. 


Under William Rufus, the Norman-Englith (a- 
nimated by the good fuccefs which Robert Fitz- 
hamon had firft againft Rees ap Tiddour, prince 
of South-Wales, and afterward againft Jeftin, lord 
of. Glamorgan) being very defirous of the Welth 
territories; Hugh, (a) furnamed Wolf, Earl of 

Chefter, did homage to the king for Tegengle and 
Ryvonioc, with all the land by the fea unto Con- 
way. And thus pretendiug title, got alfo poffef- 
fion of Merioneth, from Griffith ap Conan, prince 


of North-Wales: but he foon recovered it, and 
thence left it continued in his pofterity, unti! ‘Lhe- 
wellin ap Gruffith, under Edward the Firft, loft 
it himfelf, and ali his dominion. Whereas other 
parts (of South and Weft-Wales efpecially) ‘had 
before fubjeGed themfelves to the Englith crowns 
this through frequency of craggy mountains, ace 
ceflible with too much difficulty, being the laft 
ftrong refuge until that period of fatal conqueft, 


Of thofe two noble arms into thé land that bear. 


In the confines of Merioneth and Cardigan, 
where thefe rivers jointly pour themfeives into 
the Irith ocean, are thefe two arms or crecks of 
the fea, famous, as he faith, through Guincthia 





(2) Powel, ad Caradoc. Lhancary. & Camd. 


Vou. Ml. 
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(that is one of the old titles of this Norsh-Wales) 
by their names Tracth Mawr and Tracth Bachan, 
&e, as it were, the great haven and the little ha- 
wen; Tracth (2) in Britifh, fignifying a trad of 
fand, whereon the fea flows, and the ebb dil- 
covers, 


Into that fpacious lake where Dec unmixt doth flow. 


That ie, Lhin-tegid (otherwife called by the 
Englith, Pemelfmere) throuzh which, Dee rifing 
in this part, rans whole and unmixt, neither lake 
nor river communicating to each other water or 
fh; as,the author anon tells you, In the (c) an 
cients, is remembered {pecially the like of the 
Rhofne running unmixt, and (asit were} over the 
lake of Geneva; as, fora greater wonder, the moft 
Jearned Cafaubon (d) hath delivered alfo of Arva, 
running whole through Rhofne ; and divers other 
fuch like are in Pliny’s colleStion of nuture’s moft 
ftrange effects in waters. 


Tbe multitude of wolver that long this land anney'd. 


Our excellent Edgar (having firft enlarged his 
mame with diligent and religious performance of 


‘charitable magnificence among his Englifh, and 


confirmed the far-fpred opinion of his greatnefs, 
by receipt of homage at Chefter from eight kings; 
as you shall fee in and to the next fong) for in- 


-ereafe of his benefits towards the iffc, joined with 


prefervation of his crown-duties, converted the 
tribute of the Welfh into three hundred wolves a 
year, as the author fhews the king that paid it : 


Thre yer be buld is termorent, at the vorthe was be- 
Bnd ; 

“For be fends the King word that he mighty ne mo 
vindes 


As, according to the ftory my old rhimer delivers 
it. Whom you are to account for this Ludwal king 
of Wales in the Welfh hillory, except Howel ap 
‘Jeval, thar made war arainf his uncle Jago, de- 
Tiered his father, and took on felf the whole 
principality towards the Inter years of Edgar, I 
know not. But this was not av utter deftradtion 
of them; for, fince that (e) time, the mannor of 
Piddlefley in tu iccRerthire was held by one Hen. 
ry of Angage, per firjeantiam capiendi lupos, as the 
djaquilition delivers it. 






St. Helet’s wondrous way——— 





By Feftencog in the confines of Caernarvon and 
Merioneth is this high-way of note; fo called by 
the Britifh, aud fuppofed inade by that Helen, mo- 
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ther to Conftantine {among her other good deeds}. 
of whom to the laft fong before. 


As level as the lake until the general flood, 


So is the opinion of fome divines (/), that, un 
tilafter the flood, were no mountajns, but that by 
congeftion of fand, earth, and fuch ftuffas we now 
fee hills ftrangely fraughted with, in the waters 

Mthey were firit caft up. Butin that true fecretary 
of divinity and nature, Sclomoh (g) {peaking as ia 
the perfon of Wifdom, you read ; Before the mouns 
tains were founded, and before the bills 1 twas formed, 
that is, before the world’s beginning ; and in holy 
(4) writ elfewhere, the mountains afcend, and the vat~ 
Leys defend to the place where thou did found them s 
good authorities to juftify mountains before the 
floed. ‘fhe fame queftion hath been of ifles, bug 
I will peremptarily determine neither. , 


And with flern Eolus’ blafis, like Thetis waxing 


rank. 


The fouth-weft wind conftrained between two 
hills on both fides of the lake, fometimes fo vio- 
lently fills the river out of the lake’s ftore, that 
both have been affirmed (but fomewhat againit 
truth) never to be difturbed, or overftow, but up- 
on tempeftuous blafts, whereas indeed (as Powel 
delivers) they are overfilled with rain and land- 
flood:, as well as other waters; but moft of all 
moved by that impetuous wind. 


Stil! Delos like, wierein @ wandering iffe doth flat, 


Of this ifle in the water on top of Snowdon, 
and on onc fide, eels, trouts, and perches, in ano- 
ther lake therc, Girald is witnefs. Let him per- 
dorm his word; I will not be his furety for it. ‘The 
author ailudes to that ftate of Delos, which is fain- 
ed (7) before it was with pillars faftened in the fea 
for Latona’s child-birth, 


That with the term of Welfo the Englife now ina 
bufe. 7 





is name of Welfh is unknown to the Bri« 
| tith rhenmfelves, and impefed on them, as an an- 
, cient and common opinion is, by the Saxons, cal- 
fing them Walth, i.c. ftrangeis, Others fabulouf- 
ly have talk of Wallo and Wandolena, whence it 
fhonld be derived. But you fhall come nearer 
f upon the community of name, cuftonis, 
and original, betwixt the Gauls and Britons, you 
conjeGiure them called Walth, as it were Gualfh 
(the W. oftemimes being initead of the Gu.) 
which exprefies them to be Gauls rather than 











(4) Girald. Ttinerar, 2. cap, 6 

(e) Amnian. Marcel. hiit 15. Pomp, Me!, Hb. 
2. Plin Hit. Na Y. 105. 

(d} Ae Sira f 

{e) Itin. Leicett, 27. ann. Hen. 3. in Archiv. 
Turr. Lond. 












(f) Hic poit alios refragatur B. Pererius at 
Genef. 1. que. ror. 

(g) Prov. 8. 

(4) Pf. 294. 





() Pindar. ap. Strabon. lib, 10, 
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ftrangers; although in the Saxon,(which is (2) ob- | ing in pradidtion of this ceafing of the Britith mo= 
ferved) it was ufed for the name of Gauls, Stran- | narchy. Through his advice therefore, and a 
gers, and Barbarous, perhaps in fach kind as in { prepared affection, Cadwallader takes voyage to 
this kingdom the name of ia Frenchman, hath by | Rome, received of P.P. Sergius, with holy tince 
inclufion comprehended all kinds of aliens. ture, the name of Peter, and within very fhort 
time there died; his hody very lately under Pope 
Gregory the XIII, was found (+) buried by S. Pes 
ter’s tomb, where it yet remains; and White of 
See a touch of thisin the paffage of the virgins | Bafingftoke fays, he had a piece of his raiment of 
to the eighth fong, Others affirm, that under | a chefnut colour, taken up (with the corps) un- 
{m) Conftantine, of our Britons colonies were | corrupted; which he accounts, as a Romith pupil, 
there placed; and from fome of thefe the name of | no flight miracle. It was added among Britifh 
that now dukedom, to have had its beginning. | traditions, that, when Cadwalladet’s (4) boneswere 
There be (a) alfo that will juftify the Britifh name brought into this ifle, then thould the pofterity of 
to have been in that tract long before, and for | their princes have reftitution: concerning that, 
proof cite Dionyfius (0) Afer, and ()Pliny ; but | youhave enough to the fecond fong. Obferving - 
for the firft, it isnot likely that he ever meant that | concurrence of time and difference of relation in 
continent, but this of ours; as the learned tell | the ftory of this prince, know not well how to 
you; and for Pliny, feeing he reckons his Britons | give myfelf or the reader fatisfa@ion. In Mon 
of Gaul in the confines of the now France, and | mouth, Robert cf Glocefter, Florilegus, and theig 
lower Germany, it is as untikely that betwixt | followers, Cadwallader is made the fon of Cade 
them and little Bretagne fhould be any fuch ha- | wallo king of the Britons before him, but fo, that 
bitude, You want not authority, affirming that | he defccnded alfo front Englith-faxon blood; his 
our Britons from them (7), before they from ours, | mother being daughter to Penda king.of Merck« 
had deduction of this national title; but my be- | land. Our monks call him king of Weit-faxons, 
Tief admits it not. The furer opinion is to refer | fucceffor of Kentwine, and fon to Kenbrith, 
the name unto thofe Britons, which (being expel- | And where @aradoc Lhancarvan tells you of ward 
led the ifland at the cntry of the Saxons) got them | betwixe Ine or Ivor ({ucceffor to Cadwalladery 
hew habitation in this maritime part, as befide j and Kentwine, it appears in our chronographerg _ 
other authority an exprefs affertion is in an old | that Kentwine mutt be dead abov: three years. 
fragment of a French hiftory (rv, which you may : But howfoever thefe thitigs might be ree 
| 


Was little Britain call d. 











join with moft worthy Camden’s treatife. on this | concileable, 1 taink clearly that wv) Cadwallader 
matter; whither (for a learned declaration of it) | in the Britith, and Cedwella king of Weft-faxone 
T fend you. in Bede, Malmefbury, Florence, Huntingdon, and 
other ftories of the Engiifh. are not the fame,Cas 
Goffrey, and, out of Girald, Randal of Chefter, 
and others fince erroncoufly have affirmed, But 
ftrongly you may hold, that Cadwallo or Cafwale 
fo, living about the year DC.XL, flain by Ofs 
wald king of Northumt 


Forewarned was in dreams that of the Britons 
reign, 


Cadwallader driven to forfake this land, efpe- 
cially by reafon of plague and famine tyrannizing 
among his fubjects, joined with continual irrup- 
tions of the English, retired himfc!f into little 
Bretagne, to his coufin Alan, there king: where 
in a dream he was admonitht by an ange! (I juiti- 
fy it but by the ftory, that a period of the British 
empire was now come, und uatil time of Merlin’s 
prophecy, given to king Arthur, his country or 
potterity fhould have no reflitution; and farther, 
that he fhould take hig journy- to Rome, where, 
for a tranfitory, he might receive an eternal king- 






rland, was the fame with 
Bede’s fit Cedwalla, whom he calls king of Bris 
tons, end that by mifconceit of his two Cedwala. 
(the othcr heing, almoft fifty years after, king of 
Weft-faxons) and by communicating of each other’s 
attributes upon indiftingd: names, without obferé 
vation of their feveral times, thefe difcordant rea 
Jatious of them, which in flory ate tou palpable, 
had their Sit being. But co fatisfy you in prew 
fent, 1 keep myfelf to the courfe of our ordinary 
ftories, by reafon of difficulty in finding an exa& 
dom, Alun, upon report of this vifion, compares ! truth in all. Touching his going to Rome, thusé 
it with the Eagle’s prophelies, the Sihy! fome wil} that,he was Chriftian before, and rew 
and Merlin; nor found be but all were concord. | ceived of Sergius only confirmation; others, that 














(q) Bed. hb. 1. cap. 3. quem fecutus P: Merula, 


(4 Buchanan Scotic. Hik, 2. s 
(r) Ex Ms. Ceenob. Floriac. edit! per P. Pie 


(Bradt. fib 3 traél. 2. cap. rg. Leg. Gul. 














Conqueft. & D. Coke in Cahn theum. : 
(zr) Maimehh. de gett. be *s) Anton. Major. ap. Bafingftoch. lib. 9. 
(2) Paul Merul Coimeg. part. 2. 1. 3... 3 not +32. 
(o) Vid. cuflath ad eindem. <4) Ranulph. Higden. lib. 5. cap. 20, 
| 


(p} Hat, Nat. ib. 4. cap. 12. quem faper Lie | Ge) Cedwalla Rex Britomum, Bed. Hift, Beclef. 
gerim Britanno- hos fitos dixiife, muor P. Merue | 3. cap. 1. Caterum v. Nensium ap. Camd. in Ote 
lam tam conftanter alfrmalle, tadimis pag. 664 & Cs. c Bed, hb. §. cap. 7. 
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‘be had there hie firft baptifm,and lived not above 
® month after; which time (to make all diffonant) 
4s extended to eight years in Lhancarvan. That 
‘one king Cedwal went to Rome, is plain by all, 
with his new-impofed name and burial there : for 

is baptifm before, I have no direct authority but 
in Polychronicon; many arguments proving him 
‘indeed a well-willer to Chriftianity, but ‘as one 
that had not yet received its holy teftimony. The 
very phrafe in moft of our hiftorians is plain that 
The was baptized; and fo alfo his epitaph then 
made at Rome, in part here inferted, 


(x) Percipiénfgue alacer redivive pramia vite, 
Barbaticam rabiem, nomen & inde fuum, 

Converfus convertit ovans, Petr imque vecari, 
Sergius antiftes, juffit ut ipfe pater 

Foute renafcentis quem Chrifli gratia purgans 
Protinus ablatum vexig in arce Poli. 


This thows aifo his fhort life afterward, and agrees 
fully with the Englifh flory.” His honourable af- 
fection to religion, before his cleanfing mark of 
kegeneration, is feen in that kind refpeet given by 
him to Wilfrid firft bithop of Selefey in Suffex; 
Where the Epifcopal fee of Chichefter (hither was 
it tranflated from Selefey, under William the con- 
queror) acknowleges in public monuments, rather 

jim founder than Kdilwalch the firft Chriftian 

ing of that province, from whom Cedwalla vio- 
fently took both life and kingdom: nor doth it 
Sele appear, in that his paying tenths offuch fpoils, 
as by war’s fortune accrued to his greatnefs: 
which notwithftanding, although done by one then 
not received into the church of either tettament, is 
hot without many examples among the ancient 
Gentiles, who therein imitating the Hebrews, 
tithed much of their poffeflions, and acquired fub- 
flance to fuch deitics as unhallowed religion taught 
them to adore; which, whether they did upon 
myftery in the number, or cherein as paying firtt 
fruits (for the word 5) which was for 
‘Abel's offerings swab oie Melehifedech’s 
tithes, according to that lefs (y) calculation in 
Cabaliftique concordance of identities in different 
words, are of equal number, and by confequent of 
like interpretation) IJeave to my reader. Speak- 
ing of this, { cannot but wonder at that very won- 
der of Jearning (x) Jofeph Scaliger, affirming 
tithes among thole ancients onty payable to Her- 
gules; wheteas by exprels witnels of an (a) old 
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infeription at Delphos, and the common report of 
Camillus, it is juftified, that both Greeks and Ro= 
mans did the like to Apollo, and no lefs among 
them and others together, was to Mars(é), Jupi- 
ter(c), Jano(d), aud the number of Godsin gene+ 
ral, to whom the Athenians dedicated the tenth 
{e) part of Lefbos. He which the author, after 
the Britifh, calls here Ivor, is affirmed the fame 
with Ine king of Weft-fex in our monkith chroni- 
cles, although there be fearce any congruity bey 
twixt them in his defcent. What follows is bue 
hiftorical and continued fucceffion of their princes. 


More excellent than thofe which our good Howel 


bere, 


For Howel Dha, firft prince of South-wales and 
Powis, after upon death of his coufin Edwal Voel, 
of North-wales alfo, by mature advice in a full 
council of barons and bifhops, made divers uni« 
verfal conftitutions. By thefe, Wales (until Ed- 
ward I.) was ruled. So fome fay ; but the truth 
is, that before Edward I. conquered Wales, and, 
as it feems, from XXVIII. but efpecially KKXV. 
of Hen. il]. his empire enlarged among them, the 
Englith king's writ did run there, For when Ed, 
I. fent commiffion to (f) Reginald of Grey, Tho- 
mas bifhop of S, Dewy’s, and Walter of Hopton, 
to inquire of their cuftoms, and by what laws they 
were ruled, divers cafes were upon oath returned, 
which by, and according to, the king’s law, if it 
were between fords or the princes themfelvesy 
had been determined ; if between tenants, then by 
the lord’s feizing it into his hands, until difcovery 
of the title in his court; but alfo that none were 
decided by the laws of Howel Dha. Of them, in 
Lhuyd’s annotations to the Welfh chronicle, you 
have fome particulars, and in the roll which hath 
aided me. Touching thole other of Molmatius 
and Martia, fomewhat to the ninth tung. 

‘ 


Us to fubjeétion floop, or make us Britons bear 
Tb unwieldy Norman yoak- 





Snowdon properly fpeaks all for the glory of 
his country, and follows fuppofitions of the Britith 
ftory, difcording herein with ours, For in Mate 
thew Paris, and Florilegus under the year 
19, yxxvini, f read that the Conqueror fubdued 
Wales, and took homage aiftl holtages of the prin 
ces; foof Hen. |. c1a.¢. xa. Hen, Lin cid.c.uvin 





. (x) Bed. ecclef. hift. lib. 5, ¢. 7. Englifht in 
fubltance, i° you fay ied, 
Aano Chrifi DULXXX.VIN Jadicious conje@ure 
cannot but dttribué ail this to the Weft-saxon 
Cedwal, and not the Britith, See tothe XI feng. 

(yj Ratio Cabaliftica Minor fecundum quam 
2 Centenario quolihet & D: nario unitatem accipi- 
unt, reliques numeres in utroque vocabulo reti- 
qentes uti Archangel. Burgonovenl. in Deg, Ca- 
aalitticis, 

{s) Ad Feftum, verb. Decunta, 

7 





(a) Clemens Alexand. Strom a. & Steph. wit 
wor. in ASoyiv. tantundem ; preter alios quam 
plurimos. 

(2) Lucian, sept Of;cae:ws. & Varro ap. Mactob, 
3. cap. 1, 7 

(¢}) Herodot. a. 

‘d Sami} apud Herodot 3 

(c) Thucydid hit. » 

‘f)} Rou Claud. de aan. 9, Ed. 1.in Archiv, Tar, 
Londin. 
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and other times: Of this Hen. II. hath been un- 
derftood that prophecy of Merlin. Wen ibe free 
He fac'd Prince (fo was the King) paffes over 
(g) Kayd Pencara, then foould the Welfe forces be 
weakened, For-he in this expedition againft Rees 
ap Gryffith into South-Wales, coming mounted 
near that ford in Glamorgan, his fteed madded 
with fudden found of trumpets, on the bank, vio- 
lently, out of the purpofed way, carrics him 
through the ford: which compared with that of 
Merlin, gave to the Britifh army no {mall difcom- 
fiture ; as a (4) Cambro-Briton, then living, hath 
delivered. But, that their ftories and ours are fo 
different in thefe things, it can be no marvel to any 
that knows how often it is ufed among (ji, hiltori- 
ans, to flatter their own nation, and wrong the 
honour of their enemies. See the firft note here 
for Rufus his time. 


And from the Englife power the imperial fandard 
took. 


Henry of Effex, at this time ftandard-bearer to 
Henry U. in a-ftraight at Counfylth near Flint, 
cat duwn the ftandard, thereby animating the 
Welfh, and difcomfiting the Englith, adding much 
danger to the difhonour. He was afterward ace 
cufed by Rebert of Montfort, of a tiaiterous defign 
in the action, To clear himfelf, he challenges 
the combat : they both, with the royal affent and 
judicial courfe by law of arms, enter the lifts; 
where Montfort had the victory, and Effex par- 
@oned for his life; but forfeiting (4)all his fub- 
flance, entered religion, and profeft in the abbey of 
Reding, where the combat was performed, I re 
member a great (J)clerk of thole times fays, that 
Montfort {pent a whole night of devotions to St. 
Denis (fo | underftand him, although his copy 
feems corrupted) which could make champions ine 
vinciple ; whereto he refers the fuccefs. ‘That it 
was ufual for combatants to pray over night to fe= 
veral faints, is plain by (#) our law-annals, 


Or any ear bad beard the found of Florida. 


About the year ci2.c. uxx. Madog, brother to 
David ap Owen, Prince of Wales, made this fea 
voyage; ang by probability thofe names of Capo 
de Breton in Norumbeg, and Pengwin in part of 
the Northern America, for a white rock and a 
white-headed bird, according to the Britith, were 
reliques of this difcovéry. So that the Welfh may 
challenge priority, of finding that new world, be- 
fore the Spaniard, Genoway, and all other men- 
tioned in Lopez, Marinzus, Cortez, and the reft 
of that kind, 
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And with that Crogen’s name let the Englife us dif 

grace, F 

The firft caufe of this name, take thus: In oné 
of Henry the Second’s expeditions into Wales; 
divers of his camp fent to a.lay a paflage over Of« 
fa’s-dike, at Crogen caftle, were entertained with 
preventiort by Britith forces, moft of them thems 
ilain, and, to prefent view, yet lying buried. Ate 
terward, this (x) word Crogen, the Englith ufed ta 
the Welfh, but as remembring caufe of revenge fe 
fuch a flaughter, although time hath made it ufual 
in ignorant mouths for a difgraceful attribute. 


‘To bis unbridled will our necks wie never bow'd. 


Sufficiently juftifiable in this of king. John, als 
though our monks therein not much difcording. 
from Britifh relation, deliver, that he fubdued all 
Wales; efpeciaily this northern ‘o) part unto Snows 
don, and received twenty hoftages for furety of fus 
ture obedience. For, at firft, Lhewelin ap Jore. 
werth Prince of North-wales, had by force joined 
with firatagem the better hand, and compelled the 
Englith camp to vidual themfelves with horfé 
fieth; but afterward indeed upon a fecond road 
made into Wales, king John had the conquéft; 
‘This compared with thofe changes erifuing up 
the Pope’s wrongful uncrowning ‘him, his bat 
rebellion, and advantages in the meantime taker 
by the Welfh, proves enly, that his winnings 
were little better than imaginary, as on a traginfu 
ftage. The ftories may, but it fits not me to ras 
form you of large particulars, e 







At fate bad fpar'd our fall till Edward Long fas’: 
reigns : 


But withal obferve the truth of ftory in the 
mean time. Of all our kings unto John, fortes 
what you have already. After him, Henry IIf,: 
had wars with Lhewclin ap Jorwerth; who (a 
moft worthy prince) defiring ‘to blefs his feeblee 
days with fuch compofed quiet as inclining agé. 
affe&s, at laft put himfelf into the king’s protecs 
tion. Within fhort fpace dying, left all to his 
fons, David and Gruffith; but only David being 
legitimate, had title of government, He by char= 
ter (p) fubmits himfelf and his principality tq- 
the Englith crown, acknowledges that he wouky : 
ftand to the judgment of the king’s court, in conf 
troverfies betwixt his brother and himfelf, and - 
that what portions foever were fo allotted £0 ei” 
ther of them, they would hold of the crown in 
chief; and briefly, makes himfelf and his barons: 
{they joining in doing homage) tenants and fub« 





_-_ 


{g) The ford at the Rock’s head, 
(4) Gerald. Itinerar, 1. cap. 6. 
* (4) De gho, fi placet, videas compendiofé apud 
Alberic, Gentil. de Arm. Rom. 1. cap. I. 
* (2) Guil. de Novo Burgo lib. 2. c. 5. 
@) Joann. Sarifburienf. Ep. 159. 
(™) go Ed. 3 fol. 20. 
{+) Gutyn Owen in Lhewelin ap Jorwerth. 


| for her hufband's part. 


(0) Note that North-wales was the chief princi 


| pai), and to it South-wales and Powis paid .g 


tribute, as out of the laws of Howel Dha is noted: 
by Doétor Powel. 


(2) Charta Davidis 25. Hen. 2, Senen wife tq 5 
Griffith then imprifoned, was with othersa pledge: 
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jes of England. (7) All this was confirmed by 
ath, but the oath through favour, purchafed at 
Rome, and delegate authority in that kind to the 
abbots of Cowey and Remer, was (according to 
‘ perfuafion of thofe times, the more eafily induced, 
ecaufe gain of regal liberty was the confequent 
foon releafed, and in lieu of obedience, they all 
ew their rebellious {words; whereto they were 
oe fooner urged, for that the king had transfcr- 
red the principality of Wales (by name of una 
Conguefiu nore Wallie) to Prince Edward 
Poogthanks (afterward Edward I. fince when 
our fovercigns eldeit fons have borne that hopeful 
title. But when this Edward, after his futher, 
fucceeded in the Englith crown, foon came that 
fatal (r) converfion here (poken of by the author, 
* even executed in as great and worthy a prince, as 
ever that third part of the ifle was ruled by; 
that is, Lhewelin ap Gruffith, who (after uncer- 
tain fortune of war, on both fides, and revolting 
of South Wales) was conftrained to enter a truce 
{or rather {ubjection) refigning his principality to 
© be annexed wholly to the crown after his death, 
and referving, for his life only, the ifle of Anglely 
and five baronies in Snowdon, for which the 
king'sexchequer fhould receive a yearly rent of 
19. merks, granting alfo that all the baronies in 
‘Wales fhould be held of the king, excepting thofe 
five referved, with divers other particulars in 
. Walfingham, Matthew of Weftmiatter, Nicholas 
‘Trivet, and Humphrey Lhuyd, at large reported, 
‘The artitles of ‘this inftrument were not long ob- 
ferved, but at leugth thedeath of Lhewelin, fpend- 
Sng his laft breath for maintenance of his ancef{tors 
sights againft his own covenant, freely caft upon 
king Edward all that, whereof he was as it were 
jnitituted there. What enfuéd, and how Wales 
‘was governed afterward, und fubject to England, 
Hories and the ftatute of (+) Ruthlan will largely 
fhew you; and fee what I have to the VII. jong. 
In alll that follows concerning Edward of Caernar- 
von, the author is piain enough. And concluding, 
obferve this proper perfonating of Snowdon hill, 
whofe limits and adjacent territories are beft wit- 
peffee, both of the Englith affaults, and pacifying 
covenants between both princes, 


Was called in former times her country Cambria’s mather. 


__ Inthe Welth proverb () Mex mam Tymbry, iD 
fuck’ fenfe as Sicily was ftiled Italy’s iu) fore 
honfe, by reafon of fertile ground, and plentcous 
Hberality of corn thence yearly (upplied. And (w) 
Girald tells us, that this little ifle was wont to be 
*-able to furnith all Wales with fuch provifion, as 
* Boowdon hills werefor palture, Of its antiquities 


and particulars, with plain confutation of that idle | 


opinion in Polydore, Heftor Boethius, and others, 
taking the (now calied) Ifle of Man for this Mort 
(now Anglefea) learned Liwyd in his Epiftle t6 
Ortelius hath fufficient. Although ir be divided 
as an ifle (but rather by a fhallow ford, than a 
fea: and in the Roman times, we fee by Tacivus, 
that Paulinus and Agricola’s foldiers {wam over it) 
yet is it, and of ancient time hath been, a county 
by itfelf, as Caermarvon, Denbigh, aid the reft 
neighbouring, 


Tbat the Eulonian Man,a kingdom long time known. 


Tt is an ifle lying betwixt Cumberland and the 
Trifh Down county, almoft in the mid-fea, as 
long fince Julius Cafar could affirm, caking it (2v) 
Mona, which being equivalent, as well for this 
as for Anglefez, hath with impoftare blinded 
fore knowing men, Nennius (the eldeft hifto- 
rian amongft us extant) gives it the name of Eu- 
bonia-Manay, like that here ufed by the author, 
It was of ancient time governed by kings of its 
own, as you may {ee in t.c chronicle of Ruffin, 
deduced fromthe time of St. Edward into the reign 
of Edward the fecond. After titis, the g: vern« 
ment of the Englifh and Scots were now and then 
interchanged in it, being at laft recovered, and 
with continuance, ruled by fuch as the favour of 
our fovereigns (to whofe crown (+) it belonged) 
honoured with that title King of Man. It is at 
this day, and fince the time of Henry IV. hath 
(y) been in that nobie family of the Stanleys 
earls of Derby ; as alfo is the patronage of tit 
bifhoprick of Sodor, whereto is all judical goo 
vernment of the ifle referred. There was long 
fince « controverfy, whether it belonged to tre= 
fand or England (for you may fee in the civil (2) 
law, with which, in that kind, ours fomewhat 
agrees, that all leffer ifles arc reckoned part of. 
fome adjoining continent, if both under the fame 
empire) and this by reafon of the equal diftance 
from hoth. To decide it, they tried if it would 
endure venomous beafts, which is certainly de- 
nied of Ireland; and, finding that it did (2), ade. 
judged it to our Britain. ‘the other ifles here 
{poken of, lie farther north by Scotland, and are 
to it fubject, 





The fearlefi Britife pridfts under on aged oak, 


He means the Druids; becaufe they are indeed, 
as he calls them, Britifh priefts, and that this ifland 
was of old their mother’: whence, as froma fe+ 
minary, Gaul was furnifhed with their learning. 
Permit me iome fpace more largely to fatisfy you 
in their name, profeflion, fucrifice, places of ala 





«_(g) In Archiv. Scaccar, & Polydor. hift. Ang]. 
16. : 


* (7) Ann. cto. ce. txx.vii. 
(s) 12 Ed}. 
(4). Mon the mother of Wales. 
{u) Girald, Itinera, 2. 7. & Qe 


f.) Strabo hg, 


(2) Comment. 5. 

(=) Walfingh, in Ed. 11. 

(y) Camden. in Infulis. 

(2) Ulpian ff. de Judiciis 1. 9, & verb, fig. § 


99+ 
(2) Topegraph, Aibern. gift, 2, cap. 15+ 
‘ or iJ 


id 
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fembling, and faftly, Subverfion. The name of 
Druids hath been drawn from Apis i. ¢. an Oak, 
becaufe of their continual (4) ufing that tree as 
Aaperftitioufly hallowed: according as they are 
called alfo Yepwridas or (¢) Eapesvider, which tike+ 
wife, in Greek, is old oaks. To this compare 
the Britifh word Derw of the fame fignification, 
and, the original here fought for, will feem furely 
found. But one, (d) that-derives all from Dutch, 


"and prodigioufly fuppofes that the firht tongue 


fpoken, makes them fo ftiled from Trom zis, i.e. 
truly wife, fo exprefling their nature in their 
name. Nor is this without good reafon of con- 
jeQure <if the ground were true) feeing that 
their like in proportion among the Jews and 
Gentiles were called (until Pythagoras his time) 
Wifemen (e), and afterward by him turned into 
the name of philofophers, ie. Lovers of wifdom; 
and perhaps the old Dutch was, as fome learned 
think, communicated to Gaul, and from thence 
hither; the conjeGture being fomewhat aided in 
that attribute which they hawe in Pomponius (/), 
calling them Mafters of wifdom. A late great 
(g) (cholar draws it from Trutin, in anold Dutch 
copy of the gofpel, fignifying, as he fays, God; 
which might be given them by hyperboly of fu- 
perftitious reverence: nay, we fee that it is juf- 
tifiable by holy writ, fo to call great magiftrates 
and judges, as they were among the people. But 
that word Trutin or Truchin in the old angelical 
falutation, Zachary’s fong, and Simeon’s, pub- 
lifhed by Vulcan, is always Lord; as this Diwibit 
A trutibin got Ifraelo, i. ¢. Bleffed be the Lord God 
of Irael; and fo in the Saxon ten conimand- 
monts, (6) Le-com Dr hten Jin God, i. 2. Lam the 
‘Lord thy God, Thefe are the etymo?ogies which 
favour of any judgment. To fpeak of king Druis 
or Sarron, which that (i) Dominican friar hath 
cozened vulgar credulity withal, and thence fetch 
‘their name, according to Dr. White of Bafing- 
floke, were with him to fuffer, and, at once, offer 
impotture. Of them all, I incline to the firft, 
feeing it meet in both tongues, the Greek and 
Britith; and fomewhat the rather too, becaufe 
antiquity did crown their infernal deities, (and 
from Dis, if you truft Crxfar, the Gauls, and by 
confcquence our Britons, upon tradition of thefe 
priefts, drow their defeent) with oak; as (4) So- 
phocles hath it of Mecate, and (#) Catullus of the 
three Deitinies, Neither will I defire you to 
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fpend conceie upon examination of that fappotte 
tion which makes the name (m) corrupted trom 
Durcergliis, which in Scottith were fuch as had ¢ 
a holy charge committed to them; whereupon, 
perhaps, Bale fays St. Columban was.the chief 
of the Druids; I reckon that among the infinite 
fables and grofs abfurdities, which its author hath, 
without judgment, ftuft himdelf withal, For theig 
profeffion, it was both of learning profane and’ 
holy (1 {peak in all, applying my words to their 
times :) They fat as judges, and: determined alf 
caufes emergent, civil and criminal, fubjecting’ 
the difobedient, and fuch as made default, to in’ 
terdidts and cenfures, prohibiting them from fae 
cred aflemblies, taking away their capacities in, 
honourable offices, and fo difabling them, that (as. 
our now outlaws, excommunicates, and attainted: 
perfons) they might rot commence fait againft 
any man. Ina multitude of verfes they delivered. 
what they taught, not fuffering it to be commit’ 
ted to writing, fo imitating both Cabdtifts, Py~- 
thagoreans, and ancient /#) Chriftians; but afed.” 
in other public and private bofinefs Greek letters,” 
as Cafar’s copies have: but hereof fee more to° 
the tenth fong. Their more private and fav 
cred learning confifted in Divinity and Philofophy .. 
(fee fomewhat of that to the firft Song), which’ 
was fuch, that although ¥ think you may truly « 
fay with Origen (0), that, before our Saviour’s 
time, Britain acknowledged not one true*Gad,. 
yet it came as near to what they thould hawi.”: 
done, or rather nearer, than moft of other, eithe 
Greek or Roman, as by their pofitions in Carfary! * 
Strabo, Lucan, and the like difcourfing of them,’ 
you may be fatisfied. For although Apollo, Mara,’ ; 
and Mercury were worthipped among the vulgar 
Gauls, yet it appears that the Druids invocation® 
was tu one ( p) All-healing or All faving power,” 
in morality, their inftructions were fo perfuafive, 
and themfclves of fuch reverence, that the, moft: 
fiery rage of Mars kindled among the people, was 
by their grave sounfels (¢) often quenched. Out 
of Pliny receive their form of ritual facrifice 
(here deferibed by the author) thus: In fuck’. 
gloomy fhadows, as they moft ufually for cons 
templation retired their afcending thoughts into,” 
after exact fearch, finding an oak, whereen a” 
mifletoe grew, on the fixth day of the moon (a= 
bove all other times) in which was beginning of 
their year, they religioufly and with invocation’ 









(4) Plin. hift. nat. 16. cap. 44. 
(«) Dio. Sicul. de Antiquor. geftis fab, ¢. 
(-) Goropins Gallic.-s. 
mynan os © 
i.e doccrunt Sapientes Capnio de Art. Cubalif- 
tic. 1. 3. quod Hebrais in ula ut dorés fm Pytha- 
gorwis. nec Druidum difeipulis refragari fenten- 
tis Magiftror, fas erat. 

(Ff) Geograph. 5. cap. 2. 

(g) Paul. Morals Cotmog. part-2. 1. 3. cap. 15. 

(4) Prefat. ad Leg. Aluredi Saxoni 

(i) Berofus (ille Annianus fubdititius) Chal- 
Saic, Antiqnit, 5. 

















+(4) In “piferea* apud Scholiaft. Apollonij, 
primum didici a Jof. Scaligero in Conjeitanieis: 

(2) De nuptiis Pelei & ‘Thetidos, =—— § His 
Cerpus tremulum, &c. ubi vulgatis dee ifta, ., 
quit antiquordm codicum fide eft vera leGiio, uti > 
Scaliger. . 

(m) HeG&or. Boeth. Scot. hift, 2. 

(2) Ciel, Rhodigin. Antiq. le@. 10, ¢. 

(2) Ad Izech. 4. 

(#) Piin, Hat. Nat. 16. cap. 44. 

(q) Strab, Geograph. 3, 
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brought with them to it a ceremonial banquet, : Gentiles, feeing that Cafar affirms him for ona 


ipaterials for facrifice, with tWo white bulls, fil- / of their deities; 


‘don the horns, all which they placed under 
the oak. Onc of them. honoured with that func 
tion, clothed all in white, climbs the trce, and 

ith a golden enife or fcithe cuts the milletoe, 
which they folemnly wrapt in one of their white 
germents. ‘Then did they facrifice the: bulls, 
earneftly calling on the (7) All-healing deity, 
to make it profperous and Rappy on w sonsioever 
they fall beftow it, and accounted it . oth prefer- 
‘Vative againft all poifons, and a remedy againtt 
barreonefs. {f 1 fhovld imagine by this All- 
hezling deity, to be meant Apollo, whom they 
worthipped under name of Belin (as t tel] you to 
the cight! Song) my conjecture were every wa: 
recvivable; decing that Apollo (s) had both a~ 
mong Gricks and Latins the divine titles of (4) 
Adikixixos spews, Medicus, and to him the in- 
Vocation was (uv) Th Mad, all concurring in the 
tame proof; but alfo if they had (as probability 
is enough to conjedture it) an altar inferibed for 
‘this devotion and ufed Greek letters (which to the 
tiext Song fhall he fomewhat examined) 1 could 
well think the dedication thus conceived, 





(w) BEAIZOs. TO TIANAKEL 
OR, 
(*) BEAINO® EQ 
Which, very probably, was meant by fome, ma- 


ry 


ing in Latin termination, and nearer Apolio’s 





(y) DEO ABELLIONI. 


As, an infcription in Gaul, to abiding memory 
¢ommitted by that moft noble Jofeph /z)' Sca- 


Niger is read ;" and perhaps fome relics or allufion 
to this name is in that ate 
DEO SANCTO BELATUCADRO—— 
et remaining in (2) Cumberland, Nor is it 
range that Apollo’s narne fhould be-thus far of. 


ancient ‘time, before communication of religion 
pPetwixt thefe northern parts and the learned 





and long before chat, Abaris, 
(about the beginning of the (6) Olympiads) an 
Hyperborean is recorded for (¢) Apollo's prieft 
among the utmoft Scythians, being farther from 
Hellenifm than our Britifh. But I return to the 
miftle : Hereto hath fome referred (¢) that which 
the Siby! counfelled Eneas to carry with him te 
to Proferpine ; 


(2) latet arbore opacd 

Aureus (7 filiis & lento vimine ramus 
Furoni inferma dius facer : bunc tegit omnis 
Luius, & obfcuris claudunt convallibus umbya. 


Which may as well fo be applied, as to (f) che- 
miftry; fecing it agrees alfo with what I fpake 
before of Dis, and that Virgil expreisly compares 
it to the miftle, < 


(g) ———<quoid non Jua ferminat arbor. 


for it fprings out of fome particular nature of the 
oaken ftem, whercupon it is called by an old poct 
(4)Aples wpas': and although it be not ordinarily 
found upon oaks, yet, that oftimes it is, any apo-. 
thecary can tell, which preferveth it for medi- 
cine, as the ancients ufed to make lime of it to 
catch ‘birds: of Which (i) Argentarius hath an 
admonitory cpigiam.td a Blackbird, that the 
fhould not fing upon the oak, becaufe that 


® 


but on the vine, dedicated to Bacchus, a great fan 
vourite of fingers. Upon this Druidian cuftom 
(m), fome have grounded that unto this day ofed 
in France, where the younger country fellows, 
about new-year’s tide in every village give the 
wifh of good fortune at the inhabitants, doors, 
with this acclamation, (2) Au guy Pan neuf; which, 
as I remember, in Rabelais is read all ene word, 
for the fame purpofe. Whether this had any 
community with the inftitution of that (0) tem» 
ple ‘Igeurngias rdgys in Aptium, or that Ovid al. 
luded to it in that verfe, commonly cited out of 
him, 





1x! Ogudéeoes Ghess av dvdgoun TEs, 





{r) Omnia Sanantem. : 

(+) Macrob. Saturnal. cap. 17. 

{#) All three words as much as Phyfician, 
,(#) Heal Apollo. 

“(w) To All-healing Apollo: & Salutaris Apol- 
© in Numum. ap. Goltzium, in Thef. aot 

(#)"To God Belin, © ~ Se 

(9) To God Abellio. 

() Avfoniér. le&. 1. ¢. 9. 

: 8 Catad. ibid: ; : 

{6) Higpottrat. ap. Suid, in Abar. 

at pire vit. Pythag. ° 

G@PVisgil Aneid. 6, Petr. Crinit, Hitt, Poet. 


ep 


(e) She direéts him to feek a golden branch in 
the dark woods, confecrate to Proferpine. 

(Ff) Bracefch in ligno vite. 

(g) Which grows of itfelf. . 

(4) Sweat of the oak, Ion. apud Athenzum 
Dipnofoph. ro. : 

(i) Antholog a, cap. %. 

(2) Bred Lime to catch her, 

() Jo. Gorop. Gallic. 5. & alij. 

(2) ‘fo the Miftle, this new year. , 

(2) Plutarch, Probl. Rom, 2. Cerlius Rhodigia. 
Antiq. led. 18. cap. 14. oe 
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€#) At (fome read od) wiftum Druide, vifeum 
camare folebant; 


Tcannot affure you, yet it is enough likely. But 
fee a cuftom in fome parts among us, in our 
language (nor is the digreffion too faulty, the 
fame in effect ; 1 mean the yearly wat-baile in 
the country on the vigil of the new year, which 
had its beginning, as fome (r) fay, from that of 
Ronix (daughter to Hengift) her drinking to 
Vortigern, by thefe words (s) Loverd king was- 
éeil, he anfwering her by diredtion of an inter 
Preter, Drinr-beile, (t) and then, 


Kufe bire and ite bire adcune and glad dronk bire 
bell 

And that ~wa: she in thit land the verf! was-bail 

As in langage of Sarcyne shat me might ever invite, 

And fo wel be paith the fole about, that be is not yub 
woryute. 


Afterward it appears that qwasehaile and Drinr- 
4eil were the ufual phrafes of quafling among the 
Englifh, as we fee in (uw) Thomes de la More, 
and before him that old («) Havillan, thus : 


Kece vagante cifo diftento gutture wall-heil 
Ingiminant wafl-heil- 





But I rather conje@ure it an ufual ccremony a 
mong the Saxons before Hengift, as a note of 
health-withing (and fo perhaps you might make 
it wifbebeil) which was expreft among other na- 
tions in that form of drinking to the health of 
their miftreffes and friends, 


+ Bend (x) vos, bend nor, bend tey bend ey bend nef 
"tram etiam 


Stepbanium 


in (y) Plautus, and infinite other teftimonies of 
that nature (in him Martial, Ovid, Horace, and 
fach more) agreeing nearly with the fafhion now 
ufed ; we calling it a health, as (x) they did alfo in 
direct terms ; which with an idol called Heil, ane 
ciently worfhipped at Cerne in (z) Dorfetthire, 
by the Englith Saxons, in name expreffes both the 
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ceremony of drinking, and the new year’s acclae* 
mation (whereto in fome parts of this kingdoné 
is joined alfo the folemnity of drinking out of a. 
(2) cup, titually compofed, decked, “and fill 
with country liquor) juft as much and as the fame ‘ 
which that All-healing deity, or All-helpitig mes © 
dicine did among the Druids. You may foals 
this add, that, as an earneft of good luck to ice 
low the new year beginning, it was (6) ufeal ” 
among the Romans, as with thus, and J think,’ 
in,all Europe, at this day is, to greet each other’ 
with aufpicious gifts. But hereof you fay, I un~ 
fitly expatiate : I omit therefore, their facrificing’ 
of human bodies, and {uch like, and come to the 
places of their affembly : This was about Chartres 
in Gaul, as Cxfar tells us; Paul Merula (for aBi-_ 
nity of name) imagines it to be Dreux, fome eight 
miles on this fide Chartres. And peradventure, .. 
the Galatians public council called (c} Drymene-~ 
tam had hence original. The Britifh Druide 
took this ile of Anglefy (then well ftored with 
thick woods, and religious groves, infomuch that 
it was called (¢) 2nis-Dowil) for their chief refi+ 
dence; as ip the Roman (e) ftory of Paulinus and 
Agricola’s adventuring on it, is delivered. For 
their fubverfion; under Auguftus and Tiberius 
they were prohibited (f°) Rome; and Claudiuy 
endeavoured it in (¢) Gaul; yet in the fucceeding 
Emperors times there were of them: left, as ap- 
pears in Lampridius and Vopifeus, mentioning 
them in their lives; and, long fince that, Procoe 
pius (4) writing under Juftinian above D. years. 
after Chrift, affirms that then the Gauls ufed? 
facrifices of human fleth, which was a part of 
Druidian doétrine. If 1 fhould upon teftimony 
(i) of, 1 know not what, Veremund Campbell 
and the Irifh Cornhill, tell you that fome LLX, 
years before Chrift, Finnan King of Scotland firft 
ave them the iffe, or that King Crathline, ia 
Dioclefian's perfecution, turned their religion inte 
Chriftianifm, and made Amphibalus firft bifhop 
of Sodor, I fhould fabuloufly abufe time, as they 
have ignorantly miftook that ifle of Man for. . 
this. Or to {peak of the fuppofed Druttenfaft, i.e. ' 
a pentagonal figure, engraven with rr OF, Tytsay 
(it is the fame, in fathion, with the vidtoriqus feal 
of Antiochus Soter (2), being admonithed by A- = 
Jgxander in a dream, to take it) which in Ger-- 









_—_— 


(Cp) As if you fhould fay of Miftled Fortunue, 
To the Miftle, the Druids ufed to cry. 
“(r) Galfred Monumeth. 1, 3. cap. 1," 
(+) Lord King a health, 7 
{¢) Drink the health, 
(w) Rob. Glouc. 
(2) Vita Edw. 11. 
{w) In Archit, lib, 2. 
(x) Subintellige 24edei, aut quid fimile, 
(y) In Sticho. : 
{z) Propino tibi falutem plenis faucib. Plautus 
eadem comecdia. : 
* (a) Camdenus, The WafFhail-boll, 


\ 


(8) Ovid. Faft. x. Feft. in Strena, 

(¢) Strab. Geogr 4B, 

(d) Tne dark Ie Brit. : 
(¢) Tacit. An. 14. & Vit. Agricole, ‘ 
(f) Suet. L. 5. cap. 24. & Plin, Hitt, Nat, 30. 
cd. 2 yt 

(zg) Senec, in Apocoloc, & Sueton. ubi fupra, - 

(, De bell. Gothic 8. - 

(4) Hedor. Boet. Scutor. Hitt. 2. and 6. 

(2) Lucian. 6 sip of ty o% wpromyongiiod ew larpereg, - 
Alii. Et habetur apud Agrippam in 3. de Oc« 
culta Philofeph. cap. 31. atque ex Antiochi num« : 
mis apud J. Rouchiir, in 3. de arte Cabaliftica, 
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smany they reckon for a prefervative againft Hobe { lets and gold chains of the bee to the Druids, 
“goblins, were but to be indulgent to old wives | I once thought that Conrad had been deccived. 
a“ itions. Only thus much for a corollary I} But I can now upon better advice incline to his 
¥ will note to you; Conrad (/) Celtes obferves, to | judgment. ‘i 

He in an abbey at the foot of Vichtelberg-hill, 

spear Voitland, fix ftatues of ftone, fet in the Which with my Princes Court Z fometimes pleas’d 
church-wall, fome feven foot, every one tall, te grace, 

Ypere head and foot, cloakt and hooded, with a 

sbag, 2 book, a ftaff, a beard hanging to his mid. For as in South Wales, Caermardhin, and af- 
dle, and fpreading a muftachio, an auftere look, | terwards Dinevowr ; in Powis, Shrewfbury, and 
aand eyes fixt on the earth ; which he conjeGures | then Maghraval, fo in North Wales was Aber~ 
to be images of them, Upon miftaking of Strabo, | fraw in Anglefey, chief place of the princes (7} 
yend-applying what he faith in general, and bracee | refidence, 





(4 Tra. de Hercynia Sylva, | (*) Prif. in defcrip, Wall. 








[& CHRONOLOGY OF THE KINGS AND PRINCES OF WALES, 


FRoM § ARTHUR, UNTIL THE END OF THE BRITISH BLOOD IN THEM, 


‘ 
Lear of Chrifi. Year of Chrift. ‘ 
g16. Arthur fucceeded his fathcr Uther refiftance and dominion again& 
Pendragon : of his death, fee to . the Saxons, put (m) him, being, 
the IL fong. . dead, into a brazen horfe, and 
. §4% Conftantine, fon to Cador Duke of fet it on the top of the weft gate 
Cornwal (anderftand Governor, of London; it feems he means 
or Lord Lieutenant; for, neither Ludgate. 
in thofe times, nor long after, 
was any fuch title particularly 676. Cadwallader, fon to. Cadwallo; of 
honorary :) he lics buried at him and his name, fee before, 
Stonehenge, Nor think I the Britifh and Eng- 
* 54§. Aurelius Conan, lifh Chronicles concerning him, 
(578 Vortipor. reconcileable. In him the chief 
58x. Maigo. monarchy and glory of the Bri~ 
586. Catheric. In his time the Britons tifh failed. > 
had much adverfe fortune in war 688. Ivor fon to Alan, King of Armo- 
with the Saxons; and then, moft rique Britain, This lvor they 
of all, made that feceflion into make (but I examine it not now) 
Wales and Cornwal, yet in name Ine King of Weft Saxons in our 
retaining hereof the remem- monks; that is, he which began 
brance. the Pcter-pence to Rome, 
About 600. Cadwan. 720. Roderique Molwinic fon of Edward 
About 630. Cadwalin or Cadwallo: The Bri- (#) Ywrch, 
tons as in token of his powerful | 955. Conan Tindacthwy, fon of Roderic. 





~ § 1 will not juitify the times of this Arthur, | (a) This report is, as the Britifh flory tells, 
nor the reft, before Cadwallader; fo difcording | hardly jufifiable, if examined, 

are our Chronologers: nor had F time to exa-| (#) ‘Lhe Roo. : 

mine, nor think that any man hath fuflicient 
means to rectify them, 


Song IX. 


Year of Chrift. 
Near 820. 


843. 


877. 
913. 
940. 


948. 


982 
984 
986. 
99% 
1003 
4ors 
ro.r. 
1037 
106s. 
1073. 
4078, 


La 


Mervin Urich, in right of his wife 
Efytht, daughter and heir to Ro- 
derique. . 

Roderique Mawr, fon to Mervin 
and Efylht. Among his fons was 
the tripartite divifion of Wales 
(as to the VI. fong) into Pow- 
ife, North, and south Wales, 

Anarawd fon to Roderique. 

Edward Voel, fon of Anarawd. 

Howel Dha, coufin german to Ed- 
wal, having before the princie 
pality of South Wales and Powis, 
This is he whofe laws are fo fa- 
mous, and inguired of in Rot. 
Clauf. Wall. g. Ed. 1. in the 
tower. 

Jevaf and Jago, fons of Edwal, 
Voel. 

Howel ap Jevaf. 

Cadwalhon ap Jevaf. 

Meredith ap Owen, 

Edwa! ap Myric, 

Aidan ap Blegored, 

Lhewe in ap aitfylht. 

Jago ap Edwal ap Meyric. 

Gruffyth ap Lhewelin. 

Blethin and «hywallon ap Convin. 

Trahaern ap Caradoc. 

Grufyth ap Conan. He reformed 


ROLY-OLBION, 


39 


Year of Chrif. 


1137. 
¥169. 
t194. 
1248. 


1246. 


3282. 


the Welfh poets and minfirels; 
and brought over others out of 
ircland to inftru@ the Welth, as 
to the IV. fong. 

Owen Gwineth ap Gruffyth ap Cow 
nan. 

David ap Owen Gwineth. In hit 
time, Madoc his brother difctoe 
vered part of the Weft Indies. 

Lehwelin ap Jorweth ap Owen 
Gwineth, 

David ap Lhewelin ap Jorwerth. 

Lhewelin ap Gruffyth ap Jorwerth, 
the laft Prince of Wales of the 
Britith blood. 

Edward I. conquered Wales, and 
got the principality, Lhewlin 
then flains and fince that (Hen- 
ty Ill. before gave it alfo to his 
fon Prince Edward) it hath been 
in the eldeft fons, and heirs ap- 
parent of the Englifh crown. 


But note, that after the divifion among Rode~ 
rique Maws's fons, the principality was chiefly 
in North Wales, and the reft as tributary to Prince 


of that part: 
Wales, are all thefe dedu@tions 
fons, until this Rit Lhewelin, 


and for him as fupreme King of — 
of time and pere 
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THE TENTH SONG. 


‘The Argument. 


‘The ferions Mufe herfelf applies 

To Merlin’s ancient prophecies 

At Dinas Emris; whcre he fhow’d 
How fate the Britons rule beflow’d. 
To Conway next fhe turns her tale, 
And fings her Cluyd’s renowned vale; 
Then of Saint Winifrid doth tell, 
And all the wonders of her well; 
Makes Dee, Brute’s hiftory purfue : 
At which, fhe bids her Waies adicu. 


A wutre thus taking breath, our way yct fair in 
view, {purfue. 
The Mufe her former courfe doth ferioufly 
From (2) Fenmen's craggy height to try her faily 
wings, 
Herfelf long having bath’d in the delicious fprings 
(That trembling from his top through long-worn 
crannies creep, 
To {pend their liquid ftore on the infatiate deep) 
She meets with Conway firft, which lyeth next at 
hand: [fand, 
* Whofe precious orient pearl that breedeth in her 
Above the other floods of Britain doth her grace: 
‘Tato the Irifh fea which making out her race, 


(a) Penmenmaur, 


Supply'd by many a mere (through many fevera] 
rills ‘ 
lginto her bofom pour’d) her plenteoufly the fills. 
O goodly river! near unto thy facred {pring 
§ Prophetic Merlin fat, when to the Britifh king 
The changes long to come, aufpicioufly he told. 
Mott happy were thy nymphs, that wond'ring 
did bebold 
His graver wrinkled brow, amazed, and did hear 
‘The dreadful words he fpake, that fo ambiguous 
were. {about} 
Thrice happy brooks, I fay, that (every wey 
Thy tributaries be : as is that town, whereout 
Into the fea thou fall’ft, which Conway of thy 
name 


Perpetually is call’d, to regifter thy fame, 


Seng IX. 
For thou, clear Conway, heard’ wife Merlin 
firt relate 
The Dettinies decree, of Britain's future fate ; 
Which truly he foretold proud Vortiger fhould 
lofe: (depose : 
As, when him from his feat the Saxons fhould 
The forces that fhould here from (4) Armorick 
afrive, . : [drive : 
Yet far too weak from hence the enemy to 


And to that mighty king, which rafhly undertook: 


A ftrong-wall’d tower to rear, thofe earthly fpi- 
Tits that fhook (hhape, 
The great foundation fill, in dragons horrid 
That dreaming wizard told; making the moun- 
tain gape 
With his moft powerful charms, to view thofe 
caverns deep ; 
And from the top of (¢) Brith, fo high and 
wond’rous fleep, 
‘Where Dinas Emris flood, thew’d where the fer- 
pents fought, 
‘The white that tore the red; from whence the 
: Prophet wrought 
‘The Britons fad decay then fhortly to enfue. 
OQ! happy ye, that heard the man who all 
things knew [admir'd 
Until the general doom, through all the world 
By whofe prophetic faws ye all becaine infpir’d ; 
As well the forked Neage, that near’ft her foun- 
tain f{prings, 
With her beloved Maid Melandidar, that brings 
Her flow, where Conway forth into the fea doth 
fide ’ {fide) 
(That totheir miftrefs make from the Denbighian 
As thofe that from the hills of proud Caernarvon 
fall. 
This fcarce the mufe had faid, but Cluyd doth 
quickly call 
Her great recourfe, to come and guard her while 
the glide [pride 
Along the goodly vale (which with her wealthy 
Much beautifics her banks ; fo naturally her own, 
That Dyffren Cluyd by her both far and near is 
known, [clos’a 
With high embattel'd hills that each way is ine 
But only on the north and to the narth difpos'’d, 
Fierce Boreas finds accefs to court the dainty vale : 
Who, whifp‘ring in her car, with many a wanton 
tale, 
Allures her to his love (his leman her to make) 
As one that in himfelf much fufl’reth for her fake. 
‘The (@) Orcades, and ali thofe (d) Eubides 
embrac'd [chafte, 
In Neptune’s aged arms, to Neptune feeming 
Yet proftitute themfelves to Boreas; who negleés 
The Caledonian downs, nor aught at all refpedts 
The other inland dales, abroad that {eatter'd le, 
Some on the Englifh ea:th; and fome on Albany; 
But, courting Dyffren Cluyd, her beauty doth 
prefer. [her, 
Such daltiance as alone the north. wind hath with 


(d° Vittle Britain in France. 
(e. Pars af snowdan. 
(4) Aiea upon the nysth-oait and welt of Scotiard, 
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(2) Orithya not enjoy’d, from Thrace when he her 
took, 


And in his filly plumes the trembling virgin thook : 
But through the extreme love he to this vale 
doth bear, (fear 
Grows jealous at the length, and mightily dot 
Great Neptune, whom he fees to fmmug hie horrid 
face: : [grace, 
And fearing left the God fhould’fo obtain her 
From the Septentrion cold, in the breem freezing 
air, 
Where the bleak north-wind keeps ftill domineere 
ing there, 
From Shetland ftradling wide, his foot on Thuly 
fets: [threats, 
Whence ftorming, all the vaft Deucalidon he 
And bears his boitterous waves into the narrower 
mouth {fouth, 
Of the (f) Vervigianfea: wheremeeting, fromthe 
Great Neptune’s furlier tides, with theirrobuitious 
fhocks, 
Each other thoulder up againft the gtiefly rocks; 
As ftrong men when they meet, centending for 
the path, 
But, coming near the coaft where Cluyd her 
dwelling hath, (wreak, 
The north-wind (calm become) forgets his ire to 
3 And the delicious vale thus mildly dothbefpeak : 
‘Dear Cluyd, th’ abundant {weets that from 
‘thy bofom flow, 
‘ When with my active wings Into the air I throw, 
* Thofe hills whofe hoary heads feem in the clouds 
* to dwell, [fimell 
* Of aged become young, enamour'd wieh the 
* OF th? odoriferous flowers in thy moft precious 
‘lap: [enwrap, 
* Within whole velvet leaves, when } myfelf 
* They fuffocate with fcents; that (from my na- 
* tive kind) {wind. 
‘I feem fome flow perfume, and not the fwifteft 
* With joy, my Dryffen Cluyd, I fee the bravely. 
* fpread, 
‘ Surveying every part, from foot up to thy heads 
“'Chy full and youthful breafts, which in their 
“ meadowy pride 
“Are brancht with rivery veins, meander-like 
* that glide, i 
“¥ farther note in thee, more excellent than thefe. 
* (Were there a thing that more the amorous eye 
* might pleafe) 
* Thy plump and {welling womb, whofe mellowy 
* glebe doth bear {ear,* 
* The yellow ripened theaf, that bendeth with the. 
Whilft in this fort his fuit he amor oufly prefer'd, 
Moylvennil near at hana, the north-wind overa 
heard: 
And, vexed at the heart, that hea mountain great, 
Which long time in his breait had felt love's 
kindly heat (caught, . 
As one whom cryftal Clayd had with her beauty 
Is for that rivex’s fake near of his wits diftraughe, 


(e) In the 6th book of Ovid's Mets:norphosis, 
(hy fs ut the of and fowth feas, meeting ig 


$5 
‘With inly rage to hear that valley fo extol'd ; 
And yet that brook, whofe courfe fo batful makes 
her mould, (name, 
‘And one that lends that vale her moft renowned 
Should ofher meaner far, be overgone in fame. 
‘Wherefore Moylvennil will’d his Cluyd herfelf to 
thew : [flow, 
‘Who, from her native font, as proudly fhe doth 
‘Yet hand-maids () Manian hath, and (g) Hef 
pin, her to bring 
To Ruthin. Whofe fair feat firft kindly vifiting, 
"To lead her thence in fate, (g) Lewenny lends 
her fource : {recourfe, 
That when Moylvennil fees his river's great 
From his intrenched topis pleas’d with her fupplies. 
(g) Claweddeck cometh in, and (g) Iftrad like- 


wife hies 
Unto the queen-like Cluyd, as the to Denbigh 
draws : {dawe, 


‘And on the other fide, from whence the morning 
Down from the Flintian hills comes Wheeler, her 
to bear [where 
To facred Afaph’s f{ce, his hallowed temple; 
Bair Elwy having won her filter Aled’s power, 
"Phey entertain theix Cluyd near mighty Neptune’s 
: bower : 
Who likewife is fattain’d by Senion, laft that falls, 
And from the virgin’s well doth Wath old Ruth- 
Jand’e walls. 

Moylvennil with her fight that never is fuffic’d, 
Now with exceflive joy fo ftrongly is ferpris’d, 
"That thus he proudly fpake; ‘ On the Gwynethian 

‘oun: 
* (And-look from eaft to weit) what country is 
* there crown’d 
* As thou (4) Tegenia art? that, with a valeforich 
* (Cut thorough with the Cluyd, whofe graces me 
* bewitch) been : 
© The fruitful’ft of all Wales, fo long haft honour’d 
« Asalfo by thy {pring, fuch wonder who doft win, 
* § Thatnaturally remote fix Britith milesfrom fea, 
« And rifing on the firm, yet in the natural day 
« Twice falling, twice doth fill, in moft admired 
‘ wife. 
‘When Cynthia from the eaft unto the fouth 
« Goth rife, 
¢ That mighty.Neptunc flows, then ftrangely ebbs 
* thy well: weil; 
* And when again he finks, as ftrangcly the doth 
« ( Yet to the facred fount of Winifred gives place 5 
* Of allthe Cambrian fprings of fuch efpecial grace, 
“That oft the (1) Devian nymphs, as alfo thofe 
* that keep [deep, 
* Amongft the coral-groves in the Vergivian 
« Have left their wat’ry bowers, their Jecret fafe 
“retire, {mire 
€'To fee her whom report fo greatly fhould ad- 
* (Whole waters to this day as perfect are and 
* clear, [were, 
*As her delightful eyes in their full beaatics 





(x) Riverets runniag into Cluy! out of Derbiph and 
Fiinthire. ; | 
(b) Pact of tha Vale cailed Teg-Engle, i. ¢ Fax Eng. 


ane. 
G) @f Dee 
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© A virgin while the liv'd) chatte Winifrid: whd 
* chofe 
* Before her maiden-gem the forcibly would Tofej 


| £ To have her harmlefs life by the lewd raptor 


* fpilt : [his guilt, 
“For which, ftil] more and more to aggravate 
‘ The lifelcfs tears fhe thed, into a fountain turn. 
‘And, that for her alone the water fhould not 
* mourn, her-veing, 
©The pure vermilian blood, that ifftued from 
* Unto this very day the pearly gravel ftains ; 
© As erlt the white and red were mixed in het 
* cheek. {like, 
* And, that one part df her might be the other 
© Her hair was tura’d to mofs; whofe fweetnefe 
« doth declare, (bare = 
“In livelinefs of youth the natural fweets the 
‘ And of her holy life the innocence to thew, 
? Whatever living thing into this well you throw, 
¢ She strongly bears it up, not fuff’ring it to fink. 
* Befides,the wholefome ufc in bathing, or indrink, 





© Doth the difeafed cure, as thereto fhe did leave 

“ Her virtuc with her name, that time fhould not 
« bereave.’ i 

Scarce of this tedious tale Moylvennil made an 

end, {afcend, 

But that the higher (4) Yale, whofe being doth 

Into the pleafant eaft, his loftier head advanc’d 

‘Thia region, asa man that long had been intranc’d 

(Whilft thus himfelf to pleafe, the mighty moun- 
tains tells {wells) 

Such (/)farlics of Cluyd, and of his wond'roud 

Stood thinking what to do : left fair Tegenia, 
plac’d 

So admirably well, might hold herfelf difgrac’d 

By his fo barren fite, being mountains and cold, 

To nothing more unlike than Dyffren’s batful 
mould; : 

And in refpe& of her, to be accounted rude. 

Yale, for he would not be confounded quite by 

Cluyd, 

(And for his common want, to coin fome poor 
excufe) 

Unto his proper praife, difercetly doth produce 

A valley, for a vale, of her pecutiar kind 5 

In goodnefs, breadth, and length, though Dryffem 


far behind : * 
On this yet dare he ftand, that for the natural 
frame, {name, 


§ That figure of the crofs, of which it takes the 
Ys eqt.al with the beft -which elfe excel it far: 
‘And by the power of that moft facred chara@er, 
Reipedt beyond the ref unre herfelf doth win. 
When now the fterner Dec doth inftantly begin 
His ampler felf to fhew that (down the verdant 
daie) [Yale,” 
Strains in his nobler courfe along the rougher, 
T? invite his favouring brooks S where from that 
fpccious im 
| Through which he comes unmiat, firft (#7) Alwim 
| falleth in: 








(8) A place mountainous, and fomewhat inaccedibic, 
\ (2) Strange things, 


Sing X 


And going on along, ftill gathering up his forec, 

Gets (m) Gerrowte his aid, to haftenon his courfe. 

‘With (m) Chriftoneth next, comes (m) Keriog in 
apace, [face 

Out of the leaden mines, then with her fuilied 

{m) Claweddock cafts about where Gwenrow the 
may greet, [meet. 

Till like two loving friends they under Wrexam 

Then (#) Alen makes approach (to Dee moft in- 
ly dear) 

‘Taking (m)Tegiddog in; who earneft to be there, 

For hatte, twice under earth her eryftal head 
doth run : 

‘When inftantly again Dee's holinefs begun, 

By his contragted front and fterner waves to fhow, 

That he had things to peak, might profit chem 
to know; 

A brook that was fuppos’d much bufinels to 
have feen, 


a) 


Which had:an ancient bound ’twixt Wales and” 


England been, 
And noted was by both to be an ominous flood, 
‘That changing of his fords, the future ill or good 
Of either country told; of either’s war or peace, 
,. The ficknefs, or the health, the dearth, or the 
a incresfe : 
And that of all the floods of Britain, he might 
boaft {moft, 
His ftream in former times to have been honour'd 
‘When as at Cheiter once king Edgar held his 
court [refort ; 
To whom cight leffer kings with homage did 
at mighty Mercian lord, him in his barge be- 
ftow'd, 
And was by all thofe kings about the river row’d. 
For which, the hallowed Dee fo much upon him 
took, {brook, 
And now that time was come, that this imperious 
‘The long-tradaced Brute determin’d to awake, 
And in the Britains right thus boldly to them 
Spake; 
“O ye, the ancient race of famous Brute that be, 
* § And thou, the queen of ifles, Great Britain; 
“ why do ye 
* Your grandfire’s God-like name (with a ne. 
“i * gleétful car) 
‘ In fo reproachful terms and ignominy hear, 
* By every one of late contemptuouily difgrac’d ; 
* That he, whom time fo long and ftrongly hath 
© embrac’d, 
* Should be rejected quite? The reafon urged 
‘ why, 
* Is by the general foe thus anfwer’d by'and.by : 
* That Brutus, as you fay, by fea who hither 
* came, 
* From whom you woukt fuppofe this ifle firh 
took the name, 
§ Marely fictitious is; nor could the Romans hear 
* Moft ttudious of the truth, and near’it thofe 
* times that were) 
£ Of any tuch ashe: nay, they who moft do ftrive, 
# From that great ftock of ‘Yroy their lineage to 
derive, 


ft; The rivers in the Eaft of Denbigh, falling into Dec, 
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In all the large defcent of Julus, never fownd - 

That Brute, on whom we might our firft be- 
* ginning ground. . 

* To this affertion, thus 1 faithfully reply's 

And as a friend to truth, do conftaatly deny + 

Antiquity to them, as nearer to thofe times ; 

Their writings to precede our ancient Britiffi: 
* rhymes: 

But that our noble Bards, which fo divinely fung- 

That remnant of old Troy, of which the Bri-- 
tains fprung, 

Before thofe Romans were, as proof we cans 
* produce; 

§ And learning long with us, e’er "twas withy 
* them in ufe, : 

And they but idly talk, upbraiding us with liese- 

§ That Geffray Monmouth, firft, our Brutus did 


* devife, 


* Not heard of till his time our adverfary fays: 
“ When pregnantly we prove, e’er that hiftorian’» 


* days, 

A thoufand ling’ring years, sur prophets clearly: 
* fong : 

The Britain-founding Brute, mot frequent. 
* them among, 

From Talieffen wife (approved fo with us, 


‘ That what he {pake was held to be oraculo 


us, 

So true his writings were) and fuch immortal’, 

« men {agaii 
As this now-waning world fhall hardly baa: 
In our own genuine tongue, that natives were of: 

* Wales, talee. - 
Our Geffray had his Brute. Nor were thefe idle 
(As he may find, the truth of our defcents that. 

* fecks) 
Nor fabulous, like thofe devifed by the Greeks s 


* But from the firft of time, by judges ftill were 


‘heard, ~ 
Diferectly every (n)year correcting where they 
_ err’d, 
* And that whereon our foe his 
* doth take, 
Againft the handled caufe and moft doth feem 


* to make, 


greateft hold 


* Is, that we fhew no book our Brutus to approves. 


But that our idle Bards, 
* move, A 

Sang what their fancies pleas’d. Thus do I an~ 
“« fwer thefe; [Drnides, 

That th’ ancient Britith prielts, the fearlefs 

That minifter'd the laws, and were fo traly 
© wife, zi 

That they determin’d fates, attending facrifice, 

§ To letters never would their myfteries com= 
* mit, 

For which the breafts of men they deem’d to be 
“ more fit. 

Which queftionlefs thould feem from judgment: 
* to proceed. 


as their fond rage did 


* For, when of &es paft we look in books to read, 


We retchiefly difcharge our memory of thofe. 
So when injurious time, fuch monuments doth. 
* lofe 


(uw) At the Stethva. See to the fowrth fong, : 
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“a (Aa what fo great a work, by time that is not 

* wrackt ?) 

+ # We utterly forego that memorable a 
* But when we lay it up within the minds of men, 

© They leave it their next age; that leaves it hers 

o * agen: 

So ftrongly which (methinks) doth for tradition 

. make, 

¢ yas if you from the world it altogether take, 

You utterly fubvert antiquity thereby. [doth ly, 

* For though time well may prove that often the 

*-Pofterity by her yet many things hath known, 

* That ere men learn’d to write, could no way 
* have been fhewn: 

* For, if the {pirit of God did not our faith affure 

* The fcriptures he from heaven, like heaven, di- 
* vinely pure, 

‘ € Of Mofes’ mighty works, I reverently may fay 
* (1 fpeak with godly fear tradition put away, 
«{n power of human wit it eas’ly doth not ly 
* To prove before the flood the genealogy. 

* Nor any thing there is that kindlier doth agree 
© With our defcent from Troy (if things compar’d 

F «may be) [when 

* «Than peopling of this place, near to thofe, ages, 
* Exiled by the Greeks, thofe poor world-wand- 

* *ring men 
®(Of all hope to return into their country reft) 

_* Sought thores whereon to fet that little them 

: «was left : 

“From fome fuch godlike race we quetftionlefs 
* did fpring, 

* Who foon became fo great here once inhabiting. 

* So barbarous nor were we, as many haveusmade, 

* And Czefar’s envious pen would ail the world 
* perfuade, 

* His own ambitious ends in feeking to advance, 

*When with his Roman power arriving here 
* from France, 
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* If he the Britains found experienc'd fo in war, 

* That they with fuch great fkill could wield their 
© armed car 3 

* And, as he ftill came on, his ékilful march to let, 

© Cut down their aged oaks, and in the rivers fet 

« The fharp fteel-pointed ftakes, as he the fords 
* fhould pals ; 

© I fain would underftand how ’tis that nation was 

* So ignorant he would make, and yet fo knowing 
“war. [we are 

* But, in things paft fo long (for all the world) 

« Like to a man embarkt, and travelling the deep : 

© Who failing by fome hill, or promontory fteep 

© Which juts into the fea, with an amazed eye 

* Beholds the cliffs thruft up into the lofty tky, 

« And th’ more that he doth look, the more it 
“draws his fight; _ 

+ Now at the craggy front, then at the wond’rous 
“weight : [fait 

“Bat, from the paficd fhore ftill as the fwelling 

*« (Thruft forward by the wind) the floating bark 
« doth hail, : 

« The mighty giant-heap, fo lef and leffer ftill 

© Appeareth to the eye, until the monftrous hill 

* At length thews like a cloud; and farther being 
«cal . 


«Is out of kenning quite : fo, of the ages paft; 
© Thofe things that in their age much to be won~ 
£ der’d were, bear, 
* Still as wing-footed time them farther off doth 
© Do leffen every hour.’ When now the mighty 
preafe, - 
Impatient of his fpeech, intreat the flood to ceafe, 
And cry with one confent, the Saxon ftate to fhew, 

As angry with the mufe fuch labour to beftow 
On Wales, but England ftill negle@ed thus to be. 
And having paft the time, the honourable Dee 
At Chefter was arriv’d, and bade them all adieu: 
When our intendedcourfe with England we purfue, 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Rerosnine into the Jand, the mufe leads you 
about Denbigh and Flint, moft northern and ma- 
ritime hires of Wales; which conclude thefe feven 
Iaft books dedicated to the glory of that third part 
of great Britain, 


Prophetic Merlin fat, when to the Brisife King. 


In the firft declining ftate of the Britith empire 
(to explain che author in this of Merlin) Vorti- 
gern, by advice of his magicians, after divers un- 
fortunate fucceffes in war, refolved to ered a 
ftrong fort in Spowdon hills (not far from Con- 


way’s head in the edge of Mcrioneth) which 
might be as his laft and fureft refuge againft the 
increafing power of the Englith. Mafons were 
appointed, and the work begun; but what they 
built in the day, was always {wallowed up in the 
earth next night. The king afks counfel of: his 
magicians touching this prodigy: they advife, 
that he muft find out a child which had no father, 
and with his blood fprinkle the ftunes and mor- 
tar, and that then the caftle would ftand as on & 
firm foundation. Search was made, and in Caer- 
i Merdbin (as you have it to the fifth fong was 
\ Merlin Ambroie feund i he, being hither broaght 
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* 
to the king; flighted that pretended fkill of thofe 
magicians, as palliated ignorance ; and with con- 
fidence of a more knowing fpirit, undertakes to 
fhew the true caufe of that amazing ruin of. the 
ftone work ; tells thent, that in the earth was a 
great water, which could endure continuance of 
no heavy fuperftrudtion. The workmen digged 
to difcover the truth, and found it fo. . He then 
beféeches the king to caufe them make farther 
inquifition, and affirms, that in the bottom of it 
were two flecping dragons: which proved fo like- 
wife, the one white, the other red; the white he 
interpreted for the Saxons, the red for the Bris 
tons; and -upon this event here in (a) Dinas E- 
myrs, as they call it, began he thofe prophecies to 
Vortigern, which are common in the Britith ftory. 
Hence queftionlefs was that fidion of the mufes 
deft pupil, the noble Spenfer (4), in fuppofing 
Merlin efually to vifit his old Timon, whole 
dwelling he places 








low in a valley green 
Under the foot of Rauran moffy boar, 

From whence the river Dee as filver clean, 
His tumbling billows rolls with geutle roar. 


. For this Rauran-vaur hill is thereby in Merio~ 
neth: but obferve withal, the difference of the 
Merlins, Ambrofe and Silvefler, which is before 
tothe fourth fong ; and permit it only as poetical, 
that he makes King Arthur and this Merlin of 
one time. Thefe prophecics were by Geffrey ap 
Arthur at requeft of Alexander bifhop of Lincoln 
under Henry 1. turned into Latin, and fome three 
hundred years fince had interpretation beltowed 
on them by a German doétor, one Alanus de Jn- 
JSidis, who never before, but twice fince that happy 
inauguration and mighty increafe of dominion in 
our prefent fovercign, hath been imprinted. Itis 
certain that oftentimes they may be directly and 
without conftraint appliedto fore event of furceed- 
ing time ; as that which we have before to the fifth 
fong of Caerleon, and this, the Ue foal again be 
named after Brute; which is now feeu by a public 
edid, and in fome of his majefty's prefent coins, 
and with more fuch; yet fecing learned (c) men 
account him but of a profeffor of unjuftitiable ma- 
gic, and ehat all prophecies either fall true, or 
elle are among the affecters of fuch vanity perpe- 
tually expected, and that of later time the council 
of Trent have by their expurgatories prohibited 
it, I thould abufe you, if I endeavoured to per- 
fuade your belief to conceit of a true foreknow- 
edge in him. 


And the delicious vate thus mildly doth bsfpeak. 


If your conceit yet fee not the purpole of this 
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fidion, then thus take it. This vale of Cluyd 
(for fo is the Englith of Dyphren Efwyd) extended 
from the middle of Denbighfhire to the fea, about 
eighteen miles long, and fome five in breadth, 
having thefe three exeellencies, a fertile ‘fofl, 
healthful air, and pleafant feat for habitation; 
wathed through the middle with this river, add. 
encompafied on the eaft, weft, and fouth with 
high mountains, freely receives the wholefore 
biafts of the north wind (much accounted of t= 
mong builders and geoponiques for immiffign 
of pure air) coming in from that part which lips 
open to the fea: whereupon the mule very ptp- 
perly makes the vale here Boreas his beleveils 
and in refpe@ of his violence againighe ‘waters, 
fuppofeth him jealous of Neptune; whofe raviih- 
ing waves in that troubled Irifh fea, and the at. 
preffed ftate of the valley warrants it. And fey 
that of Moylvennil’s love to the river, wantonly 
running by him; | know your conceit cannot but 
apprehend it. 


That naturally remote fix Britifh miles from fea 


It is in the parih of Kilken in Flinthhire, where 
it ebbeth (¢) and foweth in dire& oppofite timed. 
to the fea, as the author defcribes; they call it 
(¢) Finon Leinw : Such a one is there about'dfur~ 
long from the Severn fea, by Newton in. tf) 
Glamorganfhire, and another ebbing and féwing 
(but with the common courfe of the moon, af 
cending or fetting) by Dinevor (7) in Caermerd> 
hinfhire. Nor think [ any reafons more difficult 
to be given, than thofe which are moft fpecially 
hidden, and moft frequently ftrange in particular 
qualities of floods, wells, and {prings; in which 
(before all other) nature feems as if the had, for 
man's wonder, affected a not intelligible variety, 
fo different, fo remote from conceit of moft 

iercing wits; and fuch unlooked for operationg« 
Both of their firt and fecond qualities (to ule 
the fchool phrafe of them) are in every chronoe 
grapher, naturalift, and hiftorian, 


Vet te the facred fount of Winifred gives place. 


At Haliwel a maratime village, near Bafings. 
werk, in Flint, is this Winifred’s well, whofe 
fweetnels in the mofs, wholefomenefs for bath, 
and other fuch ufeful qualities, have been referted 
to ber martyrdom in this place. But B, Powel 
upon Girald, in effet thus : Henry Il, in his firft 
Welth expedition fortified the caftle ef Bafing- 
werk, and near by, made a cell for Templers, 
which continued there until their, diffolution un- 
dcr (4) Edward I. and wasafter converted to a 
neft of lubberly monks, whofe {uperilitious ho~. 
nouring her more than truth, caufed this dedicas 





(2) Ambrofe’s Bury. Itinerar. 2. c. 8. 
(4) Fairy Queen, lib, 1. Cant. g. Stanz. 4. 
(4) Wier. de praeftigiis Demon, 2, cap. 16, alii. 
(¢) Humf. Lhuid. detcripe, 
Vou. IL 


(ce) Powel. ad Girald. Itinerar. 1. cap, 19, 
(f) Stradling. ap. Camd. 

(g) Girald. Itinerar. 1. cap. to. 

(4) 5 Ed. 2, 2 
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tion of the fountain; fo much to their profit (in 
kind of merchandife then too fhamefully in re- 
Queft) that they had large guerdons (it belonging 
to the cell) of thofe, which had there any medi- 
eine, befide inereafing rents which accrued to 
them yearly, out of pardons to fuch as come thi- 
ther in folemn pilgrimage. This title of exaction 
they purchafed of P. P. Martin the V. under 
WMenry the V. and added more fuch gaining pre- 
tences to themfelves in time of Henry VII. by 
Wke authority; nor, until the more clear light of 
the golpel, yet continuing its comfortable beams 
alnong us, diflipated thofe foggy mifts of error 

ahd fmoak felling impofture, ended thefe collec 
ted revefMies. The author follows the legend; 
Put obferve times compared, and you fhall find 
hho mention of this well, and the healthful opera- 
‘tions of it, until long after the fuppofed time of 
‘Bt. Winifred’s martyrdom. 


That figure of the Croft, of which it takss the name, 


Depreft among mownsains this valley expreffes 
the form of a Crofs, and fo is called the Crofs 
wale, and in Britifh Lhan Oaeft, 


“Lo whom eight leffer kings with bomage did refort. 


‘Upon comparing eur ftorics, I find them to be 
_ Kenneth of Scotland, Malcolm of Cumberland, 
-“sMalcuse ‘King of the Ifles (whom Malmefbury 
‘gives only the nameof Archpirate) Donald, Siffreth, 
*'Howel, Jago, and Inchithil, kings of Wales. All 
thefe, he (thus touched with imperious atieCtion 
of glory) fitting at the ftern, compelled to row 
him over Dee; his greatnefs as well in fame as 
“truth, daily at this time increafing, caufed mul+ 
titudes of aliens to admire and vifit his court, asa 
place honoured above all other by this fe mighty 
Sand worthy a prince: and, through that abun- 
dant confluence, fuch vicious courfes followed by 
example, that, even now was the age, when firft 
the more fimple and frugal natures of the Englith 
grew infected with what (in fome part) yet we 
Janguith. For, before his time, the Angles hither 
traduced, being (i) bomines integri, and ufing, natus 
vali finplicitate fua defenfare, alicna non miravi, did 
now learn from the ranger Saxons and uncivil 
~ kind of fiercenefs, of the Flemings effeminacy, of 
the Danes drunkennefs, and fuch othcr; which 
fo increafed, that, for amendment of the laf, the 
king was driven to cenftitute quantities in quaf-, 
fing-bowls by little pins of metal, fet at certain 
diftances, beycd which, none durft fwallow ‘in 
that provocation of good fellowhhip. 
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As thou the 9. of Ifles, great Britain——— 


Both for excellence in foil and air, as alfo for 
large continent, fhe hath this title. And although 
in ancienteft time of the Greeks (that hath any 
ftory or chorography) Sardinia was accounted the 
(4) greateft ifle, and by fome Sicily, as the old 
verfes of the (J) Seven tells us, and that by (7) 
Ptolemy the Eaft Indian Tapobran, now called 
Sumatra, had pre-eminence of quantity before 
this of ours; yet certainly, by comparifon of that 
with this, either according to the meafure took of 
it by Oneficrit (») upon Alexander's command« 
ment, or what later time teaches us, we cannot 
but affirm with the author here in fubftance, that 





(0) Bie darn 
Niaos’Ov exdonor Byerariew Ropaapreer, 


as long fince, Dionyfius Afer of our Britain, which 
hath given caufe to call it another, world, as the 
attributes of it in Virgil, Horace, Claudian, and 
others juftify. 


And learning ling with us eer*twat with them in ufes 


For the Druids, being in profeffion. very proe 
portionate in many things to Cabaftilique and 
Pythagorean dodtrine, may well be fuppofed 
much ancienter than any that had note of learn« 
ing among the Romans, who (p) before Li- 
vius Salinater, and Nevius, Ennius, Pacuvius, 
Accius, and others, not much preceding Cxfar, 
can f{curce thew fteps of poely, nor before Fabius 
Piéor, Valerius Antias, and fome fuch now left 
only in their names (although by pretence of An- 
nius there be a piece of Pictor publithed) can pro- 
duce the title of a flory: whereas we have (7) 
fome that make that fuppofed eldeft hiftorian (of 
the Gentiles) extant, Dares Phrygius, tranflated 
by Cornelius Nepos, and dedicated to Saluft, to 
have lived here, but indeed upon no fuch warrant 
as I dare truft. 


Our Geffrey Monmouth firff our Brutus to devifes 


It was fo laid to Geffrey’s charge (he was bifhep 
of St. Afuph, under king Stephen) by John of 
Whethamifted, abbot of St. Alban’s, William Pe- 
tit, called William of Newborough and fome 
other: but plainly (let the reft of his ftory, and 
the particulars of Brute be as they can) the name 
of Brute was long before him in Welth (out of 
which his ftory was partly tranflated) and Latin 





(i) Honeft men by fimplicity of nature, looking 
enly to their own, neglecting others, Malmefb. 

(4) Scylax. Caryand. in wpa. Edit. per D. 
Hocfchelium. 

(4) Eufath. ad Dionyf, Afrum, 


(m) Geograph. lib. 2 cap. 

(r) Solin. polyhitt. cap. 66. 

(0) No other ifle is equal to Britain. ' 
() V. Liv. Decad. 1. lib. 6. 

(gz) Bal. centur. 5, 
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teftimonies of the Britains, as I have, for the au- | but taught and learned by mouth and diligent 


thor, more largely fpoken, to the firft fong. And 
(a little to continue my firft juftification, for this 
time) why may not we as well think that many 
ftories and relations, anciently written here, have 
been by the Picts, Scots, Romans, Danes, Saxons, 
and Normans, devoured up from pofterity, which 
perhaps, had they been left to v, would have 
ended this controverfy ? Shall we doubt of what 
Livy, Polybius, Halicarnaffeus, Plutarch, Strabo, 
and many others have had out of Fabius, Antias, 
Chereas, Solylus, Ephorus, ‘‘heopompus, Cato, 
Quadrigarius, with infinite other, now loft write 
ers, becaufe we fee not the {elf authors? No, time 
hath ranfackt more precious things, and cven thofe 
fuper-excellent books, wherein that incomparable 
Solomon wrote from the cedar to the hyfop, were 
(upon fear of the facile maltitude’s too much re- 
{pecting natural caufes in them divinely handled) 
by king Ezechias fuppreft from fucceeding ag 
if my (r) authority deccive not. Se that the lots 
in this, and all kinds, to the commonwealth of 
letters, hath been fo grievous and irreparable, that 
we may well imagine, how error of conceit in 
fome, envy in others, and Aoftile invafion hath be- 
reft us of many monuments molt precious in all 
forts of literature, if we now enjoyed their in- 
ftructing ufe: and to conclude, the antiquities of 
thefe original ages are like thofe of Rome, be- 
tween it built and burnt by the Gauls; (s) Cum 
wetuflate nimid obfeure, velut que (as (t) Livy fay») 
magno ex interyallo lock vin cernuntur > tum quod per~ 
rara, per cadem tempora Litere fuére, una cuftodia fide 
fis memeria rerum gefarum ; %S', quod etiam, fi qua in 
commentariis Pontifieum aliifque publicis privatifque 
rant monumentis, incenfa urbe, pleraque interiere. But 
all this in cffect the mufe tells you in the fixth 
canto. 


To letters newer would their myperies commit, 


What they taught their fcholars for matter of 
Jaw, heathenith religion, and fuch learning as 
they here were prefidents of, way delivered only 
by word of mouth; and, Jeft memory unafed 
might fo fail, they permitted not commiffion of 
their lectures and inftructions to the cuflody of 
writing, but delivered all in a multitude of verfes 
and Pythagorean precepts, exactly imitating the 
Cabalifts; which, until of late time, wrote not, 


hearing of their Rabbins. In other matters, priz 
vate and public (fo is (w) Cafar’s affértion) they 
ufed Greek letters, which hath made fome think 
tltat they wrote Greek. But be not eafily theres 
to perfwaded, Perhaps they might ufe Greek 
charaéters, feeing that thofe which the Greeks 
then hac, and now ufe, were at firft received from 
(y) ttrangers, and as likely from the Druids as 
from any other, for it is fufficiently juftifiable out 
of old coins, infcriptions, and exprefs (2) aflem 
tion, that the ancient character among the Greeks 
was almoft the fame with that which is now the 
Latins, But thence to colleé that therefore they 
wrote or ipake Greek, is as if you fhould affirns 
the Syriac teRtament to be Hebrew, becaufe pubs 
Iithed in Hebrew letters; or fome Latin treatifes, 
Saxon, becaufe in that charaer ; or that the Saxe 
ons wrote Irifh, becaufe they ufed the (a) trify 
form of writing ; or that thofe books which are 
publifhed in Dutch by fome Jews in a fpecial kind 
of Hebrew letter, fhould alfo be of the fame 
tongue. Obferve but this paflage in Caxfar: 
He fends by a Gaul (allured to this ufe againft his 
country by large rewards) a letter to Q. Cicero, 
being then befieged about (6) where nowis Tour- 
ney, tS (c) Gracis confcripyit literis, neyinterceptd pif 
told, nofira (faith he himielf) ab boftibus canfilia 

nofianter, "To what purpofe did he thus, if thé 
Gauls, or their ftatefmen the Druids, underftood 
Greck? I know what he (¢) writes of thofe tablas 
of account found in the now Switzerland, but 
fhall not foon believe that they had much more 
Greck in them than the character. Hf you obje& 
(e) Strabo his affirmance, that the Gauls (for as 
long as I {peak of them in general in this kind, f 
will include our Druids, as fufficient reafon is 
elfewhcre given) were grown fuch lovers of that 
tongue, (f) a'gs nai rd enpbsrauw EXAmvisl ype pein 
It is foon aafwered, that he {peaks only of thofe 
about Marleilies, which was, and is well known 
to all men, to have been a colony of Phocians, out 
of the now Natolia (which were Greeks) by ap- 
pointment of fate arriving at the mouth of the 
Rhofne, about the time of Tarquin the Proud; 
where Protis, one of their chief leaders, enter 
tained by Nanus king of that coaft, was chofen (ac~ 
cording to their cuftom} m a hanquec by Gyptis 
the king’s daughter for her hufband; hercto fuce 
cefs grew fo fortunate, that honourable refpect on 





(r) In Zerror Hammor. apud Munft. ad Exod. 
1s. 
*u) Worn away by devouring time, and the 
eacmics ranfacking the city, &c. 

(4) Dec. 1. lib. 6, Of the Druids, fee fally to the 
ninth fong. 

+ («) Calar. de, Bell. Gallic. lib. 6. 

{y) Varro de ling. Lat. 7. 

(x) Plin. Hift, Nat. 7. cap. 98. &, fi placet, vi- 
deas Annianos illos, Archiloch, de ‘Jemposib. & 
Xenoph. in Aquivocis, 


(2) Camd. in Hibernia. &, per Graecas literas 
inara Ulyflis in confinio Rhetim &&® Germanizx, 
apud Tacitum, Lipfius Characteres fofummodd 
intelligit. 

(2) Nervii. de belo Gall. 5. 

(¢) Wrote it in Greek, left the enemy might, 
by intercepting the letters, difcover his defign, =~ 

(d) De Bell. Gallic. x. 

(2) Geogr. 3. 

(f) That they wrote their isftruments of con- 
tra@ in Greek, ~ 
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both fides, joined with imitation of Greek civility 
(after this city built near their arrive) it feemed, 
as my author (') fays, as if Gaul had becn turned 
into Greece, rather than Greece to have travelled 
into Gaul. Wonder not then why, about Mar- 
feilles, Greek was fo refpected, nor why in the 
Romaunt French now fuch Hellenifms are: here 
you fee apparent original of it; yet conclude, upon 
the. former reafons, that the Druids and Gauls ufed 
a peculiar tongue, and very likely the fame with 
the now Welth, as moft learned Camden hath even 
aemonttrated ; although 1 know fome great fcho- 
Jars-there are, which ftill fufpend their judgment, 
and make it a doube, asever things of fuch antiquity 
But (if you will) add hereto that of the 
famous and great lawyer (4) Hotonfan, who pre- 


» fumes that the word Gracis in Carfar’s text is crept 


in by ignorance of tranfcribers, as he well might, 
feeing thofe commentaries, titled with name of 
J. Caefar, commonly publifhed, and in divers MSS. 
with J, Celfus, are very unperfect, now and then 
abrupt, different in flilc, and fo variable in their 
own form, that it hath been much feared by chat 

reat (4) critic Lipfius, left fome more impolite 
find hath fow’d many patches of bafe cloth imo 
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that more rich web, as his own metaphor expref 
fes it. And if thofe chara@ers which are in the 
pillars at Y-Voellas in Denbighshire, are of the 
Druids, as fome imagine (yet fecming very ftrange 
and uncouth) then might you more confidently 
concur in opinion with Hotoman. In fome, I 
know that Grecis literis may be taken as well for 
the language .(as in (/) Juitin 1 remember, and 
elfewhere) as for the character: but here I can 
never think it to be underftood in any bue the laf 
fenfe, although you admit Cifur's copy to be 
therein not interpolated. It is very juitifiable 
which the author here implics, by flighting Ca- 
far’s authority in Britifh originals, in refpect that 
he never came farther into the ifle than a little 
beyond Thames towards (#) Berkthire; although 
fome of ours idly talk of his making the Bath, and 
being at Chefler, as the Scottifh hiftorians moit 
fenfclefsly of their Fudis Hog built by him, which 

thers refer (2) to Vefpafian, fome affirm it a tem 

le (0) of the god Terminus; whereas it feems ex- 
prefsly to be built by Caraulius, in time of Dio-~ 
clefian, if Nennius deceive us not. But, this out 
my way, 





(g) Trog. Pomp. Hitt, 43. 
® Franco-Gall. cap. 2. quem v, etiam ad C2- 
har 1 Bee Epiftolic, quett 
(2) Elect. 2. cap. 7. Epittolic. queft. a. cap. 2. 
() Hitt. lib. 20, in extrema, 


(m) Cafarem G legas, tibi iph Satisfacias, verim 
& ita Leland ad Cyg. Cant. in Baln. 

{n) Veremund. ap. Hie, Boet. hift. 3. 

(¢) Buchanan, Lith, 4. in Donalga. 
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SSS, 


THE ELEVETH SONG, 


The Argument. > 


‘The Mule, her native earth to fee, 
Returns to England over Dee; 

Vifits ftout to Chefhire, and there thews 
To her and hers, what England owes; 


And of the nymphets fporting there 


In Wyrral, and in Delamere. 
‘Weever, the great devotion fings 
Of the religious Saxon kings; 
‘Thofe riverets doth together call, 
That into him and Merfey fall. 
‘Thence bearing to the fide of Peak, 
This zealous canto off doth break. 


Warn as unwearied wings, and in as high a gait 
As when we firft fet forth, obferving every ftate, 
‘The mufe from Cambria comes, with pinions 
fumm’d and found : 
And having put herfelf upon the Englith ground, 
Firft feizeth in her courfe the nobleft Ceftrian 
shore; [yore, 
§ Of our great Englifh bloods as careful here of 
As Cambria of her Brute’s now is, or could be 
then; [of men, 
For which, our proverb calls her, Chefhire chief 


All, children of her own, the leader and the led, 
The mightieft men of bone, in her full bofom 


bred: ‘ 

And neither of them fuch as cold penurious 
need. 

Spurs to each rafh attempt; but fuch as foundly 


feed, 

Clad in warm Englith cloth; and maim’d thould 
they return 

(Whom this falfe ruthlefs world elfe from. their 
doors would fpurn) 


§ And of our counties, place of Palatine doth hold, | Have livelihood of their own, their ages to fuftain, 


And thereto hath her high regalities inroli’d : 
Befides, in many fields fince conquering William 
came, 


Her people fhe hath prov’d, to her sternal fame, 


Nor did the tenant’s pay the landlord’s charge _ 
maintain : 
But as abroad in war, he {pent of his eftate ; 
Returning to his home, his hofpitable gate ri 
@ iij 
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‘The richer and the poor ftood open to receive. 
"They, of all England, moft to ancient cuftoms 
1 cleave, 
"Their yeomanry and ftill endeavour'd to uphold. 
For rightly whilft herfelf brave England wasof old, 
‘And our courageous kings us forth to conquelts led, 
Our armies in thofe times (near through the world 
fo dread) ; 
Of our tall yeomen were, and foot-men for the 
moft ; [boaft, 
Who (with their bills and bows) may confidently 
§ Our leopards they fo long and bravely did ad- 
- vance 
‘Above the fleur-de-lis, even in the heart of 
France. 
O! thou thrice happy fhire, confined fo to be 
*fiwixt two fo famous floods, as Merlcy is, and 


Dec! 
Thy Dee upon the weft from Wales doth thee 
divide : [fide, 


Thy Merfey on the north, from the Lancaftrian 

‘Thy natural fifter-thire ; and linkt unto thee fo, 

"Yhat Lancathire along with Chefhire till doth go. 

‘As tow'rds the Derbian Peak, and Morcland 
(which do draw 

‘More mountainous and wild) the high-crown’d 
Shutlingflaw 

And Molcop be thy mounds, with thofe proud 
hills whence rove 


i The lovely fifter brooks, the filvery Dane and 


é Dove; 

AXlear Dove, that makes to Trent; the other to 
the weft. 

But, in that famons town, moft happy of the reft, 

(From which thou tak’{t thy name) fair Chefter, 
call’d of old 

§ Carlegion; whilf proud Rome her conquefts 
here did hold, 

Of thofe her legions known the faithful ftation 
then, 

So ftoutly held to tack by thofe near North- 
wales men ; 

Yet by her own right name had rather called he, 

§ Asher the Britons term’d, the fortrefs upon Dee, 

‘Than vainly fhe would feem a miracle to ftand, 

Th’ imaginary work of fome huge giant’s hand : 

Which if fuch ever were, tradition tells not who. 

But back a while, my mufe : to Weever Jet us 


gd, 
Which (with him[elf compar'd) each Britih flood 
- doth fcorn [born ; 
His fountain and his fall, both Chefter’s rightly 


“The country in his courfe, that clean through 


doth divide, ; 
Cat in two equal fhares upon his either fide: 
4nd, what the famous flood far more than that 
enriches, 
The bracky fountains are, thofe two renowned 
‘Wyches, 
The Nant-wych, and the North; whofe either 
briny well, 
For ftore and forts of fales, make Weever to 
excel. 
Befides their general ufe, not had by him in vain, 
§ But in himfelf thereby doth holinefs retain 
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Above his fellow floods: whofe healthfo! virtues 
taught, {fought 

Hath of the fea-gods oft caus’d Weever to be 

For phyfick in their need : and Thetis oft hath 
feen, {been 

When by their wanton fports her Ner’ides have 

So fick, that Glaucus’ fcif hath failed in their cure 

Yet Weever, by his fults, recovery durft affure. 

And Amphitrite oft this wizard river led 

Into her fecret walks (the depths profound and 
dread) 

Of kim (fuppos’d fo wife) the hid events to know 

Of things that were to come, as things done long 
2Z0~ 

In which he had been prov’d moft exquifite to be; 

‘And bare his fame fo fur, that oft ’twixt him and 
Dee {kill 

Mauch ftrife there hath arofe in their prophetic 

But to conclude his praife, our Weever here 

doth will 

The mufe his fource to fing; as how his courfe 
he fteers: 

Who from his nat’ral fpring, as from his neigh- 
brring meres 

Sufficiently fupply’d, thoots forth his filver breaft, 

As though he meant to take dire@tly tow’rd the 
eal; 

Until at length it proves he loit’reth but to play, 

‘Till Athbrook and the Lee o’ertake him on the 


ways 

Which to his journey’s end him carneftly do hatte, 

Till having got to Wych, he taking there a tafte 

Of her molt favory falt, is, by the facred touch, 

Fore’d fafter in his courfe, his motion quicken'’d 
much {near 

To Noith-wych : and at laft, as he approacheth 

Dane, Whelock draws, then Crock, from that 
black ominous mere 

Aceouated /oAs of thofe that England’s wondera 
make 5 

Of neighbours, Black-mere nam’d, of ftrangers, 
Brereton’s-fake ; 

Whofe property feems far from reafon’s way to 
ftand: 

For, near beforc his death that’s owner of the land, 

She fends up flucks of trecs, that on the top do 
float 5 

By which the world her firft did fot a wonder note. 

His handmaid Howty next, to Weever holds 

her race: 

When Peever, with the help of Pickmere, 
makes apace 

To put in with thofe ftreams his facred fteps 
that tread, 

Into the mighty wate of Merfey him to lead. 

Whete, when the rivers meet, with all their 
ftately train, 

Proud Merfey is fo great in entring of the main, 

‘As he would make a fhew for empery to ftand,- 

‘And wreft the three-forkt mace from out grim 
Neptune’s hand 5 

To Chefhire highly bound for that his watry ftore, 

As to the grofier («)loughs on the Lancaftrian 
fhore. 

(a) Meres or handing lakes, 


Song X. 
From hence he gettcth Goyt down from her Pea- 
kifh fpring, [bring 
And Bollen, that along doth nimbler Birkin 
From Maxfield’s mighty wilds, of whofe fhagg’d 
Sylvans fhe [be: 
Hath in the rocks been woo'd, their paramour to 
Who in the darkfome holes and caverns kept her 
long, 
And that proud foreft made a party to her wrong. 
Yer could nat all intreat the pretty brook to flay; 
Which to her ftream, {weet Bullen, creeps away. 
‘To whom, upon their road fhe pleafantly reports 
The many mirthful jefls, and wanton woodith 


{ports 
In Maxfield they have had; as of that foreft’s 
fate : [fate 


Until they come at length, where Merfey for more 

Affuming broader banks, himfelf fo proudly bears, 

‘That at his ftern approach, extended Wyrral fears, 

That (what betwixt his floods of Merfey, and the 
Dee) 

In very little time devoured he might be : 

Out of the foaming furge till Hilbre lifts his head, 

To let the fore-land fee how richly he had fped, 

Which Merfey chears fo much, that with a 
{miling brow 

He.fawns on both thofe floods; 
arms that throw 


their amorous 


About his goodly neck, and bar'd their {welling 


breatts : 


On which whilft lull’d with eafe, his pleafed 


cheek he refts, 
The Naia gets: near upon the aged rocks, 


Are nae ith their combs, to braid his verdant 
locks, [look = 
Whilf in their cryftal eyes he doth for Cupids 
Byt Delamere from them his fancy quickly took, 
Who fhews hericlf all dreft in moft delicious 
flowers; [bowers 
And ficting like a queen, fecs from her fhady 
‘The wanton wood-nymphs mixt with her light- 
footed fauns, 
To lead the rural routs about the goodly lawns, 
As over (4) holt and heath, as thorough (c) frith 
and (d) fell; 
And oft at barly-brcak, and prifon-bafe, to tell 
(In carrolds as they courfe) each other all the joys, 
The paffages, deceits, the fcights, the amorous 


toys 
The fubtil fea-hymphs had, their Wyrral’s love to 
win, (gin 


But Weever now again to warn them doth be- 
To feave thefe trivial toys, which inly he did 
hate, [eftate 
‘That neither them befeem’d, nor ftood with his 
(Being one that gave himfelf induftriouflyto know 
‘What monuments our kings erected long ago : 
To which, the flood himfelf fo wholly did apply, 
As though upon his fkill, the reft fhould all rely) 


‘And bent himfelf to thew, that yet the Britons 


bold, 
Whom the laborious mufe fo highly had extoll’d, 


(3) A wood growing on a hilt on kaole, 
(¢) High wood. (4) Low coppice. 
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Thofe later Saxon kings excell” ‘d not in their deeds! 
And therefore with their praife thus zealoufly 


proceeds; 
* Whilft the celeftial powers th’ arrived time 
* attend, 
© When o'er this general ifle the Britons reign 
© fhould end, 
* And for the fpoling Pist here profp’roufly had 


€ wrong, { brought, 

Into th’ afflicted land which ftrong invafion 

And to'that proud att@Mpt, what yet his powg 
« might want, 

The ill-difpofed heavens, Brute’s offspring’ tc 
* fupplant, 

Their angry plagues down pour’d, infgtiate in 
‘their wate 

(Needs muft they fall, whom heaven doth: ta 
© deftrudion hatte.) e 

And that which laflly, came to confummatg 
* the reft, 

Thofe prouder Saxon powers (which liberally 
* they preft 

Againft th’ invading Pic, of purpofe hired ia} 

From thofe which paid them wage, the iflatic 
“« foon did win ; [field 

And fooner overfpread, being mafters. of the 

Thofe, firit for whom they fought, too impotbat 
« to wield 

* A land within irfelf that had fo great a foe;~ 

And therefore thought it fic them way ole 

* flow: 

Which over Severn here they in the mountail 

And fome upon that paint of Cornwall fort 





* they put. ‘ 
© Yet forced were they there their ftations +o de: 
* fend. [defconé 


© Nor could our men permit the Britons t¢ 

From Jove or Mars alone; but brought thei: 
©"blaod as high, 

§ From Woden, by which name they ftiled 


* Mercury. 
« Nor were the race of Brute, which ruled here 
* before, [thore 


* More zealous to the Gods they brought unto thir 

Than Hengift’s noble heirs; their idols that te 
c raife, 

§ Here put their German names upon ou 
« weekly days. 

* Thefe noble Saxons were a nation hard and 
« ftrong, [long ; 

On fundry lands and feas in warfare nuzzled 

Affli@ion throughly knew; and in proud for- 
* tune’s fpight, 

Even in the jaws of death had dar’d her at. 
* moft might ¢ 

Who under Hengift firft, and Horfa, theis 
* brave chiefs, 

From Germany (4d) artiv’d, and with the ftrong 
* reliefs, {fupply, 

Of th’ Angles and the Jutes, thent ready to 

Which anciently had been of their affinity, 


8 Ci) peor NRO. their coming, to the tft, 4th, and 
iu 


& iiij 
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« By Scythia firft fent out, which could not give 
1 « them meat, 
© ‘Were fore’d to feek a foil wherein themfelves 
to feat. 


© ‘Them at the laft on Danfk their lingring for- 












Seo eer 








: © tune drave, 


~« Where Holft unto their troops fufficient har- 


« bour gave. 
« $hefe with thc Saxons went, and fortunately 
“want {began 
teWhofe captain, Hengif, firft a kingdom here 
* In Kent, where his great heirs, e’er other 
* princes rofe 
© (fF Saxony’s defcent, their fulnefs to oppofe, 
© With ,fwelling Humber’s fide their empire did 
* contine, [line, 
© dnd of the reft, not leaft renowned of their 
* € Good Ethelbert of Kent, th’ firft chriftned 
"© tinglith King, 
* To preach the faith of Chrift, was firft did hi- 








"ther bring 
Wife Auguftine the monk, from holy Gregory 
© font - {tene, 


© This moft religious king, with moft devout in- 
* That mighty fane to Paul, in London did ered, 
* And privileges gave, this temple to proted. 
+ # His equal then in zeal, came Ercombert again, 
* From that firft chriftaed king, the fecond in 
* that reign. 
«© The gluttony then us’d feverely to fupprefs, 
* And make men fit to prayer (mach hinder’d 
3 © by excefa) 
$°§ That abftinence from fleth for forty days be- 
. * gan, {man. 
Which By the name of Lent is known to every 
« Asmighty Hengift here, by force of arms had 
© done, 


#4 § So Ella coming in, foon from the Britons won 


* The countrics neighb’ring Kent; which lying 
* from the main 

* Directly to the South, did properly obtain 

“ The Southern Saxons name; and not the loft 
« thereby 

* Amongft the other reigns which made the Hep- 
« tarchy ¢ 

« Soin the high defcent of that South-Saxon king, 

© We in the bead-roll here of our religious bring 

¢ Wife Ethelwald: alone whe Chriitian not be- 
* came, {rame, 

* But willing that his folk fhould all reccive the 

* § Saint Wilfrid (fent from York) into this 
* realm receiv’d 

© (Whom the Northumbrian folk had of his fee 
« pereav’d) 

© Andon the fouth of Thames, a feat did him af- 
© ford, [word. 

* By whom that people firft recciv’d the faving 

* As likewife from the loins of Erchinwin (who 
. * wie’ 
* Th’ Eait-Saxons kingdom fir) brave Scbert 
» © may be prais’d ¢ 

“Which, as that king of Kent, had with fuch 
« coft and flate [tate) 

* Built Paul's; his greatnefs fo (this king to imi- 
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* Began the goodly church of Weftminfter to rear 

* The primer Engiith kings fo truly zealous were. 

« Then (4) Sebba of his feed, that did them all 
* furpafs, 

Who fitter for a fhrine than for a {cepter was, 

(Above the power of fiefh, his appetite to flarve 

“Vhat his defired Chrift he Rritly might obferve) 

Even in his height of life, in health, in bedy 
* ftrong, 

Perfwaded with his queen, a lady fair and young, 

‘To feparate themfelves, and in a folc eftate, 

After religious fort themielves to dedicate, 

* Whofe nephew Uffa next, inflam’d with his 
© high praife {raife) 

Enriching chat proud fane his grandfire firtt did 

handoned the world he found fo full of ftrife, 

aind after fiv’d in Rome a ftri&t religious life. 

* Nor thefe our princes here, of that pure Saxe 
* on ftrain, 

Which tovk unto themfelves cach one their fe~ 
© veral reign, 

For their fo godly deeds deferved greater fame, 

Yhan th’ Angles their allies, that hither with 
* them came; 

Who sharing out themfelves a kingdom in the 
« Eaft, [inveft, 

With th’ Eaftern Angles name their circuit did 

By Uffa in that part fo happily begun ; 

Whofe fucceffors the crown for martyrdom have 2 
* won 

From all before or fince that ever fuffer’d here; 

§ Redwald’s religious fons : who for their Savi- 
© our dear, 

By crue! heathenifh hands unmercifty flain, 

Amongtt us evermore remember’d fhall remain, 

And in the roll of faints muft have a fpecial 
* room, 

Where Derwald to all times with Erpenwald 
* fhall come. 

« When in that way they went, next Sebero 
© them fucceeds, , 

Scarce feconded agyin for fanctimonious deeds : 

Who for a private life when he his rule refign’d, 

And to his cloifter long had ftrictly him con 
* fin’d, 

A corflet for his cowl was glad again to take, 

His country to defend (for his religion’s fake) 

Againft proud Penda, com’n with all his Pagan 
© power, [vour : 

Thofe chriftned Angles then of purpofe to de« 

And fuff’ring with his folk, by Penda’s heathen- 
‘ ith pride, 

* As he a faint had liv’d, a conftant martyr dy'd. 

* When, after it fell out, that Offa had not long 
“ Held that by cruel force, which Penda got by 


“ wrong, 
© § Adopting for his heir young Edmond, brought 
* bim in, [win 


* Evenat what time the Danes this ifland fought to 
* Who chrift’ned foon became, and as religious 

* grown {his throne, 
* As thofe moft heathenifh were who fet bim on 


(8) Sebba, a mgonk in Paul’s, 


Bong XY. 


* Did expiate in that place his predeceffors guilt, 

{ Which fo much Chriflian blood fo cruelly had 
* fpilr. {ery, 

* For, taken by the Danes, who did all tortures 

* His Saviour Jefus Chrift to force him to deny ; 
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see 
* As Mercia, ’mongft the reft, fought not the 
‘ leaft to raife [praif. 


“| The faving Chriftian faith, nor merits humble 


* § Nor thule that from the flem of Saxen Creda 
“came . 


* Firft beating him with bats, but no advantage got, | ¢ (The Britons whoexpulft) were any whit in fanigy 


* His body full of fhafts then cruelly they thot; 
‘The conftant martyr'd king, a faint chus juflly 
* crown’d. [renown’d 
* Fo whom even in that place, that monument 
* Thofe after-ages built to his cternal fame. 
* What Englifh hath not heard (c) St. Edmond 
* Bury’s name? {again, 
* As of thofe Angles here, fo from their loins 
* Whofe hands hew’d cat their way to the Welt- 
* Saxon reign, {dcfeend) 
* From Kenrick, or that claim from Cerdick to 
« A partoerthip in fame great Ina might pretend 
* With any king fincefirfl the Saxons came to fhore, 
© Of all thofe chrifi’ned here, whohighlier did adore 
* "Phe Godhead, than that man? or more that did 
‘apply 
* His power t’ advance thechurch intruefincerity? 
* Great Glaftonbury then fo wond’roully decay'd, 
* Whofe old foundatign firft the aucient Britons 
* laid, 
‘ He glorioufly rebuilt, cnriching it with plate, 
* And many a fumptuous cope, to oles conlecrate : 
* Ordaining godly laws for governing this }end, 
* Of all the Saxon kings the Solon he fhall ftand. 
* From (4) Otta (Lorn with him who did this 
* ifle invade [made, 
* And had agonqueft firft of the Northumbrians 
* And tributary long of mightier Hengift held, 
* Till Ida (after born) the Kentith power expeil'd, 
* And abfolutely fet on the Dicrian feat, 
‘ But afterward refign’d to Ethelfrid the Great : 
* An army into Wales who for invafion led, 
‘ At Cheiler and in fight their forces vanqaithed; 
“Into their utter fpoil, then public way to make, 
‘ The long-religious houte of goodly Bangor brake, 
* § And flew a thouland monks, as they devoutly 
* pray'd. [made 
* For which his cruel fpoil upon the Chriftians 
‘(Though with the jut confent of Chriftian Saxe 


“ons flain} 
‘ His blood, the heathcnith lands of Redwatd did 
“ diftain, {exil'd: 


‘That murderer's iffue next, this kingdom were 

‘And kdwyn took the rule; a prince as jutt and 
© wild [bring 

* As,th’ other faithlefs were : nor could time ever 

“In all the feven-fold rule an abfoluter king ; 

‘ And more t’ advance the faith, his utmoft power 
* that lent 

* § Who re-ordained York a bifhop’s government; 

* And fo much lov’d the poor, that in the ways of 
* trade, 

* Where fountains fitly were, he iron dithes made, 

* ‘And faft’ned them with chains the way-farer to 
* eafe, [appeafe. 

* And the poor pilgrim’s thirft, there tefting, to 


{c) in Suffolk, 
(4) Ota, brother to Mengitt, 


‘For piety and zeal, behind the others beft ; 

* Though heath’nith Penda long and proudly did 
* infet 

‘The chrift'ned neighbouring kings, and fore’ 
‘them all to bow; ths 

‘ Till Ofwy made to Ged a moft religious vow, 

* Of his abundant grace would he be pleas'd to 
« grant, (plans, 

‘ That he this Panim prince in battle might fup= 

“ A reclufe he would give his daughter and de= 
light, [brights 

{ Sweet Alficd then in youth, and as the morning 

“And having his requeit, he gave as he obtain'dg = 

‘Though his unnatural hands fucceeding Wuke 
* pher flain’d {méther had 

“In his own childrens blood, whom their dear 

‘ § Confirm’d in Chrift’s belief, by that mo& go - 
“verend Chad: 

< Yet to embrace the faith when after he begaa: | 

“(For the unnatural’ deed that eer was dome» 
* by man) 

“Uf poflible it were to expiate his guilt, t 

‘ Here many a goodly houfe to holy ufes built 3. 

‘ And fhe (to purge his crime on her dear chile : 
* dren done) ‘ 

“ A crowned queen, for him, became a veiled Run, 

‘What age a godlier prince than “Etheldred’ - 

* could bring? toy 

* Or than our Kinred here, a more religious king? 

* Both taking them the cowl, th’ one here his fedh ° 
“did tame, {became, 

«The other went to Rome, and there a monk, 

* So, Ethelbald may well be fet the ret among = 

‘Who, though moft’ vainly given when he wae . 
‘hot and young ; wis 

* Yet, by the wife reproof of godly bifhops, brought 

« From thofe unftay'd delights by which his youth 
* was caught, , : 

“ He all the former kings of Mercia did exceed, 

* § And (through his ruie) the church from cake”. 
* ttrongly freed. 

‘ Then to the eaftern fea, in that deep wat’ry fem 

“(Which feem’d a thing fo much impofible a» 


“men) 
* He that great abbey built of Crowiland, as 
* though he [tion ba - 


“Would have no other's work like his founda- 
* As, Offa greater far than any him beforé : 

* Whofe conquefts fearcely were fuffic’d with all 
* the fhore ; 

* But over into Wales adventuroufly he thet 

© His Mercia’s fpacious (c) Merc, and Powfland 
“ to it got. - 

* This king, even in that place, where with rude 
«heaps of {tones 

* § The Britons had interr’d their prote-martyr'a 
* bones, 


ath 
«That goodly abbey built to Alban ; as to thew 
# How much the fons of Brute fhould to the Sax- 
* ons owe. 
« Bot when by powerful heaven it was decreed 
* at lat, 
* That all thofe feven-fold rules fhould into one 
x * be caft 
(Which quickly to a head by (f ) Britrik’s death 
* was brought) [{raught, 
© Then Egbert, who in France had carefully been 
* Retarning home, was king of the Weft-Sexians 
« made, (perfuade 
* Whole people, then moft rich and potent, hint 
© (As once it was of old) to monarchife the land, 
« Who followeth their advice, firft with a warlike 
* hand 
* The Cornifh overcame ; and thence, with prof- 
* perous fails, { Wales; 
“Over Severn fet his powers into the heart of 
4 And with the Mercians there, a bloody battle 
© wag’d: [enrag’d, 
«© Wherein he won their rules and with bis wounds 
s Went on againft the reft. Which, fadly when 
‘they faw 7 {awe 
* How thofe had {ped before, with moft fubjective 
* Submit them to his fword: who profperoully 
© alone 
©Redue'd the feven-fold rule to his peculiarthrone, 
# ( Extirping other ftiles) and gave it England’s 
é “name {came, 
“%e Of th’ Angles, from whofe race his nobler fathers 
* “e-When fcarcely Egbert here an entire rule be- 
‘ “gan, 
* But inffantly the (g) Dane the ifland overran ; 
‘A people, that theirown thofe Saxons paidagain. 
For, as the Britons firft they treacheroufly had 
lain 
4 This third upon their necks a heavier burden 
«laid, [betray’d. 
€Than they had upon thofe whom falfely they 
# And for each others ftates, though oft they here 
«did toil. {fpoil, 
“§ A people from their firft bent naturally to 
¢ That cruelty with them from their beginning 
, * brought; 
4 Yet when the Chriftian faith in them had 
* throughly wrought, 
* Of any in the world no ftory fhall us tell, 
Which did the Saxon race in pious deeds excel + 
‘ : fe in thefe drowfy times fhould I in public 
* bring 
> # Bach great peculiar a@ of every godly king, 
(4) Eg rts predgceffarss (g) See fong the firft, 
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© The world might ftand amaz'd in this our age 


“to fee [we 


© Thofe goodly fanes of theirs, which irreligious 


« Let every day decay; and yet we only live 
* By the great freedoms then thofe kings to thefe 
« did give. 
* Wife Segbert (worthy praife) preparing us 
* the feat 
© § Of famous Cambridge firft, then with endow- 
* ments great 
©The mules to maintain, thofe Gfters thither 
* brought. [taught, 
“By whofe example, next, religious Alfred 
* Renowned Oxford built t’ Apollo’s learned 
* brood; - [flood, 
© And on the hallowed bank of Ifis’ goodly 
« Worthy the glorious arts, did gorgeous bowers 
* provide. , 
* { He into feveral fhires the kingdom did divide. 
«So, valiant Edgar, firft, moft happily deftroy’d 
‘The multitudes of wolves, that long the land 
“annoy’d. (king 
* And our good Edward here, the confeffor and 
«(Unto whofe fumptuous fhrine our monarchs 
‘ off rings bring) « 
* That cancred evil cur’d, bred 'twixt the throat 
“and jaws, 
‘When phyfic could not find the remedy nor 
* caule, * 
© And much it did afflict his fickly people here, 
He of Almighty God obtain’d by carneft pray’r, 
© This tumour by a king might cared be alone : 
“ § Which he an heir-loom left unto the Englifh 
“ throne. “ufe, 
“So, our St. Edward here, for England’s general 
©§ Our country’s common laws did faithfully 
“ produce, 
«Both from th’ old Britifh wit, and from the 
* Saxon tongue.” (throng; 
Of forefts, hills and floods, when now a mighty 
For audience cry'd aloud; becaufe they late had 
heard, (dar’d 
That fome high Cambrian hillsthe Wrekin proudly 
With words that very much had ftir’d his ranco» 
rous fpleen : 
Where, though clear Severn fet her princely felf 
between 
The Englifh and the Welth, yet could not make 
them ceafe + 
Here, Weever, as a flood affe@ting goodly peace, 
His place of fpeech refigns; and to the Mule refers 
The hearing of the caufe, to ftickle all thefe Airs, 
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Now are yon newly out of Wales, retirned into 
England: and for conveniency of fituation, imi- 
tating therein the ordinary courfe of chorography, 
the firft thire eatward (from Denbigh and Flint, 
Jaft {ung by the mufe): Chethire is here furveyed, 


Of our great Englifb bloods as carefulmmman 


For, as generally in thefe northern parts of 
England, the gentry is from ancient time left 
Preferved in the continuance of name, blood, and 
place; fo moft particularly in this Chethire, and 
the adjoining Lancathire : which, out of their 
numerous families, of the fame name, with their 
chief houfes and lordihips, hath (a) been obfer- 
ved, 


And, of our counties, place of Palatine doth bold, 


‘We have in England three more of that title. 
Lancafter, Durham, and ly; and, until later (4) 
time, Hexamfhire in the weftern part of Nor- 
thumberland, was fo reputed. William the Con- 
queror firft created one Hugh Wolfe a Norman, 
Count Palatine of Chefter, and gave the earldom 
to hold, as freely as the king beld bis crown. By this 
fupremacy of liberty he made to himfelf Barons, 
which might affift him in council, and had their 
sourts and conifance of pleas in fuch fort regard- 
ing the earldom, as other barons the crown, 
Ego Comes Hugo to mei barones confirmavimus ifta 
mnia, is fubfcribed to a charter, whereby he 
founded the monaflery of St. Werburg there, For 
the name of Palatine, know, that in ancient time 
under the emperors of declining Rome, the title 
of Count Palatine was; bur fo, that it extended 
firft only to him (d) which had care of the houfe- 
hold and imperial revenue; which is now (fo 
faith (¢) Wefembech; I affirm it not} as the Mar- 
thal in other courts; but was alfo communicated 
by that honorary attribute of Comitive dignitas, 
to many others, which had any thing Proportign- 
ate, place or defert, as the cade teacheth us. In 


later times both in Germany (as you fee in the 
Palfgrave of Rhine) in France, (which the earle 
dom of Champagne fhews long time fince in the 
crown ; yet keeping a diftin@ Palatine governs 
ment, as Peter Pithou (f) hath at large publifhe 
ed) and in this kingdom fuch were hereditarily 
honoured with it, as being near the prince in the 
court (which they, as we, called the Palace) had 
by their flate-carriage; gained full opinion of 
their worth, and ability in government, by deles 
gate power of territories to them committed, and 
here after titled Countes de Palais, as our law-are . 
nals call them. If you defire more particulars af, 
the power and great flate of this Palatine cork 
dom, I had rather (for a {pecial reafon) fend you. 
to the marriage of Henry IJ, and Queen Eleanay * 
in Matthew Paris; where John Scot, then Earl 
of Chefter bare, before the king, St. Edward's | 
fword, called Curtein, which the prince at coro= 
nation of Henry IV. is recorded to have done as» 
(g) Duke of Lancafter; and with you to examine 
the paflages there, with what Bradton (4) hath 
of Earls, and our year (i) books of the righ 
Conftable of England, than here offer it myfe! 
To add the royalties of the carldom, a3 cofrts, 
officers, franchifes, forms of proceedin, » even ae 
at Weftminfter, or the diminution of its large 
liberties by the flatute of (4) refumption, were 
to trouble you witha harth digreffion, 


Our Leepards they fo long and bravely did adwances 


He well calls the coat of England, Leopatde: 
Neither can you juftly obje@ the common blazon 
of it, by name of Lions, or that affertion of Po- 
lydore’s ignorance, telling us, that the Conqueror | 
bare three Fleure de lis, and three Lions, as quaiter- 
ed for one coat, which hath been, and is as alf 
men know, at this prefent borne in our fovereign's _ 
arms for France and England; and fo, that the 
quartering of the Fleurs was not at all until Edo 
ward III. to publith his title, and gain the Flemith. 
forces (as you have it in Froiffart) who bare the 





(a) Camd, in Cornav. & Brigant. ‘ 
« (6) Stat. 14. Elix. c. 13. 

(a) C, de Offic. Com. Sac. Palat. vid. Eufeb. de 
vit. Conftantin. 3, & Cod. lib. 12. 

(¢) In Parat. C. 1. tit. 34. 

(f) Livre 4. des Comtes de Champagne & 
Brie, Palatinorum noftrorum nomine sarifbur. 


Policgat, 6. cap. 16, & Eput 263, 


(g) Archiv. in Tur. Lond. jam vero & typia 
commif. apud Crompt, Jurifdi@. Cur. ~ 

(4) De acq. rer, dom. cap. 16. §. 3. 

(2) 6 Hen, 8. Kelaway, & v, Brook, tits Prerog, 


gi. 
| (4) 27 Hen, 8, cap. a4, 
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French (1) arms, being then Azure femy with 
Fleurs de lis, and were afterwards contracted to 
three in time of Henry V. by Charles VI. becaufe 
he would bear different from the Englith king, 
who notwithftanding prefently feconded the 
change, to this hour continuing; nor could that 
Jtalian have fallen into any error mare palpable, 
and ‘in a profeft antiquary fo ridiculous, But te 

rove them anciently Leopards, (m) Mifit ergo 
(faith Matthew Paris) Imperator (that is, Frederick 
ML) regi Anglorim tres Leopardos in fignum regalis 
elypei, in quo tres Leopardi tranfeuntes figurantur. In 
a MS. of J. Gower’s, Gonfefio Amantis, which the 
‘printed books have not, 


Ad laudem Chrifti, quem tu Virgo peperifii, 
_ Sit laus RICHARD’, quem feeptra celunt Leopardi. 


And Edwatd (n) IV. granted to Lewis of 
Bruges Earl of Winchefter, that he fhould bear 
@ Awurp, a dix Mofeles enarme @ un canton de nofire 

4c armes d’ Enghterre, eft affavoir, de Goules 

‘ung Leopard paffant d Or, arme d’ Azure, as the pa- 
tent fpeaks, And likewife (o) Henry VI. to 
King’s College in Cambridge, gave a coat armour, 
three Rofes, and Summo feuti partitum principale de 
Arzoreo cum Francorum fidve deque rubeo cum peditante 
“Zopardo, and calls them Parcelle Armorum, que 
wobis in repuis Anglia 9 Francia jure dibentur regio. 
Fienow it is otherwife now received, but withal, 


“that princes being fapreme judges of honour and 


‘mobility, may arbitrarily change their arms in 
“mame and nature; as was done (~) upon return 
‘out of the holy war in Godfrey of Bologne’s 
‘time ; and it feems it hath been taken indifferent- 
ly, whether you call them the one or the other, 
‘both for fimilitude of delincaments and compo!- 
ture (as in the bearing of Normandy, the county 
of Zutphen, and fuch more) being blazoned in 
WHierom de Bara, and other French heralds, Lion- 
Leopards; and for that even under this Henry 
VIL a (¢) great ftudent in heraldry, and a writer 
of that kind, makes the acceflion of the lion of 
Guienne, to the coat of Normandy (which was 
by Henry Il. his marriage with Queen Eleanor 
divorced from Louis of France) to be the firft 
bree lions, born by the Englifh kings, 


« Caerlegion whilft proud Rome ber conguefts here did 
bold, 


You have largely in that our moft learned anti- 
quary, the caufe of this name from the tents of 
Roman legions, there, about Vefpafian’s time. 1 
will only note, that Leishd (r) hath long fince 
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found fault with William of (s) Malmefbury for 
affirming it fo called, quod ibi Emeriti Legionum 
Fulianarum refidere; whereasit is plain, that Julius 
Cxfar never came near this territory. Perhaps, 
by Julius, he meant Agricola (then lieutenant 
here) fo named, and then is the imputation laid 
on that beft of the monks, unjuft: to help it 
with reading Militarium for Fulianarum, as the 
printed book pretends, I find not fufficiently war- 
rantable, in refpe@ that my MS. very ancient; as 
neat Malmefbury’s time as (it fecms) may be; 
and heretofore belonging to the priory of St. 
Auguttine’s in Canterbury, evidently perfuades 
the contrary. 





the fortrefs upon Dee, 


At this day in Britifh the is called (#) Cair 
Lheon at dour day. i, €. the City of Legions upon the 
river Dee. Some vulgar antiquaries have referred 
the name of Leon to a giant, builder of it. 1, 
nor they, know not who, or when he lived. But 
indeed ridiculoufly they took (wv) Leon Daur for 
king Leon the great; to whom the author al- 
ludes prefently. 


But in bimfelf thereby doth Helinafy retain. 


He compares it with Dee’s title prefently, which 
hath its reafon given before to the VII. fong. Wee 
ver, by reafon of the Salt-pits at Northwich, Nant~ 
wich, and Middlewich, (all on his banks) hath 
this attribute, and that of the fea-gods fuit to 
him, and kind entertainment for his {kill in phy~ 
fic, and prophefy ; jaftifiable in general, as well 
as to make Tryphon their furgeon, which our 
excellent Spenfer hath done; and in particular 
caufe, upon the moft refpected and divinely ho- 
noured name of falt; of which, if you obferve it 
ufed in all facrifices by exprefs op nh - 
the («) true God, |’ Fy a) in holy 
writ, the religion Fh an 70 firft, and laft 
taken away, as a fymbol (4) of perpetual friend- 
fhip, that in Homer (c) Tdevs 9” *Aass Orion, the 
title of (d) Aysens given it by Lycophron, and 
(e) paffages of the ocean’s medicinable epithets 
becaufe of his faltnsfs, you fhall fee apparent aud 
apt teftimony. 


From Woden, Ly which name they filed Mercury. 


Of the Britons defcent from Jove, if you re- 
member but neas fon to Anchifes, and Venus, 
with her derivation of blood from Jupiter's pa- 
rents, fufficient declaration will offer itfelf. Fur 








( V. Stat. 14, Ed. 3. 

(a) 19 Hen. 3. 

(4) Pat. 12. Ed. 4. part. x. memb. 12, 
(e) Pat. 27 Hien. 6. num. 46. 

( ) Pont. Heut. de vet. Belgio. 2. 
(4) Nichol. Upton. de re militari, 1. 3. 
(7) In Deva ad Cyg. Cant. 

(s) De Pontificib. lib. 4. 

(4) Humf, Lhvid in Breviarie, 





(x) A great legion. 

(x) Levit. 2. comm, 13. & Nam. 18. 

(2) Salt of the covenant. 

(6) Cel. Rhodigin. ant. 
tarch. Sympof, #. cap. 10. 

(c) Iliad. x. Vid. Lipf. Saturnal. 1. cap. % 

(4) In Caflandra. 


Le@&. 32. ¢. 1. V. Phar 


| (¢) Cal. Ant, Led, 11, cap. 224 
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this of Woden, fee fomewhat to the third fong. 
To what you read there, I here more fitly add 
this: Woden, in Saxon genealogies, is afcended 
to, as the chief ancettor of thcir moft royal pro~ 
genies; fo you may fee in Nennius, Bede, Ethel- 
werd, Florence of Worcefter, an dnonymus de 
Regalia Profapia, Huntingdon, and Hoveden ; yet 
in fuch fort, that in fome of them they go beyond 
him, through Frithwald, Frealsf, Frithulf, Fin, 
Godulph, Geta, and others, to Seth; but with fo 
much ‘uncertainty, that I imagine many of their 
defcents were juit as true as the fheogony in 
Hefiod, Apollodorus, or that of Preiter John’s, 
fometimes deriving (4) himfelf very near from 
the loins af Salomon. Of this Woden, befide my 
authors named, fpecial mention is found in Paul 
(4) Warnfred who makes Frea his wife (others 
call her Fricco, and by her underftand Venus) 
and Adam (£) of Breme, which defcribe him as 
Mars; but in Geffrey of Monmouth, and Flori- 
Jegus, in Hengift’s own perfon, he is affirmed 
the fume with Mercury, who by Tacitus report 
was their chief deity; and that alfo is warranted 
in the denomination of our Wodenfiry (according 
to the Duteh Wodenflagh) for the fourth day of 
the week, titled by the ancient planctary account 
with name of Mercury. If that allafion in the 
illuftrations of the third fong to Merc, allow it 
him not, then take the other firft taught me by 
) Lipfius, fetching Wodin from Won or Win, 
which is to Gain, and fo make his name Wendan, 
exprefling in that fenfe the felf name (n) Fouts 
Kepdsog uled by the Grecks. But without this 
inquiry you underftand the author. 


Here put the German names upon the weekly days, 


Front their Sunnan for the fun, Monan for the 
moon, Tuifto, or Tviflo (of whom {ce to the fourth 
fong) for Mars, Wolen for Mercury, Thor tor 
Jupiter, Fre, Frie, ov Frige for * enus, Saturn for 
Saturn, they tiled their days Suanan-dag, Monan- 
dag, Tuifrnsedag, Wadens-deg, Thurs dig, Frigedeg, 
Saternsedex; thence came our names now ufed 
Sunday, Monday, Tuefilay, Wedneflay, Thurfdsy, 
Friday, Saturdey; which planetary account was 
very ancient among the (¢) Aigyptians (having 
much Hebrew dilcipline) but {0 fuperftitious, 
that, being great aftronomers and very observant 
of myfteries produced out of number and quan- 
tity, they began on the Jewifh Sabbath and im- 
pofed the name of Saturn, on the next fun, then 
the moon, as we now reckon, omitting two pla- 
nets in every nomination, as you eatily conceive 
it. One might feck, yét mils the reafons of that 
form ; but nothing gives fatisfadtion equat to thar, 
of all-penetrating Jofeph Scaliger, (p) whofe in- 
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tended reafon for it is thus. tna circle defcriba 


an feptagonal and equilateral figure; from whole 
every fide thall fall equilateral triangles, and their 
anglcs refpedtively on the corners of the inferibed 
figure, which are noted with the planets after 
their not interrupted order. At the right fide of 
any of the bafes begin your account, from that to 
thence to his oppé- 


the oppofitely noted planct, 
fite, and fo thall 
you find a conti- 
nued courfeinthat 
order (grounded 
perhapsamongthe 
ancientsupenm y= 
fteries of number, 
and interchanged 
government by 
thofe fuperior bo- 
dies over this ha- 
bitableorb) which 
fome havefweated 
at, in inquiry of 
proportions, mufic 
diftances, and ree 
ferred it to plane- ° 
tary hours: where. 
as they (the very name of hour for a t 
fourth part of a day, being unufual till about Cus 
Peloponefiaque war) had their original of latér 
time, than this hebdomadal account, whence the 
hourly from the morning of every day had: hie, 
breeding, and not the other from this, as pretende 
ing and vulgar aftrologers receive in fuppofition. 
At laf, by Conftantine the Great, and Pope Sie 
vefter, the name of Sun-day, was turned inte (9) 
Lord’ s-day 5 as it is tiled Dominicus t? Kypiaxs; of 
Saturday, into the Sabbath; and the reft not: ks 
afterward named according to their numeral or- 
ler as the firft, fecond, or third Feria (that. is, 
Holiday, thereby keeping the remembrance of 
Eafter week, the beginning of the. ecclefiaftic 
year, which was kept every day holy) for Sunday,” 
Munday, Tucfday, You may note here that Colar 
(7) was deceived in telling us, the Germans wore” 
Shipped no other gods but gues cernunt, F quorum 
opibus aperte juvantur, Solem, Vulcanum & Lunar, 
vetiquos dz fama quidem accepiffe; for you fee more. « 
than thofe thus honoured by them, as allo they 
had (4) their Gotor Manuth for April, dedicated to 
fome adored power of that name : but blame him 
not ; for the difcovery of the northern parts was 
but in weakeft infancy, when he delivered it, 





Good Ethelbert of Kent firf cbrif? ned Englift bing. 


About the year fix hundred Chriftianity was 
received among the Saxons ; this Ethelbert (being 





(4) Damian. a Goes de morib. 4£thiopum. 
(4) De Longobard. rz. c. 8. 

(4) Hitt. Eeclefiatt. lib, 4. cap. ol. 

(4) Ad Tacit, Germ, not. 32. 

(») Mercury, prefident of Gain, 

(9) Dion, Hift. Rom. ag. 


(p) De Emendat. Temp. 1. Eundem de hac re 
Prolegom. & lib. 7. Do@orem merito agnofcimus, 

{y) Nicephor. Callift. Ecclef, Hitt. < Cap. wee 
Poiyd. Invent. Rer. 6, tap. §. 

(r) Comment. Gallic. 6. 

(1) Bed. lib. de Temporibus, 
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Sirf induced to taffe that happinefs by Berta his 
_ queen, a Chriftian, and daughter to Hilperic (or 
- Lothar the H.) king of France) was afterward 
baptized by Auguitine a monk, fent hither, with 
other workmen, for fuch a harveft, by Pope Gre- 
y the Firft, zealoufly being moved to conver- 
of the Englith nation: fo that after the firft 
coming of Hengift, they had lived here one hun- 
dred and, fifty years by the common account 
without tin@ure of true religion: nor did the 
Britons, who had long before’ (as you fee to the 
eighth fong) received it, at all impart it by in- 
Rruion, which Gildas imputes to them for me- 
rit of divine revenge. White of (u) Bafingftoke 
{I mutt cite his name, you would laugh at me 
if L affirmed it) refers to Kent’s Paganifm, and 
‘Britith Chriftianity before this converfion, the 0- 
riginal of our vulgar byesword Nor in Chriftendom 
Nor in Kent. 


That abftinence of flefe for forty days began, 


Began it here, fo underftand him; for plainly 
that Fafting time wes long before in other church- 
es, as appears in the decreeing (x) epiftle of Pope 
Telefphorus, conftituting that the clergy fhould 
faft from Quinguagefima (that is, Shrove Sunday) 
to Eafter, whereas the laity, and they both were 
before bound but to fix weeks, accounted, as now, 
from the firtt Sunday in Lent; fo that even from 
the (y) firit of Chriftianity, for remembrance of 
‘our Saviour, it feems, it hath been obferved, al- 
though I know it hath been referred to Telefpho- 
rus, as firft author. He died in the year 440 of 

-Chrift. But if you compare this of him with (2) 
that of Pope Melchiades (fome 170 years after) 
taking away the faft upon a Sunday and Thurfday, 
you will lofe therein 40 days, and the common 
name of Quadragefima; but again find it thus. 
St. (a) Gregory (after both thefe) makes Lent to 
be fo kept, that yet no fafting be upon Sundays; 
becaufe (among other reafons) he would have it 
ae the tenth of time confecrated to God in prayer 
and abftinence (and the canonitts, (6) how juitly 
argue not, put it in their divifion of perfonal 
tithes.) Then, in this form, after the exception, 
calculates out his number. From the firft Sunday 
in Lent to Efter, are fix weeks, that is, forty-two 
days, whence fix Sundays fubtraéted, remain thir- 
ty-fix, which (fractions avoided) is the quotient 
of 365, being the number of the common year 
divided by ten, But feeing that holy number 
(as he callsit) of forty, which our Saviour honour- 
ed with his fating, is by this reckoning excluded, 
he adds, to the firft week, the four Taft days of the 
Quinguagefima, that is Apbwedrefday, Thurfday, Fri- 





(z) Hitt. 7. not. 24. 

Cx) Ditt. q.c 4+ fratuimus & ibid. D. Ambrofius. 

(y) Ita etiam Baronius, 
Chronic. in Sixto 1. 

(w) Dift. 4. de Confecrat. cap. 14 Jejunium. 

(2) In Homil. dift. 5. de Confecrat. cap. 16. 

(4) Rebull tradt, de decim. queit.3. num. 32 











fed & vide aia 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


day, and Saturdry; fo keeping both his conceit of 
tithing, and aifo obfervation of that number, which 
we remember only (not able to imitate) in our 
affayed abftinence. For proof of this in Ercon- 


bert, both Bede and Malmefbury, befide their later 


follewers, are witneffes. Their Saxon name near 


ours was (¢) Lengcten-faflen, as the other four fats 
yabren faflen, 


So Ella coming in, foon from the Britens won. 


Near forty years after the Saxons firft arrival, 
Zilla (of the fame nation) with his fons Pleucing, 
or Pleting, Cimen and Ciffa landed at Cimenfhore 
in the now Suffex) it is fuppofed (¢) to be near 
the Witterings by Chichefter) and having his 
forces increafed by fupply, after much bloodfhed 


vbetwixt him and the Britons, and Jong fiege of 


the city Andredceafter, now in Newenden in 
Kent (as learned Camden conjeGtures) got fu- 
preme dominion of thofe fouthern parts, with ti- 
tle of king of Suffex, whofe fon and fucceffor Cif- 
fa’s name, is yet there left in (¢) Lirra-cearter for 
Chichefter, and in a hill encircled with a deep 
trench for military defence, called Cifs-bury, by 
Offington. The author fitly begins with him after 
the Kentith; for he was the firft made the number 
of the Saxon kings plural, by planting and here 
reigning over the South Saxons: and as one was 
always in the heptarchy which had title of firft, or 
chief King of the Angles and Saxons, fo this ZEllo 
not only was honoured with (f) it, but alfo the 
prerogative by priority of time, in firt enjoying it 
before all other princes of his nation: but his do~ 
minion afterward was for the moft part {till under 
the Kentifh and Weft Saxon kings. 


Saint Wilfrid fent from Terk into bis realm receiv'ds 


This Wilfrid-archbithop of York, expelled that 
fee by Egfrid king of Northumberland, was kind- 
ly received by Edilwalch (otherways Ethelwalch, 
being before chriftened through religious perfwa~ 
fion of his god-father Wulpher king of Merc- 
land) and converted the South-Saxons to the gof 
pel. He endowed this Wilfrid with Selfey a 
cheronefe in Suffex, and was fo founder of a bi- 
fhopric, afterward tranflated, under the Norman 
conqueror, to Cichefter, whofe cathedral church in 
public monuments honours the name of Cedwalla 
(of whom fee to the ninth fong) kiag of Weft. 
Sex for her firft creator: but the reafon of that 
was rather becanfe Cedwalla after death of Edil. 
walch (whom he flew) fo honoured Wilfrid (g) ut 
Meagiftrum tS Dominum omnis Provincia eum brafecit, 
nibil in tota Provincia fine illius affenfia faciendum arbin 





(¢) Canut. leg. 16. . 
4 (@) Ex antiq. charta Ecclef. Selefenf. ap Cam- 
eT. 
(e) So it is called in Florent. Wigorn, p. 331» 
kingdom of Suffex. 
(Cf) Ethelwerd. bift. 3. cap. 2. Bed. hift, 2 ¢. 54 
Cg) Malmchh. de geft. Pontific. 3. ° 
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tratus ; whereupon it was, as it feems, thought fit 
(according to courfe of yielding with the {way of 
fortune) to forget Edilwalch, and acknowledge 
Cedwalla (then a pagan) for firft patron of that 
epifcopal dignity. It is reported, that three years 
before this general receipt there of Chrift’s profef- 
fion, continued without rain ; in fo much that fa. 
mine, and her companion peftilence, fo vexed the 
province, that in multitudes of forty or fifty at a 
time, they ufed hand in hand, to end their mife- 
ries in the fwallowing waves ef their neighbour- 
ing ocean: but, that all ceafed upon Wilfrid's 
preaching; who taught them alfo firlt (if Henty of 
Huntingdon’s teaching deceive me not) tocatch all 
manner of fith, being before fkilled only in taking 
of eels. L know, (4) fome make Eadbert abbot of 
the monaftry in Selfey, under king Inc, firft bithop 
there, adding, that before his time the province 
was fubjeG to Winchefter; but that rightly un- 
derftood difcords not; that is, if you refer it to 
inftauration of what was difcontinued by Wilfrid’s 
return to his archbifhopric, 


Adopting for bis beir young Edmund. 





Penda king of Mercland had flain Sigebert (or 
Sebert) and Anna, kings of Eaft-Angles, and fo in 
dominion might be faid to have poffeft that king- 
dom ; but Anna had divers fucceifors of his blood, 
of whom Ethelberth was traiterouily flain in a plot 
diffembled by Offa7king of Mercland, and this 
part of the heptarchy confounded in the Mercian 
crown, Then did Offa adopt this St. Edmund a 
Saxon, into name of fucceflor in that kingdom : 
which he had not long enjoyed, but that through 
barbarous cruelty, chiefly-of one Hingaur a Dane 
(Polydore will needs have his name Agner) he 
was with mifcrable torture martyred, upon the 
19th of Noyember 870, whither his canonization 
direéteth us for holy memory of him, 


And flew a thoufand morks, as they devoutly pray'd. 


You may add two hundred to the author’s num- 
ber. This Ethelfrid, or Edilfrid, king of Nor- 
thumberland, afpiring to increafe his territories, 
made war againft the bordering Britons, But as 
he was in the field, by Chefter, near the onfet, he 
faw, with wonder, a multitude of monks affem- 
bled, in a place by, fomewhat fecure; demanded 
the caufe, and was foon informed that they were 
there ready to affift his enemies fwords with their 
devout orizons, and had one called Brocmail, pro- 
felling their defence from the Englith forces, 
The king no fooner heard this, but Ergo (faith he, 
being a heathen) fi adverfis nos, ad Dominum fuum 
clumant, profetto & ipfi quamvis arma non ferani, con 
tra nos pugnant, qui adverfis nos imprecationibus perfe- 
guintur ; prefently commands their fpoil: which 
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fo was performed by his foldiers, that 1200 were 
in their devotions put to the fword. A ftrange 
flaughter of religious perfons, at one time and 
place ; but not fo ftrange as their whole nutaber 
in this one monaftry, which was 2100; not fuck. 
idle lubberly fots as later times peftered the world 
withal, truly pi@tured in that (4) defcription of 
(their character) floth, 


——- With 110 flimy eyne 

T mnuft fit faid the Segge, or eljz 1 muft needs nap, 

T may not flond ne floupe, ne without mi fiale kneeley 

Were 1 brought a bed (but if my talende it made} 

or I were ripe to dine, 

He began Benedicite with a bclke, and bis breft knoked 

And rafkled, and rored, and rut at the lof ; 

If I foould dye by this daie, me lyffe not to loke. : 

T can not perfitly my Pater noft, as the Prioft it fingethy 

But I can rimes of Robin Hood, and Randal of Chef 
ter, 

But of cur Lord or our Lady I lerne nothing at alle 

1 am oocupied every day, boly day and othr, 

With idle tales at the ale, and other while in Churchets, 

God's paine and bis paffion full felde thinke I thereon, 

1 vifited never feblemen,ne fettred folke in pitien, 

T bave lever bere an Harlatrie, or a | fomers 

Or leafings to laugh at and bilye my neighbours, : 

Then all that ever Mark made, Math, Joho, end Las ° 
cas. : 

And vigiles and fafling daies, all theft let 1 paffey 

And lie in bed in Lent, and mi lemman in mine aN mt, 

J bave ben Pritt and Parfon paffing thyrtie winter, 

Yet cam I nether Sol fo ne fing, ne Sainte lives ready 

But 1 can find in a field, or in a furlong an bare 

Better then in Beatus Vir, or in Beati Omnes. 





Not fuch were thofe Bangor monks: but they. 
Omnes de labore manuum faarum vivere falebant, Ola 
ferve here the difference betwixt the more ancient 
times and our corrupted neighbour ages, -which 
have been fo branded, and not unjuftly, with dif- 
fembled beftial fenfualities of monaftic Profeflion, 
that in the univerfal vifitation under Henry Vill, 
every monaflry afforded thameful “difcovery of 
Sodomites and incontinent fryers; in Canterbury 
priory of Bencdiétins, nine Sodomites ; in Battele 
Abbey, fifteen; and, in many other, like proper= 
tion; larger reckoning will not fatisfy if you ae 
count their wenches, which married and fingle (far 
they affe& that variety) fupplyed the wants of 
their counterfeited folitarines ;' fo that hereupany, 
after an account of DC. convents of monks and 
friars, with mendicants, in this kingdom, whentime 
endured them, $e Jaifferay, faith (4) one, maintem 
nant au Le@eur calculer combien pur te mein: devoint 
fire de fits de putains en Angleserre, je di feulement fle 
de Moines & de Putaines. ‘Thefe were they whe 
admired all for Hebrew or Greek which they un- 
derftood not, and had at leaft (as many of our now 


ee 


(4) Math. Weltmonafterienfis. 
(4) Rob, de Langland, five Joannes Malverne 
Pals. 5. 


(x) H. Stephen en l'Entrodudt, au traite de Ja 
conformite, Ka 1, chap, a1, 
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profefing formalifts) Latin enough to make 
fisch a (pecch a5 Rablais hath to Gargantua for Pa- 
Bis bells, and call for their Vinun Cos; which, in 
net of them perfonated, receive thus from a no- 


Die (0) puct. 


a 


Boe extra: nibil boct extra totum fit oportet, 
Sobrid, n. juflé wtyue pre potare jubet L. < 
Vinwn letifcat cor beminis, pracipuc Cos. 
Gratia jit Demin, Vinun Cas, inquit, bubemys, 








Flow my reader taftes this, 
{willingly quit him ; and add only, 
@f Malmefbury grotély errs in affirsaing that this 
Bangor (p) is turned 
don him, for he lived in his cloifter, 
was deceived by equivocation of name, 
ing in C 
this day, which fome body later (g) hath on the 
. other fide ill taken for this. 


, 


there be- 


Whe re-ordained York a bifpop's yovernment, 


For in the Britifh times it had a metropolitic 
fee (aa is noted to the ninth fong) and now by 
-Edwine (converted to Chriftian dilcipline, both 
jahrongh means of his wife Ethelburg, daughter 
ioe Ethelbert king of Kent, and religious perfuae 
: Bon of God’s minifters) was reftored to the for- 
+ £ mer dignity, and Paulinus, in it, honoured with 

* ‘gamse of archbifhop, being afterwards banifhe that 
province, and made bifhop of Rochefter, which 
fome have ignorantly made him before. 


ah 


Nor thofe that in the flem of Saxon Crida came. 


Mof of our chronologers begin the Mercian 
race royal with Penda; but Henry of Huntingdon 
(not without his proofs and followers) makes 
Crida (grandfather to Penda) firtt in that king- 
dom, 


Confrm'd in Chriffs belig? by shat mefl reverend 
Chad. 


"This Walpher, {vn to Penda, reftored to his 
father’s kingdom, is (r)'reported with his own 
hands to have flain his two fons Wulphald and 
Rufin, for that they privily withdrew themselves 
to that famous St. Chad, or Cedda bifhop of Litch- 
field, for inftrudtion in the Chriftian faith; and 
all this is fuppofed to be done where the now, 


L know not; therefore | ( 


into a bithopric; but par- | land, faluted Wu! 
and perhaps | all that pre 
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Stone in Staffordihire is {cated. “Hereupon the 
author relies. But the credit of it is more than 
fafpicious, not only for that in claflic’ authority 1 
find his iffue only to be Keared, and St. Werburge 
(by Ermengild daughter fo Erconbert of Keng) 
But witha! that he was beth Chriitian, and a great 
benefactor to the church. For it appears by con= 
fent of ail, that Peada, Weda, or Penda (all thefe 
names he had) eldeft fon of the firlt Penda, firft 
received in Middle Engle (part of Mercland) the , 
faith, and was baptized by Finnan bithup of 
s) Lindisfarne + after whofe violent death, in 








that William | fpight of Ofwy king of Northumberland, Immin, 


Ebba, and Edberth, gentlemen of power in Mere 
er (brother to Peada) king of 
who was then, as it feems, (by 
~ Worcetter, and Bede's reporting of 





wince, 
Florence 0 


ce iteon 5 béhopric of the fane title to { four bihhops in fuccethion preferred by him) of 


Chriftian name; but bowfoever he was at that 
time, it is certain that in the fecond or third year 
of bis reign, he was godfather to king Edilwalch 
of Suffex, and beflowed on him as a gift, in token 
of that fpiritual adoption, the Ifle of Wight, with 
another territory in Weft Saxony, and gave alto 
to St. Cedda (made by.confent of him and king 

bifhop of Lindisfarne) fifty hides of land 


Ofwy, 
(a bide, (#) @ plough land, or a carve, 1 hold clearly 


equivalent) towards foundation of a mouaftery. 
All this compared, and his life, in our inonks, ob- 


ferved, hardly ¢ 
in redp: 





ures his note of perfecution 5 
+ of his founderthip of Peterbo- 
h abbey, Rober: of Swapham a monk there 
reporony it, or thofe from whom he had it, mighe 
better in filence hage buried it, or rather not fo 
ungratefully feigned it. I only find one thing no- 
tably ill of him; chat he, firtt of the Engtith 
kings, by tymony made a bifhop, which was wine 
of London, as Malmefbury is aather, 






(And through bis rule) the church from taxes frongs 
ly freed. 


Ethelbald king of Mercland, founder of Crow~ 
fand abbey in Lincolnthire, a great, martial, and 
religious prince, in a fynod held (Cuthbert then 
archbithop of Canterbury) enlarged ecclefialtic 
liberty in this form + Dunationem mearm, me vivente, 
concado, ut omnia Monafleria © Meclefie regni mei a 
piiblicis VeBigalilus, Operibus, & Qneribus abfoloan« 
tur, nifs Infirudlionibus Arctium vel Pontium, quai nun= 
quam ulli pofunt reluxari, i.e, he difcharged all mo 
nafteries and churches of all kind of taxcs, works, 





(0) Jan. Deuz. Satyr. 5. 

(p) In hilt. & Mb. 4. de 
trenfibus. 

() Aut lib, Academ. per Europ. edit. 1590. 

{r) Robert. de Swapham. in Hift, Petrobur- 
genf. ap. Camd. in Stafford, & Northampton. & 
Jj. Stouzum. 

(4) It is that now called Holy ifland, by eaft the 
utmoft parts of Northumberland, whence the bifhop- 
His, about accccxcy. was tranflated to Duylam. 


Pontificib. in Dorcefe 


(#) Ita n. apud Matth. Paris, Huntingdon. Th. 
Walfingham. docemur, Licet alii 100. Acris, alii 
aliter definiunt. Czterum quod memaxime movet, 
& abfque hefitatione in hanc fetentiam pedibus 
ire cogit, en tibi’ ex Dunitani Charta (Ann. 463.) 
qua Terre partem concedit feptem Aratrorum, 
quod Anglice dicitur feptem Hidas. Nec imme- 
morem hic te vellem vocabuli illius apud Jor. 
Cont. noftros, Hide 7 Taine; qugd Arvum refti-, 
bile interpretari hout ignorat Dupendius quifpiom, 


| 
| 
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works, and impofts, excepting fuch as Were for 
building of forts and bridges; being (as it feems 
the law was then) not releafeable. for, befides 
- the authority of this ftatute of Ethelbald, it ap- 
pears frequent in charters of the Saxon times, that, 
upon endowment and donations to churches, with 
Jargeft words of exemption, and liberty from all 
Secular charges, the conclufion of the Habendum 
was, (v) exceptis fis tribus, expeditione, pontis, arcifue, 
conflrudtione, which ammeng common notarics or feri- 
veners, was fo well known, that they called it by 
one general name, Triteds necefitas, as out of Ced- 
walla’s charter to Wilfrid, firit bifhop of Selfey, of 
the mannor of Pagenham (now Pagham) in Suf- 
fex, E have feen tranJcribed ; whereupon in a de- 
liberative (concerning papal exactions, and fub- 
Jection of church living) held under Hea. (ev) II, 
after examination of ancient kings indulgence to 
the clergy, it was found, that, Non adeo libertati geo 
derunt Pujufmodi poffefiones, quin tria fibi referearent 
fomper propter publicam regni utilitateln, videlicet, ex» 
peditionem, portis (F arcis reparationes, vel refectiones, 
‘ut per ca rofflerent boftiven incurfionibus ; although by 
words of a ftatute of Ethclulph King of Weft- 
faxons in the year 855, made by advice both of 
laity and {pirituality, the church was quitted alfo 
of thofe three commonwealth caufes of fubfidies, 
but enjoyed it not; for even the (x) canons them- 
felves fubject their poffeifions to thefe fervices and 
duties, and upon interpretation of a cuarter made 
by Henry Beauclerc, founder of the priory of St. 
Ofwald in Yorkshire, containing words of immu- 
nity and liberty of tenure, as general and effectual 
as might be, a great lawyer (y) long fince affirm- 
ed, that yet the houfe was not freed of repairing 
bridges and caufeways. But all lands, as well in 
ands of clerks as lay, were fubjected to particular 


Began in 
1. Hengitt, 456, from 
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tenures after the conqueft: and fo thefe kind of 
charges and difcharges, being made rather feodal 
(a3 (z) Bracton calls them) than perfunal, ufe of 
them in charters confequently cealed, I note here 
to ftuderits of antiquity, that, where the printed 
Ingulph fays this was done by Ethelbald in the 
3d year of his reign, they muft with correction . 
make it the 33d, as is, without fcruple, apparent 
in the date of (a) tite fynod, which was the 745th 
of our Savionr. : 





The Britons had interr’d their protomartyr’s bonete 


Tn that univerfa] perfecution under Dioclefian 
and Herculius, (4) this ifle gave, in St. Alban, tef= 
timony of Chriftian profefiton; evea so his la 
breath drawn among tormenting enemies of the 
ccof. His death (being the firit martyr, as the 
author here calls him, that this country had) was 
at Werlamcefter, (7... the old Verulam) whereby 
the abbey of St. Albans wagafterward (6) erected, 


(Extirpating other fliles) and gave it Englandl's © 


(6) name. 


Look back to the laft note on the firft fang.” 
Thus, as you fee, hath the mufe compendioufly 
run through the heptarchy, and united it in name 
and empire under Egbert king of Weft-faxoms: af-. 
ter whom, none but his fucceffors had abfolute 
power in their\kingdoms, a3 courfe-of ttory fhews < 
you. Likely enough I imagine, that as yet the ° 
expectation of the reader is not fatisfied in .thefe 
feven kingdoms, their beginnings, territory, and 
firft Chriftianity : therefore as a corollary receive 
this for the eye’s more facile inftruation. 


Received the fuith in 


2 bey I. Ethelbert, s97, of 
44 The now Kent. Ree Lone Auguftine from Gre- 
= were called Oifeings. | 8°°Y 1-4) 
x 
lg I. Edilwalch, 661, 2 
‘21S J Suffex. Hi, In /Ela, about] and the whole coun- 
3 3 Surry. 4gt. try converted by 
Phe Wilfrid 679. 
at 
a 
Fle [Semmae.  | i om (e sos 
g | pen whofe grandfather | IH. Kinegile, 635, 
iS 2 Someriet. was Gewife, and. | baptized by Birin, 
3) Wilton. thence his people firft bithop of Dore 
=: | Southampton. and pofterity were | chefter in Oxfordfhire. 
| | Berkthire. called Gewiles. 





(v) V. Chartam hujufmodi apud D, Ed, Cok. 


in Epift. ad lib. 6. 
(w) Mat. Par. p. 838. 


(x) Gregor. decret. tit. de Imm. Eccl. c. Per- 


ven. 2. 
(y) Knivet. 44. Ea. 3. fol. 25. a. 
Vor, HL, 


{a) Maimehh. lib. de geft. Pontif. t. - 
(6) Ann. 760, aut circiter. 
| {«) Circa ann. 800. 


| » (=) De Acquis, rer. Dom. 2. cap.'16. 5 8. 


(4) [follow here the ordinary chronol 
aot te 1 ry chronology of 


Aa 
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: Began in Received the faith in 
(‘Lancafter. 
York, 
Dorham. 
ej | Weftmoreland 
[| Northumberland,|1V. Ida, 547, taking 
% j and the neigh- | all Bernicland, as IV. Edwin,6¢6, chrif= 
'q | bouring territo- | Alla twelve years | tened by Paulin, firft 
|B 4 ry, to Edinburgh | after began in Dier-} archbifhop of (in the 
© | Frith; whither, | land; but both king- | Saxon times) of 
2 | from Tine, was | doms foon were con- | York. 
. | the name of Ber-| founded in one. 
= | nicland,and what 
lay on this fide 
Tine, called Di- 
_ berland. 
ie Effex. ates alter, fom V. Sebert, 604, dipt 
ics J Middlefex. Sih hefore). about in holy tingure by 
te Part of Here- 540, both uncertain, Mellitus, firft bithop 
> [ford, and their fucceffors. | * London. 
ft VI. Eorpwald, 632, 
3 VI. Redwald, about | although Redwald 
EJ Norfolte 600: but fome talk | were chriftened, for 
ce Suffolk if ofone Vata Corhenee a gente Speke 
. 4 thefe kings were call- | tafy, by perfuafion 
248 | Cambridgethire. | og Vullings) to be | of Bis wife and in the 
soy ey | Fant OF Ely author of it near 30 | fame chapel made 
= ta years before, one altar to Chrift, 
4 another to the Devil. 
Glocelter, 
= Hereford. 
ral Worcefter. 
Warwick. 
Leicefter. 
Rutland. 
Northampton, 
Lincoln. 
Huntingdon, 
Bedford. 
. | Buckingham. ‘ 
a | Oxtoras Wil Peat King 
S| Stafford. VIL. In Penda 626.) oan rivas bilo 
e } Derby. Others will in Crida, eri aitnne Baee 
3 s , 
| Nomieham, — | pore forty years be-| enlarged the profel- 
Fs Cheer” ase fion of it in Vulpher, 
‘The northern next king there. 
art of Hereford. 
But in thefe the 
inhabitants of 
them inlands 
were called 
Middle-engles, 


and the Merci- 
ans divided into 
names of their 


Jocal quarters, 
, 


Perhaps as good authority may be given againft | able to rectify. I know the Ealt-angles, by both 
fome of my propefed chronology, as 1 can joftify | ancient and late authority, began above one hun- 
myfelf with. But although fo, yet | am therefore [se years before; but if with fynchronifm you 





freed of error, becaufe our old monks exceedingly | examine it, it will be found moft abfurd. For feet 
in this kind corrupted, or deficient, afford nothing | ing it is affirmed exprefsly, that Redwald was 
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Main by Ethelfrid king of Northumberland, and 
being plain by (x) Bede (take his ttory together, 
and rely not upon fyllables and falfe printed co- 
Pics) that it must needs be near 600, (for Edwin 
fuccecded Ethelfrid) and that Sffa was fome 30 
years before ; what calculation will caft this into 
lefs than soo years after Chrift? Forget not (if 
you defirg accurate times) my admonition to the 
IVth fong, of the 22 years error upon the Dions- 
fian account, efpeciaily in the beginning of the 
kingdoms, becaufe they are for the moft part 
reckoned in old monks from the coming of the 
Saxons, Where you find different names from 
thefe, attribute it to the mifreading old copies, by 
fuch as have publithed Carpenwald for Eorpen- 
wold, or Earpwald; Penda alfo perhaps for Wen- 
da, miftaking the Saxon w for our p, and other 
fuch, variably both written and printed. How in 
time they fucceffively came under the Weft-faxon 
rale, £ muft not tell you, unlefs I fhould untimely 
put on the perfon of an hiftorian. Our common 
annals manifeft it. But know here, that although 
feven were, yet but five had any long continuance 
of their fupremacies ; 


The Saxons tho in their power the thii were fo rive 

Seve hingdimes made in Engelonde and (0) futhe 
but vive. 

The king of Northomberlond,andof Eatangle alfo, 

Of Kent and of Weltfex, and of the March therto; 


as Robert of Glocefter, according to truth of {tory 
hath it, for Eitfex and Southfex were not long af- 
ter their beginnings (as it were) annexed to their 
ruling neighbour princes, 


A nation from their firp? bent naturally to fpa‘h. 

Indeed fo were univerfally the Germans (out of 
whom our Saxons) as ‘Tacitus relates to us; Nee 
arare terrum aut exjpeciare annum tam facile perfua 
Jeris, quam vocare hofler (IF wulnera mereri. Pigrum 
quinine %S iners videtur fudore acquirere quod pofis 
Jarguine parare, and more of that nature we read 
inchim, 


Of famous Cambridge firft——— 


About the year 630, Sigchert (after death of 
Eorpwald ) returning out of France, whither his 
father Redwald had banifhed him, and receiving 
the Eaft-angle crown, affiited by Feelix a Burgo- 
gone, and firft bifhop of Dunwich (then called 
Dunmovc) in Suffolk : defiring to imitate what he 
had feen obfervable in France, for the common 
good, infituit febolam (read it febolas, if you will, 
as fome do} I fee no confequence of worth) in gua 
pueri literis erudiventur, as Bede writeth. Out of 
thefe words thus general, Cambridge being in 
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Eaft-Angle, hath been taken for this {chool, and 
the fchool for the univerfity. I will believe it 
{infomuch as makes it then an univerfity) not 
much fooner than that (know not what) Gur- 
guntius with Cantaber, fome 150 years. before 
Chrift, founded it; or, thofe charters of king 
Arthur, bulls of Pope Honorius and Sergius fent 
thither; Anaximander or Anaxagoras their flu. 
dies there, with more fuch preteaded and abfurd 
unlikelihoods ; unlefs every grammar fchool be an 
univerfity, as this was, where children were 
taught by Pedagogi t magifiri juxta morem Cantuas 
riorum,as Bede hath exprefly: which fo makes 
Canterbury an univerfity alfo. But neither iy 
there any touch in authentic and ancient ftory, 
which juttifies thefe fchools inftituted at Cam 
bridge, but generally fomewhere in Eaftangle, 
Reafons of inducement are framed in multitudes 
on both fides. But, for my own part, I neves 
faw any fufficiently probable, and therefore mofl 
of all rely upon what authorities are afforded, 
Among them I ever preferred the Appendix tq 
the tory of Crowland, fuppofed done by Peter 
of Blois, affirming that under Henry I. (he lived 
very near the fame time: therefore believe him 
ina manner not fubjec to caufes of hiftoriary 
temporifing) Joffred Abbot of Crowlagd, with 
one Gilbert his commoigne, and three other 
monks, came to his manor of Cotenbam, as they 
ufed oft-times, to read; and thence daily going 
to Cambridge, Conduéto, quodam horreo publica fuai 
feientias palam profitentes, in brevi temporis emcurfy, 
grandem diftipulorum numerum eontraxerunt, Anm 
‘vero fecundo adventus illorum, tantum accrevit diftipan 
forum numerus, tam ex tota patria, quam ex oppide 
giod quelibel domus maxima, borreum, nec ulla ecclefig 
Suffer et corum receptaculo : and fo goes on with ag 
enfuing frequency of fchools. If before his thera 
were an univerfity, I imagine that in it wae not 
profeft Ariftotle’s Ethics, which tell us, asp) om 
evs Qrrias : for then would they not have per 
mitted learned readers of the f{ciences (whom af 
that hated not the mufes could not but love) t¢ 
be compelled into a barn, inftead of {chools, Nos 
is it tolerable conceit, that for near five hundre¢ 
years (which interceded betwixt this and Sigebert’ 
no fitter place of profeffion fhould be erected. Te 
this time others have referred the beginning 
that famous feminary of goud literature: and 
if room be left for me, ! offer fubfcription; buy 
always under reformation of the moft honoured 
tutorefs’s pupils, which fhall (omitting fabulow 
trafh) judicioufly inftruét otherwife. But the aw 
thor here out of Polydore, Leland, and others of 
later time relying upon conjecture, hath his ware 
rant of better credit than Cantilup, another relater 
of that Arcadian original, which fome have fo 
violently patronized. 





(2) Ecclef. Hift. 2. cap. 9, ubi legendum fex- 
centefino vice +% quingentcfimo, 


* (0) Afterward. 
Aay 
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Renowned Oxford buitt ? Apello’s learned brood. 


So it is affirmed (of that learned king, yet 
knowing not a letter until he was paft twelve} by 
Polydore, Bale, and other»; grounding themielves 
upon what Alfred’s beneiicence aud moft defer- 
ving care hath manifefted in royal provifion for 
that facred nurfe of tezraing. Bat juitly it may 
be doubted, left they took inftauration of what 
‘was deficient, for inftitution : for although you 
grant he firft founded Univerfity College, yet it 
follows not, but there might be common {chools 
and colleges, as at this day in Leyden, Gielfe, and 
other places of High and Low Germany. If you 
pleafe, fetch hither that of Greeklade (to the 


third fong) which ! will not importune you to be- 


dieve + but without {cruple you cannot bat credit 
that of a monk of ( p) St. Dew1's (made grammar 
and rhetoric reader there by king Alfred) in thefe 
words of the year 886, Exhorta of peffima ac teter- 
vima Oxonia difcordia inter Grimboldum this was a 
great and devout {cholar, whofe aid Alfred ufed 
in his difpofition of leGures ) dotifima/que ithss viros 
fecur illue adduxit, & veteres ites fcbalapticos quos ibi- 

em inveniffit : qui gus adventu, leges, modos, ac pre~ 
lagendi fgrmulas ab eodem Grinbaide inflitutas, omni ex 
parte amplecti vecufabant. Anda little after, Quin- 
‘iam probabant & oflendebant, idque indubitato octerums 
‘annalium teflimonio, illius loci ordines ac i 

* giullis piis %9° eruditis beminibus fuiffe fanvita, ut a Gil- 

. da ( Melkino; he was a great mathematician, and ‘as 
Gildas alfo lived between soo and 600) Neanio 








(the printed book hath fallely Nemric) Kentigero | 


(he hyed about s09) to aliis, qui ones literis illic 
sonfenuerunt, omnia ibidem falici pace * concordia ad- 
 minifiranter ; and affirmed alfo that letters had 
there been happily profelt in very ancient time, 
with frequency of fcholare, until irruptions of (7) 
"Pagans (they meant Danes) had brought them to 
this lately reftored deficiency. After this tefti- 
mony, greater than all exception, what can be 
more plain than the noble worth and fame of the 
pillar of the mufss long before king Alfred's? 
Neither make 1 any great queftion, but that, 
where in an old copy of Gildas’s life (publifhed 
tately by a (r) Frenchman) it is printed, that he 
» dudied an Iren, which clearly he took for a place 
$n this land, i: fhould be Ichen (and I confels, 
before me one hath well pulifhed the conjecture) 
for Rydichia the Welfh name of that city, expref- 
fing as much as Oxenford, Yee [ would not wil- 
lingly fall into the extremes of making it Mem- 
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prikes, as fome do; that were but vain affedtation 
to dote on my reverend mother. Bat becaufe in 
thofe remote azes, not only univerfities and pub- 
lic fehools (b-irg (4) for a time prohibited by 
P. P, Gregory for fear of breeding Pelagians and 
Arians) but divers monalteries and cloy{ters were 
t (#) auditories of learning, as appears in 
‘Theodore and Adrian's profefling at Canterbury, 
Muldulph and Aldelm at Malmefbury (this Al+ 
delm firft taught the Englifh to write («) Latin 
profe and verfe) Alcuin at York, Bede at Jarrow, 
and fuch other more, I guefs that hence came 
much obfcurity ta their name, omitted or fup- 
preffed by envious monks of thofe times, thea 
whofe traditions defcending through many hands 
of their like, we have no credible autho-ities, 
Bat which foever of thefe two fitters have prero- 
gative of primogeniture (a matter toomuch contro- 
I betwixt them )none can give them lefs attri« 
nan to be two radiant cycs fixed in this ifland, 
as the beauteous face of the earth's body. ‘To what 
others have by induftrious fearch communicated, 
{add concerning Oxford ont of ancient x) MS. 
(burt fince the Clementines) what I there read: 
Apud montem Peffalanam, Parifios, Oxoniam, Colarias, 
Boloniam, generulg fludia ordinamus, Ad que Prior 
provintialis quilibet poffit mittere duos fratres, qui ban 
beant fludentiam liberjatem ; and alfo admonifh the 
reader of an impofture thruft into the world this 
Ist autumn mart in a provincial catalogue of bi- 
Shoprics by a profelt antiquary and popifh canon 
of (y. Ancwerp, telling us, that the MS. copy of 
it, ound in St. Victor’s library at Paris, was 
written sco years fince, and in the number of 
Canterbury province, it hath Oxford; which beipg 
written Oxonienfis, | imagined might have been 
miftaken for Exonienfis (as Exonia for Oxonia 
fometimes; until [faw Exonientis joined alfo; by 
which ftcod Petrobargentis, which bruifed all the 
credit of the monument, but efpecially of him 
that publifhed it. For, who knows not that Pe- 
terborough was no bifhopric till Henry the VIL? 
nor indeed was Oxford, which might eafily be 
thought otherwife, by incidence of an ignorant 
n that vainly promifing title, Tabftainf»n 
ating in matter of our rufes fears, Lo large 
ly, and too largely treated of by others, 




















And into feveral poires the kingdom did divide. 


To thofe fhires (z) he conftituted Juftices and 
Sheriffs, called gercra: and rhyrgercras, the office of 
thofe two being before coufounded in Vice-Domini, 





(p) Affer. Menevenf, de geft. Alfred. 
(q) About Alfred’s time, before his infteuration 
_.@ Grammarian was not found in his kingdom to 
teachainr. Florent, Wigorn. p. 309. 
(r) Joan, a Bofco Parif. in Biblioth. Floriacenf. 
vit. Gild. cap 6. 
(+) Bri, ‘Yuin, Apolog. Ox. 2. § 84: 








(4) Leland. ad Cyg. Cant. in Granta. 

(w) Cami. in Wiltonia, 

(*) Contiitutiones Fratram, cap. de Studiis, & 
Magitt. Student. 

: y) Aubert Mirzus in Notit. Epifcopat. edit. 
Parillis 1650. 

(=) Hittor. Crowlandenfis, 
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i.e. Lieutenants; but fo, that Vicedominus, and 
Ficecomes remained indifferent words for the name 
of Sheriff, as in a charter of King Kdred gso. 
Ego Bingulph Viceduminus confilui +. Ego Alfer 
} iveocomes audi vit. ¥ find together fubferibed. 
The Juftices were, as [think, no other than t! 
whom they called defdor mannum, being the fame 
with eorle:, now earls, in whofe difpofition and 
government upon delegation from the king (the 
title being officiary, not hereditary, except in 
fome particular thire, as Leicefler, &c.) the county 
was; with the bithop of the diocefe : the earl (2) 
fat in the Seyregemode twice every ycar, where 
charge was given touching (6) Goes ribdirge feoruld 
ritde: But by the (c) Conqueror, this meddling 
of the bifhop in Tournes was prohibited. he 
Sheriff had then his monthly court aifo, as the 
now county court inftituted by the Saxon Ed- 
vard I, as that other of the ‘Tourn by King Edgar, 
The Sheriff is now immediate officer of the Kthg’s 
court;. but it feems that then the earl (having al. 
ways the third part of the fhire’s prefits, both be~ 
fore and fince the Normans) had charge upon hi 
For this divifion of counties: how many he m 
I know not, but Malmcefbury, under Ethelred af- 
firnes, there were thirty-two, (Robert of (slocefter 
thirty-five) about which time Winchelcoinb was 
one, (d) but then joincd to Gleuccflerfhire ; thofe 
thirty-two (¢) were 

Kent, Svffex, Surrey, Hanthhice, Berkshire, 
Wiltfhire, Somerfet, Dorfet, Devenfhire; thefe 
nine were governed by the Weft Saxon faw. 
Effex, Middlefex, Suffolk, Norfolk, Hertford, 
cambridge, Bedford, Buckingham, Huntingdon, 
Northaniptun, Leicefter, Derby, Nottingham, 
Lincoln, York; thefe fifteen by the Danith law. 
Oxlord, Warwick, Gloucetter, Hereford, Shrop- 
fhire, Statford, Chethire, Worcetlter; thefe cight 
by the Mercian law. 

Here was none of Cornwal, Cunberland, (filed 
alfo Carliflethire) Northumberland, Li scatter, 
Weltmoreland, (which was fince titled Apple by- 
fhire) Durham, Monmouth, nor Rutland. which 
at this day make our number (befides the twelve 
in, Wales) forty. Cornwal (b fe of the Bri- 
tons there planted) until the Conqueror yave the 
county to his brother Robert of Morcton,continaed 
out of the divifion. Cumberland, Northumberi: 
Weftmoreland, and Durham, being all nerthe 
feem to have been then under Scottith or 
power. But the two firft received their divifion, | 
as it feems, before the conqueft : for Cumberland 
had its particular (/) governors, and Northem- 
berland (¢) earls: Weftmoreland perhaps began 













































(a) Edgar leg. Human. cap. 5. Edw. capex. 
Canut, cap. 17, 

(4) Rot. Chart. 2. Rich. 2. pro Decan. & capit. 

, bincoln, tranfcripfimus in Jano Anglorum, 1. 2. 

§ x4. & videas apnd Fox. hift. ecclef. 4. 

(c} God’s right and the world’s. 

(d) Codex Wigorn. ap. Camd. in Dobunis. 

(¢)} Polychronicon lib. 1. cap. de provinciis, 

(f) Mat. Welt. fol. 366. 

(g) Ingulph, hift, Crowland, 
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when King John gave it Rohert Vipont, aneeftor’ 
to the Cliffords, hoiding by that patent to this 
day the inheritance of the theriffdom. Durham 
reiigioufly was with large (4) immanities given 
ta the bifhop fince the Norman invafion. Lan- 

| cater, until Henry Hl. created his younger fom 

Edmond Crookback earl of it, | think, was’ no 
county : for in one of our old year books a learned 
(4) judge affirms, that in this Henry’s time, was 
the firft theriff’s tourn held there. Nor until 
fidward (firft fon’ to Sponund Langley Duke oF 
York, and afterward Duke of Aumerle) created 
hy Richard Il. had Rutland any earls. I know for 
number and time of thofe, all authority agrees nat 
with me; but I cogjeéture only upon feledted. 
As Alured divided thires firit; fo to him is 

. owing the conftitution of hundreds, tisKings,lathes, 
and wapentakes, to the end that whofoever were. 
not lawfully, upon credit of his Boroughs, i. 
pledges, admitted in fome of them for 2 good: 
fubje&, thould be reckoned as fufpicious of life 
and loyalty. Some fteps thereof remain in ous 
ancient and later law books, 


Which be an beirloam left unto the Englife throne, 


‘The firft healirg of the king's evil is ref 

to this Edward (4) the Confeffor: and of a Par : 
ticular example in his curing a young marrie 
woman, an old (/) monument is left to pofterity 

In France fuch a kind ofxcure is attributed bs 
their kings alfo; both of that and this, if you dex. 
fire particular inquifition, take Dr. Touker’s Chas: 
vifiza fanutionis, 














Our cau:try's comsmon laws did frithfully produce, 


| In Lambard’s Archzonomy and Roger of: 
Hoveden’s Henry UL are Jaws-under the name af 
the Confeffor and Conqueror joined and deduced: 
for the moft part out of their predeceffors ; but 
thofe of the Confeflor feem to be the 
Malmefbury deceive not, which King: 
lc&ted, of whom his words are, Ones ‘eg Hh aan 
liguis regibus © maxime anteceffore fuo Etpelreds, ity 
Sub interminatione regia muléta, perpetuis tevigrer 
vifervari pracepit, in quarum ¢: uflodiam etiam baa 
tempore bonorum Jub nomine regis Edwardi juratur, a 
guod ille flutuerit, fod quod obfervaverit ; and un 

| this namie have they been humbly defired by tl 
| fabject, granted with qualification, and controy! 
| verted, as a main and firft part of jiberty, in ch? 
| next age following the Norman conqueft. 















+ (4) Thorp. 17. Ed. 3. fol. 56. b. 
(7) Bra@. lib. 3. craét "de Coronajcap. To. Quan, 
plurimi cafus in annis Ed. 3 & 5. Jacob. apnd® 
Dom. Ed. Cok. lib. 6. fol. 77. maxime vero hue. 


(4) Polydor. hift. 8, t 
(Z) Eilred. Rhivallenf. ap. Took, in Charifeni 
Eanat. c. 6. v3 
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THE TWELFTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


‘The mufe, that part of Shrophhire plics 
Which on the caft of Severn lies : 

Where mighty Wrekin from his height, 
Yn the proud Cambrian mountains fpite, 
Sings thofe great Saxons ruling here, 
Which the moft famous warriors were. 
And as fhe in her courfe proceeds, 
Relating many glorious decds ie 
Of Guy of Warwick’s fight, doth ftrain 
With Colebrond, that renowned Dane, 
And of the famous battles try’d 

*Twixt Knute and Edmond Ironfide, 

To the Staffordian fields doth rove, 

Vifits the {prings of Trent and Dove; 

Of Moreland, Cank, and Needwood fings; 
An end which to this canto brings. 












Tnx haughty Cambrian hills cnamour'd of their 
raife 
(An they whe only fought ambitioufly to raife 
“The blood of god-like Brute) their heads do 
proudly bear; 
And having crown’d themfelves fole regents of 


When Wrekin, as a hill his proper worth that 
knew, 
And underftood from whence their infolency grew, 
For al] that they appear’d fo terrible in fight, 
Yet would not once forege a jot that was his right. 
And when they ftar’d on him, to them the like he_ 











the air gave, 
(Another war with heaven as though they meant | And anfwer’d glance for glance, and brave for 
to make) + brave: 





Did feem in great difdain the bold affront to take, | That, when fome other hills which Englifh dwel. 
‘That any petty hill upon the EngJith fide, lers were, 

Should dare, not (with a crouch) to vale unto | The lufty Wrekin faw himfelf fo well to bear 

: their pride, 
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Againft the Cambrian part, refpeétlels of their 
power, 
His eminent difgrace expecting every hour, 
Thofe flatterers. that before (with many cheerful 
look) 
Had grac’d his goodly fite, him utterly forfook, 
And muffled them in clouds, like mourners veil’d 
in black, {wrack : 
Which of their utmoft hope attend the ruinous 
That thofé delicious nymphs, fair Tearn and Ro- 
don clear dear; 
{Two brooks of him belov’d, andtwothat held him 
He, having none but them, they having none buthe, 
Which to their mutual joy might.cither’s object be) 
Within their fecret breafts conceived fundry fears, 
And as they mixt their ftreams, for him fo mixt 
their tears = 
Whom, in their coming down, when plainly he 
difcerns, (yearns: 
For them his nobler heart in his ftrong bofom 
But, conftantly refolv’d, that (dearer if they were) 
The Britons thould not yet all from the English 
bear; - 
* Therefore, quoth he, brave flood, though forth 
* by (a) Cambrian brought, 
"Yet as fair England’s friend, or mine thou 
“ would’{t be thought, 
*(O Severn!) let thine ear my juft defence par- 
“ take 3° {fpake ; 
Which faid, in the behalf of th’ Englith thus he 
* Wife Weever (I fuppofe) fufficiently hath faid 
“ Of thofe our princes here, which fated, watch’d 
and pray’d, [deeds = 
* Whofe deep devotion went for other’s vent’rous 
* But in this fong of mine, he ferioufly that reads, 
* Shall find, e’er I havedone, the Briton, (fo extold, 
* Whole height each mountain ftrives fo mainly 
“to uphold, {mighe, 
« Match’d with as valiant men, and of as clean a 
« As fkilful to command, and as inur'd to fight. 
* Who, when their fortune wili'd that after they 
‘ thould feorfe 
“ Blows with the big-bon’d Dane, exchanging 
‘ force for force 
* (When firft he put from fea to forage on this 
* thore, [equal gore; 
“Two hundred (4) years diftain’d with either’s 
« Now this aloft, now that, oft did the Englifh 
* reign, 
* And oftentimes again depreffed by the Dane) 
* The Saxons then, I fay, themfelves as bravely 
* thew'd, [beftow’d, 
* Asthofe on whom the Welth fuch glorious praife 
* Nor could his angry fword, who Egbert over- 
threw [febdue) 
* (Through which he thought at once the Saxons to 
* His kingly courage queil: but from his fhort 
* retire, [fire) 
* His reinforced troops (now forg'd with {prightly 


© ton run 


Montgomery. 
(by See to Song £, 
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¢ (Which prowling up and down in their rude Daw 5 
‘Here put themfelves by ftealth upor the pef- 
‘In many a doubtful fight much time in England 


* So did the King of Kent, courageous Athelftan, 
« Which here againft the Dane got fuch vidtorioug - 


‘That buckled with thofe Danes, by Ceorl and 


* Recorded in his praife, the conquefts of one year. 
* You right-nam’d Englith then, courageous met 


* When reading ye regain’d, led by that vatiand 3 
‘ Where Bafrig ye out-brawd, and: Halden, fword: 


« The moft redoubted Spirits that Denmarft .hi 


* Who having in his days fo many dan: 


* Before them drave the Dane, and made the Bri- 
(won 
« Whom he ‘by liberal wage here to his Aid had 


{a) Gut of Plinilimon in the contines ef Cardigan and 


S74: 


* Upon their recreant backs, which "both in flight. 


* were flain, 


« Till their huge murthered heaps manur’d each 


‘ neighb’ring plain. 
* As Ethelwolf again, his utmoft powers thatbeat 


« Againft thofe freth fupplies each year from Dene. 2 


* mark fent 





* nifh oars, 









“ter’d thores) [ans = 













* days. [praife, * 


* So we the Wiltfhire men as worthily may”: 


* Ofrick brought, : 
* And Ethelred, with them nine fundry fields 
“that fought, 





you were, 


“to fword; 


[addretts: 





< And Alured, not much inferior to. thereht a. 
el 
“In feven brave foughten fields their champion 
« Hubba ¢has’d, 
‘ And flew him in the end, at Abington, that day,” 
‘« Whofe like the fun ne’er "taw i in his diurnal way: 
© Where thofe, that from the field fore wounded 
“fadly fled, 
© Were well near overwhelm’d with ager? 
the dead : 
© His force and fortune made the foes fo anol rl 
“As they the land at laft did utterly forfwear, 
‘ And when proud (¢) Rollo, next, their formee$ 
« powers repair’d (far'd}; 
‘ (Yea, when the worft of all with the Englifly; 
« Whofe countries near at hand, his force did {tif : 
« fupply, 4 
© And Denmark to her drew the hirengthiee Meee 
¢ This prince in many a fight their forces fill de 
“ fy'd. 
« The goodly river Lee he wifely did divide, 
* By which the Danes had then their full- fra 
“navies tew'd : | 
* The greatnefs of whofe ftream befieged Hig 
* ford rew’d. 
* This Alfred, whofe forefight had politic’ly fonad 
* Betwixt them and the Thames advantage ‘ 
* ground, me 
‘A puiflant hand thereto laborioufly did uit 
<§ And into lefler ftreams that {pacious curre 
* Their fhips thus.fet on fhore (to fruftrate ti 
¢ Seite) 
* Thofe Danj 
* Great 
* grew, 
« That far beyond the pitch of other women fe 



















th hulks became the food of nla 
d left his life: when Elflida wpe 





{c) See to the next fong ef Rolle, 
A a iti) 
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* would know : 

* But differing from her fex (as, full of manly fire) 

.- © This inoft courageous 
‘ pire, 





. € The puiffant Danith powers viCtorioufly purfu’d, 
». * And refolutely here throvgh their thick fquad- 
; [won, 

* Her way into the north. Where Derby having 
And things beyond belicf upon the enemy done, 
She fav'd befieged York; and in the Danes def= 
‘ [might, 
© When moit they were upheld with all the eaftern 
~ 4 More towns and cities buile out of her wealth 
[your 
$Than all their hoftile. flames could any way «ie- 
And, when the Danifh here the country nivit 
[employ'd ; 
“Yet all our powers on them not wholly were 
broad for us to roam, 
to help our lofs at 
: [wan : 
-¢ And ali the land, from us they never clearly 

* But to his endlefs praife, our Englith Athelftan, 
- “In the Northambrian fields, with moft yictorious 
[fight ; 
lorious 


«And more than any king of th’ Englifh him be- 


* rons hew'd 







* pight, 





* and power, 


© deftroy’d, 


* Bat fome we ftill referv’ 
* To fetch in forcign {poi 
* home. 





. * might 
*Put Alaff and his powers to more in; 








“fore, 








th’ Eaftern fhore, 


‘4 Made all the ifle his own: his feat who firmly 

§ [twixt, 
©The Caledonian hills and Caithnefs point be- 
$§ And Conftantine their king (a prifoner) hi- 


fixy + 











‘ther brought ; [fought : 


: "Phen over Severn’s banks the warlike Britons 
“Where he their princes fore’d from thar their 


a * ftrong retreat, 
*'* In England to appear at his imperial feat. 


.* But after, when the Danes, who never weae 
i {here, 


“ried were, 
* Came with intence to make a general conqucft 





§ wond'rousgnight, 
As was not to be match'd by any mortal wight: 
For, one could fearcely bear his ax into the fields 
‘Which as a little wand the Dane would lightly 
“". @ wield! 
‘# And (to enforce that ftrength) of fuch a davpt- 
* dels {pirit, 
£4 man (in their conceit) of fo exceeding merit, 
€ That to the Enylith oft they off ’red him (in pride) 
he ending of the war by combat to decide : 
Much. fcandal which procur'd unto the Englifh 
“name. 
hen, fome out of their love, and fome fpurr’d 
, on with ‘fhame, : 
énvy fome provok'd, fome out of courage, 
2 * fain (Dane. 
+ Would undertake the caufe to combat with the 
-* But Athelflan the while, in fettled judgment 
* found {wound 
J Should the defendant fail, how wide antl deep a 
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queen, by conqueft to af- 


* Each way from North to South, from Weft to 





EThey brought with them a man deem’d of fo 


* His head even to the carth before the king ci 
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« Who having in her youth of childing felt the woe, 
-* § Her lord’s embraces vow'’d the never more 


© it likely was to Jeave to his defenfive war. 
£ Thus, whilft with fundry doubts his thoughts 
* ¢ perplexed are, 
‘Ye pleas’d all-powerful heaven, that Warwick’s 
* famous Guy 
* (The kmght through all the world renown'd 
‘ for chivalry) 
* Arriv'd from foreign parts, where he had held 
¢ him long. 
* His honourable arms devoutly having-hung_ 
“In a religious houle, the off rings of his praife 
‘ "Fo his redeemer Chrift, his help at all affays 
* Thofe arms, by whofe {trong proof he many a, 
* Ghriftian freed, [deed) 
‘ And bore the perfeé marks of many a worthy 
* Himlelf, a Palmer poor, in homely ruffet clad ” 
* (And only in his hand his hermit’s ftaff he had) 
‘ Tow’rds Winchefter alone (fo) fadly took his 
“ way, [land lay ; 
“Where Athelftan, that time the King of Eny- 
* And where the Danifh camp then itrongly did 
* abide, {the Hide. 
‘ Near to a goodly mead, which men there calf 
‘The day that Gay arriv’d (when filent night 
“ did bring (king 
‘ Sleep both en friend and foe) that moft religions 
‘ (Whofe trong and conftant heart all grievous 
« cates fuppreft) 
* His dye devotion done, betook himfelf to rei. 
* To whom it icem’d by night an ange! did appear, 
* Sent to him from: that God whom he invok'd by 
* pray’r; 
* Commanding him the time not idly to foreflow, 
* But rathe as he could rife, to fuch a gate to go,* 
‘ Whereas he fhould not fail to find a goodly knight 
‘ In Palmerspuorattire; though very meanlydight, 
“Yet by his comely thape, and limbs exceeding 
* flrong, 
‘ He eas'ly might him know the other folk among; 
* And bade him not to fear, but choofe him for the 
* man. {fan ; 
“No fooner brake the day, but up rofe Athel- 
* And as the vifion fhew’d, he fuch a Palmer 
* found, ground : 
‘ With others of this fort, there fitting on the 
‘ Where, for fome poor repaft they ouly feem'd 
* to flay, 
‘ Elfe ready to depart each one upon his way + 
‘ When fecretly the king revealed to the knight 
‘ His comfortable dreams that lately paffed night: 
“With nuid and princely words belpeaking bim ; 
* quoth he, - 
‘ Far better you are known to heaven (it feems) 
* than me (command 
* For this great action fit: by whofe mott dread 
* (Before a world of men) its laid upon your hand: 
¢ Then, Rout and valiant knight, here to my court 
* repair, 
* Refrefh you in my baths, and mollify your care 
* With comfortable wines and meats what you " 
« will afk, *tafk, 
* And choofe my richeft arms to fit you fer thig 
‘The Palmer (gray with age) with counte- 
‘ nance lowting low, {bow, 
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‘ Him foftly anfwering thus; Dread Lord, it fits 
* me ill {will : 
* (A wretched man) t’oppofe high heaven’s eternal 
* Yet my moft fovereign Liege, no more of me 
* efteem 
* Than this poor habit thews,a Pilgrim as I feem; 
* Bue yet I muft confefs, have feen in former days, 
“The beft knights of the world, and feuflled in 
“« fome frays. 
* Thofe times are gone with me; and, being aged 
“now, [my vow 
* Haye off ’red up my arms to heav’n, and made 
* Ne’er more to bear a fhield, nor my declining 
“age “ tage} 
‘ (Except fome palmer’s tent, or homely hermi- 
t Shall ever enter roof : but if, by heaven and thee, 
‘ Vhisadtion be impos'd, great Englifh king, onme, 
* Send to the Danith camp, their challenge’ to ac- 
‘ cept, [kepe : 
‘In fome convenient place préclaiming it be 
‘ Where, by th’ Almighty’s power, for England 
“Til appeas. ‘ 
“« The king, much pleas’d in mind, affumes his 
* wonted cheer,- 
* And to the Danith power his choiceft herald fent. 
! When, both through campand court, this combat 
* quickly went, 
{Which fuddenly divulg’d, whilft ev'ry liftning 
“ear, 
* As thirfting after news, defirous was to hear, 
£ Who for the Englifh fide durft undertake the day. 
* The puiffantkings accords, that in the middle way 
{ Betwixt the tent and town, to either’s equal fight, 
* Within a goodly mead, moft fit for fuch a fight, 
* The lifts fhould be prepar’dforthis material prize. 
* The day prefix’d once com’n, both Dane and 
* Englith rife, ‘ 
And to th’ appointed place th’ unnumber’d peo- 
‘ple throng : [youn 
{The weaker female fex, old men, and children 
$ Into the windows get, and up an ftalls, to fee 
The man on whofe brave hand their hope that 
‘day muft be. 
* In noting of it well, there might a man behold 
* More fundry forms of fear than thought imagine 


* could. 
‘ One looks upon his friend with fad and heavy 
« cheer, ra (bear : 


‘ Who feems in this diftrefs a part with him to 
! Their paflions do exprefs mach pity mix’d with 

‘ rage, {fuage, 
* Whilft one his wife’s laments is labouring to af 
* His little infant near, in childifh gibberith thews, 
“ What addeth to his grief who fought to calm her 


* woes, - 
* One having climb’d fome roof, the concourfe to 
* defery, [eye, 


‘ From thence upon the earth dejects his humble 

* As fince he thither came he faddenly had found 

* Some danger them amongit which lurk'd upon 
* the ground, 

f One ftands with fixed eyes, as though he were 
* aghaft: patt. 

f Another fudly comes, as though his hopes were 
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* This heark’neth with his friend, as though with 
«Bim to break {{peak, 
‘ Off fome intended a@. Whilft they together 
* Another ftandeth near to liften what they fay, 
* Orwhat fhould be the end of this fo doubtful day. 
‘ One great and general face the gathered people. 
‘ feem: {deem 
“ So that the perfe@’ft fight beholding could not 
* What looks moft forrow thew’d; their gricfs fo 
* equal were. : : 
* Upon the heads of two, whofe cheeks were join’d 
* fo near 


1 * Asif together grown, a third his chin doth reft : 
| ‘ Another looks o’er his: and others hardly preft,, 


“Look underneath their arms, Thus, whilft in 
* crowds they throng [along 5. 
* (Led by the king himiclf) the champion comes. 
* A man well ttrook in years, in homely Palmer's 
“ gray, + | (fay, 
* And in his hand his ftaff, his reverend fteps to. 
“ Holding a comely pace : which at his pafling by, 
‘ In every cenfuring tongue, as every ferious eye, © 
* Compaifion mixt with fear, diftruit and courage. 
“bred. 
‘ Then Colebrond for the Danes came forth in 
* ireful red; ‘. 
* Before him (from the camp) an enfign firft di 
* play'd tay’, 
‘ Amidft a guard of gleaves: then famptuouily’ 
* Were twenty gallant youths, that to the warlike, . 
* found - [bound, © 
“ OF Danifh brazen drums, with many a lofty 
‘Come with their country’s march, as they to 
* Mars fhould dance, 
© Thus, forward to the fight, 
‘ them advance : 
* And each without refped doth refolutely choofe, _ 
“The weapon that he brought, nor doth his foe's 
* refufe. ; [feet, 
* The Dane prepares his ax, that pond’rous was to 
* Whole fquares were laid with plates, and riveted 
* with fteel, ri ‘ 
‘ And armed down along with pikes; whofe hard- 
**ned points 2g 
« (Forc’d with the weapon's weight) bad powers 
* to tear the joints a 
* Of cuirafs or of mail, or whatfoe’er they took, . 
“Which caus'd him at the knight difdainfully wo, 
“look, ae 
‘When our ftout palmer foon (unknown for _ 
* ‘valiant Guy) ‘untic, 
‘ The cord from his ftraight lines doth prefently 
* Puts off his palmer’s weed, unto his trufs, which fi 
‘ bore . fore, --. 
“ The ftains of ancient arms, but fhew’d it had 
* Been coftly cloth of gold; and off his hood he *- 
“threw: ~ [drew , 
£ Ont of his hermit’s (MF tis two-hand fword he 
* (The unfufpected theath which long to it had . 
been) . {fen, 
‘ Which till that inftant time the people had pot ._ 
* A fword fo often try’d, Then to himfelf, quoth © 
* he, : {frees 
“* Arms, let me crave your aid, to fet my.country 





both champions 
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« And never fhall my heart your help again re- { ‘ Stream’d up unto his hilts: the wound fo gap’d 


“ quire, 
* But only to my God to lift you up in pray’r.” 
* Here, Colebrond forward made, and foon the 
© Chriftian knight 
«Encounters him again with equal power and 
“fpight ; 
¢ Whereas, betwixt them two, might eas’ ‘ly have 
* been feen 
#Such blows, in public throngs as ufed had they 
‘been, 
* Of many there the leaft might many men have 
* flain : 
* Which none but they could ftrike, nor none but 
© they fuftain ; 
The moft relentlefs eye that had the power to 
awe, faw, 
«And fo great wonder bred in thofe the fight that 
“* As vermy they thought, that nature until then 
* Had purpofely referv'd the utmoft power of men, 
* Where itrength ftill anfwer'd ftrength, on cou- 
* rage courage grew. 
© Look how two lions fierce, both hungry, both 
* putfue 
* One fweet and felf-fame prey, at one another flie, 
. © And with their armed paws ingrappled dread- 
: * full 
* The thunder of their rage, and boift'rous ftrug- 
. * gling, make 
© The neighbouring forefts round affrightedly to 
: * quake : 
« Their ad encounter fuch, The mighty Cole- 
. “brond ftrack 
* A cruel blow at Guy: which though he finely 


* broke, 

© Yet (with the weapon's weight) his ancient 

-~ | Chile it fplit, 

And (thereby leffened much) the champion 
“lightly hit 

“Upon the reverend brow: immediately from 
« whence 

“The blood dropt foftly down, as if the wound 
* had fenfe 


.., © Of their much inward woe, that it with grief 
‘ «fhould fee. 
«The Danes, a deadly blow fuppofing it to be, 
* Sent fuck an echoing fhout, that cent the troubled 
: * air. 
‘The Englifh, at the noife, wax’d all fo wan 
“ with fear, 
* As though they loft the bleod their aged chame 
“pion fhed : 
“Yet were not thefe fo pale, but th’ other were 
.fasred : 
¢ As though the blood that fell, upon their cheeks 
had ftaid 
« Here Guy, his bepger fpirits recalling to his 
* aid, 
¢ Came freth upon his foe; when mighty Cole- 
© brond makes 
* Another detperate ftroke : 
7 * wick takes 
€ Undauntedly aloft ; and followed with a blow 
* Upon his fherter ribs ; that the exceflive flow 


which Guy of War- 


“ withal, 
“As though i it meant to fay, Behold your cham- 
* pion’s fall 
« By this proud palmer’s hand. Such claps again 
“and cries 


‘ The joyful Englith gave, as cleft the very fkies. 
* Which coming on along from thefe that were 
© without, 
€ When thofe within the towa receiv'd this cheers 
* fol fhout, : 
‘ They 3 anfwer’d them with like ; as thofe their 
«joy that knew. 
«Then with fuch eager blows each other they 
* purfue, 
‘ As every offer made fhould threaten imminent 
* death 5 
* Until, through heat and toil both hardly draw- 
«ing breath, 
* They defperately do clofe. 
© boars being fet 
* Together fide to fide, their threat’ning tufks do 
“ whet, 
* And with their gnafhing’ teeth their angry foam 
* do bite, 
© Whilt fill they fhould’ring feek, each other 
« where to fmite : 
* Thus ftood thofe ireful knights; till flying back, 
* at length [ftrength, 
‘The palmer, of the two the firft recovering 
* Upon the left arm lent great Colebrond fuch a 
« wound, 
¢ That whilft his weapon’s point fell well-near te 
‘ the ground, 
* And flowly he it rais’d, the valiant Guy again 
* Sent through his cloven fcalp his blade into his 
«brain. 
‘When downward went his head, and up his 
* heels he threw ; 
* As wanting hands to bid his countrymen adieu, 
* The Englith part, which thought an end he 
« would have made, 
* And feeming as they much would in his praife 
“have faid, 
* He bid them yet forbear, whilft he purfu’d hie 
* fame, [came ; 
«That to this paffed king next in fucceffion 
«That great and fuiffant knight (in whofe vidto- 
“rious days 
* Thofe knight-like deeds were done, no lefs de- 
* ferving praife) 
© Brave Edmond, Edward’s fon, that Stafford ha- 
“« ving ta’en, 
‘With as fuccefsful fpeed won Derby from the 
* Dane. 
* From Lie’fter then again, and Lincoln at the 
* length, 
* Drave out the Dacian powers by his refiftlefs 
€ ftrength : 
« And this his England clear’d beyond that raging 
«(d) food, 
* Which that proud King of Huns once chriftard 
* with his blood. 


@) Humber. 


Look how two 


i 
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* By which, great Edmond’s power apparently 
* was fhewn, ' own ; 
* The land from Humber fouth recovering for his 
¢ That Edgar after him fo much difdain’d the 
© Dane 
* Unworthy of a war that should difturb his reign, 
* As generally he feem’d regardlefs of their hate. 
* And ftudying every way magnificence in ftate, 
* At Chefter whilft he liv’d at more than kingly 
“« charge, 
* Eight tributary (¢) kings there row’d him in his 
“barge ; 
* His fhores from pirates fack the king that ftrong- 
* Ty kept: 
«§ A Neptune, whofe proud fails the Britifh ocean 
* fwept. 
* But after his deceafe, when his more hopeful 
“fon, 7 
« § By cruel fepdame’s hate to death was Jaftly 
« done, 
* To fet his rightful crown upon a wrongful head 
“(When by thy fatal curfe, licentious Etheldred, 
* Through diffolutenefs, floth, and thy abhorred 
“lite, [rife) 
* As grievous were thy fins, fo were thy forrows 
‘The Dane, poffeffing all, the Englith fore’d to 
© bear were; 
“ A heavier yoke than firft thofe heathen flavcries 
* Subjected, bought, and fold, in that moft wretch- 
‘ed plight, 
* As even their thraldom feem’d their neighbours 
‘to affright. _ 
* Yet could not all their plagues the Englith 
* height abate: tate, 
* But even in their low’ft ebb, and miferableft 
* Couragcoufly themfelves they into a@ion put, 
*§ And in one night, the throats of all the Danith 
* cut. 
“ And when in their revenge, the moft infatiate 
© Dane : 
‘ Unthipe them on our fhores, under their puiffant 
* Swane: 
* And fwoln with hate and ire, their huge unwiel- 
« dy force : 
* Camé cluftring like the Greeks out of the wood- 
* enchorfe = [eatt, 
* And the Norfolcian towns, the near’ft unto the 
* With facrilege and rape did terribleft infelt ; 
*Thofe Danes yet from the fhores we with fuch 
£ violence drave, 
‘ That from our fwords their fhips could them but 
* hardly fave, [when 
‘ And to renew the war, that year enfuing, 
‘ With fit fupplies for fpoil they landed here agen, 
“ And all the fouthern thores from Kent to Corn- 
* wal fpred, 
‘ With thofe diforder’d troops by Alaph hither led, 
* In feconding their Swane, which cry’d to them 
«for aid; 
* Their multitudes fo much fad Ethelred défmay’d, 
¢ As from his country fore’d the wretched king to 
* fly. 7 
* An Englith yet there was, when England feem'd 
*toly 


(¢) See to Song X, 
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* Under the heavieft yoke that ever kingdom bere, 
* Who wafht his fecret knife in Swane’s relentlefs 
* gore, 
* Whilft (fwelling ia excefs)his lavifh cups heply'd. 
* Such mean’s t’ redeem themfelves th’ affli@ed 
* nation try’d. 
* And when courageous Knute, th’ late murther’d 
* Swanus fon, [done, 
* Came in t’ revenge that aét on his great father. 
‘ He found fo rare a {pirit that hece agaihft hita 
« rofe, : . [oppofe, 
‘ As though ordain’d by heaven his greatnefs to 
‘Who with him foot to foot, and face to face 
« durft ftand. [command, 
‘When Knute, which here alone affe@ed the 
* The crown upon his head at fair Southampton. 


‘fet: 5 if * 
* And Edmond, loth to lofe what Knute defir i 
* At London caus'd himfelf inaugurate to’ be. 
* King Knute would conquer all, King Edmond 
* would be free 
©The kingdom is the 
“both are preft : 
‘ And with their equal 
* the weft, 
* The green Dorfetian fields a deep vermilion dy’d: 
‘ Where Gillingham gave way to their great hofts 
© (in pride) 
* Abundantly their blood that each on other fpent. 
‘ But Edmond, on whofe fide that day the better: ° 


Prize for which they 


powers both meeting in - 


‘went 
* (And with like fortune thought the remnant to 
* fupprefs, [diftrefs) * 


‘ That Sarum them befieg’d, which was in great 

* With his viGtorious troops to Salifbury retires : 

‘ When with frefh bleeding wounds, Knute, as 
* with freth defires, = 

‘Whofe might though fomewhat maim’d, his 
« mind yet unfubdu'd, 

* His lately conquering foe courageoufly purfu'd : 

* And finding out a way, fent to his friends with 
* fpeed, [nced, 

“ Who him fupply’d with aid: and being helpe at 

* Lempts Edmond till to fight, fill hoping for a. 
« day. 

‘ Towards Wor'fterfhire their powers both well 
* upon their way 

« There, falling to the field, in a continual fight, 

‘Two days the angry hofts til parted were by 
‘night : 

‘ Where twice the rifing fun, and twice the fet- 
* ting, faw ‘ 

* Them with their equal wounds their wearied 
* breath to draw. 

* Great London to furprife, then (next) Canu- 

“tus makes + (takes, 

* And thitherward as faft king Edmond Ironfide 

“ Whilft Knute fet down his fiege before the eaf- 
“ tern gate, 

* King Edmond through the weft paft in triume 
‘ phal flate. * 

* But this courageous king, that fcorned, in hie 
« pride, 


* A town fhould be befieg’d wherein he did abide. 
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* Sato the fields again the valiant Edmond goes. 
« Canutus, yet that hopes :to win what he did lofe, 
« Provokes him ftill to fight: and falling back 
‘where they , 
« Might field-roomth find at large, their enfigns 
* to difplay, {blood 
* Together flew again ; that Brentford, with the 
* Of Danes and Englith mixt, difcolour’d leng 
“ time fiood. i 
¥ Met Edmond, as before, went victor ftill away. 
* ‘When foon that valiant Knute, whom nothing 
“could difmay, 
© Recall’d his {catter’d troops, and into Effex hies, 
© Where (as ill fortune would) the Dane with 
- «4 frefh fupplies 
¢ Was lately come a-land, to whom brave Ironfide 
© makes ; {takes : 
© But Knute to him again’ as foon frefh courage 
* And fortune (as herfelf) determining to fhow 
«That fhe could bring an ebb on valiant Ed- 
« mond's flow, 
¢ And-eas’ty caft him down from off the top of 
* chance, s- 
* By turning of her wheel, Canutus doth advance, 
¢ Where the beheld that prince which fhe had fa- 
* vour'’d long 
«(Even in her proud defpight) his muther’d 
‘ troops among 
* With fweat and blood befmear’d (dukes, earls, 
© and bifhops flain, 
*In that moft dreadful day, when all went to the 
* Dane) + 
Through worlds of dangers wade; and with 
his fword and fhield, {field 
«Such wonders there to ad, as made her in the 
« Afbamed of herfelf, fo brave a fpirit as he 
‘ By her unconftant hand fhould fo much wrong- 
* ed be. 
* But, having loft the day,toGlocefter he draws, 
* To raife a fecond power in his fain foldiers caule, 
«When late-encourag’d Knete, whilf fortune 
* yet doth laft, 
© Who oft from Ironfide fled, now followed him 
* as faft. 
« Whilft thus in civil arms continually they coil, 
* And what th’ one ftrives to make, the other 
* feeks to {poil, 
* With threat’ning fwords ftill drawn ; and with 
* obnoxious hands 
* Attending their revenge, whilft cither enemy 
* ftands, (breaks, 
* One man amongft the reft from this confufion 
* And to the ircful kings with courage boldly 
‘ fpeaks; 
* Yet cannot all this blood your ravenous out- 
rage fill? 
“Ts there no law, no bound, to your ambitious will, 
© But what your fwords admit? @ nature did or- 
¢ dain 
* Our lives for nothing elfe, but only to maintain 
© Your murders, fack, and fpoil? If by this wafte- 
‘ful war - 
© The land unpeopled ly, fome ration fhall from 


far, 
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* By ruin of you both, into the ifle be broughe, 
* Obtaining that’ for which you twain fo long 
“have foughr. 
* Unlefs then through your thirft of’empery you 
mean felean, 
« Both nations in thefe broils thall be extinguifbt 
‘ Sele& you-champions fit, by them to prove your 
“right, 
© Or try it nian to man yourfelves in fingle fight. 
* When as thofe warlike kings, provok'd with 
© courage high, 
“Tt willingly accept in perfon by and by. 
* And whilft they them prepare, the fhapelefs con- 
“courfe grows 
“In little time fo great, that their unufual lows 
£ Surrounded Severn's banks, whofe fiream amazed 
* ftood, 
* Her Birlich to behold, inifled with her flood, 
© That with refulgent arms then flamed; whilft 
«the kings, 
* Whole rage out of the hate of either’s empire 
* fprings, 
* Both armed cap-a-pic, upon their barred horfe 
* Together fiercely flew; that in their violent 
* courle 
© (Like thunder when it {peaks moft horribly 
«and joud. 
* Tearing the full-fluft paunch of fome congeal- 
“ed cloud) 
‘ Their flrong hoofs ftruck the earth: and with 
“the fearful fhock, {unlock, 
© Their {pears in fplizters few, their bevers both 
“Canutus, of the twe that fartheft was from 
< hope, cope, 
‘ Who found with what a foe his fortune was ta 
* Cries, noble Edmond, hold; let us the land divide. 
“Here th’ Englith and the Dunes, from either, 
“equal fide . 
* Were echocs to his words, and all aloud do. cry 
“Courageous kings, divide; "twere pity fuch, 
* fhould die.’ 
Wheo now the neighbouring floods wili’d 
Wrekin to Supprels 
His ftyle, or they were like to furfeit with excefs, 
And time had brought about, that now they al] 
began 
To liflen toa lorgetold prophecy, which ran 
Of Moreland, that fhe miyht live profperoufly, 
to-fee 
A river born of her, who well might reekon’d he 
The third of this large ifle : which faw did firtt arif 
From Arden, in thofe days delivering prophecics. 
‘The Druids (as fome fay) by her inftructed 
were. [lere, 
In many fecret {kills fhe had been conn’d her 
The ledden of the birds moft perfedtly the knew : 
And allo from their flight Strange augurics {he 
drew ; 
Supremeft in her place : whofe circuit was extent 
From Avon to the banks of Severn, and to Trent : 
Where émprefs like fhe fate with nature's boun- 
ties bleft, 
And ferv’d by many a nymph; but two, of all 
the reft, 


je 
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That Staffordthire calls hers, there both of high ; And thirty feveral ftreams from many a fundry 


account. s 1 

‘The eld’ft of which is Cank: though Needwood 
her furmount % 

In excellence of foil, by being richly plac’d 

’fwixt Trent and batning Dove ; and equally im- 
brac’d 

By their abounding banks, participates their ftore; 

Of Britain's forelts all (from th’ lefs unto the 
more) 

For finenels of her turf furpaffing ; and doth bear 

Her curled head fo high, chat forefts far and near 

Oft grutch at her eftate ; her flourifhing to fee, 

Of all their ftately tyers difrobed when they be. 

But (as the world goes now) fo woful Cank the 
while, 

As brave a wood-nymph once as any of this ifle; 

Great Arden’s eldeft child: which, in her mother’s 
ground 

Before fair Feck’nham’s felf, her old age might 
have crown’d; 

When as thofe fallow deer, and huge hauncht 
flags that graz’d 

Upon her fhaggy heaths, the paffenger amaz'd 

To fee their mighty herds, with high pulm’d 
heads to threat 

The woods of o’ergrown oaks; as though they 
meant to fet 

Their horns to th’ other’s heights. But now, 
both thofe and thefe 

Are by vile gain devour’d : fo abje& are our days! 

She now, unlike herfelf, a neat herd’s life doth 
live, 

And her dejected mind to country cares doth give. 

But mufe, thou feem’tt to leave the Morelands 

toe too Jong: [among) 

Of whom report may fpeak (our mighty wattes 

She from her chilly fite, as from her barren feed, 

For body, horn, and hair, as fair a breatt doth 
breed 

As fcarcely this great ifle can ecual: then of her, 


Why fhould't thou all this while the prophecy 


defer? [grew, 

Who bearing many fprings, which pretty rivers 

She could not be content, until fhe fully knew 

Which child it was of hers (born under fuch a 
fate) 

As fhould in time be rais’d unto that high eftate. 

(I fain would have you think, that this was long 
ago, 

When ‘aany a river, now that furioufly doth Jow, 

Had {carcely learn'd to creep) and therefore the 
doth will 

Wile Arden, from the depth of her abundant skill, 

To tell her which of thefe her rills ic was the 
meant. 

To fatisfy her will, the wizard anfwers; Trent. 

For, as a fkilful feer, the aged foreft wit, 

A more than ufual power did in that name confift, 

Which thirty doth import; by which fhe thus 
divin’d, 

There fhould be found in her, of fifhes thirty kind; 

And thirty abbeys great, in places fat and rank, 

Should in fucceeding time be builded on her bank; 


way, ; 
Unto her greatnefs thould their watry tribute pay, 
This, Moreland greatly lik’d: yet in that tene 
der love, 
Which the had ever born unto her darling Dove, 
She could hate witht it his: becawfe the dainty 
rafs 
That puis upon his bank, all ether doth furpafs. 
But, fabje@ he mutt\be : as Sow, which from her 
Spring [bring 
At Stafford meeteth Penk, which fhe along doth 
To ‘Frent by Tixal grac’d, the Aftons ancient feats 
Which oft the Mufe hath found her fafe and fweet, 
retreat, 
‘The noble owners now of which beloved ‘place, 
Good fortunes them and theirs with honour'd ti- 
tles grace : u 
May heaven ftill blefs that houfe, till happy floods 
you fee J 

Yourfelves more grac’d by it, than it by you can be. 

Whofe bounty, {till my Mufe fo freely thall con- 
fefs, [exprefs, 

As when fhe fhall want words, her figns thall it 

So Blyth bears eas'ly down tow’rds her dear 

fovereign Trent : [content 

But nothing in the world gives Moneland fuch 

As her own darling Dove his confluence to behold, 

Of floods in fundry ftrains ; as, crankling Many- 
feld, 

The firft that lends him force : of whofe meane 
dred ways, [ftrays) 

And labyrinth like turns (as in the mores fhe 

She firtt receiv’d her name, by growing ftrangel: 
mad, lad, 

O’ergone with love of Hanfe, a dapper Moreland 

Who near their cryftal {prings as in thofe wattes 
they play’d, 

Bewitcht the wanton heart of that deliciousmaid : 

Which inftantly was turn’d fo much from being 
coy, boy. 

That fhe might feem to doat upon the weak 

Who clofely itole away (perceiving her intent) 

With his dear lord the Dove, in queft of princely 
Trent, 

With many other floods (as, Churncet, in his train 

‘That draweth Dunfmore on, with Yendon, then 
clear Tain, 

That comes alone to Dove) of which, Hanfe one 
would be. 

And for himfelf he fain of Manyfold would free 

(Thinking this amorous nymph by fome means 
to beguile) 

He clofely under earth conveys his head a while, 

But, when the river fears fome policy of his, 

And her beloved Hanfe immediately doth mifs, 

Diftracted in hegpourfe, inprovidently rath, 


+) She oft againtt the cleefs her eryftal frontdothdath: 


Now forward, then again the backward feems to 

bear; (there, 

As, like to lofe herfelf by ftraggling here and 

Hanfe, that this while fuppos’d him quite out 
of her fight, 

No fooner thrufts his head into the cheesful light, 
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But Manyfold that ftill the run-way doth watch, 

Him (c’erhe wasaware ) about theneck doth catch z 

And, as the angry Hanfe would fain her hold re- 
move, 

‘They ftruggling tumble down into their Lord, 
the Dove. 

Thus though th’ induftrious mufe hath been 

employ’d fo long, . 

Yet is the loth to do poor little Smeital wrong, 


7 THE WORK’S OF DRAYTON. 


That from her Wilfrune’s {pring near Hampton 
plies, to pour [Stowr. 

The wealth fhe there receives, into-her friendly 

Nor fhall the little Bourn have caufe the mufe to 
blame, [the Tame: 

From thefe Staffordian heaths that ftrives to catch 

Whom fhe in her next fong fhall greet with 
mirthful cheer, 

So happily arriv’d now in her native hhire. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Taxina her progrefs into the land, the mufe 
comes fouthward from Chethire into adjoining 
Stafford, and that part of Shropfhire which liesin 
the Englith fide eaft from Severn, 


And into leffer flreams the fpacious current cut. 


In that raging devattation over this kingdom 
by the Danes, they had gotten divers of their 
dhips fraught with provifion out of Thames into 
the river Ley, (which divides Middlefex and Ef- 
fex) fome twenty miles from London ; Alfred 
holding his tents near that territory, efpecially to 
prevent their {poil of the inftant harveft, obferved 
that by dividing the river, then navigable be- 
tween them and Thames, their fhips would be 
grounded, and themfelves bereft of what confi- 
dence their navy had promifed them. He thought 
it, and did it, by parting the water into three 
channels. The Danes betook themfelves to flight, 
their fhips left asa prey to the Londoners. 


Her J ord’s embraces vow'd foe never more would 
dnow. 


‘This Alured left his fon Edward fucceffor, and, 
among other children, this Eliled, or Ethelfted his 
daughter, married to Ethclred Earl of Mercland. 
OF Alfred’s worth and troublous reign, becaufe 
here the author leaves him. 1 offer you thefe of 
an ancient Englith wit : P 


Nobilitas innatg tibi probitatis bygorem 

Armipotens Alfrede dedit, probitafque laborem 
Perpetuumque labor nomen, Cui mixta dolori 
Gaudia femper erant, {pes femper mixta timori, 


Si medo vigor eras, ad eraflina bella pavebat : 
Si modo vi8us erat, ad craftina bella parabas. 
Cui veftes fudore jugi, cui fieca eruare 

Tinéta jugi, quantum fit onus regnare probarunt. 


Huntingdon cites thefe as his own; and if he deal 
plainly with us (I doubted it becaufe his MS, epi- 
grams, which make in fome copics the eleven and 
twelve of his hiftory,are of moft different ftrain,and 
feem made when Apollo was cither angry, or had 
not Ieifure to overlook them) he shews his mufe (as 
alfo in another written by him upon Edgar, be- 
ginning Audor opum, vindex fcelerum, largitor bono~ 
rum, 8c.) in that ftill declining time of learning’s 
ftate, worthy of much precedence. Of Ethelfled 
in William of Malmefbury, is the Latin of this 
Englifh : “ She was the love of the fubje@, fear 
“ of the enemy, a woman of a mighty heart; 
having once endured the grievous pains of 
childbirth, ever afterward denied her hufband. 
thofe fweeter defires; protefting, that yielding 
indulgence towards a pleafure, having fo much 
confequent pain, was unfeemly in a king’s 
daughter.” She was buried at St. Peter’s in 
Glocetter; her name Joaden by monks with num- 
bers of her excellencies. 


“ 


“ 


« 


« 


For Coujlantine their king, an hoflage bither breught. 


After he had taken Wales and Scotland) as our 
Hiftorians fay) from Howel, Malmefbury calls 
him Ludwal, and Conftantine ; he reftored pre- 
fently their kingdoms, affirming, that it was more 
for his Majefty to make a king than be one. The 
Scottifh (2) ftories are not agreeing, herc, with 
ours; againft{ whom Buchanan ftorms, for af- 





(2) Heétor Boeth, lib, 11. & Buchanan. 


”" 


¥ 


Sing XID, 


firming what ! fee not how he is fo well able to 
confute, as they to juitify. And for matter of 
that natura I rather fend you to the collections 
in Edward the Firft, by Thomas of Walfingham, 
and thence for the fame and other to Edward 
Hall’s Henry VII. 


A Neptune, whofe proud fails the Britife Ocean 
Swept. 


‘That flower and delight of the Englifh world, 
in whofe birth-time St. Dunftan (as is faid) at 
Glaftenbury heard this angelical voice ; 


‘To boly Church, and to the Lord pays bis ybore and 
blis 
By thulke Child's time, that nouthe ybore is. 


(among his other innumerable benefits, and royal 
eares) had a navy of (c) 3600 fail; which by tri- 
partite divifion in the eaft, weft, and northern 
coafts, both defended what was fubjec to pirates 
rapine, and fo made ftrong his own nation againft 
the enemies invafion. 3 


By civil flepdame’s bate to death was laflly done. 


Edgar had by one woman (his. greateft ftains 
fhewed themfelves in thie variety and unlawful 
obtaining of luftful fentuality, as ftories will 
tell you, in that of Farl Eth:lwald, the nun Wul- 
frith, and the young lafs of Andover) called Egel- 
fled, lurnamed Ened, daughter to Odmer a great 
noblowan, Edward ;and by Queen Elirith, daugh- 
ter to Orgar Earl of Devonfhure, Ethelred of fome 
feven years age at his death. That, Egeifled was 
a profeft (¢) Nun, fome have argued, and fo make 
Fehelred the only legitimate heir to the crown: 
nor do I think that, except Alfrith, he was mar- 
ried to any of the ladies, on whom he got children, 
Edward was anointed king (for in thofe days was 
that ufe of anointing among the Saxon princes, 
and began in King Alfred) but not without dif- 
liking grudges of his ftepmother’s faction, which 
had neverthelefs in fubftance, what his vain name 
only of king pretended: but her bloody hate, 
bred out of womanifh ambition, ftraining to every 
point of fovercignty, not thus fatisfied, compelled 
in her this cruelty. King Edward not fufpecting 
her diffembled purpofes, with fimple kindaefs of 
an open nature, wearied after the chace in Pur- 
beck Ile in Dorfetthire, without guard or atten- 
dance, vifits her at Corfe Caftle ; fhe under fweet 
words and faluting kiffes, palliating her hellifh 
defign, entertains him : but while he being very 
hot and thirfty (without imagination of treafon) 
was in pledging her, fhe, (¢) or one of her ap- 
Pointed fervants, ftabbed the innocent king. His 
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corps, within a little fpace expiring ite laft breath, 
was buried at Wareham, thence afterward by Al- 
fer Earl of Mercland tranflated into Shaftfbury, 
which (is to the fecond fong I note) was hereby 
for a time called (f) St. Edward’s, Thus ditshie 
brother-in-law Ethelred (according to wicked El- 
frith’s cruel and traitorous proje@) fucceed him. 
As, of Conftantine Copronymus, the Greeks, fo, 
of this Ethelred, is affirmed, that in his holy tince 
ture he abufed the font with natural excrements, 
which made St. Dunftan, then chriftening him, 
angrily exclaim, Per Dewan €& Matrem ejus, ignavus 
ome erit, Some ten years of age was he, when 
his brother Edward was flais, and, out of childith, 
affeGion, wept for him bitterly ; which his mother 
extremely difliking, being author of the murther © 
only for his fake, moft cruelly beat him herfelf 
with (g) a handful of wax 


———————andlen long and tore 

(4) Neo ne biteved noght ar be lay at bir (2) ott 
row ; ; 

War thow this child afterward fach bey mon as be 
war 


Was the worfe man be (8) yfey Candfen nor ibis cai. 


But I have (J) read it affirmed, thyt Ethelred 
never would endure any wax candles, becaufe he 
had feen his mother unmercifully with them whip 
the good St. Edward. . Its not worth one of the 
candles, which be the truer; I incline to the firtt. 
To expiate all, fhe afterward built two nunneries, 
one at Werwel, the other at Ambrefbury ; and by 
all means of penitence and fatisfaction (as the doce 
trine then dire@ted) endeavoured her freedom out 
of this horrible offence, 


And in one night the throats of all the Danifp cut. 


Hiftory, not this place, muft inform the reader 
of more particalars of the Danes; and let him fee 
to the firft fong, But, for this Qaughter, I thus 
cafe his inquifition. Ethelred (after mul:itudes 
of miferies, long continued through their exactions 
and devaftations, being fo large, that fixteen thires 
had endured their cruel and even conquering 
(fpoils) in the twenty-third year of his reign, 
ftrengthened with provoking hopes, grounded on ~ 
alliance, which, by marriage with Emma, daugh- 
ter of Richard I. Duke of Normandy, he Kad with 
his neighbour potentate, fent privy letters into 
every place of note, where the Danes by truce 
peaceably refided, to the Englifh, commanding 
them, all as one, on the felf-fame day and hour 
appointed (the day was St. Brictius, that is, the 
thirteenth of November) fuddenly to put them, 
as refpective ocgafion beft fitted, to fire or fword; 
which was performed, 





(4) Rob, Gloceftrenf. Hitt. 6. reg. 85. 

{c) Some fay cro. c19. c43. 19 

(@) Ex Ofberno in Vita Durftan. Fox. Ecclef. 
hift, 4. 

() Vide Malmefb. lib. 2. cap. 9. & Huntingdon 
hilt 5. 


(Ff) Malmetb. lib. de Pontific. 2. 

(g) Rob. Gloceftrenfis. 

(b) Shee. 

() Feet in woe. 

(2) Saw. 

(4) Vit. St. Edwardi apud Ranulph, Ceft. ib. 6. 
3 


384 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


ra 


A. CHRONOLOGICAL ORDER AND DESCENT OF THE KINGS 


HERE INCLUDEB IN WREKIN’S SONG. 


of Chrif. 

aid oot Egbert fon toInegild (others call him 
oJhmund) grandchild to King 
Ine. After (m)} him fearce any, 
fone long, had the name of king 
in the ifle, but governors or earls; 
the common titles being Duces, 
Comites, Confules, and fuch like ; 
which in fome writers after the 
conqueft were indifferent names, 
and William the L, is often called 
Earl of Normandy. 

Ethelulph fon to Egbert. 

Ethelbald and Ethelbert, fons to 
Ethelulph, dividing their king- 
dom, according to their father’s 

f teftament. 

$60, Ethelbert alone, after Ethelbald’s 
death. 

866. Ethelred, third fon of Ethelulph. 
> 871. ‘Alfred, youngeft fon to Ethelulph, 
brought up at Rome; and there, 
in Ethelred’s lifetime, anointed 
by Pope Leo the IV. as in omi- 
nous hope of his future kingdom. 

Edward the I. furnamed in ftory, 
Senior, fon to Alfred. 

Athelftan, eldeft fon to Edward, by 
Egwine a fhepherd’s daughter 5 
but, to whom beauty and noble 
{pirit denied, what bafe paren- 
tage required, She, before the 
king lay with her, dreamed (you 
remember that of Olympus, as 
many fuch like) that out of her 
womb did thine a moon, enlight- 
ening all England, which in her 
birth (Athelitan) proved true. 

Fdmund the I. fon of (#) Edward 
by his Queen Edgive. 

Edred, brother to Edmund, 

Edwy, firtt fon of Edmund. 


236. 
355. 


gol. 


924 


949. 


946. 
955 





Year of Chrift. 

959- Edgar, (fecond fon of Edraund) Ho- 

. nor ac Delicia Anglerum. 

975. Edward the 11° fon to Edgar by 
Egelfled, murthered by his ftep- 
mother Alfrith, and thence calied 
St. Edward. 

Ethelred the II. fon to Edgar, by 
Queen Alfrith, daughter to Or- 
gar Earl of Devonfhire. 

ror6, Edmund the II. fon to Ethelred by 

his firt wife Elfgive, furnamed 
Fronfide. 


979- 


Between him and Cnut (or Canutus) the Dane, 
fon to Swane, was tBat intended fingle combat; 
fo by their own particular fortunes to énd the 
miferies, which the Englifh foil bore recorded in 
very great characters, written with flreams of her 
childrens blood, It properly here breaks off ; for 
(the compofition being, that Edmund fhould havé 
his part Weftfex, Eftfex, Eftangle, Middlefex, 
Surrey, Kent, and Suffex; and the Dane (who 
durft not fight it out, but firft moved for a treaty) 
Mercland and the northern territories. Eqmund 
died the fame year (fome report was, that traitorous 
Edrique Streona Earl of Mercland poifoned him) 
leaving fons Edmund and Edward: but they 
were by Danifh ambition, and traitorous perjugy 
of the unnatural Englifh fate, difinherited and aif 
the kingdom caft under Cout. After him reign- 
ed his fon Harold [. Lightfoot, a fhoemaker's 
(0) fon (but diflembled, as begotten by him on 
his Queen Alfgive :) then, with Harold, Hard~ 
cnut, whom he had by his wife Emma, King E- 
thelred’s dowager. So that from Edmund, of 
Saxon blood (te whofe glory Wrekin hath dedi- 
cated his endeavour: and therefore fhould tran~ 
fcend his purpofe, if he exceeded their empire) 
until Edward the Confeffor, following Hardcnut, 
fon to Ethelred, by the fame Queen Emma, the 
kingdom continued under Danith princes. 


ee EERE! 


(m) Sea to the laft fong 


before. Becaufe in | Provinces (except fome Northern, and what the 


Weft(cx all the reft were at laft confounded. | Danes unjuftly poffeft) were theirs. 


Thefe are moft commonly written kings of Weft- | 


fex, although in Seigniory (as it were) or, as the 
Civilians call it, Direc Property, all the other 


(2) Male enim & inepte Veremundi fequar 
Heétor ille Boeth. Jib. 12. qui Ed. & Edredum 
ABthelftano feribit prognatos, * 

(¢) Marian. Scot. & Florent. Wigorn, 
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THE THIRTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


This fong our thire of Warwick founds; 
Revives old Arden's ancient bounds. 

- Through many thapes the Mufe here roves; 
Now fporting in thofe shady groves, 
‘The tunes of birds oft ftays to hear s 
‘Then finding herds of lufty deer, 

She huntrefe-like the hart purfues; 
And like a hermit walks, to choefe 

The fimples every where that grow ; 
Comes Ancor’s glory next to fhew ; 
Tells Guy of Warwick's famous deeds; 
To th’ vale of Red-horfe then proceeds, 
To play her part the reft among; 
‘There thutteth up her thirteenth fongs 


‘Urow the mid-lands now th’ induftrious mufe 
| doth fall; 
‘That fhire which we the (a) heart of England 
well may call, {creed) 
As fhe herfeif extends (the midi which is de- 
Betwixt St. Michael’s mount, and Berwick bord- 
"ring Tweed, 
Brave Warwick ; that abroad fo long, advane’d 
her (4) bear, 
§ By her illuftrious earls renowned every where; 
3 Werwickthire is the middle hire of England, 
2) The anctent coat of that earldoms 
Vou. Uh : 


Above her neighbouring thires which always bors 
her head. [haft bred, 
My native country then, which fo brave {pirita, 
If there be virtues yet remaining in thy earth, 
‘Or any good of thine thou bred’ft into my birth, 
Accept it as thine own, whilft now I fing of thees 
Of all thy later brood th’ unworthief thotgh F bes 
Mute, firft of Arden tell, whofe footiteps («). 
yet are found .  I[ground, 
In her rough woodlands more than aoy other 
(c) Divers towns expreffing her name; ae Healy im Ate: 
dep, Hampton in Ardea, &c, 


is Bb 
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§ That mighty Arden held even in her height of 
pride; (fide. 
Her one hand touching Trent, the other, Severn’s 
* The very found of thefe, the wood-nymphs doth 
awake: 
‘When thus of herown felf the ancient foreft fpake ; 
* My many goodly fites when firft 1 came to 
*fhew, 
* Here opened [the way to mineown overthrow : 
* POF when the world found out the fitnefs of my 
* foil, 
“ The gripple wretch began immediately to {poil 
£ Mg tall and goodly woods, and did my grounds 
" * inclofe t [lofe. 
By which, in little time my bounds TI came to 
“When Britain firft her fields with villages had 
*gild, (build, 
* Her people wexing ftill, and wanting where to 
* ‘They oft diflodg’d the hart, and fet their houfes, 
“where {his leyre. 
© He in the broom and brakes had long time made 
© Of all the forefts here within this mighty ifle, 
© If thofe old Britons then me fovercign did in- 
* ftile, {alone 
"I needs muft be the great’ft ; for greatnefs ‘tis 
. That gives our kind the place: elfe were there 
* many a one 
* For pleafantnefs of fhade that far doth me excel. 
* But of our foreft’s kind the quality to tell, 
* We equally partake with wood-land as with 
* plain, 
* Alike with hill and dale ; and every day maintain 
* The fundry kinds of beafts upon our copious 
* wattes, fenate 
© That men for profit breed, as well as thoi of 
Here Arden of herfelf ceas’d any more to shew; 
And with her fylvan joys the mufe along doth go. 
‘When Phoebus lifts his head out of the winter’s 
. wave, 
* No fooner doth the earth her flowery bofom brave, 
At fuch time as the year brings on the plealant 
fpring, [ting + 
But hunts-up to the morn the feath'red fylvans 
And in the lower grove, at on the rifing knole, 
- Upon the higheft ipray of every mounting pole. 
“Vhofe quirifters are perch’t with many a fpeck- 
Jed breaft, (eaft 
‘Then from her burnifht gate the goodly glitt’ring 
Gilds every lofty top, which lace the humerous 
night 
Befpangled had with pearl, to pleafe the morn- 
ing's fight : 
‘Qn which the mirthful quires, with their clear 
open throats, 
‘Unto the joyful morn fo ftrain their warbling 


notes, 
‘That hills and vallies ring, and even the echoing 
air (where. 


‘Seems all compos’d of founds, abont them every 
“The throttel, with thrill harps; as purpofely he 


fong 
"F’awake the luftlefs fun; or chiding, that fo long 
He was in coming forth, that should the thickets 
“thrill ; 
‘The woofel near at hand, that hath a golden bill; 
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As nature him had markt of purpofe,t’Ict vo. fee 
That from all other birds his tunes fhould diife- 
rent be: “ [May3 
For, with their vocal founds, they. fing to picafant 
Upon his (¢) dulcet pipe the merle doth only 
play. [by, 
When in the lower brake, the nightingale hard~ 
In fuch lamenting ftrains the joyful hours doth 
ply, {draw 
As though the other birds the to her tunes would 
Aod, but that nature (by her all-conftraining law) 


| Each bird to her own kind this-feafon doth in- 


vite, night, 
They elfe, alone to hear that charmer of the 
(he more to ufe their ears) their voices fure 
would fpare, : 
‘Yhat modulcth her tunes fo admirably rare, 
As man to fet in parts at firft had learn’d of her. 
‘fo philomel the next, the linet we prefer ; 
And by that warbling bird, the wobdd-lark place 
we then, 
‘The red-fparrow, the nope, the red-breaft, and 
the wren, 
The yellow-pate; which though fhe hurt the 
blooming tree, 
Yet fearce hath any bird a finer pipe than fhe. 
and of thefe chaunting fowls, the goldfinch not 
behind, ; 
That hath fo many forts defcending from her 
kind. 
The tydy for her notes as delicate as they, 
The laughing hecco, then the counterfeiting jay, 
The fotter with the fhrill (fome hid among the 
leaves, 4 
Some in the taller trees, fome in the lower 
greaves) 
‘Thus fing away the morn, until the mounting fun, 
‘Through thick exhaled foys his golden head hath 
run, [creeps 
And through the twifted tops of cur clofe covert 
Yo kifs the gentle fhade, this while that fweetly 
fleeps. 
And near to thefe our thicks, the wild and 
frightful herds, 
Not hearing other noife but this of chattering 
birds, {deer ¢ 
Feed fairly on the lewns; both forts of feafon'd 
Here walk the ftately red, the freckled fallow 
there: 
The bucks and lufty ftags amongft the rafcals 
itrew'd, 
As fometime gallant fpirits amongft the multi- 
tude, {name, 
Of all the beafts which we for our (e) venerial 
The hart among the reft, the hunter’s nobleft 
game: 
Of which moft princely chafe fith none did e’er 
report, [fport 
Or by defcription touch, t” exprefs that wondrous 
(Yet might have well befeem’d th’ ancients now 
bler fongs) ‘ 


Te our old Arden here, moft fitly it belongs: 


(d) Of all birds, only the blackbird whifllctt, 
(e) OF isunting, oF chaic, . 
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Il fhe not invoke the mufes to her aid; 
Diana bright, a goddels and a maid ; 
in many® huge-grown wood, and many a fhady H 
Tove, 
Which oft hait borne thy bow (great huntrefs, 
us'd to rove) 
At many.a cruel beaft, and with thy darts to 
pierce [fierce ; 
‘The lyon, panther, ounce, the bear, and tyger 
And following thy ficet game, chafte mighty fo- | 
refts quecn, [green, | 
| 





With thy difhevel’d nymphs attir’d in youthful 
About the Jawns haft tcowr’d, and waites beth 
far and near, 
Brave huntrefs; but no beaft thall prove thy 
quarries heres 3 
Save thole the beft of chafe, the tall and lufty red, 
The ftag for goodly thape, and ftatelinefs of head, 
Js fit to hunt at force. For whom, when 
with hig hounds 
‘The labouring hutiter tufts the thick unbarbed 


grounds « 
Where harbour’d is the hart; there often from | 
hit feed {heed, : 


The dogseof him do find; or thorough fkilful 

‘The huntiman by his (/) flot, or breaking earth, 
perceives, 

Or ent’ring of the thick by prefling of the greaves, 

Where lie had gone to lodge. Now wheii the 
hart doth hear 

The often-bellowing hounds to vent his fecret leir, 

He ropfing rufbeth out, and through the brakes 


doth drive, 
As@hough up by the roots the bufhes he would 
rive, {makes, 


And through the cumb’rous thicks, as fearfully he 
He with his branched head the tender faplings 
fhakes, 
That {pri inkling their moift pearl do feem for 
him to weep; (deep. 
‘When after yoes the cry, with yellings loud and 
‘That all the foreft rings, and every neighbouring 
lace : 
And there is not 4 hound but falleth to the chace. 
(g) Rechating with his horn, which then. the 
hunter chears, bears, 
‘Whilft fill the lufty flag his high-palm’d head up- 
His body thowing ftate, with unbent knees up- 
fight, {Hight 
Exprefling from all beafts, his corrage in his 
But whei th’approaching foes {till following he 
petteives, [leaves : 
That he his fpeed muft truft, his ufual walk he 
And o’er the champain flics: which when th’ 
affembly find, [wind. 
Each follows, as his horfe were ‘footed with the 
But being then imboft, the noble ftately deer 
‘When he hath gotten ground (the kennel caft 
arrear) [ing foil : 
Doth beat the brooks and ponds for fweet refreth- 
That ferving not, then proves if he his fcent can 
foil, 


& ) The track of the foot. 
) One of the mealures in windiag the horn, 
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And makes amongft the herds, and flocks of fhags 
would fheep, 


Them frighting from the guard of thofe whe 
had their keep. 

But when as all his fhifts his fafety fill denies, 

Put quite out of his walk; the ways and fallowe’ 


tries. 
Whoni whien the plougman meets, his team he 
letteth ftand [hand, 


‘T? affail him with his goad : fo with his heok in. 
‘The thepherd -hisi purfucs, and to his dog doth 
halow.: 3 
When, with termpeftudus ipeed, the hounds and. 
‘huntiinen follow; 
Until the noble deer through toil bereav’d of 
fttength, [lengeh,” 
His long and finewy legs then failing him at 
‘The villages attempts, envag’d, nor giving way 
Yo any thitig he meets now at his fad decay. .- « 
‘The cruel ravenous hounds and bloody hunters 
heat, [feats 
This nobleft bektt of chafe, that vainly doth bue. 
Some bank or quick-fet finds: to which his 
haunch oppos’d; 
He turns upon his foes) that foon have him ine 
clos'd. 
The churlith-throated hounds then holding: hina 
at bay, 
And as chew cous fangs on his harfh fin they la: 
With his fharp-pointed head hé dealeth args. 
wounds, [hounds. 
The hunter, coming in to help his Cenaed 
He defperacely affails ; until oppreft by force, . >. 
He who the mourner is to his own dying corfe; 
Upon the ruthlefs carth his (4) precious tears lees 
fall 
Té foretls that belongs; but yet this is not athe 
With folitude what forts, that here’s not wons" 
ad’rous rife? 
Whereas the hermit leads a fweet retired Iife, 
From villages repleat with ragg'd and Sweating 
clowns, 
And from the lothfome airs of fmoky-citied towns. 
Suppole ’twikt noon and night, the fun his half ° 
way wrought [brought) , 
(The thadows to be large; by his Erne 
Who with a fervent eye looks through the twy- 
ring glades, 
And his dilperfed rays commixeth with the fh 
Exhaling the milch dew, which there had tarrie 
long, hi 
And on the ranker grafs till paft the ‘ce 
When as the hermit comes out of his homely: ¢é} 
- cell, [dwell 3% 
Where from ali rude tefort he happil ly dothe 
Who in the ftrength of youth, 2 man at arma 
hath been; [feem, _ 
Or one who of this world the vilenefs having 
Retires him’ from it quite ; and with a conftant 
mind {kind, 
Mans bealtlinefs fo loathes, that flying human - 





(b) The hart weepeth at his dying ; his tears are hea 
to be precious in medicine, 
(i) Hermits have oft had their abodes by ways that tie 
through soreits. i 
* Bbha 


ake 


. The black and darkfome nights, the bright and 
gladfome days 

Tadifferent are to him, his hope on God that ftays. 

Each little village yields his hort and homely 
fare: 

To gather wind-fall'n flicks, his great’ft and on- 
ly care; 

Which every aged tree ftilf yieldeth to his fire. 

‘This man, that is alone a king in his defire, 

By no proud ignorant lord is bafely over-aw’d, 

Nor. his falfe praife affects, who grofsly being 
elaw'd, 

Stands like an itchy moil; nor of a pin he weighs 

‘What fools, abufed kings, and humorous ladies 
raife. [grace 

fis free and noble thought, ne’er envies at the 

"Phat often-times is given unto a bawd moft bale, 

Nor firs it him to think on the impeftor vile, 

Who fceming what he's not, doth fenfually be- 

















i 
The fotsith purblind world; but abfolutely free, 
¢ His happy time he {pends the works of God to 
; [grow : 
Jo thee. o fundry herbs which there in plenty 
Whofe fundry ftrange effedts he only fecks to 
know. 
And in a little maund, being made of oziers fmall, 
‘Which ferveth him to do full many a thing with- 
all, 
He very choicely forts his fimples got abroad. 
Here finds he on an oak rheum-purging poly- 
pode 5 
And in Tome open place that to the fun doth lic, 
He fumitory gets, and cye-bright for the eye ; 
The yarrow, wherewithall he ftops the wound- 
made pore; 
The healing tutfan then, and plantane for a fore ; 
And hard by them again he holy vervain finds, 
:. ‘Which he about his head that hath the megrim 
‘ binds. 
The wonder-working dill he gets not far from 
thele, 
Which curious women yfe in many a nice difeafe, 
For them that are with newts, or {nukes, or ad- 
dera ftung, 
He feeketh out an herb that’s called addersjtongue, 
. As nature it ordain’d, its own like hurt to cure, 
And fportive did herfelf to niceties inure. 
: ‘Valerian then he crops, aud purpofely doth ftamp, 
YE’ apply unto the place that’s haled with the 
cramp; 
.As centory, to clofe the widenef of a wound ; 
The belly hurt by birth, by mugwort to make 
found. [doth rife : 
‘His chickweed cures the heat that in the face 
“For phyfic, fome again he inwardly applics. 
For comforting the fpleen and liver, gets for juice 
‘Pale hore-hound, which he holds of moft efpecial 
ufe, 
» Go faxifrage is good, and harts-tongue for the itone, 
With agrimony, and that herb we call Sc, John, 
To him that hath a flux, of fhepherds-purfe he 
"gives, 
« And moufe-ear unto him whom fome fharp rup- 
, ture gricves, 
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And for the laboring wretch that's troubled i yath 
a cough, 

Or ftopping of the breath, by phlegm thy“ 6 hard 
and tough, 

Campana here he crops, approved wondrous good ¢ 

As comfrey unto him that's bruifed, {pitting 
blood ; 

And from the falling-ill, by five-leaf doth reftore, 

And melancholy cures by foveraign hellebore. 

Of thefe moft helpful herbs yet tell we but a 

few, grew. 

To thofe unnumbred forts of fimplea here that 

Which juftly to fet down, even (4) Dedon fhort 
doth fall; {all. 

Nor fkiJful (4) Gerard, yet, thal] ever find them 

But from our hermit here the mufe we muft 

enforce, 

And zealoufly proceed in our intended courfe : 

How Arden of her rills andrivcrets doth difpofe ; 

By Alcefter how Ain to Arro cas’ly flows ; 

And mildly being mixt, to Avon hold their way : 

And likewife tow’rd the north, how lively trip- 
ping Rhea, 

T’ attend the luitier Tame, is from her fountain 
fent: 

So little Cole and Blyth go on with him’ to Trent. 

His Tamworth at the laft, he in his way doth 


win: 

There playing him a while, till Ancor fhould 
come in, 

Which trifleth twixt her banks, obferving ftate, 
fo flow, 

As though into his arms fhe fcorn’d herfelf to 
throw: 

Yet Arden wiil’d her Tame to ferve (/) her on 
his knee; 

For by that nymph alone, they both fhould ho- 
nour’d be. 


[fore, 

The foreit, fo much fall’n from what fhe was be« 

That to her former height fate could her not re- 
flote; 

‘Though oft in her behalf, the genius of the land 

Importun’d the heavens with an aufpicious hand. 

Yet granted at the lait (theaged nymph te grace} 

‘They by a lady’s birth would more renown that 
place, 

Than if her woods their heads above the hills 
thould feat ; 

And for that purpofe, firft made Coventry fo 
great {all, 

(A poor thatch village then, or {carcely none at 

‘That could net once have dream’d of her now 
Qately wall) 

§ And thither wifely brought that goodly virgin 
band, (mand, 

Th’ eleven thoufand maids, chafle Urfula’s com- 

Whom then the Britain kings gave her {pil 
. power to prefs, 

For matches to their friends in Britany the lefs, 

At whofe departure thence, each by her juft bee 

queft 
Some special virtue gave, ordaining it to reft. 


(2) The authors of two famous herbals, 
@) daser. 






one of their own fex, that there her birth 

fhould have, [fave 

fs of the time which fate did choicely 

Until the Saxons reign, when Coventry at length, 

From her {mall, mean regard, recovered ftate and 
ftrength, 

€ By Leofrick her lord yet in bafe bondage held, 

The people from her marts by tollage who ex- 
pell'd : Pa [leafe, 

Whole duchefs, which defir’d this tribute to ree 

Their freedom often begg'd. The duke, to 
make her ceafe, 

Told her, that if the would his jofs fo far inforce, 

His will was, the fhould ride fiark nak’t upon a 
horfe 

By day-light through the fireet : which certain- 
ly he thought, {wrought, 

In her heroick breaft fo deeply would have 

That - in her former fute fhe would have left to 
deal. 

But that moi princely dame, as one devour’d 
with zeal, 

‘Went on, and by that mean the city clearly freed. 

The fist part of whofe name, Godiva, doth 

fore-reed [found ; 

‘Th’ firft fyllable of hers, aud Goodere half doth 

For by agreeing words, great matters have been 
found. 

But farther than this place the myftery extends, 

‘What Arden had begun, in Ancor laftly ends : 

For in the British tongue, the Britons could not 


ind, 
‘Wherefore toher that name d Ancor was affign’d: 
Nor yet the Saxons fince, nor times to come had 
known, [thown, 
But that her being here was by this neme fore- 
As prophecying her. For, as the firft did tell 
Her fir-name, fo again doth Ancor lively fpell 
Her chrift’ned title Anne. And as thofe virgiris 
there 
Did fanctify that place : fo holy Edith here 
A reclufe Jong time liv’d, in that fair abboy 
plac’d, {grac’d, 
Which Alured enricht, and Powlfworth highly 
A princefs being born, and abbefs, with thole 
maids, 
All noble like herfelf, in bidding of their beads 
‘Their holincfs bequeathed upon her to defcend 
Which there fhould after live ; in whofe dear {elf 
fhould end [creed, 
Th’ intent of Ancor’s name, her coming that de- 
Avwhers (her place of birth) fair Coventry thar 
freed, 
But whilft about this tale fmooth Ancor trif- 
ling ftays, 
Unto the laftier Tame as loth to come her ways, 
‘The flood intreats her thus; ‘ Dear brook, why 
* doft thou wrong Dong 
£ Our mutual love fo much, and tedionfly pro- 
¥ Our mirthful marriage-hour, for which I ftill 
€ prepare ? [care, 
‘ Hafte to. my broader banks, my joy and only 
* For as of all my floods thou art the firft in fame; 
§ When frankly thou fhals yield thine honour to 
‘my pame, 
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* I will proteét thy ftate; then do not wrong thy 
* kind. 
* What pleafure hath the world, that here thot: 
* may’ft not find?” 
Hence, mule, divert thy courfe to Dunfmiére, 
by that (») crofs 
Where thofe two mighty (n) ways, the Watling 
and the Fofs, 
Our center feem to cut. (The firft doth holt 
her way, ‘ 
From Dover, to the farth’tt of fraitfol Anglefoy + 
The fecond fouth and north, from Michael's ute 
" _ moft mount, [accoune.} 
To Cathnefs, which the farth'ft of Scotland we 
And then proceed to fhow, how Avon from hey 


fpring, 2 
By (¢) Newnham’s fount is blet; and hew fhe, 
blandithing, ; 
By Dunfmore drives along. Whom Sow doth 
fir allit, ; 


Which taketh Shirburn in, with Cune, a great 
while mifs’d ; Z 
Though () Coventry from thence her name at - 
firft did raife, Sar 
Now flonrifhing with faned, and prond pirami : 
Her walle in good repair, her ports fo bravely 
uilt, . ra 
Her halls in good eftate, her crofs fo richly ‘gilt, - ~ 
As fcorning. all the towns that ftand within ‘hés 
view: h 
Yet muft the not be griev’d, that Cane thould 
claim her due, 
Tow’rds Warwick with this train as Avon 
trips along, ae: 
To Guy-cliff being come, her nymphs thus bravéa®: 
ly fong ; forse 
* To thee, renowned knight, continual praife we” 
‘ And at thy hallow’d tomb thy yearly obits thew | 
‘ Who, thy dear Phillis’ name and country to td= 
vance, 
* Left’ Warwick's wealthy feat; and failing 
* into France, 7 
* Attilt, from his proug fteed, Duke Ottom threw’ 
* to ground: . 
* And with th’ invalued prize of Blanch thet 
M beauteous crewn'd s 
© (The Almain emperor’s heir) high aéts didi < 
« there atchieve : yee 
‘ As Lovain thou again didf valiantly relieve. — 
* Thou in the Soldan’s blood thy worthy 
‘imbru'dtt; : 3 
* And then in fingle fight, great Ameraht fab. 
« du'dit. * fitroy'd 
**T'was thy Hercnlian hand, which htppily de~ © 
‘That dragon, which fo long Northomberland 
* annoy’d; 
* And flew that cruel boar, which wate out 
* wood-lands laid, 
* Whofe tuffs turn’d up our tilths, and dens in 
* meadows made : 





(m The highcrofs, fappoted to be the midit of Englands - 
7 s 


(2) 


the xvi. fong. 





hain Wells, - sats 
wite, Cune tre; thatis, the town upon Comes 
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hofe fhonider-blade remains’ at Coventry till 
‘now; 
“€ And, at our homble fute, did qnell that mon- 
“ftrous cow [frighe. 
* The paffengers that ua'd from Dunfmore to’ af- 
© Of all our Englith (yet) 8 moft renowned knight, 
£ That Colebrond overcam’tt ; at whofe amazing 
* fali 
‘The Danes remov’'d their camp from Winchef- 
© ter’s fieg’d wall. 
© Thy flatuce Guy-cliff keeps, the gazer's eye to 
i « pleafe ; 
¢ Warwick; thy mighty arma (thoy Englifh Her- 
* cules) 
$ Thy ftrong and mafly fword, that never was 
«contrall’d 3 
+ Which, as her ancient right, her caftle Nill thall 
* hold.” 
Scarce ended they their fong, but Avon's 
winding ftream, [Leam: 
By Warwick, entertains the high-compledion'd 
And as fhe thence along to Stratford on doth 
ftyain, . 
Receiveth Jittle Heil the next into her train : 
hen taketh in the Stour, the brook, of all the 
é reft [heft 5 
Which that moft goodly vale of Red-horfe loveth 
A valley that enjoys a very great efiate, 
- Yet not fo famous held as {maller, by her fate : 
Now, for report had beeu too partial in her 
‘ iraife, . [wrays; 
Fier juft-conceived grief, fair Red-horfe thus be- 
* Shalt every vale be heard to boaft her weajth ? 
“and I, (fapply 
of The needy countries near that with my corn 
“© As bravely as the beft, fhall only 1 endure 
“$ The dull and beaftly world my glories to ob- 
t “fepre; 
* Near waylefs Arden’s fide, fith my retir'd abode 
* Stood quite out of the way from every common 
*road? 
<4 Great Eutham’s fertile glebe, what tongue hath 
: * not extoll'd ? {gold. 
® As chough to her alone pong’ the (g) garb of 
« $Of Bever's batcful earth, men feem as though 
: “to fain, 
Reporting in what fore fhe multiplies her grain : 
« And folk foch wondrous things of Aylibury will 
“tell, 
¥ Asthough abundance ftrove her burden’d womb 
: © to fwell. f 
*.Her room amongit the reft, fo White-horfe is 
© decreed : {[ftecd 
. ¥ She wants no fetting forth; her brave Pegafian 
* (The wonder of the weft) exalted to the fkies . 
¢ My Red-horfe of you ail contemned only lies, 
* The fault is not in me, but in the wreiched 
. “time: | 
€ On whom, npon good caufe, I well may lay the 
‘crime 
$ Which as all noble things, fo me it doth neglect, 
* But when th’ induftrious mufe fhail purchafe me 
© refped& . 


(q) The Sheat, 
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* Of countriesnear my fiteand win me frien 
* (Phe Eden of you all defervedly that a 
© I thall as much‘be prais’d for delicacy thén, 
© As now in {mall account with vile and barba- 
¢ rous men. [doth lie, 
* For, from the lofty (r) Edge that on my fide 
* Upon my {parious carth who cafts a curious eye, 
$ As many goodly feats fhall in my compafs fee. 
© As many {weet delights and rarities in me 
Asin the greateft vale; from where my head 1 
— € couch | [heels | touch 
* At Cotfwold’s country’s (s} ‘foot, till with my 
* The Northamptonian fields, and fatu’ping pal~ 
“tures; where 
* Travith every eye with my inticing chear, 
* As ftill the year grows on, that Ceres once doth 
* load 
© The full carth with her ftore; my plenteous 
© bofom ftrow’d {flank 
“With all abundant fweets; my firm and lufty 
“ Her bravery then difplays, with meadows huge= 
* ly rank. 
« The thick and well-grown fog doth mat my 
* fmoother flades, $ 
* And on the lower leas, as on the higher hades 
* The dainty clover grows (of grafs the only filk) 
« That makes eadit udder itrut abundantly with 
+ milk, 
* As an unletter’d man, at the defired fight 
£ Of fome rare beauty mov’d with infinite delight, 
* Not out of his own fpirit, but by that power 
‘divine, (doth fhine, 
Which through a fparkling eye perfpicuoufly 
‘ Feels his hard temper yield, that he in paflion 
breaks, , 
“And things beyond his height, tranfported 
* ftrangely fpeaks [toil, 
* So thofe chat dwell in me, and live by frugal 
«When they in my defence are reafoning of my 
* foil, [ed grow, 
* As rapted with my wealth and beauties, iearn- 
* And in well-fitting terms, and noble language 
« thew [remains 
«The lordfhips in my lands, from Rolright (which 
“9A witnefs of that day we won upon the 
Danes) {ufe to tell 
“To Tawceiler wellencar; "twist which they 
* Of places which they fay do Rumpey’s felf excel. 
©Of (2) Daffet they dare boail, and give 
* (£) Wormlington prize, 
* As of thut fertile flac by (¢) Bithopton that lies, 
© For fhowing of my bounds, if men may r 
ly gueis (prefs, 
* By my continued form which beft doth me ex- 
* On cither of my fides, and by the rifing grounds, 
* Which in one faihion hold, as my mott certain 
* mounds, 
* Jn length near thirty miles 1am difcern’d to be.” 
‘Thus Red-hoife ends her tale; and I there. 
with agree {afle, 
To finith here my fong; the mufe fome cafe dotlt 
As wearied with the toil in this her ferious tafk. 





(r) Edge h?. 
2) The bouts of the vate of Red-horfe, 
G) Wendseus iruibiui places fa the vale, 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Into the heart of England and Wales the mufe 
here is entered, that is, Warwickfhire her native 
country; whofe territory you might call Mid- 
dic-Eagle (for here was that part of Mercland, 
fpoken of in ftory) for equality of diftance from 
the inarming ocean. 


By her illupirious earls renoroned every whares 


Permit to yourfelf credit of thofe, jaaden with 
antique fables, as Guy (of whom the author in 
the XII? Song, and here prefently) Morind and 
fuch like, and no more teflimony might be given, 
to exceed. But, more fure jugification hereof is, 
in thofe great Princes Henr(Beauchamp Earl of 
Warwick, and Precomes Anglic (as the record calls 
him) under (a) Henry VI. and Richard Nevill 
making it (as it were) his gain to crown and de- 
pole kings in that bloody diffenfion ‘twixt the 
‘white and red rofes, 


“Phat mighty Arden held- 











What is now the Woodland in Warwickthire, 
was heretofore part ofa larger wild or foreft cal- 
led Arden. The relies of whofe name in Dene of 
Monmouthfhire, and that Arduenna or La Foret 
a Ardena, by Henaule and Luxemburg, fhews 
likelihood of interpretation of the yet-ufed Eng- 





And thither wifely brought that goodly Virgin bani 


Sufficient juftification of making a poem, may 
be from tradition, which the author here ufes; 
fee tothe VIIE. Song, where you have this incre» 
dible number of virgins fhipped at London ; nor, 
{kills it much on which you beftow your faith, or 
if neither. Their requeft (as the Genius’s prayer} 
are the author’s own fictions, to come to, exprefa © 
the worth of his native foil’s city. 


By Leofrique ber lard, yet in bafe bondage beld: 


The enfuing ftory of this Leofrique and Godt. 
va, was under the Confeffor. 1 find ic reported: 
in Matthew of Weftminfter, that Mids, :egmuas.. 
afcendans @rines capitis F tricas diffolvens, corpue “ 
totum, prater crura condidiffima, inde vsevit. ig 
Leoftique (buried at Coventry) was Eat] of Let 
cefter, not Chefter (as fome ill took it by turning?” 
Legeceftra, being indeed fometimes for Cheiter* 
of old called urbs Jegionum, a8 to the XI. Song afk” 
ready) which is without fcruple thewed in a-(@) 
charter of the manner of Spalding in Lincolnfhire,. 
made to Wulgat abbot of Crowland, beginnimg 
thus: Ego Theraldus de Buckenhale congm nobihifimy 
domino meo Leofrico comite Leiceftris, & nabilifioe' 
comitif{s fua domina Godiva forore mea, °° cum confenfue. 
(© bona voluntate domini °F cognati mei Comitis Aly. 











Yith vane of Woodland. And, whereas, in old | gari primogeniti © baredis corum, donavi,-e. Thi. 
inferiptions, (4) Diana Nemorenfis, vith other ad- | Algar fucceeded him; and, as a fpecial title, gos: 


ditions, hath been found among the Latins, the 
lixe feems to be expreft in an old marble, now in 
Jtaly, (<) graven under Domitian, in part thus; 


DIS MANIBVS. 
Q. CAESIVS. Q. F. CLAVD. 
ATILIANVS, SACERDOS. 
DEANAE, ARDVINNAE. 


‘That comprehenfive largenefs which this Arden 
once extended (before rum of her woods) makes 
the author thus limit her with Severn and Trent. 
By reafon of this ber greatnefs joined with anti- 
quity, he alfo made choice of this place for def-- 


vernment, and honour, this earldom was therei& 
among the Saxons fo fingular, that it was heredis 
tary with a very long pedigree, till the conqneft 
from King Ethelbald’s time, above 300 years. it; 
Malmeibury, he is tiled Eark of Hereford sae 

indeed, as it feems, had large dominion oves mol” 
part of Mercland, and wae a great protedtpt WE, 
good King Edward, from ambitious Godwin'’s: 
faction. You may note in him, what power: ie, 
earls of thofe times had for granting, releafing, ex 
impofing liberties and exactions, which fince enig* 
the crown hath as infeparably annexed to its: 
Nay, fince the Normans, I find that (e) William’ 
Fitz-Ofbern Earl of Hereford, made a law.in his, 





cription of the chafe, the Englifh fimples, and her- | county, ut aullus miles pro qualicungue commiffe ples, 


mit, as you read in him, 





(2) Parl. ret. 23. Hen. 6. ap. Cam, 

(4) Hubert. Goltz. Thefaur, in Aris. 

() Jul. Jacabon. ap. Paul. Merul, 
part 2. lib, 3. cap. 5. 


Septem folidis folvat, which was obferved without 


a 


(2) Ingulphus Hitt. fol. sr9. 


Cofmog. | (c) Malmefb. de gelt. reg. 3, 


5oe 





Richard Earl of Poiters and Cornwall, brother to 


Henry {11. fent to the sheriff of Rutland, for and ! 


, in behalf of a nunnery about Stanford: and it is 
‘well known, that his fucceflor Edmund left no 
> fmall tokens of fuch fupremacy in conftitutions, 
liberties, and impofed fubfidies in the ftannaries 
of Cornwall; with more fuch like extant in mo-« 
uments. But whatfoever their power hereto- 
fore was, I think it ceafed with that (/)} cuftom 
of.their having the third part of the king’s profit 
in the county, which was alfo in the Saxon times 
wfual, as appears in that; (g) Jn Ipfwich regine 
Edeva duas partes babuit 8 comes Guert tertiam ; 
| Norwich reddebat XX, libras regi, & comiti X, li+ 
"bras: of the borough of Lewes, its profits erant 
' W duas partes regis, tertia comitis; (F Oxford reddebat 
regi XX, libras, to fix fextarios mellis, comiti vero 
Algare X, sibras. And under King John, Geffrey 
Fitz-Peter Earl of Effex, and William le Marfhall 
Earl of Serigill, (8) Adminiftrationem fucrum comita- 
* tuum babebant, faith Hoveden. But time hath, 
with other parts of government, altered all this 
te what we now ufe. 








od witnefs of that day we won upon the Danet, 


He means Rollritch-ftones in the cSnfines of 
| Warwick and Oxfordihire, of which the vulgar 
there have a fabulous tradition, that they are an 
army of men, and I know not what great general 
pmongft them, converted into ftones: a tale not 
having his {uperior in the rank of untruths. But 
. ({apon the conceit of a moft learned man) the 
| gafe refers it to fome battle of the Danes, about 
the time of Rollo’s piracy and incurfion, and for 
“her country*takes the better fide (as juftifiable as 
he contrary) in affirming the day to the Englith. 
But, to fuppofe this a monument of that battle 
fought at Hochnorton, feems to me in matter of 
gertainty not very probable : | mean, being drawn 
from Rollo’s name, of whofe ftory, both for a 
paffage in the lait Song and here, permit a Short 
examination, The Norman (i) tradition is, that 
hhe, with divers other Danes tranfplanting thei 
elves, aswell for diffenfion betwixt him and his 
king, as for new feat of habitation, arrived here, 
‘« Shad fome fkirmifhes with the Englifh, defending 
their territories; and foon afterward being admo- 
 pithed in a dream, aided and advifed by King A- 
thelitan, entered Scine in France, wafted and won 

pt of it about Paris, Baicux,clfewhere; return- 




















” OF) Lib. vetnft, Monaft. de Bello ap, Camd, 
g) Lib. Domefilay in Scaccario. 
{2} Job. Carmoteuf. Epift. 263. Nichol. Viceco- 
iti Ellexiz. 


() Guil, Geméficenf. de Ducib, Nerm. 2. eh | 
dt. 


” 4. & feq. Tho. de Walfingham in Hypodig. New 


‘fecundum ques, in quantum ad (bronclogicam | (+) Reicherfpergeng, 


qationem fpedtat, plerique alii, 
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controverfy in Malmefbury’s time; and I have / ed upon requeft by embaffage to affift the Engith 
feen original letters of proteétion (a perfeé and ; 
uncommunicable power royal) by that great prince © 


king againft rebels; and afterward in thy 
IL or 32, reccived his dukedom of Noy-nandy, 
and Chriftianity, his name of Robert, wh Figi+ 
dia or Gilla (for wife) daughter to Charles, fur- 
named the Simple; as to the IV. Song I have, ac~ 
cording to the credit of the ftory, touched it. 
But how came fuch habitude betwixt Athelftan 
and him, before this g12, when, as it is plain, that 
Athelftan was not king till 924, or near that 
point? Neither is my concordance betwixt A- 
thelftan and this Charles, whofe kingdom was ta- 
ken from him by Rodulph Duke of Burgundy, 
two years before our King Edward 1. (of the Sax~ 
ons) died. In the gth year of whofe reign, fall+ 
ing under 906, was that battle of Hochnorton ; 
fo that unlefs the name of Athelf{tan be miftook 
for this Edward, or be wanting to the dominical 
year of thofe 22 of the Dionyfian calculation 
(whereof to the 1V. Song) I fee no means to 
make this ftory ftand with itfelf, nor our monks ; 
in whom (moft of them writing about the Nor- 
man times) more mention would have been made 
of Rollo, anceftor to the Conqueror, and his acts 
here, had they known any certainty of his name 
or wars; which I rather guefs to have been in 
our maritime than inlands, (unlefs when 
(if that were at afl) he affifted King Athelftan, 
Read Frodoard, and the old annals of France, 
written nearer the fuppofed times, and you will 
{earce find him to have been, or elfe there under 
(4) fome other name; as Godfrey, which fome 
have conjectured to be the fame with Rollo. 
You may fee in ARmilius what uncertainties, if 
not contrarieties, were in Norman traditions of 
this matter ; and I make no queftion, but of that 
unknown nation no fuch miftaking hath been of 
names and times, that fearce any undoubted truth 
thercin now can juftify itfelf. For obferve but 
what is here delivered, and compare it with (7) 
them which fay in 898 Rollo was overthrown at 
Chartres by Richard Duke of Burgundy, and E- 
bal Earl of Poitiers, affiling Walzelm bithop of 
that city; and, my queftion is, Where have you 
hope of reconciliation? except only in equivoca- 
tion of name; for plainly Haftings, Godfrey, 
Hroruc, and others, (if none of thefe were the 
fame) all Danes, bad to do, and that with domi-+ 
nion in France, about this age ; wherein it is fur- 
ther reported, that (ar) Robert Earl of Paris, and 
in fome fort aking betwixt Charles and Rodulph, 
gave to certain Normans that had entered the 
land at Loire (they firft (#) entered there in 853) 
all Little Bretagne and Nants; and this in 928, 


year 


Seen ed 


(A Ita quidam apud P. Emil. hit. Franc. 3 
quem de hac re vide, & Polydor. cjufdem fequa- 
cem hift. 5. : 

(4) Floren. Wigorn. p. 335- & Roger. Hovee 
den. part 1. fol. 241. 

(m) Frodoard. Prefbyt. Annal, Francs 


XMD 


whickagrees with that gift of the fame tract to 
Rollo Ry Charles, little better than harfheft dif- 
cords. id fo doth that of Rollo’s being aided 
by the Englith king, and in league with him a- 
gainft the French, with another received truth : 
which is, that Charles was (by marriage with (°) 
Edgith of the Englifh king's loins) fon-in-law to 
Edward, and brother-in-law to Athelftan, in 
whofe ( p) protection here Lewis (afterward the 
IV.) was, while Rodulph of Burgundy held the 
crown, For'that unmannerly homage alfo, fpo- 
ken of to the IV. Song by one of Rollo’s knights, 
it is reported by Malmefbury and others, to be 
done by Rollo himfelf; and touching that Egidia 
wife to Rollo, the judicious French Hifteriogra- 
pher, P, Emilius (from whem the Italian Poly+ 
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393: 
dore had many odd pieces of his beft context) tells 
clearly, that the was daughter to Lothar King of 
Romans, and given by his coufin Charles the Grofs, 
to Godfrey King of the Normans, with Wfrich 
(thatis, Neuftria)about 856,and imagines that the 
Norman hiftorians were deceived by cquivocatien 
of name, miftaking Charles the Simple for Charles 
the Grofs, living near one time; as alfo, thatthey 
finding Egidia a king’s daughter (being indeed ~ 
Lothar’s) fuppofed her Charles the Simpie’s., 
This makes me think alfo that of Godfrey and 
Rollo..hath been like confufion of name. But 
both times, reigns, and perfone, are fo difturbed im 
the ftories, that being infufficient to rectify the 
contrarieties, 1 leave you to the liberty of comin’ 
mon report. 





{¢) Oginia di@a P, Amilio. 
(~) Membran. vetuft. Coenob, Floriacenf. edit. a P, Pithzo. 
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THE FOURTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument. 
Her fundry firains the mufe to prove, 
Now fings of hemely country love ; 
‘What moan th’ old herdfman Clent doth make, 
For his coy wood nymph Feckn’ham's fake ; 
And, how the nymphs each other greet, 
‘When Avon and brave Severn meet, 
The vale of Eufham then doth tell, 
How far the vales do hills excel. 
Afcending, next, fair Cotfwold’s plains, 
She revels with the fhepherd fwains; 
And fends the dainty nymphs away,’ 
’Gainft Tame and Ifis’ wedding day. 


Avr length, attain’d thofe Iands that fonth of | His loved Feck'nham’s fal], and doth her flate ben 
Severn lie, moan ; 
As to the varying earth the mufe doth her apply, | To pleafe his amorous eye, whofe like the world 
Poor fheep hook and plain goad, fhe many times had none. 
doth found : [bound. | For, from her very youth, he (then an aged hill) 
Then in a bufkin’d ftream, fhe inftantly doth | Had to that foreft nymph a fpecial liking ftill : 
Smooth as the lowly ftream the feftly now doth | The leaft regard of him who never feems to take, 


glide : But fuff’reth in herfelf for Salwarp’s only fake; 

And with the mountains ftraight contendeth in | And on that river doats, as much as Clent on her. 
her pride. [take, Now when the hill perceiv’d the flood fhe 

Now back again I turn, the land with me to | would prefer, 
* From the Staffordian heaths as (a)Stour her courfe | All pleafure he forfakes; that at the full-bagg’d 
doth make. cow, {low, 
Which Clent, from his proud top, contentedly | Or at the curl-fac’d bull, when venting he doth 
doth view : Or at th’ unhappy wags which let their cattle 
But yet the aged hill, immoderately doth rew fray, 

At nine-holes on the heath whilft they together 


(a) Running by Steurbridge in Worfterthire, towards Se- iy 
wera, pay, 


XIF. 


er feems to fmile; nor ever taketh keep 
the harmlefs fwain pipe to his grazing 






pt 
Nor to the carter’s tune in whiftling to his team: 
Nor lends his lift’ning ear (once) to the ambling 


‘ftream, 
‘That in the evening calm againft the ftones doth 
rath (huth 


With fuch a murmuring noife,as it would feem to 
"The filent meads afleep ; but, void of al! delight, 
Remedilefsly drown’d in forrow day and night, 
Nor Licky his ally and neighbour doth refpect : 
And therewith being charg'd, thus anfwereth in 
efict : 
“ That (4) Lickey to his height feem’d lowly but 
“to rife, 
* And that in length and breadth he all extended 
H ‘ lies, 
© Nor doth like other hilly to fudden tharpnefs 
© mount, {account ; 
* That of their kingly kind they fearce can him 
¢ Tho’ by his fwelling foil fet in fo high a place, 
* That Malvern’s mighty felf he {cemeth to out- 
* face,” 
Whilft Clent and Licky, thus, do both exprefs 
* their pride, 
As Salwarpe flips along by Feck’nham’s fhady fide, 
T hy foreft him afiects in wand’ring te the 
(6) Wych : 
But he, ea, by falts there feeking to enrich, 
His Feck’nham quite forgets; from all affection 
free, [to be, 
But the, that to the flood moft conftant means 
More prodigally gives her woods to thofe ftrong 


fires 

Which boil the fource to falts, Which Clent fo 
much admires, 

‘That love, and her difdain, to madnefs him pro- 
voke : 

When to the wood nymph thus the jealous moun- 
tain fpoke : 

* Fond nymph, thy twifted curls, on which 

* were ull my care, [bare 

£ Thou lett’ft the furnace wafte; that miferably 

* Thope to fee thee left, which fo dott me defpifes 

‘ Whole beautics many a morn have bleft my 
* longing eyes : 

« And, till the weary fun funk down unto the 
* welt, [beft. 

* Thon ftill my object waft, thou once my only 

* The time fhall quickly come, thy groves and 
* pleafant fprings, 

© Where to the mirthtul merle the warbling ma- 
* vis fings, 

“ The painful labourer’s hand fhall ftock the 
* roots, to burn; 

© The branch and body fpent, yet could not ferve 
* his turn. 

© Which when, moft wilful nymph, thy chance 

" © fhall be to fee, [me 

* Too Jate thou hale repent thy’ fmall regard for 

But Saltwarpe down from Wych his nimbler 

feet doth ply, 

Great Severn to attend along to Teukfbury, 


) The falt fountain of Worcetterthire, 
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With others to partake the joy that there is fee, 
When beauteous Avon comes unto her fovercign 


{c} queen. 

Here down from Eutham’s vale, their greattief 
to attend, 

Comes Swilliat fweeping in, which Cotfwolt 
down doth fend : 

And Garran there arrives, the great recourfe 
to fee. {glee, 


Where thus together met, with moft delightful 
‘The chearful nymphs that haunt the valley rank 
and low {flow, 
(Where full Pomona feems moft plenteouily te 
And with her fruitery {wells by Petihore, in her, 
pride) 
Amongtt the batful meads on Severn’s either fide, 
To thefe their confluent floods, full bowls of per 
ry brought : 
Where, to each other's health paft many a 1 deep» 
fetch'd draught, 
And many a found caroufe from friend to friend 
doth go. 
‘Thus whilit the mellowed earth ‘with her owa 
juice doth flow, * 
Inflamed with excefs the Jufty pamper’d vale, . 
In praife of her great felf, thus frames ber glori« 
ous tale; 
‘ Vdeabe uot but fome vale enough for us hath, 
id, 
* To olwer them that moft with baferefs us wp 
raid 5 
© Thofe high prefumptuous hills, which bend 
* their utmoft might, 
Us only. to deje, in their inveterate fpite : 
But I would have them think, that I (which am 
* the queen ; 
Of-all the Britith vales, and fo have ever been 
Since Gomer’s giant brood inhabited this ifle, 
And that of all the reft, myfelf may fo enttile) 
Againft the higheft hill dare pat myfelf for place, . 
‘That ever threat'ned heaven with the aufterete 
* face. 
And for our praife, then thus; What fountain. 
“fend they forth 
{That finds a river’s name, though of the fmal~ 
© left worth) 
But it invales itfelf, and on itseither fide 
Doth make thofe fruitful meade, which with 
« their painted pride : 
Imbroider his proud bank? whilft in lafcivious 
* gyres 
He fwittly fallieth out, and fuddenly retires 
Jn fundry works and trials, now thallow, aad 
« then deep, 
Searching the {pacious fhores, as though it. 
* meant to fweep , 
* Their fweets with it away, with which they 
* are repleat. 
© And men, firtt building towns, themfelves did 
* wifely feat 
* Still in the ounteous vale: whofe burden’d pat 
< ture bears 
* The mot abundant: fwathe, whofe glebe fuch | 
* goodly ears, . 


(c) Severn, 


396 

* Astothe weighty fheaf with feythe or fickle cut, 

* When as his hardened hand the labourer comes 
* to put, 

© Sinks him an hie own fweat, which it but hard- 
* ly wields: 

® And on the corn-ftrew'd lands, then in the ftub- 
* ble fields, 

* There feed the herds of neat, by them the 
* flocks of fheep, 

* Beeking the fcatt’red corn upon the ridges fteep = 

© gAnd in the furrow by (where Cercs lies mach 
© fpill’d) 

* Th’ unwieldy larding fwine his maw then hav- 
* ing nll'd, 

* Lies wallowing in the mire, thence able fearce 
* to rife. 

* When as thofe monftrous hills fo much that 
“us defpife 

* (The mountain, which forfooth the lowly val- 
* ley mocks) 

* Have nothing in the. world upon their barren 
© rocks, 

* But greedy clamb’ring goats, and conies, ba- 
* nifh’d quite * 

* From every fertile place; as rafcals, that delight 

* in bafe and barren plots, and at good earth re- 
* pine. [cline, 

* And though in winter we to moifture mueh in- 

* Yet Hole tine be our own, and dwell upon our 

: land, 

* When 'twixt their burly ftacks and full-ftuft 
© barns they ftand, 

* Into the fcfter clay as eas’ly they do fink, 

* Pluck up their heavy feet, with lighter fpirits, 
* to think 

* That autumn fhall produce, to recompence 
« their toil, 

® Arich and goodly crop from that unpleafant foil, 

*' And from that envious foe which fecks us to 
* deprave, 

* Though much againft his will this good we 

© clearly have, 

* We Rill are highly: prais’d, and honour’d by 
* his height, (fight 

« For, who will us furvey, their clear and judging 

* May fee us thence at full: which elfe the 
* fearching’ft eye, 

* By reafon that fo flat and levelled we lie, _ 

* Could never throughly view ourfelves, nor 
* could we thew. [owe, 

* Yet more ; what lofty hills to humble vallies 

* And what high grace they have which near to 
* us are plac’d, 

* In (¢) Breedon may be feen, being amoroufly 
* embrac’d [vaune 

* In cindture of my arms, Who though he do not 

* His head like thofe that look as they would 
* heaven fupplant : 

* Yet let them wifely note, in what exceffive pride 

* He in my bofom fits; while him on every fide 

* With my delicious fweets and delicates I trim. 

© And when great Malvern iooks moft terrible 
* and grim, 7 


(d; & hill invironed on every fide with the vale of Eusham. 
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* He with a pleafed brow continually doth“mile.” 
Here Breedon, having heard his praif%s all the 
while, J 
Grew infolently proud; and doth upon him take 
Such ftate, as he would feem bat {mall account ta 
make 
Of Malvern, or of Mein. So that the wifer vale 
To his inftruétion turns the procefs of her tale. 
* J avoid the greater’s wrath, and fhun the 
« meaner’s hate, 
© Quoth fhe, take my advice, abandon idle ftate ; 
* And by that way I go, do thou thy courfe con« 
© trive: | (thrive. 
Give others leave to vaunt, and let us clofely 
Whilft idly but for place the lofty mountains 
“toil, [foit. 
Let us have ftore of grain, and quantity of 
‘Yo what end ferve their tops (that feem ta 
« threat the tky) 
But to be rent with ftorms? whilf we in fafe+ 
© ty lie. 
Their rocks but barren be, and they which 
* rathly climb, 
Stand moft in envy’s fight, the faireft prey 
* for tine. . 
And when the lowly vales are clad in fummer's 
* green, {feen, 
* The grifled winter’s fnow upon their heagy is 
Of all the hills 1 know, let Mein thy pattern be: 
Who though his fite be fuch as feems to equal 
* thee, 
And deftitute of novght that Arden him can 
« yield, 
Nor of th’ efpecial grace of many a goodly field 5 
Nor of dear Clifford’s feat (the place of health 
__ ¢ and {port} [port ; 
Which many a time hath been the mufes quiet 
Yet brags not he of that, nor of himfelf efteems 
The more for his fair fite; but richer than he 


* feems, 
* Clad in a gown of grafs, fo foft and wondrous 
* warm, {harm. 


As him the fummer’s heat, nor winter’s cold can 

O£ whom I well may fay, as I may {peak of thee ; 

From either of your tops,that who beholdeth me, 

To paradife may think a fecond he had found, 

If any like the rett were ever on the ground.” 

Her long and zealous fpeech thus Eufham 

doth conclude : [iu'd 

When ftraight the active mufe induftrioufly pur- 

This noble country’s praife, as matter ftill did rife, 

For Glo’fter in times paft herfelf did highly prize, 

When in her pride of ftrength the nourifh’d 
goodiy vines, 

§ And oft her cares repreft with her delicious 
wines. 

But now, th’ all-chearing fun the colder foil de- 
ceives, 

§ And us (here towards the pole) fill falling 
fouthward leaves : 

So that the fellen earth th’ effect thereof doth 
prove ; 

According t> their books, whe hold that he 

doth move 


yp eERAIP, 
From is firft zenith’s point; the caufe we feel 
2y want. [plant 
But of hemvines depriv'’d, now Glo’fter learns to 
The pear tree every where: whofe fruit the 
ftrains for juice, [produce 
That her pur’ perry is, which firft fhe did 
From Wor'fterfhire, and there is common as the 
fields ; 
Which naturally that foil in moft abundance yields. 
But the laborious mufe, which ftill new work 
affays, 
Here fallieth through the flades, where beauteous 
Severn plays 
‘Until that river gets her Glo’fter's withed fight : 
Where fhe her ftream divides, that with the more 
éelight 
She might bebold the town, of which ‘he’s won- 
i. @’rous proud : 
Then takes fhe in the Frome, then Cam, and next 
the Strowd, 
As thence upon her courfe fhe wantonly doth 
ftrain, 
Suppofing then herfelf a fea god by her train, 
She Neptune like doth float upon the bracky marfh; 
Where, left the fhould become too cumberfome 
and harfh, 
Fair Micklewood (a nymph, long honour'd fur 
a chafe, 
Contending to have flood the high’ft in Se- 
vern’s grace, 
Ofany of the Dryads there bord’ring on her fhore) 
With her cool amorous thades, and afl her fylvan 


Qore, 
é To pleafe the goodly flood imploys her utmoft 
powers, 
Suppofing the proud nymph might like ber 
woody bowers. 

But Severn (on her way) fo large and head- 

ftrong grew, 

That fle the wood" nymph fcorns, and Avon 
doth purfue ; 

A river with no lefs than goodly King’swood 
crown’d, 

A foreft and a flood by dither's fame renown’ds 

And each with other's pride-and beauty much 
bewitch’d ; [rich’d, 

+ Befides, with Briftol’s ftate both wond’roufly en- 
* Which foon to Severn fent th’ report of that fair 
g) road 

(So burdened ftill with barks, as it would overload 

Great Neptune with the weight) whofe fame fo 
far doth ring ; fing 

‘When as that mighty flood, moft bravely flourith- 

Like ‘I hetis’ goodly fel majeftically glides ; 

Upon her fpacious breaft tofling the fargeful tides, 

‘Yo have the river fee the ftate to which the grows, 

And how much to her queen the beauteous Avon 
owes. 

But, noble mufe, proceed immediately to tell 
How Eutham’s fertile vale at firft in liking fell 
With Cotfwold, that great king of fhepherds : 

whole proud fite 
4 When that fair vale firft faw, fo nourith’d her de- 
light, 


ig) King’s road, 
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‘That him fhe only lov’d : for wilely fhe beheld. . 
The beauties clean throughout that on his furface 

dwell’d’ ; , 
OF juft and equal height two banks arifing, which 
-Grew poor (as it fhould feem) to make fome Yala, 


ley rich : 

Bete them thrufting out an elbow of fork, 

eight, 

As fhrowds the lower foil; which thadowed froma, 
the light, * 

Shoots forth a Jittle grove, that in the fammer’a 
day, {fray. 

Invites the flocks, for fhade that to the covert 


A hill there holds his head, as though it told a tale, 
Or itooped to look down, or whifper with a valog 
Where little purling winds like wantons feem te 


dally, 
And tkip from bank to bank, from valley trig 
‘to valley, {vile, 


Such fundry thapes of foil where nature doth de- 
That the may rather feem fantaftical, than wife, 
T’ whom Sarum’s plain gives place : mous 
famous for her flogks, [loc! 
Yet hardly doth the tythe our Cotfwold's weakhy 
‘Though Lemfter him exceed for finenefs of hecorey, 
Yet quite he puts her down for his abundant ftore. 
A match fo fit as he, contenting to her mind, 
Few vales (as I fuppofe) like Eufham hapt to fad s 
Nor any other wold, like Cotfwold ever fped, 
So fair and rich a vale by fortuning to wed. r 
He hath the goodly wool, and the the wealthy 


grain: 

Through which they wifely feem their houfhold. 
to maintain, 

He hath pure wholefome air, and dainty cryfa} 
fprings. 

To thofe delights of his, the daily profit bringag 

As to his hurge expence, fhe multiplies her heaps: 

Nor can his flocks devour th’ abundance that the 
reaps ; 

As th’ one with what it hath, the other ftrove 
to grace, 

And now, that every thing may in the pros 

per place + (breed 

Moft aptly be contriv’d, the theep our wold doth 

(The fimpleft though it feem) fhall our defcripe 
tion need, 

And fhepherd like, the mufe thus of that king 
doth fpeak ; 

No brown, nor fullied black the face or legs doth 
freak, 

Like thofe of Moreland, Cank, or of the Cambri 
an hills, 

‘That lightly laden are : but Cotfwold wifely fills 

Her with the whitet kind: whofe brows fo 
woolly be, 

As men in her fair fheep no emptinefs thould fee. 

The ftaple deep and thick, through to the very 


grain, 
Moft ftrongly keepeth out the violenteft rain : 
A body long and large, the buttocks equal broads 
As fit to undergo the full and weighty load. 
And of the fleecy face, the flank doth nothing 
lack, 


But every where is ftor’d; the belly, as the back. 
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"The fair and goodly flock, the fhepherdjs only 


pride, 

As white as winter s fnow, when from the river’s 
fide 

He drives his new wath’d fheep; or on the fhear- 
ing day, 

‘When af the fufty ram, with thofe rich fpoils of 


May 
His crooked horns hath crown’d; the bell wedder 
fo brave, 
As none in.all the fiock they like themfelves 
would have. 
But, mufe, return to tell how there the fhep- 
herd's king, 
Whofe flock hath chanc’d that year the earlieft 
lamb to bring, 
In his gay bauldric fjts at his low. grafly board, 
‘With flawns, turds, cloutéd cream, and country 
dainties ftor’d : 
And whilft the bagpipe plays, each lufty jocund 
fwain 
Quaffs fillabubs if cans, to all upon the plain, 
And to thelr country girls, whofe nofegays they 
do weaf. 
Some roundelays do fing: the reft, the burden 
bear. 
But Cotfwold, be this fpoke to th’ only praife 
. of thee, 2, 
That thou of all the reft the chofen foil thould’ft 
Fair Ufis to bring forth (the mother of great 
Tames) 
With thofe delicious brooks, by whofe immortal 
ftreams 
Her greatnefs is begun : fo that our rivers king, 
‘When hé his long defcent fhail from his bell fires 
bring, 
Mai needs (great pafture’s prince!) derive his 
Z ftem by thee, 
From kingly Cotfwold’s felf, fprung of the third 
degree + 
Asth’ old world’s heroes wont, that in the times 
of yore, 
On Neptune, Jove, and Mars, themfelves fo high- 
bore. 
But eas'ly from her fource as Ifis gently dades', 
Unto her prefent aid, down through the deeper 
flades, 
‘The nimbler footed Churn, by Cifleter doth 
flide ; 
And firft at Grecklade gets pre-eminence to 
guide 
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Queen Ifis on her way, e’er fhe recgve her 


train, 

Clear Coln, and tively Leech, fo down trom Cot: 
fwold’s plain i 

At Leechlade linking hands, come likewife te 
fupport 

The mother of great Tames. When, fecing the 
refort, 

From Cotfwold Windrufh fcours, and with her 
felf doth caft 

The ter to overtake, and therefore hics her 
fat 

Through the Oxfordian fields; when (as the lait 
of all 

Thofe floods, that into Tame¢s out of our Cot- 
{wold fall, 

And farth’ft unto the north) bright Enload forth 
doth bear. 

For, though it had been long, at length the came 
to hear 


‘That His was to Tame in wedlock to be ty’d: 
And therefore the prepar’d v’ attend upon the 
bride ; 
Expedting, at the feaft, paft ordinary grace. 
And being near of kin to that moft fpringful 
. _ place, : 
Where out of Blockley’s banks fo many fountains 
flow. z 
That clean’ throughout his foil proud Cotfwold 
cannot fhew 
The like: as though from far, his long and many 
hills 
There emptied all their veins, wherewith thofe 
founts ke fills, 
Which in the greateft drought fo brimful ftill do 


float, 

Sent through the rifted rocks with fuch an oper 
throat, 

As though the cleves confuméd in humour ; they 
alone, s 

So cryftalline and cold, as hatd’neth flick te’ 
ftone. 

But whilft this while we talk, the far divulged 

fame 

Of this great bridal tower’d, in Phebus’ mighty 
bame 

Doth bid the mufe make hafte, and to the bride 
houfe fpeed 

Of her attendance there left they fhould ftang 
in need. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


SomewnaT returning now near the way you def- 
cended from the northern parts, them ufe leads 
you through that part of Worcefterthire, which is 


, on this fide Severn, and the neighbouring Staf- 


* day many places are ftiled Vin 


ford, viewing allo Cottefwold, and fo Glocetter. 
‘Che fidtions of this {ong arc not fo couvert, nor 
the allufions fo difficult, but that 1 prefume your 
conceit, for the moft part, willingly difcharges 
my labour, 


And of ber cares repreft with ber delicious wines. 


In this tra@ of Gloecfterthire (where to this 
yards was of an- 
cicut time among other fruits fertile foil, great 
flore of vines, and more than in any other place 
of the kingdom, Now in many parts of this realm 
we have fome : but what comes of themin the prefs 
is{carce worth refpect, Long fince the emperor (a) 
Probus Et Gallis omnibus (F Hifpanus ac Britannis 
permifit ut vites buberent vinumgue conficerent. But 
(4) Vacitus, before that, Ipeaking of this ifland, 
conunends it with Solum preter oleam vitemque 
catera callidioribus terris oriri fucta, patiens frugur, 
fevundum. Long fince Probus, England had its 
vineyards alfo and tome ftore of wine, as appears 
by that in Domeftry, 'Unus © Purcus t° V1. Ara 
pent Vinee (that is, between five and fix acres; 
+ rpent in French fignitying a content of ground 
of a hundred rods fquare, every rod cighteen foot) 
& redlit 8X. modios vini, fi bene procedit, being re- 
corded of 4 place (¢) by Raleigh in Mffex. "Phis 
was under William Iz and fince him in time of 
Hen. J. (¢) much wine was made here in Glocef. 
terfhire, That now the ifle enjoys not frequency 
of this benefit, as in old time, whether it be 
through the foil’s old age, and fo like a woman 
growing fterile (as (c) in another kind Tremellius 
many hundred years fince thought) or by reafon 
of the earth's change of place, as upon difference 
in aftronomical obfervations Stadius gueffed, or 
that fomne part of fingular influence, whereon af- 
trology hangs mott, af inferior qualities, isaltered 
by that flow courte (yct of great power in altera- 
tion of heaven's fyftem) of the eighth {phere (or 












{2) Flav. Vopifcus in ejufd. vita. 
{4) In Jul. Agricola. 

(c) Can:d. in 'T'rinobantibus. 
(4) Malmefb, de Pontificum gettis 4. 

(+) Ap. Columell, de re Ruttic. 2. cap. Ie 
(/) Copernic, Re, 3. cap. 3, 





praceffion of the AEquino@ial) or by reafon of 
induftry wanting in the hufbandman, I leave i€. 
to others examination. 





fill falling fouthward leavers 


He alludes to the difference of the zodiac’s 
obliquity from what it was of old. For, in Pto« 
Jemy’s time, about fourteen hundredandfixty years 
fince the utmoft declination of the fun in the firft of 
Cancer (where the is neareft to our vertical point) 
was 23 gr. and about 52 minut. fince thatAlbategni 
(about Charlemaine’s time) obferved it fome 1g 
{cruples tefs ; after him near re0o year off Chrift) 
Arzachol found it 23 gr. 34 fer., and in this later 
age John of Coningfburg and (f) Copernicus 
brought it to 23 gr. 28 fcrup. which concords alfo 
with the Pratenique account, and as many as 
thence traduce their Ephemerides. So that (by 
this calculation) about 24 minutes the fun comes 
not fo near our zenith, as it did in Ptolemy’s 
time But in truth (for in thefe things I account 
that truth, which is warranted by moft accurate. 
obfervation ; amd thofe learned mathematicians, 
by omitting of parallax and refra@ions, deceived’ 
themfelves and pofterity) the declination in this 
age is 23 gr. 314. ferup. as that noble Dane, and 
moft honoured reftorer of aftronomical motions, 
‘Tycho Brahe, had taught us: which, although it’ 
he greater than that of Copernicus and his follow- 
ers, yet is much lefs than what is in Ptolemy, and 
by two feruples different from Arzachel’s, fo jufti- 
fying the author's conceit, fuppofing the caufe of 
our climate’s not now producing wines, to be the 
fun’s declinaticn from us, which for every feruple 
anfwers in earth, about one of our miles; but a 
far more large diftance in the celeftial globe. E 
can as well maintain this high-fetcht caufe, being 
upon difference of fo few minutes in one of the 
floweft motions (and we fee that greateft effeds 
are always attributed to them, as upon the dld 
conceit of the Platonic year, abridged into near 
his half by Copernicus, thofe confequents foretold 
upon the change of (g} Eccentrics out of one fign 
into another, the equinodial praceflion, and fuch 








= 


(g) Cardan. ad 2. Tetrabibl. & de Varietat. 
Rer. 2. qui prophane nimium, a motibus o@ava 
Sphere, iis {eilicet, quos circa cio pec. contrario 
velut fieri modo fupponit facrofane Religionia 
mucationem inepte fimul & impic pradixit, & 
hujus generis fexcenta, 
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like; az others may their converfion of a planet’s | quity in the zodiac) than diflance of every fingns 
fate into Fortunate, Oppreft or Combuft, by mea- | Jar flar from the earth. But indeed, up4n mitts. - 
furing or miffing their 16 fcruples of Cazimi, [ king the pole’s altitude, and other error in obfer- 
their Ordées moities, and {uch curiofities. Neither | vation, (6) Copernicus was deceived, and in this 
can you fave the effect of this declination, by the | prefent age the fun's eccentricity (in Ptolemy, 
fun’s much nearer approach to the earth, upon | being the 24th of the eccentric’s femidiameter, 
that decreafe of his Eccentricity which Copernicus | divided into 60.) hath been (i) found between the 
and his followers have publithed. For, admitting [27 and 28 P. which is far greater than that in 
that were true, yet judicial aftrology relies more | Copernicus, erroncoufly making it but near the 
‘pon afpect and beams falling on us with angles | 31. But this is too heavenly a language for the 
{which are much altered by this change of obli- | common reader; and perhaps too late I leave it. 








(8) Cui, hec nomine, graviter minitatus eft Jul. (i) Tycho Brahe in Progymnafm, 
Gealig. exercitet. go, fect. a 













POLY-OLBION: 


THE FIFTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


‘The guefts here to the bride-houfe hic. 

The goodly vale of Aylibury 

Sets her fen (Tame) forth, brave as May, 
Upon the joyful wedding day : 

‘Who, deckt up, tow’rds his bride is gone. 
So lovely Ifis coming on, 

At Oxford all the mufes meet her, 

And With a Prothalamion greet her. 

‘The nymphs are in the bridal bow’ré, 

Some ftrowing fweets, fome forting flow’ rs; 
Where lufty Charwel hin:felf raifes, 

And fings of rivers, and their praifes. 

Then Tames his way tow’rd Windfor tends. 
Thus, with the fong, the marriage ends, 


Now fame had through this ille divulg’d in | So much upon her Tame, qwas bafied in hey 
Phe} neat ns 2d day of Jape to be neat ticpaileg tae fon as many fuits of flowers, 
a ed day of marriage to s faany J 
‘That The Cortwold's 'hoke, long roo" was lafily | 4s Cotfwold for the bride, his Ifis larely made; 
eon Who for ne lovely Tame, her bridegroom only 
i ith Fame, old Scere 
Andsin dently Ahold seed with (2) "Tames, ol on ceery eryftal food 1s to this bufinels pref, 
"And now that wood-man’s wife, the mother of | The caufe a their great Speed and many thus rée 
the flood, quell ~~. 
‘The rich and goodly vale of Ayl{bury, that ftood | 0! whither go ye, foods? whet fudden 
OW, ha 
(a),Tame arites in the vale of Ayl@ury, ax the por | 24 irri your kind, that you fe fat Should 
ofthe Chiltern, 2 
Vou. I, Ge 





40% 


‘What bufinefs in land, that {purs you thus away ? 
air Windrufh, let me hear; 1 pray thee, Char- 
wel fay. [fee 
They fuddenly reply, ‘ What lets you fhould not 
¢ That for this nuptial feat we all prepared be? 
+ Therefore this idle chat our ears doth but of- 
“fend: 
* Our Jeifure ferves not now thefe trifles to attend.’ 
But whilft things are in hand, old Chiltern 
(for his life) 
From prodigal expence can noway keep his wife ; 
‘Welio feeds her ‘I'ame with marle, in cordial-wife 
. -prepar’d, es 
“And ihinkeail idly fpent, that now the eily {par’d, 
In fetting forth her fon: nor can fhe think it 
1 well, 
‘Unilefs her lavifh charge do Cotfwolds far excel. 
For, Aylfbury's a vale that walloweth in her 
a wealth, 
And (by her wholefome air continually in health) 
Is lufty, firm, and fat, and holds her youthful 
flrengtth. 
Befides her fruitful earth, her mighty breadth and 
‘ length, 
- Doth Chiltern fitly match ;. which mountainoufly 





; 


high, 
And being very long, fo likewife fhe doth lie 
From the Bedfordian fields, where firft the doth 
begin, {doth win 
"To fafhion like a vale, to th’ place where Tame 
His Vis’ wifhed bed; her foil throughout fo fure, 
- For goodnefs of her glebe, and for her pafture 
pure, breed, 
‘That as her grain and grafs, fo fhe her theep doth 
For burthen and for bone all other that exceed : 
And fhe, which thus in wealth abundantly doth 
flow, [beftow : 
Now cares not on her child what coft fae do 
‘Which when wife Chiltern faw (the world who 
long had try’d, 
And now at Jatt had laid all garith pomp afide ; 
Whofe hoar and chalky head defcry’d him to be 
ol, [cold) 
His beechen woods bereft, that kept hint from the 
‘Would fain perfuade the vale to hold a fteady 
rate ; [bate = 
And with his curious wife, thus wifcly doth de- 
* Quoth he, you might allow what needeth, to 








the moft: 

© But whereas lefs will ferve, what means this 
‘idle coft ? 

* Too much, a furfeit breeds,and may our child 
“annoy: 


©Thefe fat and jufcious meats do but our fto- 
« machs cloy, 5 wife 

* The. modett comely mean, in all things likes the 

* Apparel often dhews us womanith precife. 

© And what will Cotfwold think when hc fhall 
“hear of this? 

4 He'll rather blane your wafte, than praife your 
“coft, 1 wits” [have ; 

- But women wiiful-be, and fhe her will mui 
r Nor cares how Chiltern chides, fo that her Tame 
ie brave. 
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Alone which tow’rds his love fhe cas’ly doth 
convey : 

For the Oxonian (4) Ouze was lately fent away 

From Buckingham, where firft he finds his nim- 
bler feet; 

Tow’rds Whittlewood then takes ; where, pat the 
nobleft + treet, 

He to the foreft gives his farewell, and doth keep 

His courfe dire@ly down into the German deep, 

To publifh that great day in mighty Neptune’s 
hail, ‘ 

That all the fea-geds there might kcep it feftival. 

As we have told how Tame holds on his even 

courfe, 

Return we to report, how Ifis from her fource 

Comes tripping with delight down from her 
daintier Springs 5 [brings 

And in her princely train, t’ attend her marriage, 

Clear (c) Churnet, (c) Coln, and (c) Leech, 
which firft the did retain, 

With (¢) Windruth ; and with her (all outrage 
to reftrain 

Which well might off’red be to Ifis as fhe went) 

Came Yenlood with a guard of fatyrs which 


were fent 
From (¢) Whichwood, to await the bright and 
god-like dame. {Tame, 


So, (c} Bernwood did bequeath his fatyrs to the 
For fticklers in thofe ftirs that at the feaft fhould 
be. [to fec, 
Thefe preparations great, when Charwell comes 
To Oxford got before, to entertain the flood, 
Apollo’s aid he beys, with all his facred brood, 
To that moft learned place to welcome her re- 
air. [fair, 
Who in her coming on, was wax’d fo wondrous 
‘That meeting, ftrife arofe betwixt them, whether 
they [{d) bay, 
Her beauty fhould extol, or fhe admire their 
On whom their feveral gifts (to amplify her 
dow’r) [pow'r 
The mufes there heflow; which ever have the 
Immortal her to make. And as fhe paft along, 
‘Thofe mode% (¢) Thefpian maids thus to their 
Tfis fung ; 
© Ye daughters of the hills, come down from 
“every fide, 
© And due attendance give upon the lovely bride + 
« Go, firew the paths with flowers, by which the 
“is to pais. 
© For be ye thus afur'd, in Albion never was 
* A beauty (yet) like her’s : where have you ever 
“feen 
* So abfolate a nymph in alll things, fora queen ? 
‘ Give inftantly in charge the day be wond’rous 
‘ fair, 
* That no diforder'’d biaft attempt her braided hair; 
* Go, fee her ttate prepar’d, and every thing be fit. 
* The bride-chamberadorn’d withall befeeming it. 





(2) Arifing near Brackley, running into the German fa. 
+ Watling. 

gclt) Rivers arifing in Cotiwold, fpoke of in the former 
ong. 

id) Laure for tearning. 
(¢} The uuies, 


iw 


Seng XP. 


* And for the princely groom, who ever yet could 


«name 
* A flood that is fo fit for His as the Tame ? 


© Ye both fo lovely are, that knowledge fearce 


«can tell, 
‘ For feature whether he, or beauty fhe excel: 
‘ That ravifhed with joy each other to behold, 


‘ When as your cryital waifts you clofely do en- 
{fon, 
‘ Betwixt your beautcous felves you fhall beget a 
“That when your lives hall end, in him {hail be 
(delight, 
«The pleafant Surryan fhores fhall in that flood 
‘ And Kent cfteem herfelf mott happy in his fight. 
‘The fhire that London loves, fhall only him 


‘fold, 


* begun, 


‘ prefer, 


« And give full manya gift to holdhim near to her. 
“The (f) Scheldt, the goodly Meufe, the rich 


“and viny Rhine, 


‘ Shall come to meet the Thames in Neptnne’s 


* wat’ry plain. 


y 
‘ And all the Belgian ftreams and neighbouring 


* floods of Gaul, 
© Of him fhall ftand in awe, his tributaries all.’ 
As of fair Ifis thus the learned virgins fpake, 


A fhrill and fudden bruit this Prothalamion 
[ally 
That White-horfe, for the love the bare to her 
And honoured fifter vale, the hounteous Ailfbury, 
Sent prefents to the Tame by Ock her only flood, 

idk for his mother vale fo much on grcatnefs 


brake ; 


Whi 
ftood, 

From ‘Oxford, His haftes more f{peedily, to fee 
‘That river like his birth might entertained be : 
For that ambitious vale, till ftriving to command 
And uting for her place continually to ftand, 
Proud 

there hath been 


T’ acknowledge that great vale of Eufham for her 


queen * 
And but that Eufham is fo opulent and great, 


That thereby the herfelf holds in the fovercign 


feat, 


This White-horfe all the vales of Britain would 


o’erbear, 
And abfolutely fit in the imperial chair; 


And boats as gaodly herbs, and numerous flocks 


to feed, 

To have as foft a glebe, as good increafe of feed; 

As pure and freth an air upon her face to flow, 

As Eufham for her life; and from her fteed deth 
flow, 

Her lufty rifing downs, as fair a profpect take 

ais that imperious (g) Weld; which her great 
queen doth make 

So wond'roufly admir’d, and her fo far extend, 

But to the marriage hence, induftrious mufe, de- 
fcend. 

, The Naiads and the nymphs extremely over- 
joy’d, 

And on the winding banks all befily employ’d, 


(f) They ail three, rivers of ereate? note in Lower 
Germany, cat themicives into the oceaty iu the ccalt op- 
polite to the mouth of Thames, 

te) Comtweld, . 
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hiteshorfe to perfuade, much bufinefs 





Upon this joyful day, fome dainty chaplets twine 5 
Some others chofen out, with fingers neat and 

fine, {do bind's- 
Brave (4) anadems do make: fomie bauldticks up: 
Some, garlands; and to fome the nofegays.were- 


aflign’d; ; 
As beft their fkill did ferve. But for that Tastie. 
thould be {ha 


Still man-like as himfelf, therefore they will that 
Should not be dreft with flowers to gardens tha 
belon, ‘ 
(His bride that better fit) but only fuch as fprang. 
From the replenifh’d meads, and fruitful paftures. 


near. 
To fort which flowers, fome fits fome making’ 
garlands were 5 Spring, 





t 
The primrofe placing firft, becaufe that. in. 
It is the firft appears, then only flourifhing ; 
The azur’d hare-bell next, with them they neat! 
mix’d: tLe 
T allay whofe lufcious finell, they woodbind 
plae’d betwixt. < 
Amongft thofe things of fcent, there prick they: 
in the lilly ; : - 
And near to that again; her filter daffadilly. 
To fort thefe flowers of thow, with th’ 
that were fweet, (her meets; 
The cowflip then they couch, and th’ oxflip, for, 
The columbine amongft they fparingly do'fet, 
The Yellow king-cup, wrought in many a curio: 
ret, a 
And now and then among, of eglantine a fpray, # 
By which again a courfe of lady-fimocks they lay,3.. 
The crow-flower, and thereby the clover-flow'r, 
they Rick, 
The daify, over all thofe fundry fweets fo thick, 
As natore doth herfelf }. to imitate her right; ._ < 
Who feems-in that-her (i) pearl fo greatly to dee 
light, - (hold x 
That every plain therewith fhe powd’reth to bee - 
The crimfon darnel flower, the blue-bottle, and 
gold; 
Which though efteem’d but weeds; yet’ for their 
dainty hues, [chufe, = 
And for their {cent not ill, they for this purpofé 
Thus having told you how the bridegroom 
‘Tame was dreft, 
TH thew you how the bride, fair His, theysinvetts : 
Sitting to be attir’d under her bower of ftate, 
Which feorns a meaner fort, than fits a princely’ 
rate. 
In anadems for whoni they curioufly difpofe 
The red, the dainty white, the goodly damafk: ; 
rofe, 
For the rich ruby, pearl, and amethyft, men place 
In kings imperial crowns, the circle that inchafe. 
The brave carnation then, witl-fweet and fove 
reign power z 
(So of his colour call’d, althongh a July-flower) 
With th’ other of his kind, the fpeckled and the 
pale : {gale 














Has. 





Then th’ odoriferous pink, that fends fort’ fuch a 


(b) Crowns of flowers, 
(i) Margarita is both a pearl and a daify. 


Cex 





, ee 
. QE fweemeis; yet in fcents as various as in forts. 
"The purple violet then, the panfic there fupports : 
The wa id above t’ udorn the arched bar : 
‘The double deify, ebrift, che button batchelor, 
Sweot-william, fope-in-winc, tke campion : and 
to thefe 
Some lavender they put, with rofenrary ant bays : 
Sweet marjoram, with her like, {weet bafil rare 
for fmell, 
’ ‘Wish many a flower, whofe name were now too 
long to. tell : 
Awd rarely with the reft, the goodly four-de-lis. 
‘Thus for the nuptial four, all feted poin-de- 
% vice, {bride, 
Whilft fome ftill bufied’ are in decking of the 
Some others were again as ferioufly employ'd 
Th ftrewing of thofe herbs, at bridals us’d that be ; 
Which every where they throw with bounteous 
hands and free. 
The healthful balm and mint, from their full 
laps-do fly, 
"The fcentful camomile, the ver’rous coftmary ; 
They hot mufcado oil with milder maudlin caft ; 
Strong tanfey,fennel cool, they prodigally wafte : 
Gear hyfop, and therewith the comfortable 
thyme, {primes 











As well of wholefome herbs, as: overy pleafant 

. flower, {hour. 
‘Which natace bere produc’d, to fit this happy 
Amongit thefe ftrewing kinds, fome other wild 





that grow, 
As burnet, all abroad, amd meadow-wort they 
tid 3° throw. {fire, 
Thus all things falling out to every’ one's de- 
: he ceremonies done that marriage doth require, 
. “Phe bride and bridegroom: fet, and ferv'd with 
: fundry cates, 
And every other plac'd, as fitted their eftates ; 
Among this confluence great, wife Charwell 
here was thought 
"Phe fitt’ft to cheer the guefts; who throughly 
had been tanght 
Yn alk that could pertain to courtihip, long agon, 
As coming from hie fire, the fruitfol (4) Fcti- 
don,. [towns 
‘He travelleth to Tames; where pafling by thofe 
Gf that Yich country near, whereas the mirthfal 
clovens, 
With tabor and the pips;.on holidays do uft, 
‘Upon the may-pole green, to trample out their 
fhoes : {rings, 
And having in his ears the deep and (#) folermn 
“Which found him all the way, unto the (o) learned 
{prings, {meet, 
‘Where he, his fovereign Onze moft happily doth 
And him, the thyice-three maids, Apotlo’s of 
fpring, greee” 
With alf their facred gifts; thus, expert being 
grown 
In mufic; and befides, 2 curious maker known ; 


(ti hill betwixt Northamptorthire and Warwick. 
t}) Famous rings of bells in Oxfordiiire called, the 
Crofsring, 
(a) Oxtorde 
a 


Germander with the reft, each thing ther in her |}: 
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This Charwell (as I faid) the firft thefe floods 
[fung v 


among,. 
For filence having call’d, thus to th’ aflembly 


* Stand faft, ye higher hills; low vallies eafily 
* lies 
* And forefts, that to both you equally apply 
« (But for the greater part, both wild and barren 
“be) 
© Retire ye to youf waftes ; and rivers, only we, 
* Oft mecting let us mix: aud with delightfok 
“ grace, (embrace, 
* Let every beauteous nymph her beft-lev'd flood 
© An alien be he born, or reat to her own fpring, 
* So from his native fount he bravely flourifhing, 
* Along the flow’ry ficlds lirentioufly do ftrain,, 
* Greeting each curled grove, and circling every 
* plain;, 
* Or hafling to his fall, his fhoaly. gravel fcow’rs, 
“And with his cryftat frente then courts the 
* climbing tow’rs. 
« Let all the world be judge, what’ mountain 
* hath a name, 
* Like that from whofe proud foot there fprings 
“ fome flood of fame : [fer, 
* And in the carth’s furvey, wHat feat like thas is 
“Whofe ftreets fome ample fiream abundantly 
doth wet ? [that road,. 
© Where io there haven found, er Hacbour, like 
“Ynt’which fome geodly flood his burden dothr 
«unload ? 
* By whofe rank fwelling ftream the far-fecht fo« 
reign fraught 
* May up to inland-towns convenientlybe brought. 
* Of any part of earth, we be the moft renown’d-; 
“That countries very oft; vay, empires oft. we 
* bound. {fall, 
* As Rubicon, much fam’d botlr for his fount and. 
* The ancient limit held "twixt Itaty and ( p) Gaul. 
* Europe and Afia keep on Tanais’ either Sde. 
“Such honour have we floods, the world (even) 
* to divide. 
* Nay,-kingdoms thus we prove are chriftened. oft 
“by ue; 
« Theria takes her name of cryftat tberus. 
«Such reverence to our kind the wifer ancients 
* gave, 
« Asthey fuppos’d each flood a deity to have. 
« But with our fame at home return we to pro~ 
* ceed, 
©In Bricain here we find, our Severn, and our 
«Tweed, 
© The tripartited ile do generally divide, 
* To England,Seotland, Wales, us each doth keep 
* her fide. 
© rent cuts the Jand in two fo equally, as tho’ 
« Nature it pointed-out, to our groat Brute to 
* thew (hare ; 
‘How te his mighty fons the ifland he might 
* A thoufand of this kind, and nearer, I will fpare ; 
* Where, if the fate of floods at large: Llit to 
* few, 
* I proudly could report how Pactolus doth throm 


(p) That which was cailed Gallla Cifalpina, anc is Lom- 


bardy, Romagnia aud the weftern part of italy. 


Seng XV. POLY-OLBION 
« Up grains of perfe& gold; and of great Ganges ) Thea Loddon next comes in, contributing her 
aH : 


tell, ftore ; b 
* Which when full India’s fhowers enforceth him | As till we fee, the much runs ever to the mores: 
* to'fwell, Set out with all this pomp, whea this imperial 
* Gilds with his gliftering fands the over-zam- Rtream & 328 
© per'd fhore : Himlelf efablitht feea amid&t his watry realm, © 
* How feathy Tagus firt, by tumbling dowa | His.much-low’d Henly leaves, and prouder doth 
i6 ore, urfae + 
* The rude and flothful Moors of old Iberia | His woedajmah ‘Windfor’s feat, ther lovely fit 
* taught to wiew. {hem 
* To feacch inco thofe hills, from which {uch | Whofe moft delightful face when once the rivap 
* wealth he-hroyght. ‘Which thews herfelf-attir'din tall and ftately trees,” 
* Beyond thefe if J pleas'd Ito your praife could] He in fuch eargelt love with smorovs geftvers 
* bring, woes, . 
“In facted Tempe, how (about the hoof-plough’d | That looking ttill at her, his way was like to lofe ¢ 
¢ fpring) And wand’ring in and out, fo wildly feems to.g0, © 
‘fhe Heliconian maids, upon that hallowed | As headlong he himfelf into her tap would... 
* ground, throw. {bracé, 
“Recounting heavenly hymns cternally are | Him with the like defire the foreft doth ems 
* crown'd, [noarith; } And with her-prefence ftrives her Tames as much, 
‘ And as the carth doth us in her own bow4, to grace. : 
* So every thing that grows by us, doth thrive and | No foreit, of them all, fo fit as fhe doth ftand, 
* flourith. ‘When princes, for their Sports, her pleafures wilk 
* To godly virtuous men, we wifely liken'd are : commiund ; ‘ 
‘ To be fo in themfelves, that do not only care; | No wood-nymph as herfelf fuch troops hath ever 
“But by a facred power, which gsodnefs doth | feen, {beens * 
* await, Nor can fuch quarries boaft as have in Windfor 


* Do make thofe virtuous too, that them affaciate,’ | Nor any ever had fo many folemn days, ny 
By this, che wedding ends, and brake up all the } So brave affemblies view’d, nor took {6-rich 





fhew : {flow (g) affays. : 
And Tames, got,bern,and bred, immédiately doth Then, hand ia hand, her Tames the foreft fofts 3 
‘To Windfor-ward amain (that with a wond’ring ly brings a 
eye, To that fupremeit place of the great Englifa 
‘The foret might behold his awful empecy) kings, [vance 
And foon becometh great, with waters wext fo | { The Garter’s royal feat, from him who did ad= - 
rank, That princely order firft, our firft that conquer’d © 
That wich his wealth he feems te retch his France; knighty, - 
wid'ned bank: The temple of St. Gcorge, whereas his honone’d : 
Till happily attain’d his grandfire Chiltern’s| Upon his hallowed day, obferve their ancient ,. 
grounds, [crowns. rites: [{brood, ©: 


‘Who with his heecher wreaths thisking of rivers | Where Eaton is at hand to narfe that learned 
Amongi his helts and hills, as on ‘his way he | ‘To keep the mufes {till near, te thisprincely foods: “ 


makes, ‘That nothing there may want, to beautify thet - 
At Reading once arriv'd, clear Kennet overtakes feat, f 
Her lord the flately Tames, which that great | With every pleafure ftor’d: and here my fong ; 
flood again complete, : 


With many figns of jey doth kindly entertain, (q) Breaking up of deer brought into the quarry, 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


I Shall here be fhorter than in the laft before. } field-flowers: in them of Hfis, our more fweet ~ 

The mufe is fo full-in herfelf, employ’d wholly | and thole of the garden ; yet upon that, 

about the naptials of Tame and Ifis. In the gar- 

Javds of Tame are wreathed moft of cur Engithh | The Gester’s reya! feat, fram bit whe did advance. 
Ccg 
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I cannot but remember the inftitution, (toucht 
to the fourth fong) of his moft honourable order 
dedicated to St. George {in 24 Ed. IV.) it is 
yearly at this place celebrated by that noble com- 
pany of 26. Whether the caufe were upon the 
word of Garter given in the French wars among 
the Englith, or upon the queen’s, or countels of 
Salifbury’s garter fallen from her leg, or upon, dif- 
ferent and more ancient original whatfoever, 
. know clearly (without unlimited affe@ation of 
otir country’s glory) that it exceeds in majefty, 
honour, and fame, all chivalrous orders in the 
world; and (excepting thofe of Templars, St. 
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James, Calatrava, Alcantara, and fuch like other, 
which were more religious than military) hath 
no precedence of antiquity before the e!dcft rank 
of honour, of that kind any where eftablifhed. 
The anunciada (a) inftituted by Amades VI. 
Earl of Savoy, about 1409, although others have 
it by Amades iV. and fo create it before this of 

the Garter) and that of the Golden Fleece, by 
| Philip Duke of Burgundy 1429, of St. Michael by 
Lewis XI. Della Banda, by Alphonfo of Spain, 
and fuch like, enfucd it, as imitating inftitutions, 
after a regard of the far extended fame, worth, 
and glory of St. Georg’s knights. 











(0) V. Aubert Mir. Orig. Equeft. 2. 
g: 


cap. 4, & Sanfovin, Orig. de Cavalieri, 








POLY-OLBION: ‘ 


yes 








THE SIXTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument, 


Old Ver, near to St. Alban’s, brings 
‘Watling to talk of ancient things ; 
What Ver’lam was before fhe fell, 
And many more fad ruins tell. 

Of the four old imperial ways, 


The courfe they held, and to what feas ; 


Of thofe feven Saxon kingdoms here, 
Their fites, and how they bounded were, 
Then Pure-vale vaunts her rich eftates 
And Lea bewrays her wretched fute. 
‘The mufe, led on with much delight, 


Deliver’s London’s happy fite ; 


Shews this loofe age’s lewd abufe 
And for this time there ftays the mufe, 


Tre bridal of our Tame and princely Ifis pafts 

And Tamefis their fon, begot, and waxing faft, 

Inviteth eryftal (2) Coln his wealth on him to lay, 

Whofe beauties had entic’d his fovercign Tames 
to flay, 

Had he not been enfore’d, by his unruly train, 


a 


That Ver of long eftcem’d a famousancient fend: 

{Upon whofe aged hank old Ver'Jamcheftar ftood,, 

Before the Roman rule) here glorify’d of yore, 

Unto her clearer banks contributed his ftore; __+ 

Enlarging both her ftream, and ftrength'ning his 
renown, 


Yor Bretit, 2 pretty brook, allures him on again, ; Where the delicious meads her through her courte 


Great London to falute, whofe high-rear’d turrets j 


. throng 

‘To gaze upon the flood, as he doth pafs along, 

Now as the Tames is great, fo mast tranfparent 
Coln [fwolp, 

Feels, with exceflive joy, her amorous bofom 


(¢) Tue river rupning by Uxbridge and Colrbrook, 





do crown. . {brook, 
This (6) Ver (as I have faid) Coln’s tributary, 
* On Ver’lam’s ruin’d walls as fadly he doth look. 
Near holy Alban's town, where his rich shrine wag: 


ty . 
Old Watling in his way the flood doth over-gets 
(2) The nie clear river by St. Alban’s, . 
es 





or) 
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‘Where after reverence done,* Ver, quoth the an- | ‘ tn memory of whom, (as more than half divine) 


cient ftreet, 
* "Tis long fince thow and I firft in this place did 
* And fo it is, quoth Ver, and we have liv’d to fee 
. © Things in fas better ftate than atthistime they be: 
* But he that made, amend : for much there goes 
« amils? fit is : 
“Quoth Watling, gentle flood, yea, fo in truth 
> * And fith of this thou fpeak’2; the very footh to 
fay, (way, 
* Since Great Mufmutius firft made me the nobleft 
* The foil is alrer’d much : the caufe I pray thee 
* thew. 
¢ The time that thou haft liv’d, hath taught thee 
* much to know. 
I fain would underitand, why this delightful 
‘place [grace 
"In former time that food fo high in nature’s 
“(Which bare fuch ftore of grain, and fo that 
“ wond'rous great, 
* That ali the neighbouring coaft was call'd the 
€(¢) fail of wheat) 
* Of later time is turn’d a hot and hungry fand, 
* Which fearce repays the {ced firit cait into the 
‘ land.” 
At which the filent brook fhrunk in his filver 
head, {fled 5 
And feign’d as he away would inftantly have 
Sufpe@ing, prefent fpeech might paffed grief re~ 














es pew. 
Whom Watling thus again doth ferioufly purfue; 
*- ¢Lpray thee be not coy, but anfwer my demand : 
cg the caufe of this (dear flood!) I fain would 
© anderftand. 
€§ Thou faw'it when Ver'lam once her head 
* aloft did bear 
(Which in her cinders now lies (adly buried here) 
| © With alabafter, tuch, and porphry adorn’d, 
¢ * When (well-ncar) in her pride “froynovanc fhe 
* fcorn’d. 
*§ Thou faw'ft great-hurden’d thips through 
* thefe thy vallies pafs, 
“Where now the tharp’d fcythe fheers up the 
“ fpiring grafs: {play, 
® That where the ugly feale and porpaife us'd to 
t ©Tho’ grafhopper and ant row lord it all the day : 
» © Where now St. Alban’s ftands, was called Holm- 
“hurf then; [again, 
* Whofe fumptuous fane we fee neglected naw 
“This rich and goodly fane which ruin’d thou 
« doft fee, {me, 
* Quoth Ver, the motive is that thou importun’it 
* But to another thing thou cunningly doft flie, 
* And reafon feem’lt to urge of her tterility.” 
“With that he fetch’d a figh, and ground his teeth 
Sin rage; fage. 
£ oo Ver, even for the fin of this accuried 
* Behold that goodly fane, which ruin’d now doth 
’ 4 fland, {isnd; 
*%o holy (4) Albion built, Grit martyr of the 
* Who in the faith ef Chrift from Rome to Pritan 




















in this place, 





refgo'd Lis viord es 


frame. | 


(mect.’ | Our Englith Offa rear’d a rich and fumptuous 


« fhrine {kings 

«And monaftery here: which our fueceeding 

* From time to time endow'd with many goodly 
* things. (before 

* And many a Chriftian knight was buried here, 

The Norman fet his foot upan this conquer’d 
fore ; [ftow’rs, 

* And after thofe brave fpirits in all thofe baleful 

© That with Duke (e) Robert went againft the 
“Pagan powers, 

‘ And in their country’s right at Creffy thofe that 
* ood, 

‘And that at Poi&ers bath’d their bilkows in 
© French blood 5 

‘ Their valiant nephews next at Agincourt that 
* fought, 

Whereas rebellious France upon her knees was 
«brought : 

“In this religious houfe at fome of their returns, 

© When nature claim’d her due, here plac’d their 
“hallow’d urns: [wafte, 

* Which now devouring time, in his fo mighty 

* Demolifhing thofe walls, hath utterly defac’d. 

‘So that the earth to feel the ruinous heaps of 
« ftones, 

* That with the burd’nons weight now prefs their 
* facred bones, [fed ; 

* Forbids this wicked brood fhould by her fruits be 

“As loathing her own womb, thar fuch loofe 
“ children bsed. [fell 

Herewith tran{ported quite, to thefe exclaims he 

“Lives no man, that this world her grievous 
‘crimes dare tell? 

‘ Where be thote noble fpirits for ancient things 
“that ftaod ? [flood ; 

‘When in my prime of youth 1 was a gallant 

“In thofe free golden days, it was the (atyrs ufe 

* Totax the guilty times, and rail upon abufe : 

* But foothers find the way preferment molt ta 
“win; 

‘Who ferving great mens turns, become the 
* bawds to fin? 

When Watling in his words that took but 

fall delight, 

Hearing the angry brook fo cruelly to bite; 

As one that fain would drive thefe fancies from 
his mind, 

* Quoth he, 1’ll tell thee things that fute thy gent. 
“Ter kind. 

* My fong is of myfelf, and my three filter fircets, 

* Which way each of us run, where each her fel- 
* low meets, 

©Since ua, his kingly ways, Mulmutiusfirft began, 

* From fea-again to fea, that through the idand 
“yan 

« Which that in mind to keep pofterity might have, 

« Appointing fir our courfe, thisprivilege he gave, 

«That man might arreft, or debtors goods 
« might feize 

“In any of us four his military ways. 








: Whe the edteft fon of he Congueer in the Holy 
j bane, 





é 


_ XVI. 
* And thongh the Fofs in length exceed me many 
*a mile, [the ifle, 


“« That holds from fhore to fhore the length of all 

* From where rich Cornwal points ta the Iberian 
* feas, 

© Till colder Cathnefs tells the fcattered Orcades, 

* E meafuring bur the breadth, that is not half hie 
* gaet ; [Rate, 

* Yet, for that Lam grac’d with goodly London's 

* And Tames and Severn both fince in my courfe 
“I crofs, 

* And in much greater trade, am (/) worthier 
«far than Fafs, 

«But 6 unhappy chance! through time's difatt’- 
“ rous lot, 

* Our other fellow freets lie utterly fergot : [eaft, 

‘ As Scning, that fet out from Yarmouth in the 


“ «By the Iceni then being generally poffet, 
~ Was of that people firft term’d Icning in, her 


“ race, {embrace : 
‘Upon the (g) Chiltern here that did my courfe 
‘Into the dropping fouth and bearing then out- 

‘right, : 

‘ Upon the Solent fea ftopt on the Ifle of Wight. 
‘And Rickneld, forth that raught from Cam- 

* bria’s farther fhore, 

‘Where South Wales now fhoots forth St, Da- 

‘ vid's promontore ; 

* And, on his mid-way near, did me in England 

* meet; (freee 
‘ Then in his oblique courfe the lufty fraggling 
* Soon overtook the Fofs; and toward the fall of 

* Tine, 


- * Into the German fea diffolv'd at his decline.’ 


Here Watling weuld have ceas’d, his tale ay 
having told: 
But now this flood, that fain the ftreet in talk 
would hold, 
‘Thofe ancient things to hear, which well Watling 
knew, {drew. 
‘With thcfe enticing words, her fairly forward 
* Right noble ftreet, quoth he, thou haft liv’d 
“long, gone far, [wae 5 
* Much traffic had in peace, much travailed in 
‘And in thy larger courfe jurvey’ft as fundry 
© grounds 
‘(Where I poor flood am lockt within thefe nar- 
“ rower hounds, 
‘ And like my rain’d felf thefe ruins only fee, 
‘ And there remains not one to pity them or me) 
* On with thy former {peech : I pray thee fome- 
“what fay, 
‘Tor, Watling, as thou art a military, 
“Thy flory of old ftrcets likes me f@ wond'rous 
well, tell? 
* That of the ancient folk I fain would hear thee 
“With thefe perfuafive words {meoth Ver che 
© Watling wan [began ; 
BStroking her dufly face, whee thus the treet 
‘ When once their ievetsfold rulz the Saxons came 
‘to rear, 


* And yet with half this ifle fuffice-l {earcely were, 
’ 


(f) Watling, chiefett of the four greni ways 
te) Nob uar fom Dunftevic. 
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*« Though from the inland part the Britens they 
© had chae’d, 
* Then underfland how there themfelwea the Saxe 
“ ons plac’d. : 
* Whero in Great Britain's fats four people of her 
‘own [known 
* Ware by the feveral names af their abodes well 
* (Aa, in that horn which jute into the fea fo far, * 
* Wherein our Devonthire now, and fartheft Corn- 
‘wal are, 2 
« The old Danmonii dwele: fo hard again at hand, 
* The Durotriges fat on the Dorfetian fand : 
* And where from faa te fea the Belgz forth were 
* Tet, {und Somerfet, 
‘Even from Southampton's thore, through Wilt 
‘ The Attrebates in Bark unte the bank of Tames, 
* Betwixt the Celtic fleeveand the Sabrinian ftreams) 
* The Saxons there fer down one kingdom, which 
“ inftall’d, [dom call'ds 
* And being welt, they it their (g) weftern king- 
* So eaftward where by Tames the Trinobanty - 


* were fet, 
“To Trinovant their town, for that thelr name 
‘in debt, [poflets, 


«That London now we term, the Gaxons did 
“And their eaft kingdom call’d, av (6) Effex 
“doth exprefs; : 
‘ The greateft part thereof, and fill thair name’ 
“doth bear ; , 

‘Through Middlefex therein, and past of Hert. 
© ford were; ¢ . 

* From Coln upon che weft, upon the eaft 0 * 
* Stour, . 

‘Where mighty Tames himfelf doth into Nep~ 
* tune pour, 

* As to our fartheft rife, where forth thofe fore- 
* Tands lean {raan main, 

* Which bear theie chalky brows into the Ger- 

*The Angles which arofe out of the Saxen 
“race, 

‘ Allured with delights and fitnefs of that place, 

“Where the Iceni liv’d did fet their kingdom 
“dowa, ¥ 

‘ From where the wallowing feas thofe quenchy 
* wafhes drown 

* That Ely do inifle, to martyr’d Edmend's ditch, 

« Till thofe Norfolcian shores vaft Neptune doth 
‘enrich: 

* Which (fartheft to the eaft of this divided ifle) 

« Th’ Eafi-Angles kingdom, then, the’e Englith 


« did inftile. 
‘And Suffex feemeth fill, as with an open 
* mouth, {fouth 


© Thofe Saxons rule to fhew, that of the utmoft 

‘The name to them aflum’d, who rigoroufly 
+ expell'd 

‘The Kentith Britons thence, and thofe rough 
* woodlands held ° 

«From where the goodly Tames the Surryan 
« grounds doth fweep, 

* Until the fmiling downs Jajute the Celtic deep. 

(s) For a more plain division of the Engi king- 
dams, fe: tothe KE fone. Z 


(2) So called, of the Bali Saxons, 
* Aiiver upon the cuntines of: Sudcik and Birr. 
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- 16 Where the Dobuni dwelt, their neighbouring 
© Cateuclani, 

£Cornavii more remote, and where the Coritani, 

* Where Dec and Merfey fhoot into the Irith fea; 

* (Which well-near o’er this part, now called 
* England lay, [plin, 

€ From’ ‘Seern to the ditch that cuts Newmarket 

¢ And from the banks of Tamesto Humber, which 

« ‘contain 

¢ So many goodly fhires of Merfey, Mercia hight) 

€ Their mighticr empire, there, the middle Englith 
* pight. 

& Which fartheft though it raught, yet there it did 
© not end: 

* But Offa, king thereof, it after did extend 

* Beyond the bank of Dee; and by a ditch he cut 

* Through Wales from north to fouth, into wide 
© Mercia put 

¢ Well near the half thercof, and from three peo- 
« ples there, 

© To whom three fpecial parts divided juftly were 

‘ * (The ie now which North Wales peo- 

. * ple 

* From Cheshire which of old divided was by Dee: 

And from our Marchers now, that were Demetz 
* then; {men) 

* And thole Silures call'd, by us the South Wales 

« Beyond the Severn, much the Englifh Offa took, 

* To tut the Britons up within a little nook. 

€ From whence, by Merfey’s banks, the reft a 
* kingdom made : [fway'd; 

* Where in the Britons rule (before) the Brigants 

* The powerful Englith there eftablifht were to 
“ ftand: [Northumberland ; 

«Which, north from Humber fet, they term’d 

* Two kingdoms which hud been with feveral 
* thrones inftall'd. 

« Bernitia hight the one ; Diera th’ cther call’d. 

«The firft from Humber ftretcht unto the bank 
© of Tine: 

“ Which river and the Frith the other did confine, 

. Diera beareth through the {pacious Yorkith 
* bounds, *[(4) founds, 

¢ From Durham down along to the Laneaftrian 

* With Merfey and clear Tine continuing to their 
* fall, [wal}, 

“To England-ward within the Pidts renowned 

* And did the greater part of (/) Cumberland 
* contain : [remain ; 

* With whom the. Britons names for ever fhall 

‘Who there amongft the rocks and mountains 
* lived fong, 

«When they Locgria left, infore'd through pow- 
* erful wrong. 

* Bernitia over Tine into Albania lay, [fea.” 

© To where the (7) Frith falls out into the German 

‘This faid, the aged ftreet fagg'd fadly on alone : 
And Ver upon his courfe, now hafted to be gone 
‘T” accompany his Coln: which as fhe gently 
i 





Z gis 
Doth kindly him embrace + 


whom foon this hap 
betides ; 





(B) Sea-depths near the fhores. 
ti) ‘The Cymbries land. 


(m) A tiver running by Edinborough inte the fea. 
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As Seles come on along, and chane’d to caft her 
[fo high, 
Upon that neighbouring hill where Harrow flands 
She (n) Peryvale perceiv’d prank’d up with 
wreaths of wheat, [leat ; 
And with cxulting terms thus glorying in her 
* Why thould not [ be coy, and of my beauties 
“nice, {price ? 
* Since this my goodly grain is held of greateft 
* No manchet can fo well the courtly palote pleafe, 
* As that made of the meal fetch’d from my fer- 
* tile leaze, (wheat, 
* Their fineft of that kind, compared with my 
* For whitenefs of the bread doth look like com- 
« mon cheat. 
* What barley is there found, whofe fair and 
* bearded ear [beer ? 
« Makes ftouter Englifh ale, or ftronger Englith 
* The oat, the bean, and peafe, with me but pulfes 
© ares [and tare. 
* The coarfe and browner rye, no more than fitch 
“What feed doth any foil in England bring, that I 
* Beyond her moft increafe yet cannot multiply ? 
* Befides, my fure abode next goodly London is, 
* To vent my fruitful ftore, that me doth never mifs, 
: And thofe poor bafer things, they cannot putaway, 
* Howe’er Ifet my price, ne’er on my chapmen ftay.” 
When prefently the hill that maketh her a vale, 
With things he had in hand did interrupt her tale, 
With Hampftcad being fall’n and Highgate at 
debate ; [flate, 
As one before them both that would advance his 
From cither for bis height to bear away the praife, 
Befides that he alone rich Peryvale furveys. 
But Hampfted pleads, himfelf in fimples to have 
fill, 
And therefore by defert to be the nobleft hill; 
As one, that on his worth and knowledge doth 
rely 
In learned phyfic’s ufo, and fkilful fargery ; 
And challengeth, from them, the worthieft place 
her own, (known. 
Since that old Watling once, o'er him to pats was 
‘Then Highgate boafts his way ; which men do 
moft frequent 5 [defcent 
His long-coatinued fame, his high and great 
Appointed for a gate of London to have heen, 
When firft the mighty Brute that city did begin. 
And that he is the hill, next Endfield whjch 
hath place, 
A forett for her pride, though titled but a chace. 
Her purlieus, and her parks, her circuit full as 
large, {charge 
As fome (perhaps) whofe ftate requires a greater 
Whole () holts that view the caft, do wiftly 
ftand to look . 
Upon the winding courfe of Lee’s delightful brook. 
Where Mimer coming in, invites her fitter Bean, 
Amongft the chalky banks t’ increafe their mif- 
trefs’ train; 
Whom by the dainty hand obfequioufly they lead 
(By Hartford gliding on, through many a pleafant 
mead 


ale, or Pur-vale. yieldeth the Eneft meal of 
(x; High woedy barks, 
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And coming in her courfe to crofs the common 
fare, 

For kindnefs fhe doth kifs that hofpitable Ware:) 

‘Yet fcascely comfort Lee (alas!) fo woe begun, 

Complaining in her courfe, thus to herfelf alone ; 

‘ How fhould my beauty now give Waltham fuch 
* delight, (fight? 

‘Or I, poor filly brook, take pleafure in her 

* Antiquity (for that it ftands fo far from view, 

* And would her doating dreams fhould be be- 
‘liew'd for true 

‘Dare loudly lie for Coln, that fometimes fhips 
“ did pafs, [was ; 

‘To Ver’lam by her ftream;when Ver'lam famous 

* But, by the later times, tufpected but to feign, 

* She planks and anchors fhews, her error to main- 


* tain; 
% Which were, indced, of boats, for pleafure there 
* to row (thew, 


‘Upon her (then a lake) the Roman pomp to 
‘When Rome her forces here did every year 
* fupply, : 
‘ And at old Ver’lam kept a warlike colony. 
* But I, diftrefled Lee, whofe courfe doth plainly 
“tell, {refell, 
‘That what of Coln is faid, of me none could 
‘Whom (») Alfred but too wife (poor river!) 
* 1 may fay 
‘ When he the cruel Danes did cunningly betray, 
‘ Which Hartford then befieg'd, whofe navy there 
* abode; 
‘ And on my fpacious breatt before the caftle rode) 
* By 'vantage of my foil, he did divide my ftream 3 
f That they might ne’er return to Neptune’s 
wat’ry realm. 
* And, fince,difireffed Lee, I have been left forlorn, 
‘A byc-word to cach brook, and to the world a 
‘fcorn? 
‘When Sturt, a nymph of her’s, (whofe faith 
fhe oft had prov’d, [lov'’d, 
And whom, of all her train, Lee moft entirely 
Lett fo exceffive grief her miftrets might invade, 
‘Thus (by fair gentle fpeech) to patience doth per- 
fuade ¢ 
‘Though you be not fo great to others as be- 
‘ fore, 
* Yet not a jot for that diflike yourfelf the more. 
‘ Your cafe is not alone, nor is (at all) fo flrange; 
« Sith every thing on earth fubjedts irfelf to change. 
* Where rivers fometime ran, is firm and certain 
* ground! 
‘ And where before were hills, now ftanding lakes 
* are found, 
‘ And that which moft you urge, your beauty to 
« defpoil, [foil, 
* Doth recompence your bank with quantity of 
* Befet with ranks of fwans; that, in their wonted 
* pride, [fide. 
* Do prune their {nowy plumes upon your pleafant 
* An® Waltham woos you ftill, and finiles with 
* wonted cheer : 
* And Tames, as at the firfl, fo Mill doth hold you 
4 * dear. 


(m) Sec to the 12th Song, 
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ain 
To much-beloved Tee this fearcely Sturt had 
fpoke, (broke: 


But diy London’s fight their farther parpofe 

When Tames his either banks adorn’d with di 
ings fair, 

The city to falute doth bid the mufe prepare. 

Whofe turrets, fanes, and fpires, when wiftly the 
beholds, 

Her wonder at the fite thus flrangely the unfolds: 

‘At thy great builder’s wit, who's he ‘but wonder 
* may? [fay; 

‘Nay, of his wifdom thus enfuing times fall 

*O more than mortal man, that did this town 
‘ begin! (ia. 

* Whole knowledge found the plot, fo fit to fet i¢ 

‘ What God, or heavenly power was harbour’d in 
* thy breaft, 

* From whom with fuch fuccefs thy labours thould 
“be bleft ? 

* Built ona rifing bank, within a vale to ftand, 

“ <snd for thy healthful foil, chofe gravel mix'’d 
* with fand. 

‘ And where fair ‘fames his courfe into a crefeent 
* calts 

+ That, forced by his tides, as Mill by her he haftes, 

* He might his furging waves intoher bofom fend) 

‘ Becaufe too far in length his town fhoald not 
“extend, [reach, 

‘ And to the north and fouth, upon an eqfal 

‘ Two hills their even banks do fomewhat feem to- 
“ftretch, p 

* Thofe two extremer winds from hurting it to lets 

* And only level lies upon the rife and fet. 

* OF all this goodly ifle, where breathes moft 
« cheerful air, 

“And every way thereto the ways moft fmooth 
“and fair : : 

“As in the fitteft place by man that could be 
‘ thought, {brought. 

* To which by land, or fea, provifion might be 

* And fuch a road for Ships fcarce all the world 
* commands, : 

‘As is the goodly Tames, near where Brute’s 
« city ftands, 

‘ Nor any haven lies to which is more refort, 

« Commodities to bring, as alfo to tranfport 

‘Gur kingdom that enrich’d (through which we 
‘ flourith’d long) 

“ E’er idle gentry up in {uch abundance fprung, 

* Now peft’ring all this ifle : whofe difproportion 
* draws 

‘ The public wealth fo dry, and only is tle caufe 

“Our gold goes out fo faft, for foolith foreign 
‘ things, [brings ; 

‘Which upfart gentry fill into our country 

“ Who their infatiate pride feek chiefly to maintain 

* By that, which only ferves to ufes vile and vain 

* Which oar plain fathers erft would have accnunt- 
‘ed fin, [in; 

* Before the coftly coach, and filken flock came 

‘ Before that Indian weed (0) fo ftrongly was 
* embrac’d, 

‘ Wherein fuch mighty fumis we prodigally wafte; 


(0; Tobacco, 








ae THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. es 

* That merchants long train’d up in gain’s deceit- But whilf the angry mufe, thyt on the time cae 
* ful {chool, {fool, claims, 

* And fubtly having learn’d to footh the humorous | Sith every thing therein confifteth in extremes; 

* Prefent their painted toys unto thisfrantic gutl,; | Left fhe inforc’d with wrongs, her limits thoukd 


* Difparaging our tin, our leather, corn, and wool; tranfcend, 
* When foreigners, with onr’s them warmly clothe | Here of this prefent feng the briefly makes an end. 
* and feed, {need. 


4 Tranfporting trash to us,of which we ne’er had 
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in wandering paffage the mufe returns from the Iwas that city, which she garland wore 
wedding, fomewhat into the land, and firft to Of Britain's pride, delivered unto me 
‘Hartford ; whence, after matter of defcription, to By Roman viSters, which it wen of yore; 
London. Though nought at all but rains now 1 be, 
: Aad lie in mine own afves, as ye fee = 

Thou faw'f when Ver lam once ber bead gloftdidbear.| Ver’lam I was s what boots it that 1 was, 

Sith now I aoe but weeds and wopeefid grofs? 

For, under Nero, the Britons intolerably loaden 
-with weight of the Roman government, and ef- Asunder the Romans, fo in the Saxon times af- 
pecially the Icens (now Norfolk and Suffolk men) | terward it endured a fecond ruin; and, out of its 
‘provoked by that cruel fervitude, into which not | corruption, after the abbey ercdted by King Offa, 
themfelves only, but the wife alfo and pofterity of | was generated that of St. Alban’s; whither, (ce) 
their King Prafutagus were, even heyond right of | in later times mot ef the Rone-works, and what~ 
wiGory, conftrained, at length breathing fer liber- | feever fit for building was by the abbots tranQated. 
ty (and in a farther continuance of war, having | Se that, : 
for their general R. Boudicea, Bunduica, or as 
the difference of her name is) rebelled againit ———(f) Now remains no memory, 
their foreign conqueror, and in martial oppofition | Nor any little menumment to fee, 
committing a flaughter of no tefs than 80,000 (as | By which the traveller that fares that way, 
Dio hath, although Tacitus mifé 10,000 of this] This ense was fhe, mey warned be te fay. 
number) ranfacked and fpoiled Maldon (then 
Camatodunum) and alfo this Verulam near St ‘The name hath been thought from the river 
Alban’s) which were the two (a) chief towns of | there running called Ver, and Humphrey (g) 
the ifle; the firft a colony (whereof the $th Song) | Lhuid makes it, as if it were Her-lban, i, ea 
this (4) a municipal city, called exprefsly in a ca- ] church wpon Ver. 
talogue at the end of Nennius, Cacr-Municip. 
Out of {| Agellius 4 thus note ¢o you its nature. Thou faw' ft great burden'd frips through thee thy 
Municipes fant cives Romani ex municipiis fue jure SF allies pafi. 
degibus fecis utentes, muneves tantuen cum pop. Rom. bono- 
rari farticipes, a quo munere capeffende appellati vi-| Lay uot here unlikelihoods to the author's 
aentur ¢ aullis aliis neceffitotibus neque ulla top. Rom. | charge ; he cells you more judicially towards the 
Lege aftriGi, quam nunquam pop. Rom. eorum fundus | end of the fong. But the caufe why fome have 
fetter effet. At differed from a colony, moft of | thought fo, is for that, (4) Gildas, fpeaking of St. 
all in that 2 colony was a progeny of the city, } Alban’s martyrdom, and his miraculous paffing 
and this of fuch as were received into ftate- | through the river at Verlamcefire, calls it ster ig~ 
favour and friendfhip by the Roman. Perfonating | xotue trans Thamefs fluvii alucum: fo by collection 
the Genus of Ver'laim, that ever-famous (c) Spen { they gueft that Thames had then his full courfe 
fer fang ; 











(a) Suet. Hib. 6. cap. 39. 

(6) Municipium Tacit. Annal, 14. 
{| Ned. Attic. 16. cap. 13, 

¢e} In his ruins of time. 


(¢) Leland. ad Cyg. Cant, 
CF) Spenf. ubi fipra. 

(¢) In Brev. Brit. 

(4) in Epitt, de Excid. Britan, 
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this way, being thereto farther moved by anchors 
and fuch like are digged up. This conjecture 
hath been followed by that (7) noble mufe chus 
in the perfon of Veriam ; 


And where the cryflal Fhamis wont te lide 
Jn filver channel down aleng the Lee, 
About whofe flow' ry banks on either fide, 
A thoufand nymphs, with mirthful jollity, 
Ware wont to play from ail annayance free: 
There ner no river's courfe is to be feen, 
But moorifb fens, ond'marfoes ever green. 


There alfo where the winged fips were feen, 
Ja liquid waves to cut their foamy way ; 

A thoufand fiers number'd te have been 

Jn that wide lake looking for plenteous prey 
GS fips, with baits abisb they us'd to batrays 
ds now no tale, ner any fifer's flare, 

Nor ever foip foadl fail there any more. 


But, for this matter of the Thames, thoft two 
grand antiquaries, Leland and Camden, have 
joined in judgment againft it: and for the an- 
chors, they may be fuppofed of fifh-boats in large 
pools, which have Here been ;, and yet are left re-- 
ics of their mame. 


Since us bis kingly ways Mulinutins firft began, 


Near 500 years’ before our Saviour, this king 
Molmutius (take it upon credit of the Briith 
‘ftary) conttitated divers laws; efpecially tliat 
churches, ploughs, and highways fhould have li- 
erties of fandétuary, by, no authority violable. 
‘That churches fhould be free and. enjoy liberty 
for refuge, confenting allowance of moft nations 
have tolerated, and in this kingdom (it being af- 
firmed alfo by conftitution of (4) King Lucius (a 
chriftian) every church-yard was a fanctuary, 
anti} by aét of (2) parliament under Henry VL. 
that licence, for protection of offenccs, being too 
much abufed, was taken: away ; but, whether now 
reftored in the laft (m) parliament, whercin all 
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arg 
ways; and (r) res facre : 09 qué aliguid inde aceupan 
werit excedendo fines ‘5 termincs terra fue dicitur fasiffe 
purprefluram faper ipfum regem, According ta thie 
pre ¢ of Mulmutios in the ftatute of Miayl+ 
bridge (+) it is enadted, that none thould difirains 
in the king’s highway, or the common firaet,. 
but the king and his minifters, Pesialem authoritaw 
tem ad boc bubentibus ; which 1 particularly tranf 
cribe, becaufe the printed books are therein fo 
generally corrupted by addition of this here cited 
in Latin: you fee it alters the law much, and we- 
have divers judgments, that in behalf of the king: 
by common bailiffe, without f{pecial authority, 
Difiryt may be (f) taken, as for an amerciament. 
in the fberiff’s torn or leet, or for parliament. 
| knights fees. But the old rolls of the famte (os 
have feen in a fair MS. examined by the exermw 
plification, for the record: itfelf is with many: 
other loft) had not thofe words, as the (w) regif- 
ter alfo fpecially admonishes, nor is any part of 
that chapter in fome MSS, which I macvel at, 
feeing we have a formal writ grounded upon: it. 
Not much amifs were it here to-remember a wotfe- 
fault, but continually received, in the charter of 
the foreft, article VIT1 where you read Nidivw 
foreflariur, Wc. aliquam colleflam fasiat nifi per vifum 
W facramentum XII, regardatorem faciunh ope 
gardun. Tot furcharii, &e. the truth of the be 
copies (and fo was the record) being in this, digeg- 
tion Nultus foreflarins, Se: aliquam colleflam fackats, 
Ait per vifum facramentum X11. Regardatorum, quande 
Saciuat regardum, tot foreflarii penantur, WS'c. a8, ber 
fide authentic M&3S. it is exprefsiy in the like 
charter, almoft word for word, given firft by King 
John, and printed in Matthew Paris; betwixt 
which, and that of ours commonly read, he may 
be made a time-deferving comparifon, Were it 
not for digreflion, | would.fpeak of. the fenfelefe. 
making of Boniface, archbithop of Canterbury 
witnefs to the grand charter in gth Henry Ih. 
When as it is plain that he was not archbifrop 
until the asth. The deft copy that ever J faw 
had Simon archbifhop of Canterbury ; which in« 
decd was worfc, there being no fuch prelate of 





fatutes concerning abjuration cr fanctuary made } that fee in chofe times; but the miftake was by 


before 3sth Eliz. are repealed, I cxamire not. 
The plough and hufbandmen have by our {n) 
flatutes, and cfpeeially by (0) civil and (p) Per- 
fian law, great freedoms. Highways being with- 
out exception neceffary, as well for peace as war, 
have been defended in the (g) Roman laws, and 
ar¢ taken in outs, to be in that refpedt (as they 
are by ismplication of the name) the king’s high- 


the tranfcriber’s turning the fingle S. (according 
to the form of writing in. that age) into Simon. 
for Stephen, who. was (Stephen of Langton}; 
archbiftop at that time. But I forget myfelf in 
following tatter of my more particular ftudy,, 
and return to Mulmutius, His conttitution-being 
general for liberty of highways, contreverfy grew- 
about the courfe and limits of them;. whereupon. 





(i) Spenfes, 

(4) Florilegns. 

(4) 22 Hen. 8. cap. 14. 

@) Jacob. Seff. 1. c. 25. 

{a) Weltm. 2. c. 20 & 
Seaccarii. 

{o) C. Qnz res pignori oblig. |. 7. Executeres 
& alibi. - 

(Cp) Menoph. Cyropad. 


az. Ed. x. Difrid. 


A 


(+) Bradt. lib. 4, tra@, Aflif, Nov. difs. ¢. 16. 
8. 


3 
| (s) 52 Hen. 3. cap. 16. & V. Art. Cler. cap. g 


| (q) ff. de via public. 


Statutum Marlbridge fibi reftitueum, 
(#) 24-Ed. 1. Avoury 232. 8.Rich.2. ibid. 194, 12g. 
Hen. 4. fol. 1.19. Ed. 2. Avoury, 221 & 225. alibi, 
| (z) Original. fol. 97. b. Chazta de Forefta ad& 
MS. emcndats 
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his fon King Belin, to quit the fubje& of that 
doubt, caufed more efpecially thefe four, here 
prefently fpoken of, to be made, which might. be 
for interrupted paflage, both in war and peace; 
and hence by the author they are called Military 
(a name given by the Romans to fuch highways, 
as were for their marching armies) and indeed 
by more polite conceit (*) and judicious authority 
thefe our ways have been thought a work of the 
Romans alfo. But their courfes are differently 
reported, and in fome part their names alfo. The 
author calls them Watling-ftreet, the Foffe, Tkin- 
id, and Rickeneld. This name of Rickeneld is 
in Randal of Chefter, and by him derived from 
St. Dewy’s in Pembroke into Hertford, and fo 
through Worcefter, Warwick, Derby, and York- 
fhires to Tinmouth, which (upon the author's 
credit reporting it to me) is allio juftifiable by a 
very ancient deed of lands, bounded near Bir- 
mingham in Warwickfhire by Rickeneld. To 
endeavour certainty in them, were but to ob- 
trude unwarrantable conjecture, and abufe time 
and you. Of Watling (who is here perfonated, 
and fo much the more proper, becaufe Verlam 
was called alfo by the Englith, (y) Watling- 
chefter) it is-faid that ic went from Dover in 
Kent, and fo by weft of London (yet part of 
the name feerns to this day left in the middle 
of the city) to this place, and thence in a crook- 
ed line through Shropfhire by Wrekin hill into 
(x) Cardigan; but (a) ozhers fay from Verlam 


to Cheiler; and where all is referred to Belin | 
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by Geffrey ap Arthur, and Polychronicon, anae' 
ther (4) tells you that the fons of (I know.not 
what) king Wethle made, and denominated it. 
The Foffe is derived, by one confent out of Corn- 
wall into Devonfhire, through Somerfer, over 
Cotefwold by Teukcfbury, along near Coven- 
try, to Leicefter, through Lincoln to Berwick, 
and thence to Caithnefs the utmoft of Scot- 
land. Of reftitution of the other you may be 
defperate ; Rickeneld I have told you of; in Hen- 
ry of Huntingdon, no fuch name is found, but 
with the firft two, Ickenild and Ermingtftreet. 
Ickenild, faith he, goes from eaft to weit: Er- 
ming-ftreet, from fouth to north: another tells 
me, that Erming-ftreet begins at St. Dewys, and 
conveys itfelf to Southampton; which the author 
hath attributed to Ichning, begun upon the words 
community with Icens) in the eaitern parts. It 
is not in my power to reconcile all chefe, or clec& 
the beft; I only add, that Erming-flreet, which 
being of Englith idiom, feems to have had its 
name from Jrmunfull in that fignification whereby 
it (c) interprets an univerfal pillar worlhipped for 
Mercury, prefident of ways, is like enough (if 
Huntingdon be in the right, making it from fouth 
to north) to have jeft its part in Stan-ftreee in 
Surrey, where a way made with {tones and gra-. 
vel in a foil on both fides very different continues 
near a mile ; and thence towards the eaftern fhore 
in Saffex are fome places feeming as other relics 
of it, But I here determine nothing, 





(x) V. Camden. Roman. 

Cy) Lhuid. Breviar. Brit. 

(2) Polychron. lib. r. cap. de Plat, reg. 
(a) Henric, Huntingd, hitt, 1. 


(4) Roger. Hoveden, part ¥. fol. 248. 
(c) Adam. Bremenf, hilt, Ecclef. cap. 5. and fee * 


| to the 3d fong. 
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THE SEVENTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument, 


‘To Medway, Tames a futer goes ; 

But fancies Mole, as forth he flows. 

Her mother, Homefdale, holds her in : 
She digs through earth, the Tames to win. 
Great Tames, as king of rivers, fings 

‘The catalogue of th’ Englith kings. 
Thence the light mufe, to th’ fouthward foars, 
‘The Surrian and Suffexian thores ; 

The forefts and the downs furveys, 

With rillets running to thofe feas ; 

This fong of hers then cutteth fhort, 

For things to come, of much import. 


A train of gallant floods, at fuch a coftly rate 
As might befeem their care, and fitting his eftate. 
Attended and attir’d magnificently thus, 
They fend him to the court of great Oceanus, 
The world’s huge wealth to fee; yet with a full 
fhouid prove intent, {went. 
If (as a woocr) he could win her maiden love; | To woo the lovely nymph, fair Medway, as he 


"Arr length it came to pafs, that Ifis and her | 
"That of fo great defcent, and of fo large a = Who to his dame and fire his duty fearce had done, 


‘Yame 

Of Medway underftood, a nymph of wondrous 
fame ; 

And much defirous were, their princely Tames 


Might well ally their houfe, and much increafe | And whilft they fadly wept at parting of their fpn, 
his power : See what the Tames befel, when ‘twas fufped- 

And ftriving to prefer their fon, the beft they may, ed leat. 

Set forth the lufty flood in rich and brave array, As till his goodly train yet every hour increatt, 

Bankt with imbroider’d meads, of fundry fuits | And from the Surrian fhores clear Wey came 
of flowers, down to meet 

‘Vis breaft adorn’d with fans, oft waiht with fil- | His greatnefs, whom the Tames fo gracioully 
vor Showers: doth greet, 
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"That with the (2) fern crown'd flood he minion- 
like doth play : 

Yet is not this the brook, enticeth him to ftay. 

But as they thus, in pomp, came fporting on the 
fhole, 

*Gainft Hampton-court he meets the fofe and gen- 
tle Mole. 

Whofe eyes fo pierc’d his breaft, that feeming to 
foreflow 

The way which he fo long intended was to go, 

With trifling up and down, he wapd'reth here 
and there; 

And that he in her fight tranfparent might appear, 

Applies himfelf to fords, and fetteth his delight 

Qn that which moft might make him gracious in 


her fight. 
Then Vis and the ‘Tame from their conjoined 
bed, [ped 


Defirous {till to learn how Tames their fon had 
(For greatly they liad hop’d, his time had fo been 
fpent, 
‘That he e'er thishad won the goodly heir of Kent) 
And fending to inquire, had news return’d again 
(By fuch as they employ’d, on purpofe in his train) 
How this their only heir, the Ifle’s imperial flood, 
iad foitered thus in love, neglectful of his good. 
No marvail (at the news) though (4) Oufe and 
‘Tame were fad, 
More comfort of their fon expecting to have had. 
Nor blame them, in their looks much ferrow 
though they fhow'd : 
. Who fearing left he might thus meanly be be- 
ftow'd, 
And knowing danger {till increafed by delay, 
Employ their utmoit power to haften him away. 
But Tames would hardly on; oft turning back, 
to fhow 
From his much loved Mole how loth he was to go. 
‘The mother of the Mole, old (¢) Hontefdale, 
likewife bears 
‘Th’ affection of her child, as ill as they do theirs: 
Who nobly though deriv'd, yet could have been 


content 

'T’ have matcht her with a flood of far more mean 
defcent, 

But Mole refpedts her words as vain and idle 
dreams, 

Compar'd with that high joy to be belov'd of 
Tames: 

And headlong holds her courfe, his company to 


win. [in ; 
But Homefdate raifed hills, to keep the ftraggler 
"hat of her daughter's Bay the need no more to 
doubt : fout.) 
(Yet never was there help, but love could find it 
§ Mots digs herfelf a path, by working day and 
night 
(According to her name, to few her nature right) 
And underneath the earth for echree miles {pace 
doth creep: 
‘Fill gotten out of fight, quite from her mother’s 
keep, 


(a} Coming by Fermham, fo called of fernthere growing, 
(0) bss (cA very woedy vale In sur 
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Her fore intended courfe the wanton nymph 
doth run; 
As longing to embrace old Tame and Ifis’ fon. 
When Tames now underftood what pains the 
Mole did take, : 
How far the loving nymph adventur’d for his fake, 
Although with Mcdway matcht, yet ever could 
remove 
‘The often quick’ning {parks of his more ancient 
love. 
So that tt comes to pals, whem by great nature’s 
guide 
‘The ocean doth return, and thrufteth in the tide; 
Up tow’rds the place, where fri his much Jov’d 
Mole was feea, 
§ He ever fince doth flow beyond delightful 
Shene (4). 
Then Wandal cometh in, the Mole’s beloved. 
mate, 
So amiable, fair, fo pure, fo delicate, 
So plump, fo full, fo frefh, her eyes fo wondrous 
clear: (pear, 
And firft unto her Lord, at WandIworth doth ap- 
That in the goodly court of their great foveraign 
Tames, 
There might no other fpeech be had amongft 
the freams, 
But only of this nymph, fweet Wandal, what the 
‘wore; bore. 
Of her complection, grace, and how herfeif the 
But now this mighty flood, upon his voyage prefk 
(That found how with his ftrength, his beauties 
ftill increaft, 
From where brave Windfor ftood on tiptoe.to 
behold 
The fair and goodly Tames, fo far as e’er-he could, 
With kingly houfes crown’d, of more’ than carthe 
ly pride, 
Upon his either banks, as he along doth glide) 
With wonderful delight doth his long courfe 
purfue, 
Where Oulands, Hampzon Court, and Richmond 
he doth view, 
Then Weftminfter the next great Tames doth en- 
tertain; 
That vaunts her palace large, and her moft fump- 
tuous fane : 
The land’s tribunal feat that challengeth for her’s, 
The crowning of our kings, their famous fepul- 


chres, : 
Then gocs he on along by that more beautcous 
ftrand, [Iand, 


Expreffing both the wealth and bravery of the 
(So many fumpcuous bowers, within fo little fpace, 
‘The ail-beholding fun fcarce fees in all hus race.) 
And on by London leads, which like a erefcent 


lies, 

Whofe windows feem to mock the ftar-befreck- 
led thies ; 

Befides her rifing fpires, fo thick themfelve: 
that fhow, [grew 


As do the briflling reeds within his banks tha! 


(a) Tames ehhs and flows bevond Richmond, 


4 
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‘There fees his crowded wharfs and peopte-pef- 
red fhores, (oars: 

His bofom overfpread with thoals of labouring 

With that moft coftly bridge that doth him mo 
renown, 

By which he clearly pute all other rivers down. 

Thus furnifhcd with all that appertain'd to 

fate, 

Defired by the floods (his greatnéfs which await) 

‘That as the reft before, fo fomewhat he would 
fing, 

Both worthy of their praife, and of himfelf their 
king, 

A catalogue of thofe, the feeptre here that fway'd, 

‘The princely Tames recites, and chus his fong he 


laid : 
‘ As baftard William firit, by conqueft hither 
« came, [name: 


* And brought the Norman rule upon the Englith 
‘ So with a tedious war, and almoft endlefs toils, 
* Throughout his troubled reign, here held his 
“ hard-got fpoils, 

* Decreafing at thelaft, through his unfettled flate, 
* § Lefe (with his ill-got crown) unnatural debate, 
* For, dying at his home, his eldett fon abroad 

* (Whoin the huly war his perfon then beftow'd) 
“ His fecond, Rufus, next ufurp’d the wronged 


* teign : 

“ And by a fatal dart in his new foreft flain, 

* Whillt in his proper right religious Robert flept, 

* Through cae into the throne, the younger 
* Beauclerk crept. 

* From whom his fceptre, then, whilft Robert 
* ftrove to wrett, 

* The other (of his power that amply was poffert) 

* With him in battle join'd: and in that dreadful 
‘ 


ay 

* (Where Fortune fhew'd herfelf all human pow- 
* er to fway) 

* Duke Robert went to wreck ; and taken in the 
© flighe, 

* { Was by that crcl king deptived of his fight, 

‘ And in clofe prifon put; where miferably he 
Cdy'd: 

* But Henry’s whole intent was by juft heav’n 

© deny'd, 

* For, as of light and life he that fad lord bereft; 

* So his, to whom the land he purpos’d to have 
* Ieft, 

“The (4) raging feas devour'd, as hitherward 

: * they fail’d, 

* When in this line direét, the conqueror’s if- 
* fue fail’d, 

*"Twixt Henry's daughter Mauld, the Almain 
* emperor’s bride 

* (Which after to the earl of Anjou was affy’d) 

@ And Stephen Earl of Blois, the Conqueror’s fif- 
* ter’s fon, 

‘ A fierce and cruel war immediately begun ; 

Who with their feveral powers arrived here 
* from France, 

* By force of hoftile arms their titles to advance. 


(4) See the taft note of the 4th fong. 
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But Stephen, what by cain, hid what by foe" 
* reign ftrength, 

Through worlds of danger gain’d the glorious” 
* goal at length, 

* But, left without an heir, the emprefs’ iffea 

< * next, 

No title elfe on foot; upon fo fair pretext, 

‘The fecond Henry’ foon upon the throne whe 
* et, 


> 
(Which Mauld to Jeffrey bare) the ftef€ Plone 
© tagenet. 
Who held trong wars with Wales, that his fubs 
« jeétion fpurn’d : 
Which often times he beat, and, beaten oft, rea 
© turn’d: . 
With his ftern children vex'd : who (whilft he 
* ftrove t’ advance 
His right within this ifle) rais'd war on him in 
© France, 
With his high fame in fight, what cold brea” 


* was not fir'’d? AY 
‘Through all the weftern world, for wifdogs ©: 
moft admir'd. 
* Then Richard got the rule, his ntoft renowns 
“ed fon, {won, 
Whofe courage, him the name of Ceur de Liga 
With thofe firt earthly gods had this bray 
* prince been born, + 
* His daring hand bad from ARides’ fhoulderstorn 
The Nemean lion’s hide: who in. the Moly 
* Land 
So dreadful was, as though from Jove and Nege 
* tune’s hand, 
The thund’ring three-fork’d fire, and trident he 
* had reft, [icf 
And him to rule their charge they only then had 
* Him John again fucceeds; who having pyt 
* away 
Young Arthur (Richard’s fon) the {eeptre took 
* to fway. 
* Who, of the commonwealth firft havoc having 
« made, 
f His facrilegious hands upon the churches laid, 
in crucity and rape continuing out his reign; 
That his outrageous luft and courfes to reftrain,. 
The baronage were forc'd defenfive arms ta 


« raife, : 
Their daughters to redeem, that he by forge 
« would feize, 
* Which the firit civil war in England here begun. 
And for his fake fuch hate his fon young Heny 
* won, 
That to depofe their prince, th’ revengeful pegs 
* ple thought ; 
And from the line of France young Lewis to 
* have brought 
To take on him our rele; but, Henry got the- 
* throne, 
* By his more forceful friends: who, wife and 
© puiffant grown, 
* § The general charter feiz’d: that into faye 
* ry drew . 
* The freeft born Englith blood. Of which fuch 
* dilcord grew, 
Ra 


at8 d 
_ © And in the barons breafts fo rough combuttions 
. § rais’'d {appeas’d, 
# With much expence of blood as long was not 
“@ By ftrong and tedious gufts held up.on cither fide, 
* Betwixt the prince and peers, with equal power 
i “ and pride. 
* He knew the werft of war, match’d with the ba- 
“ rons ftrong ; [long. 
4 Yet vidor liv’d, and reign’d both happily and 
_£ This long-liv’d prince expir’d: the next fuc- 
* ceeded; he, 
“ Of us, that for a good might well related be. 
“€ Our Longfhanks, Scotland’s {courge : who to the 
* Orcads raught 
. © His feeptre, and with him from wild Albania 
* brought 
‘€ The relics of her crown (by him firft placed here) 
¢ § The feat on which ber kings inaugurated were. 
* He tam’d the defperate Welfh, that out fo long 
* had ftood, 
*¢ And made them take a (4) priace, fprung of the 
« Englith blood. 
* This ifle from fea to fea, he generally controul’d, 
_ © And madethe other parts of England bothtohold. 
‘This Edward, firft of ours, a fecond then en- 
¢ fues; {abufe ; 
é Who both his name and birth, by loofenefs did 
! Fair Ganimeded ani fools who rais’d to princely 
« places; » (faces. 
«dnd chofe not men for wit, but only for their 
. * In paralites and knaves, as he repos’d his truit 
“¢ Who footh’d him in his ways apparently unjuft ; 
“4 For that prepofterous fin whercin he did offend, 
~ “In his pofterior parts had his prepofterous end. 
A third then of that name, amends for this 
* did make : {take, 
a Who frem his idle fire feem’d nought at all to 
“¢ But as his grandfirc did his enrpire’s verge ad- 
* vance t (France. 
“$0 led he forth his powers into the heart of 
* And faft’ning on that right he by his mother had, 
"© Againft the Salique law, which utterly forbad 
¢ Their women to inherit; to propagate his caufe, 
* At Crefley with his fword firft cancelled thofe 
? ‘ Jaws: 
Then Tike a furious form, through troubled 
* France he ran; jwan 
* An. by the hopeful hand of brave Black Edward 
“ Proud Poidtiers, where King Jolin he valiantly 
* fubdw’d, [hew'd; 
©The miferable French and there in mammocks 
* Then with his battering rams made earthquakes 
\ * in their towers, 
* Till trampled in the duft herfelf the yielded ours, 
* As mighty Edward’s heir, to a fecond Richard 
‘then {of men, 
* (Son to that famous Prince Black Edward, man 
*€ Untimcly that before his conquering father dy’d) 
* Too fuon the kingdom fell; who his vain yuath 
© apply'd 
* Vg wantonnefs and fpoil, and did to favour draw 





‘* Unworthy ignorant fots, with whofe dull eyes he i 


‘ faw: 
(4) See Song ninth, 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


* Whé plac’d their like in court, and made them 
t in fate . 
¢ (Which wife and virtuous men, beyond alk 
plagues, might hate.) 
* To whom he blindly gave: who blindly fpent 
“ again, 
* And oft oppreft his land, their riot to maintain. 
* He hated his allies, and the deferving ftarv'd ; 
* His minions and his will, the gods he only ferv’d: 
* And finally, depos’d, as he was ever friend 
* To ribaulds, fo again by villains had his end. 
* Henry the fon of Gaunt, fupplanting Richard 
+ then 
*« Afcended to the throne: when difcontented men, 
* Defirous firft of change, which to that height 
“him broughe, 
* Deceived of their ends, into. his actions fought ; 
* And as they fet him up, affay’d te pluck him 
* down [crown ; 
‘For whom he hardly held his ill-atchieved 
« ‘That treafonsco fupprefswhich oft he did difclofe, 
* And raifing public arms againit his powerful foes, 
* His ufurpation fill being troubled to maintain, 
* His thort difquiet days fearce raught a peaceful 
‘ reign, [got 
© A filth fucceeds the fourth: but how his father 
* The crown, by right or wrong, the fon refped- 
* eth not. 
‘ Nor farther hopes for that ¢’er leaveth to purfue; 
* But doth his claim to France courageouflyrenew; 
* Upon her wealthy fhores unlades his warlike 
* fraught ; 
© And thewing us the fields where our brave fa- 
© thers { fought, [lighe, 
¢ Tirft drety his fun-bright fword, reflecting fuch a 
“ As pur fad guilty France into fo great a fright, 
«That her pale genius funk; which wembling 
* feern’d to ftand,. 
© When firft he fet his foot on her rebellious land. 
* That all his grandfire’s deeds did over, and there~ 
‘to [not do: 
Thofe high atchievements add the former could 
* At Agincourt’s proud fight, that quite put Poic- 
* tiers down ; {renown. 
€ Of all, that time who liv’d, the king of moft 
* Whofe too untimely end the Fates tou foon did 
* hafte + 
* Whofe nine years noble aés, nine worlds deferve 
to laf. 
«A fixth in name fucceeds, born great, the 
* mighty fon [had won, 
© Of him, in England’s right that {pacious France 
* Who coming young to reign, protecied by the 
* peers: 
* Until his non-age out: and grown to riper years, 
* Prov’d upright, foft, and meck, in no wife loving 
‘war; 
| < But fitter for a cowl, than for a crown by far. * 
* Whofe mildnefs over-much did his deftru@ion 
“bring: 
* A wond’rous godly man, but not fo good aking. 
* Like whom yet never man cry’d fortunc’s change 
H * fo oft; 
* So many times thrown dows, fo many times aloft 





oe 
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“(When with the utmioft power their friends | « And grafting of the White and red'rofe firm te 
* could them afford, * gether, [of Tethers 
* The Yorkifts put their right upon the dint of | § Was Airit, that to the throrie advanc’d the nanie 
+ ¢ fword) 
* As ftill he loft and won, in that long bloody war, 
‘§ From thofe two faGions ftil’d, of York and 
* Lancafter. {power, 
* But by his foes infore’d to yield him to their 
‘ His wretched reign and life both ended in the 
* Tower. | 
‘OF th’ Edward's name the fourth put on the 
* regal wreath : : 
* Whom furious bloody war (that feem’d a while 
* to breath, t 
* Not utterly forfook. For Henry's queen and heir 
‘ Their once-poffeffed reign ftill feeking to repair) 
‘Put forward with their friends their title to 
© maintain,  [diftain, 
* Whofe blood did Barnet’s treetsand Teukfbury’s 
* Till no man left to ftir. The title then at reft, 
‘ The old Lancaftrian line being utterly fuppreft, 
‘ Himfelf the wanton king to amorous pleafures 
“gave; (grave, 
*§ Yet jealons of his right, defcended to his 
‘ His fon an infant left: who had he liv’d to 
‘ reign, 
* Edward the fifth had been. But juftly fee again, 
* Ashe aking and prince before had caus’d to die 
* (The father in the Tower, the fon at Teukfbury ) 
‘ So were his children young, being left to be pro- 
* tedted [petted. 
* By Richard: who nor God, nor human laws ref- 
* This viper, this moft vile devourer of his kind 
‘ (Whom his ambitious ends had ftruck fo grofsly 
























fain; (reign, 
* Then in that profperous peace of his fuctefsful 
* Of all that ever rul’d, was mot precife in fate. 


« ceeds in name : [came 


‘ Abundantly again fo he the fame beftow'd, 
* In bangnets, mafks, and tilts, all pleafures: prog 
* to try, : ae 
‘ Befides his fecret 'fcapes who lov'd pol; Ye 
‘The abbeys he fuppreft; a thoufand ling'ring 
“© year, {to reat.’ 


“ends did fave, 
“ To other ufes erft-what frank devotion gave; y 
* And here the papal power, firft utterly deny’d; 
* Defender of the Faith that was inftil'd, aud dy'ds 
* His fon the empire had, our Edward fixth 
‘that made; ae; 
* Untimely as he {prang, untimely who did fade. , 
“ A Protettaut being bred; and in his irifant, reigny 
‘Th’ religion then receiv’d, here ftgutly did 
« maintain : tefty 
* But e’er he raught to man, from His fad people 
* His feeptre he again unto his fifters left. : 
“Of which the eldeft of two, Queen Mary, 
“ mounts the chair: 


* blind) © The ruin’d Roman ftate who ftriving to Fepair, 
‘ From their dear mother’s lap them feizing for a | « With perfecuting hands the Proteftanta puffu'd 3 
* prey, (away) | * Whofe niarty#’d afies oft the wond'’ring ftreetd 


* beftrew’d. F 
* She match’d hherfelf with Spain, and bronghe 
* King Philip hither, [togethers 
‘Which with an equat hand, the feeptre fway’d, 
* Bur iffuelefs the dy'd: and under fix years reign, 
‘To her wile fifter gave the kingdom up again, 
‘ Elizabeth, the next, this falling fceptre hent 3 
“ Digrefling from her fex, with manlike governs 
“ ment [extend 
‘This ifland kept in awe, and did her power 
* Afflied France to aid, her own as to defend; -- 
‘ Againg th’ Iberian rele, the Flemings fure ded” 
* fence: . 
“Rude Ireland’s deadly feourge; who fetit het c 
* navies hence . 


’ 

‘ Himfelf in right the next, could they be made 

‘Mott wrongfully ufurp’d, and them in prifon 
“kept; 

§ Whom cruelly at laft he fmothered as they flept. 

* As his unnatural hands were in their blood im- 
* bru'd: 

* So (guilty in himfelf ) with murder he purfu'd 

* Such, on his heinous aéts as look’d not fair and 
‘right; [might 

‘Yea, fuch as were not his exprefsly, and had 

*T’ oppofe him in his courfe; ’till (as a montfter 
“loath’d, [betroth’d) 

‘The man, to hell and death himfelf that had 

‘ They brought another in, to thruft that tyrant 
* down; 

* In battle who at lait refign’d both life and crown. 

* Afeventh Henry, then, the imperial feat at- 

“tain’d, [main’d,; 

‘In banifhment who long in Britain had re- 

* What time the Yorkifts fought his life te have 
* bereft, 

‘ Of the Lancaftrian houfe then only being left _ 

* @Deriv’d from John of Gaunt) whom Richmond 
‘ did beget, 

‘§ Upon a daughter born to John of Somerfet. 

« Elizabeth of York this noble prince affy’d, 

‘To make his title Arong therchy on cither fide. 


* Virginia which we call of her,a virgin queen : 
“In Portugal ’gainft. Spain, her Englifh enfigns 
‘ fpread; - {fled 
* Took Cales, when frotn hier aid the brae’d Iberia 
‘ Moft. fourifhing in ftate : that; all our kings 
* among _ [lo long.” 
* Scarce anyrul’d fo well: but (4) two, that reign’d 


* Whilft yet on every fide the city loudly rung, 
He with the eddy turn’d, a fpace to louk about 3 
The tide, retiring foon, did ftrongly thrugt him owt; 
() Hea, UI. & Ed. 
: — pdt 


© In Bofworth’s fatal field, who having Richard - 


‘ Unto the cither Inde, and to that thore fo grestiy - 


Here fuddenly he ftaid: and withhis kinglyfong, :. 


* And in his life and death a king moft fortunate, °, 
* This feventh that was of ours, the eighth fués 


* Who by Prince Arthur’s death (his elder brothet) © 
* Untoa land with wealth abundantly that flow’d 3 °. 


& 


* Which with revenues large theworld had foughe | 
* And through his awful might, for temporal « 


wo 

‘And Toon the pliant mufe, doth her brave wing 
advance, 

Tow’rds thofe fea-bord’ring fhores of ours, that 
poigt at Frances 

The harder Surreyan heath, and the Suffexian 
down [not crown, 

Which with fo great increafe though nature do 

As many other thircs of this environ’d ifle, 

Wet on the (/) weather's head, when as the fon 
doth {mile, (blow, 

“Warft by the fouthern winds, that foft and gently 

-Here doth the lufty fap as foon begin to flow ; 

"Phe earth as foon puts on her gaudy fummer’s 
fate; (with fruic. 

"The woods are foon in green, and orchards great 

"To feaward, from the feat where firft our fong 


begun, 
Exhaled to the fouth by the afcending fun, 
Four ftately wood-nymphs ftand on the Suffexian 
ground, 
Great (m) Andredfweld’s fometime : who, when 
fhe did abound 
Ta circuit and in growth, alf other quite fuppreft : 
But in her wane of pride, as the in ftrength de~ 
creaft, {delight. 
Her nymphs affum’d the names, each one to her 
As, Water-down, fo call’d of her depreffed fite : 
“And Afh-down, of thofe trees that moft in her do 


Tow, 
Set higher to the downs, as th’ other ftandeth low. 
St. Leonard’s, of the feat by which fhe next is 
lac’d, rac’d. 
get Whord, that with the like delighteth to be 
“Mhefe forefts, as 1 fay, the daughters of the Weald 
(That in their heavy breafts had long their grief 
. conceal’d) 
_. Favefecing their decay each hour fo faft come on, 
“Under the ax’s ftrokefetcht many a grievousgroan, 
“When as the anvil’s weight, and hammer’s dread- 
& ful found, 
“"Byen rent the hollow woods, and fhook the 
queachy ground, 
§6 that the trembling nymphs, oppreft through 
ghaftly fear, hair. 
Ran madding to the downs, with loofe dithevell’d 
“Fhe Sylvans that about the ueighbouring woods 
did dwell, 
Both in the tufty frith and in the moffy fell, 
, Forfook their gloomy bow’rs, and wand’red far 
abroad, 
“Expell’d their quiet feats, and place of their abode, 
‘When labouring carts they faw to hold their daily 
trade, {fhade. 
Where they in fummer wont to fport them in the 
* Could we, fay they, fuppofs, that any would us 
* cherith, (perith ? 
“Which fuffer (every day) the holieft things to 
© Or to our daily want to minifter fupply ? 
« Thefe iron times breed none that mind pofterity. 
*°Tis but in vain to tell, what we before haveheen, 





* Or changes of the world, that we in time have | 


* {een ; 


‘The fun in Aries. 
: Zh ‘A forett, contaioing moft part of Kent, and Surrey. 
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* When, now devifing how to fpend our wealth 
«with wafte, 

© We to the favage fwine let fall our larding maft, 

* But now, alas! ourfelves we have not to fuitain, 

« Nor can our tops fuffice to fhield our roots from 


* rain, 
€ Jove’s oak, the warlike ath, vein’d elm, the fofter 
* beech, [wych, 


© Short hazel, maple plain, light afp, the bending 
« Yough holly, and fmooth birch, muft altogether 
«burn: [gee’s turn; 
* What fhould the builder ferve, fupplies the for- 
¢ When under public good, bafe private gain takes 
* hold, . 
* And we poor woful woods to ruin laftly fold.” 
This uttered they with grief: and more they 
would have fpoke, [broke; 
But that the cnvious downs, in t’ open laughter 
As joying in thofe wants, which nature them had 
given, 
Sith toas great diftrefs the forefts fhould be driven. 
Likehim that long time hath another’sftateenvy'd, 
Ané fees a following ebb, unto his former tide ; 
Fhe more he is depreft, and bruis’d with for- 
tune’s might, 
The larger rein his foc doth give to his defnight ; 
So did the envious downs; but that again ‘the 
Hoods 
(Their fountains that derive from thefe unpitied 
woods, 
And fo much grace thy downs, as throngh their 
dates they creep, 
Their gtories to convey unto the Celtic deep) 
It very hardly took, mach murmuring at their 
pride. [fide 
Clear Lavant, that doth keep the Southamptonian 
(Dividing it well near from the Suffexian lands 
"Vhat Selfey doth furvey, and Solent’s troubled 
fands) 
To Chichefter their wrongs impatiently doth tell: 
§ And Arun (which doth name the beauteous A- 
rundel) 
As on her courfe fhe came, it to her foreft told. 
Which, nettled with the news, had not the powcr 
to hold: 
But breaking into rage, witht tempefts them might 
rive; 
And on their barren fcalps, ftill flint and chalk - 
might thrive, 
The brave and nobler woods which bafely thus 
upbraid. 
And Adur coming on, to Shorcham foftly faid, 
* ‘The downs did very ill, poor woods fo to de~ 
“ bafe.” 
But now, the Oufe, a nymph of very fcornful 
grace, 
So touchy waxt therewith, and was fo fqueamith 
grown, 
That her old name fhe fcorn’d thould publicly be 
known. ~ ; 
Whofe haven out of mind when as it almoft grew, 
The lately-paffed times denominate the new. 
So Cucmer with the reft, put to her utmoft might = 
As Athburn undertakes to do the forefts right 


¥ song XVIT. 
~., (At Pemfey, where fhe pours her foft and gentler 
flood) 
And Aften, once diftain’d with native. Englifh 
* bleed 
(Whole foil, when yet but wet with any litte 
rain, 
§ Doth blufh; as put in mind of thefe there fadly 
fain, 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Arrex your travels.(thus led bythe mufe) through 
the injands, out of the Wellh coaft maritime, here 
are you carried into Surrey and Suflex, the fouth- 
ern fhires from London tothe occan : and Thames, 
as king of all our rivers, fummarily lings the kings 
of England, from Norman William to yefterday’s 
age. 


Male digs berfelf a path, by working day and night. 


The Mole runs into the earth, about a mile 
frota Darking in Surrey, and after fome two 
miles fees the light, again, which to be certain 
hath been affirmed by inhabitants thereabout re- 
porting trial made of it. Of the river Deveril near 
Wartinfter in Wiltthire is faid as much; and 
more of Alpheus running out of Elis (a part of 
the now Morea, anciently Pelopounefus in Greece) 
through the vail Occan to Arethula in a little ifle 
(clofe oy Syracufe of Sicily) called Ortygia, and 
thither thus consing unmixt with the fea, which 
hath been both tried by a (a) cup, loft in Elis, 
and other ftuff of the Olympian facrifices there 
caft up, and is juftified alfo by exprefs affercion of 
an old (4) oracle to Archias, a Corinthian, advi- 
fing him he thould hither deduce a colony. 

— “ln OAgaw cope CAUZEs, 
Murybpesven conryuals Eiperréins “Apsbbons. 


Like this, (c) Paufanias reckons more; (d) Erafin 
in Greece, Lucus (¢} that runs into Meander, (f) 
Tiger, and divers others, fome remember for fuch 
quulity. And Guadiana (the ancient limit of 
Portugal and the Betique Spain) is {pecially fa- 
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ARE: 
When Haftings harbour gave unto the Norman - 
powers, fours) 
Whofe name and honours now are denizen’d fer. 
That boding ominous brook, it through the foreft 
rung? a 
Which cckeing it again the mighty Weald along, - 
Great ftir was like to grow; but that the male _ 
did charin : 
Their furies, and herfelf for nobler things did ar“ 












mous for this form of fubterranean courfe : which 
although hath been thought fabulous, yet by foipe 
learned and judicidus of that ( g) country, is put *: 
for an unfeigned truth. as 
He ever fince deth flru beyond delightful Sheene, ° 


Mole’s fall into Thames is near the utmoft of 4 
the flood, which from the German Ocean, is about’ 
fixty miles, fcarce equalled (1 think) by any other 3 
river in Europe; whereto you may attribute its © 
continuing fo long a courfe, unlefs to the diursial ‘3 
motion of the heavens, or moon, from eaft to weft’ 3 
(which hardly in any other river of note falli 
into fo great a fea, will be found fo agrecable, 
to this, flowing the fame way) and to the eafinefs, 
of the channel being not ‘over creeky, I canno’ 
guefs. incline to this of the heavens, becaufe 
fuch (#) teftimeny is of the ocean’s perpetual 
awotion in that kind; and whether it be for fre 
quency of 4 winding, and thereby more refifting’”’ 
thore, or for any other reafon judicially not yes 
difcovered, it is certain, that our coafts are 

famous for the greateft differences by ebbs aad 
floods, before ali other whatfoever. 










Left with bis ill-got crown unnatural debate, 


See what the matter of defcent to the fourth 
fong tells you of his title; yet even out of His ovin 
mouth, as part of his laft will and teftament, théfe 
words are reported ; (i) “ I conftitute no heir of 
“ the crown of England: but to the univerfal 
* creator, whofe I am, and in whofe hand are all 
“ things, 1 recommend it. For I had it not by 





« (a) Strab. Geograph. ¢. 

(8) Paufan. Eliac. +. 

(¢) There Alpheus fpringcth again, embracing 
fair Arethufa. 

(4) Herodot. hit. vy 


| 
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(e) Idem. @ Palibym. 

(/) Juftin, hit. a2. 

(g)} Ludov. Nonius in Fluv. Hifpa. 

(4) Scalig. de fubtilit. exercitat. 52. 

() Guil. Pi@avenf. in hit, Cadomenf, 
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* inheritance, but with diréful confli@, and much ; was for fecurity of landing new forces there, if the 


“ effufion of blood I took it from that perjured 
» © Harold, and by ‘death of his favourites, have | 
 fubdued it to my empire.” And fomewhat 
after: “ Therefore I dare not bequeath the {ceptre 
© of this kingdom to any but to God alone, left 
* after my death worfe troubles happtn in it by 
& my oceafion. For my fon William (always, as 
"§ it became him, obedicnt to me) 1 wifh that 
® God may give him his graces. and that, if fo 
* it picafe the Almighty, he may reign ater mec.” 
This William the Second (called Ruivs) was his 
fecond fou, Robert his eldeft having upon ci 
sontent (taken becaufe the Dukedam of Norma 
‘dy, then, as ic were, by birthright, nearly ble te 
principality of Wales anciently, or duchy ef Corn- 
wal at this day, belonging to cur kings hers appa- 
rent, was denied him) revolted unnaterall 
moved war agsinit him, aided b; Phuip 
Frevci, whieh cated his-merited ifn 
Becwixt this Wiliam ard Robert, as alfo betw: 
him and ilenry I. all brothers (and jens to the 
Conqueror, were divers oppofitious for the kirg- 
dom and dukedom, which here the author alludes 
to. Our flories in every hand inform you: ard 
svill difeover alfo the Conqueror’s adoption by the 
Confeffor, Harold’s oath to him, avd tech mftitu- 
tions of his lawful title enfotced by a cale (4) re- 
ported of one Lnglifh, who, deriving his right 
rom Scifin’ before thé conqueR, recovered by 
- judgment of King William I. the manor of Shar- 
bon in Norfolk againfl one Warren a Norman, to 
whom the king had before grented it: which 
had been unjait, if he had by right of wer ouly 
gotten the kiugvom; for then had (4) all titles of 
Tubjedts before, been utterly extinét. But, (acamit 
this cafe as you pleaic, or any caule of right betide 
his fword) it ig plain thet his wil and imperi- 
ons affection (moved by their rebellions which 
had flood for the fworn Harold) difpofed ad 
things as. a conquesor. Upon ebfervation of his 
fubjection of all lands to tenures, his change of 
Jaws, difinheriting the Englith, and fuch other re- 
_ ported (which could be but where the proiitable 
“@ominion, as civilians call it, was univerfally ac- 
quired into the prince’s hand) and in reading the 
‘difgraceful account then made of the Englith 
hame, it wil] be mayifeft. ‘ 










Who by a fatal dart in vof! New Foreft fins 


His death by an unfortunate loofing at a deet 
eut of one Walter Virrel’s hand in New Foret, 
his brother Richard being blatted there with in- 
feAion, and Richard, Duke Rebert's fon, having 
his neck broken there in a bough’s twift catching 
him from his harfe, have been’ thovght as divine 
Tevenges on William 1. who deflroy’d in Hant- 
Shire 36 parith churches to make dens for wild 
beafis; altheugh it is probable encugh, that it 

(A) Antiq. Sched. ja teen. Cand. 

(2) Atqui ad hane rem enucleatiis dilucidan- 
dam, Jure & Gentum & Anglicano, vilendi fun 
Houoman, Ulu. queit, 5. Alberic. Gentil. de 





wheel of jortune, or change of Mars, fhould have 
difpofett him of the Englith crown, Our ftories 
wil of thefe things better inflruct you; but if 
you feek Matthew Faris fot it, amend the abfurs 
dity of both the Lenden and tigurin priuts in 
an. 1086, and for Rea magnifizus $F bona indolis ado 
befeens, vead Rick, nagnifiw, *9e. for Rickard bro~ 
cher to this Red William 





Was by that cruel king deprived of his fight. 


Fhhus did the conqueror’s. poficrity unquietly 
pefiefs their father’s mberitance. William had 
much to do with his bro:ber Robert, jutly gendg- 
ing at bis ufurpaog the crown irom right of pile 
mogenisure: but fo much the leis, in that Ro- 
i s other German and French prin- 
te refpedts for the holy war, which 
rdertaken (2s thole times uled) 
had moft terrunate duccels in recovery of Palel= 
une, Robe wi vo more but Ue duchy of Nore 
mandy. nor that without fwords often drawn, bee 
iore his holy expes:tion; about which (having 
fir offer of, but refiting the kingdom of Joru= 
falem) after he had jome five years been ablent, 
he returned into Lngland, finding his younger 
brother (Henry {.) exalted into his hereditary 
throne. For, althovgh it were undoubtedly ae 
greed that Rehert wes cdett ton of the Conquer~ 
or; yet the yrevenee which gave Henry the 
crown, behiee the means oi his werking favour- 
s, that ke wis the only ifluc born alter 
Jis dither wus a hing; upon which point a great 
queftion is difputed among (0) civilians, Robert 
was no fooner returned into Normandy, but pre- 
fently (firft animated by Randal bifhop of Lur- 
ham, agrest difurber of the common peace be- 
twixt the prince and fubjeét by intolerable exace 
tions and unlimited injuttice under William HW. 
whote (p} chief juilice it fens he was, newly 
eicaped out of prifon (whither for thofe ftate 
mifdemeanors he was committed by Henry) he 
Gifpatches and interchanges intelligence with 
mof of the barenage, claiming his primogeniture 
right, and thereby the kingdom. Having thus 
gain’d to him moft of the Englith nobility, he 
lands with forces at Porrfmouth, thence marching 
towards Wincheflcr: but before any encounter 
the two brothers were perfuaded to a peace; cor 
venant was made and cenfirmed by oath of 12 
barons, on both parts, that Henry fhould pay him 
yearly 20co pounds of filver, and that. the duryi 
Yor of them fkould inherit, the other dying with- 
out iffuc. ‘Ehis peace, upon denial of payment 
(which had the better colour, becaufe, at requeft 
of Queen Maud, the Duke prodigally releafed hia 
2000 pounds the next year efter the covenant) 
was foun broken. ‘he king (to prevent what 
mifchief night follow afecend arrival of his broe 
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Jure Belli 3 cap. 5. & caf. Calv, in D, Coke 1. 7. 
(oe) Hotcom, Mialt. qucti. 2. a 
(p) Placitater & Lxactor totius regni, Flor. 
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~, ther) aflifted by the greateft favours of Norman- 
dy and Anjou, befieged Duke Robert in one of his 
caftles, took him, brought him home captive, and 
at Jongth ufiag that courfe (next fecure to death) 
fo often read of in Choniates, Cantucuzen, and 
other oriental ftories, put out his eyes, being all 
this time imprifoned in Cardiff Caftle in Gla- 
morgan, where he miferably breathed his laft. It 
is by Polydore added, out of fome autherity, that 
King Henry after a few years imprifoment releaf- 
ed him, and commanded that within 40 days and 
12 hours (thefe hours have in them time of two 
floods, or a flood and an ebb) he fhould, abjuring 
England and Normandy, pafs the feas as in per- 
petual exile, and that in the mean time, upon new 
treafons attempted by him, he was fecondly com | 
mitted, and endured his punifhment and death, as 
the common monks relate. I find no warranta- 
ble authority that makes me believe it: Yet, be- 
caufe it gives fome kind of example of our obfo- 
lete law of abjuration (which it feems had its be- 
ginning from one of the ftatutes publifhed under 
name of the Confeffor) a word or two of the 
time prefcribed here for his paflage : which being 
examined upon Bracton’s credit, makes the re- 
port therein faulty. For he feems confident that 
the forty days in abjuration, were afterward in- 
duced upon the ftatute of (g) Clarendon, which 
gave che accufed of felony or treafon, although 
quitted by the Ordel (that is, judgment by water 
or fire, but the ftature publifhed, fpeaks only of 
water, being the common trial of meaner (r) per- 
fons) forty days to pafs out of the realm with his 
fubftance, which to other felons taking fandtuary 
and confefling to the coroncr, he affirms not 
grantable ; although John le Breton is againi 
him, giving this liberty of time, accounted after 
the abjuration to be fpent in the fanctuary, for 
provifion of their voyage neceffaries, after which 
complge, no man, on pain of life and member, is 
to fupply any of their wants, I know it a point 
very intricate to determine, obferving thefe op- 
polite authors and no exprels refoluuon, Since 
them, the oath of abjuration publithed among our 
manual ftatutes nearly agrees with this of Duke 
Robert, but with neither of thofe old lawyers. In 
it, after the felon confeffes, and abjures, and hath 
‘his port appointed; J wil! (proceeds the oath) 
diligently endeavour ta pafs over at that port, and will 
nut delay time there above a flood and an ebb, if I’ may 
bave paffage in that fpace ; if not, 1 will every day go 
inte the fia up th the knees, affaying to go over, and un~ 
dfs 1 may da this within forty continual days, I will 
return to the fanduary, as a felon of our lord the king ; 
fa God me help, So here the 40 days are to be 
Spent about the paffage, and notin the fanctuary; 
compare this with other (1) authorities, and you 





(1) Hen, 2, ap, Rog. Hoved fol. 314. 

*() Glanvil. lib. 14. cap. 1. caterum, fi placet, 
adeas Janum noltrum fib. 2. {. 67, 

(+) Itin, North. 3 Ed. 3. Coven. 313. Le@ur. 
ap. Br. tit. Coron. ¥81. V, Stamfordum lib. 
aap. 40. qui de his gravitér & niodelle, fe spexrixiise 
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fhall find all fo diffonant, that reconciliation ie 
impoffible, refolution very difficult. 1 only offer 
to their confideration, which can here judge, why 


Hubert de Burch (Earl of Kent, and Chief. Ju ° 


tice of England under Henry IL) having incuared 
the king’s high difpleafure, and grievoufly perfer 
cuted by gfeat enemies, taking fanctuary, was, 
after his being violently drawa out, reftored yet. 
that the fheriffs of Heri ford and Effex were com- 
manded to ward him there, and prevent all fuitee 
nance to be brought him, which they did, decere 
nentes (1) ébi Xi. dierum excublis obfreare: And 
whether alfo the fame reafon (now unknown ta 
us) bre:l this forty days for expedition of ems 
barkment ont of the kingdom, which gave it im, 
another kind for return ? as in cafe of di, ifeifin, the. 
| law hath (w) been tleat the difleifor could noe 
re-enter without action, un! he had as it were, 
made a prefent and continual claim, yet if he had 
been out of the kingdom in fingle pilgrimage 
(that is, not in general voyages to the holy landy 
or in the king’s fervice in France, or fo, he had 
allowance of 40 days, two floods, and one ebb, to. 
come home in, and 15 days, and four daysy 
after his return; and gf the tenant had been for 
beyond fea, he might have been effoigned & ultra! 
Mare, and for a year and a day, aftec which’ he’ 


had 40 days, one flood, and one ebb {which is . 


eafily underftood as the other for two floods) te 
come into England. 


with us divers applications, ; asin what before, the 
aflize of Frefhtorce in cities and boroughs, and: 
the widow’s quarentine, which feems to have had 
beginning cither of a deliberative time granted to 
her, to think of her conveniency in taking letters 
of adminiftration, as in another (x) country the 
reafon of the like is given; or elfe from the 40° 
days in the effoign of child-birth alowed by the 
Norman cuftoms. But you miflike the digreflion, 
It is reported, that when William the Conqueror™ 
in his death-bed left Normandy to Robert, and: 
England to William the Red, this Henry afked: 


him what he would give him? Io 9, pounds of film - 


ver (faith he) and be contented, my fon ; for, in times’ 
thou fealt have all which 2 poffefi, and be greater than, 
citber of thy bretbren. ; 


His fecrilegious bands upon the Churches laid, 


This is certain, that the © 
{pace of go days (asa year and a day) hath hag 


The great controverfy about ele&ing the arche ; 


bithop of Canterbury (the king, as his right bade.- 


him, commanding that John Bifhop of Norwich 


fhould have the prelacy, the Pope, being Innocent * 
Hil. for his own gain, aided with fome difloyal ~ 


aonks of Canterbury, defiring, and at lafl confea = 


crating Stephen of Lacgton a cardinal). was fir, 2 


(4) Math. Par. pag. 507. 


(wz) Brack. lib. 4. cradt. alli. Nov. Diff. cap. & 


& lib. 5. tra@t.de Effon, cap. 3. Vid. de Confags 
tudine in Oxonia 21. Ed. 3. fol. 46. b. 
(x) Cuft, Gencraulx. de Artois art 164. 
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caufe of it. For king John would by no means 
endure this Stephen, nor permit him the dignity 
after-his unjaft eleGion at Rome, but banished 


* the monks, and ftoutly menaces the Pope. He 


prefently makes delegation to William Bithop of 
London, Buitace of Ely, and Malgere of Worcef- 
ter, that they thould, with monitory advice, effer 
perfuafion to the king of conformity tothe Ro- 
mith beheft; if he perfifled in conftancy, they 
fhould denounce England under an_ interdict. 
‘The bifhops tell king John as much, who fudden~ 
Jy, mov'd with imperious affection and {corn of 
pepal ufurpation, fwears, by God's tooth, if they or 
any other, with unadvifed attempt, fubjcl? bis kingdom to 
@n interdidt, ke would prefently drive every prelate and 


"pri of England to the pope, and confifcate all their 


fubfance, and of all the Remare amongst them, be would 

inf pull out their ayes, and cut of their nofes, and 
‘then fend them all packing, with other like threaten- 
ing terms, which notwithfanding were not able 
to caufe them to defift; but within little 
time following in public denunciation they per- 
formed their authority: and the king, in fome 
for:, his threatnings; committing all abheys and 
priories to laymens cuftody, and compelling every 
prieft’s concubine to a grievous fine. Thus for a 
while continued the realm without divine facra- 
ments or exercife, excepted only confeffion, ex- 
tream unction, and baptifm; the king being alfo 
excommunicated, and burials allowed only in 
highways and ditches without ecclefiaftic ceremo- 


“my, and (but only by indulgence procur’d by 


Archbithop Langton, who purchas’d favour that 
all the monafteries, excepting of White-friers, 


_ might be divine fervice once a week) had no 


change for fome four or five years, when the Fope 
in a folemn council of cardinals, according to his 

retended plenary power, depos’d king John, and 

immediately by his legate Pandulph offered to 
Philip U1. of France the kingdom of Lngland. 
This, with fufpicion of the fubjedts hearts at 
home, and another caufe then more efteem’d than 
esther of thefe, that is, the prophecy of one Peter 
an hermit in Yorkshire, toreteliing to his face 
phat before holy Thurfday folowing be foould be no b'ng, 
altered his ftiff, and refolute, but too difturbed af- 
¥etions ; and perfuaded him by oath of himfelf 
and 16 more of his barons, to make fubmiflion 
to the. Churgh of Rome, and conde{cended to give 
for fatisfaction, 199. clo. clo. clo. pounds ster- 
Jing (that name of Sterling (y) began, as I am in- 

ructed, in time of Henry Il. and had its original 
of name from fome efterling, making that kind 
of money, which hath its effence in particular 
weight and fincnefs, not of the ftarling bird, as 


- fome, nor of Sterling in Scotiand under Edward 


1. as others abfurdly; for in (z) records much 
fore ancient the exprefs name Sterlingorum I have 
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read) to the clergy, and fobje@ (#) all his domis 





nions to the Pope; and fo had abfolution, and af 
ter more than four years, releafe of the inter- 
dict (6). I was the willinger to infert it ally be- 
caufe you might fee what injurious oppoficion, by 
papal ufurpation, he endured, and then conje@ure 
that his violent dealings ayainft the church were 
not without intolerable provocation, which mai 
ed rather then amended his troubled Spirits. 
Eafily you shail not find a prince more bencficial 
to the holy caufe than he, if you take his former 
part of reign, before this ambitious Stephen of 
Langton’s ele@ion exafperated defire of revenge. 
Mott kind habitude then was betwixt him and the 
Pope, and for alms toward Jerufalem’s aid he 
gave the fortieth part of his revenve, and caufed 
his baronage to fecond his example. Although 
therefore he be noways excufable of many of 
thofe faults, both in government and religion 
which are Jaid on him, yet it much extenuates the 
ill of his adtion, that he was fo befieged with con- 
tinual and undigeftable incentives of the clergy 
with traiterous confidence ftriking at his crown, 
and in fuch fort, as humanity mufi have exceeded 
itfelf, to have endured it with any mixture of pa- 
tience. Nor ever fhall limpute that his wick- 
ed attempt of fending ambafladors, Thomas Har- 
dington, Ralph Fitz-Nicholas, and Robert of 
London, to Amiramully, king ef Morocco, for 
the Mahometan religion, fo much to his own will 
and nature. as to the perfecuting bulls, interdi@s, 
excommunications, depofings, and foch like, pub- 
lithed and adted by them, which counterfeiting 
the vain name of pattors, thearing,and not feeding 
their fheep, made this poor king (for they brought 
him fo poor, that he was call’d (c) Febannes fine 
serra) even as aphrenctique,commit what pofteri- 
ty reccives now among the worft actions (aud in 
themfelves they are fo) of princes. 








° 
His Barmnage were fore'd definfive arms to raife. 


No fooner had Pandulph tranfadted with the 
king and Stephen of Langton was quietly poffclt 
of his archbithoprick, but he prefently, in a coun- 
cil of both orders at Paul’s firs up the hearts of 
the barons agzinft John, by producing the old 
charter of liberties granted by Henry L. compre: 
hending an inflauration of St Edward's laws, as 
they were amended by the conqueror, and pro- 
voking them to challenge obfervation thereof as 
an ablolute duty to fubjeéts of free flare. He 
was eafily heard, and his thoughts feconded with 
rebellious defigns; and after denials of this pur- 
pos’d requeft, armies were muitered to extort 
thefe liberties, But at length by treaty in Rus 
ningmede near Stanes, he gave them two charters; 
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(y) Jo. Stou. in Notit. Londini pag. 52. Vid. 
nd. in Scot. Buchan. alios, 

's) Polydor. hift. 16, 

& Norff, 6 Rich. 4. fin. rot. $3. & in alibi 


| eifdem Archivis V. 

5 (4; Ante alios de his confulendus fit Matth, 
‘avis. 

| © (¢) John Hadlend, 


wo Song XIE. 


=the one, of liberties general, the other of the fo- 
‘velt; both which were not very different from 
our Grand Charter and that of the Foreft, The 
Pope at his requeft confirmed all; but the fame 
year, difcontentment (through too much favour 

- and refped given by the king to divers ftrangers, 
whom fince the compofition with the legate, he 
had too frequently, and in too high efteem enter- 
tained) renewing among the barons, ambaffadors 
were fent to advertife the Pope what injury the fee 
of Rome had by this late exaction of fuch liberties 
out of a kingdom, in which it had fech great inte- 
reft (for king John had been very prodigal to it, 
of his bef and moft majeftical titles) and wich 
what commotion the barons had rebelled againit 
‘him, foon obtain’d a bull curfing in thunder all 
fuch as ftood for any longer maintenance of thofe 
granted charters: This (as how could it be other- 
wile?) bred new, but almoft incurable broils in 
the ftate betwixt king and fubjeé@t; but in whom 
more, than in the Pope and his Archbishop, waa 
caufe of this diffention? Both, as wicked boute- 
feus, applying themfelves to both parts; fome- 
times animating the fubje@ by cenforious exau- 
thorizing the prince, then affifting and moving 
forward his pronenefs to fuithlefs abrogation, by 
pretence of an interceding univerfal authority. 


Tbe general charter fein'd——— 


The laft note fomewhat inftruéts you in what 
You are to remember, that is, the grand charters 
granted and (as matter of fact was) repealed by 
King John; his fon Henry Ilf. of ome nine years 
age (under protection firft of William Marfhal 
Earl of Pembroke, after the earl’s death, Peter 
de Roches Bifhop ef Winchefter) in the ninth 
year of his reign, in a parliament held at Weft- 
minfter defired of the baronage (by mouth of 
Hubert de Burch propofing it) a fifteenth : 
whereto upon deliberation, they gave anfwer, 
gqued legis petitionibus gratantér adquiefcerent, fi illis dia 
Paitas Libertates concedere voluifft. ‘The king agreed 
to the condition, and prefently under the great 
feal delivered charters of them into every county 
of England, fpeaking as thofe of king John (faith 
Paris) ita quod Charte wtrorimque Reguyz in nullo ine 
weniuatnr difimiles, Yet thofe, which we have, 
publifhed want of that which isin king John’s, 
wherein you have a fpecial chapter that, if a 
Jew’s debtor die, and leave his heie within age 
fubject to payment, the ufury during the nonage 
thould ceafe, which explains the meaning of the 
ftatute of Merton chap. V. otherwife but ill in- 
terpreted in fome of our year (f) books: after 
this, follows further, that no aid, except to re- 
deem the king’s perfon out of captivity (example 
of that was in Richard I. whofe ranfom out of 
the hands of Leopold Duke of Auftria, was near 


(Sf) 35 Hen. 6. fol. 61. & 3. Eliz. Plowd. 2 
fol. 236. atqui vid, Brad. lib. 2. cap. 26, § 2. 
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= ay 
ccclaaa. pounds of filver, collected from the fub- 
ject) make his eldeft fon knight, or marry his el~ 
deft daughter, fhould be levied of the fubjec, but 
by Parliament, Yet, reafon why thefe are om= 
itted in Henry It. his charter, it feems, eafily 
may be given; feeing ten years before time ‘of 
Edward Longthank’s exentplification (which is 
that whereon we new rely, and only have) all 
Jews were banithed the kingdom: and among 
the petitions and grievances of the. commons at 
tiie of his inftauration of this charter to em, 
one was thus confented to {g) Nullum tallagluge 
vel auxiliven, per nos vel heredes nofires de caters ix 
regno noftro imponatur feu levetur fine veluntate ( con- 
Serf communi Arebicpifeoporum, Epifcoporum, Abiatum 
 alioram Pralatorum, Comitum, Barorum, Militun, 
Burgenfum, SF altorun’ liberorum bominum y which 
although compar’d with that of aids by temize, 
be no law, yet I conje@ure that upon this artitle 
was that chapter of aids omitted, But ! returm 
to Henry; he, within fome three years, fummons 
a parliament to Oxford, and declares his full age, 
refufing any longer Peter de Roches his.Protéce 
tidn; but taking all upes hie perfonal govern- 
ment, by pretence of paft nonage, caufed all the, 
charters of the foreft to be cancell’d, and repeal’d 
the reft, (for fo I take it, skthough my autlor 
fpeak chiefly of thar of the foreft) and made the 
fubjeét with price of great fums, rated by his 
chiet Juftice Hugh de Burch, renew theit libéers 
ties, airming that his grant of them was in his 
minority, and therefore fo defeafible: which, 
with its like (in difinheriting and feizing on his 
fubjeéts poffeftions, without judicial courfe, be= 
ginning with thofe two great potentates Richard 
Earl of Cornwal his brother, and William le 
Marfhal Earl of Pembroke) bred moft inteiline 
tronble betwixt him and his barons, although 
fometime difcontinued, yet not extiogulfh’d even 
till his declining days of enthroned felicity. Ob- 
furve among this, that where our hiftoriane and, 
chronologers, talk of a defire by the baronage, 
to have the conftitutions of Oxford reftored, you 
mut underftand thofe chartets cancelled at Ox- 
ford; where after many rebellious, but provoked’ 
oppofitions, the king at lait, by oath of himfelf and 
his fon Edward, in full parliament (4) (having 
neverthelefs oft times before made fhow of as. 
much) granted again theit defired freedoms 
which in his fpacious reign was not fo much al 
peach’d by himfelf, as through ill counfel of aléef. 
caterpillars crawing about him, being as 

then fent over into this kingdom, But Robert of 
Glocefter thali fummarily tell you this, and give 
your palate variety. : 


‘The mefic wo that bere vel bi king Henry's bay 
In this lond, icholle beginne ta tell yxficb may. 
He adde (i) thre brethren that is modre’s fone were, 


(i) Guy of Lofignah, William of Valence, an? 
Athelmar, his half brothers, fons of Habel king 


(g) Thom. de Walfingham in 26, Ed. 1. Po- John’s dowager, daughter to Aimar Earl of En- 


hyd. hifk, 17. 
* (4) 4a, Hene3, 





golifme, masried to Hogt Brown Earl of March 
1a Poiters, 


a 
dnd the (2) king of Almaine the verthe that to beie 
them bere. 
At Sir William de Valance and Sir (1) Eimer 
shercto. 
Giit of Wincetre aad Sir Guy de Lifewi alfo 
‘Thoru bom and thorw the (m) quene was fo much 
Frenf: folt ibrought 
That of Englifomen me told as right nought, 
And the king bom let her will that cach was as bing 
And nome poure man God, and ne paiede nothing. 
Ta eni of this brethren yuf ther pleinide eny wight 
| Hii fede, yuf wwe doth ou wrong, wo foall eu do righ: 
As wa frith we beth kings, wr wille we mowe do, 
And many Englife elas hulde mid bom alfo. 
Se that thorow Gedes grace the erls at laf, 


And the bifbaps of the lond, and barons befpeake wapie, « 
That the kind Bnglifinen of Londe bii wolde out cafe, , 


“Ani that long bring adoun, yuf ber peer lafle. 


Thereof (nm) bii name confAl, and to the king biifend, ° 
Lo (0) abbe pite of bit lond and fuiche manners: 


amend, 
Bo ther at lafte bii brought bim thereto 
Lo make a purveiance amendment to do, 
And made tt was at Oxenford, that lond vor to fepte, 


Tawelf bundred as in yer of grace and fifty and | 


eygbie, 
Right aboute,rriffomer fourtene night it lafte 
The erles and the baron were well fude ( p) vafle 
Wor to amendi that lond as the crle of Gloucetre, 
_ Sir Richard, and Sir Simond erle of Leicetre. 
And Sir John le Fiz-Gefiry and otber barons inowe, 
So tbut at laft the hing thereto bii drowe, 
‘Lo remue the Frenfs men to (q) libbe beyonde fe 
Bi bor londs ber and ther and ne come noght (r) age. 


And ef ie (s) god lawes and the Old Charter ; 
fo 


al 
That fo ofte was igranted er, and fo ofte undo. 
Bereof was the chartre imade and efeted vaft there 
Of the king and of otber Laye men that there were, 
Tho nome (t) tende tapers the bifbops in bar bond 
And the king bimfelf and other beye men of the lond, 
The bifbops (u) amanfed all that there agon tvere 
And ever eft undude the lawes that loked were there, 
Mid berninge taperes ; and fuch as lafte, 
The king and others {rid Amen and the tapers adoun 
cafe, 


If particulars of the ftory, with precedents and * 


‘ eonfequents be defired, above all I fend you to 
Matthew Paris, and William Rifhanger, and end © 
an adding, that thefe fo confroverted charters had : 
mot their fettled furety until Ed. 1. fince whom | 
‘they have been more than thirty times in parlia- | 
ment confirmed. 1 
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Lhe feat on which ber kingsNnaugurated werrs 


Which is the chair and ftone at Weftminfter, 
whereon our fovereigns are inaugurated. The 
(w) Scottith ftories (on whofe credit, in the firf 

j part hereof I importune you not to rely) affirm 
that the ftone was firft in Gallicia of Spain at Bri- 
gantia (whether that he Compoftella, as Francis 

| Tarapha wills, or Corunna, as Florian del Campo 
conjectures, or Betanfos, according to Mariana, T 
cannot determine ) where Gathel, king of Scotsthere 
fat on it as his throne: Thence was it brought 
| into Ireland by Simon Brech, 1ft king of Scots, 
| tranfplanted into that ifle about 700 years before 
| Chrift; out of Ireland, king Ferguze (in him, by 
fome, is the beginning of the now continuing Scot~ 
tith reign) about 370 years afterwards, brought 
it into Scotland; king Kenneth, fome 850 of the 
incarnation, placed it at the abbey of Scone (in 
the fheriffdom of Perth) where the coronation of 
his fucceffors was ufual, as of our monarchs now 
at Weftminfter, and in the Saxon times at King- 
fton upon Thames. ‘This Kenneth, fome fay, 
caufed that diftich to be engraven on it. 





Ni fallat fatum, Scoti, quocunque lecatum 
Invenient lapidem, regnare tenentur ibidem. 


—( Whereupon it is called fatule marmor in Hect. 
Boetius) and inclofed it in a wooden chair. {t is 
now at Weltminfter, and on it are the coronations 
of our fovercigns; thither firft + brought (as the 
| author here fpeaks) among infinite other {poils, by 
Edward Longfhanks after his wars and vidlories 
againft king John Balliol. 


1 


Their women to inberit —— 


So they commonly affirm ; but that denial of fo- 
vereignty to their womcn coft the lives of many 
thoufands of their men, both undcr this victorious 
| Edward, and his fon the Black Prince, and others 
of his fucceffors. His cafe ftood briefly thus: 
Philip IV. furnamed the Fair, had iffue three fons, 
Lewis the (x) Contentious, Philip the Long, and 
Charles the Fair, (all thefe {ucceflively reigned af- 
ter him, aud died without iffue inheritable :) he 
had likewife a daughter Ifabel (I purpofely omit 
: the other, being out of the prefent matter,) mar- 
ried to Edward II. and fo was mother to Edward 
IN. The iffue male ef Philip the Fair thus fail- 
ing, Philip fon and heir of Charles earl of Valois, 
Beaumont, Alenfon, &c. (which was brother ta 
Philip the Fair,) challenged the crown of Frauce 





— 


(4) Richard Earl of Cornwal, fon to king John. 

(2) Athelmarus. 

(m) Elianor daughter to Raymund Ear] of Pro- 
wence. 

(#) They took, 


. 


(p) Stedfatt. 
{(g) Live. 


(0) Have. | 


(r) Again. 

(s) Good. 

(4) Kindied tapers. 

() Curfed. ‘o : 

(w) He&tor Boeth. hits. 10, & 14, Buchan. 
rer. Scatic. 6. & 8, 

+ 1297. 24 Ed. I. 

{x) Hunting. 
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but rather as‘cuftom than any particular law, ag 
one (f) of that kingdom alfo hath expreisly and 
newly written; Ce weft point une loy ecritte, mais hee 
avec nous, que nous avons point inventec, mais Pavonn 
puiffe dela nature meme, gui le nous @ ainfi apris 
donne cet niin: But why the fame author dares 
affirm that kiag Edward yielded upon this point. 
to the French Philip de Valois, 1 wonder, Seeing 
all tory and carriage of ftate in thofe times is fo 
manifeftly oppofite. Becanus undertakes a con~ 
jecture of the firft caufe, which excluded Gyn 
cocracy among them, guefling it to be upon their, 
obfervation of the misfortune in war, which their 
neighbours the Brudterans (a people about the now 
Over-Yffel in the Netherlands, from near whom, 
he, as many other, firft derive the Franks) endured, 
in time of Vefpafian, “under the condud and em- 
Pire of one (g) Velleda, a lady even of divine 
¢iteem amongft them. But howfocver the law be: 
in truth, or interpretable, (for it might afi befeem: 
me to offer determination in matter of this kind) 
it is certain, that to this day, they have an ufe of 
ancient (4) time which commits to the eare of ° 
fume of the greateft peers, that they, when the: | 
queen is in childbirth, be prefent, and warily obe. 
ferve left the ladies privily thould counterfeit the 
inheritable fex, by fuppofing fome other ntide 
when the true birth is female, or, by any fach: , 
means, wrong their ancient cuftom royal, as of ther 
birth of this prefent Lewis the XIII. on the Jaft af’~- 
September in 1601, is after other fuch rememe 
bered, 2 


ge next heir male againft this Rdward, who ane 
iivered to the objedtions of the Salique law, that 
(admitting it as their affertion was, yet) he was 
heir male, although defcended of a daughter : and 
ina public affembly of the ftates firit ahout pro- 

2 tecorfhip of the womb, (for queen Joan dowager 
of the Fair Charles, was left with child. bur after- 
ward delivered of a daughter Blanch, afterwards 
duchefs of Orleans) was this had in a folemn dif- 
putation by lawyers on both fides, and applicd at 
length alto to the dire point of inheriting the 
crown. What followed upon judgment given 
againit his right, the valiant and famous deeds of 
him and his Englith, recorded in Walfingham, 
Froiffart, /Emilius, and the multitude of later col. 
ledied ories make manifeft. But for the law it~ 
felf, every mouth fpeaks of its few, I think, un- 
derftand at all why they name it. “The opinions 
are, that it Being part of the ancient Jaws made 
among the Salians (the fame with Franks) under 
king Pharamond, about 1200 years fiuce, hath 
thence denomination ; and Goropius (thet fetches 
all out 6f Dutch, and more tolerably perhaps this 
than many other of his etymologies’ deriving the 
Salians name from Saf, which in contraction he 
makes from Sadel (y) * (inventors whereof the 
Franks, faith he, were ) interprets them as it were 
horfemen, a name fitly applied to the warlike and 
moft noble of any nation, us (=) chivalers in French, 
and equites in Latin allows likewile. So that, up- 
on coiledtion, the Salique law by him is as much 
48.4 chivalrous law, and Salique land, que ad equef~ 
Iris or iimis dignitatem & i. capite fummo, & in ceteris 
membris confervandum pertinebat : which very well 
agrees wich a (aj fentence given in the parliament 
at Bourdcaux upon an ancient teflament devifing 
all the teftator’s Salique lands, which ‘was, in point 
of judgment interpreted (4) Fiet. And who 
knows not that Ficfs were originally military 
gifts, But then, if fo, how comes Salique to ex- 
tend to the crown, which is merely without te- 
nure? Therefore (c) Eyo fio (faith a later lawyer) 


hygem privato jislicam agere de patrimonio tantum. Yt 
‘Was compo): 





































Of thefe treo fattions fil'd, of York and Lancafter, 


Briefly their beginning was thus: Edward the 
Mf. had feven fons, Edward the Black Prince, 
t William of Hatfield, Lionel! Duke of Clarence, - 
John of Gaunt Duke of Lancafter, Edmond of 
Langley Duke of York, Thomas of Woodftock, 
and William of Windtor; in prerogative of birth 
asT name them. ‘The Biack Prince died in. life 
of his father, leaving Richard of Bourdeaux (after« 

* {not this alone, but with ethers, as | ward the IL.) William of Hatfield died withour 
they fay) by Witogatt, Bodogatt, Salogait, and iffue; Henry Duke of Lancafter (fon to John of. 
Windogatt, wife counfellors about that Phara- } Gaunt the fourth brother) depofed Richard the 
mond’s reign. The text of it in this part is of- | Il. and to the Vth and Vith of his name left the 
fered us by Claude de Seiffell bithop of Marfilles, kingdom, defcending in right line of the family of 
Bodin, and divers others of the French, as it were | Lancafter. On the other fide Lionel Duke of © 
38 ancient as the origin of the name, and in thefe | Clarence, the 3d brother, had only iffue Philip w:~ 
words, De terra falica nulla portio Lareditatis mulieri | daughter, married to Edmund Mortimer Earl of. 
wniat, fed ad virilem fexum tota terre bereditas ferve-| March, (who upon this title was defigned heir: 
niat; and in fub{tance, as referred to the perfon of | apparent to Richard Hi.) Edmund, by her had Ro~ : 
the king’s heir females fo much is remembered ; ger ; to Roger was ifflue two fons and two daagh- 
by that great civilian (4) Baldus, and divers others, | ters; but all died without potterity, excepting - 

eee 

(y) Francic, lib, 2. ’ (d) Ad I. ff. de Senatorib, 

% As our word faddle. | (Ff) Hicrome Bignon, de Vexcel. des Reies, 

(2) Knights. Livre 3. 

{2) Bodin. de Repub, 6. cap. 5. vid. Barth, (g) V. Tacit. hit. 4, 

Chaffan. Conf. Burgund. Rubric. 3. § 5. num. 70 (4) Rodulph, Boter. Cammentar. 8 . 
“(4) Knights fees, or lands held, + Ex Archiv, Parl. 1. Ed. 4. in lucem edit, o% 
() Paul. Merul, Coimog, part 2.1. 3.cap.r7. | Ed. 4. fol. g. 











ans 
Aone; through her, married to Richard Earl of 


_ Cambridge, fon to Edmund of Langtey, was con- 


weyed (to their iffue Richard Duke of York, father 
to king Edward 1V.) that right which Lionel 
(whofe heir fhe was) had/before the reft of that 
foyal fem. So that Lancafter derived itfelf from 
the fourth brother; York from the blood of the 
third and fifth united. And in time of the fixth 
Henry was this fatal and enduring mifery over 
England, about determination of thefe titles, fir 
conceived in the goth year of his reign, by Rich- 
ard Duke «.f York, whoie fon Edward IV. depofed 
Henry fome nine years after ; and having reigned 
near like fpacc, was alfo, by re-adoprion of Hen~ 
ry, deprived for a time, but reftored, and died of 
it poffet, in whofe family it continued until after 
death of Richard II. Henry Earl of Richmond, 
and heir of Lancafter, marrying Elizabeth the 
heir of York, made that happy union, Sume have 
referred the utmoft (i) root of the Lancaftrian ti- 
tle co Edmund, indeed eldeft fon to Henry UI. 
but that by reafon of his unfit deformity, his 
younger brother Edward had the fucceflion, which 
is ablfurd and falfe. For one whom I believe be- 
fore moft of our monks, and the king’s chronolo- 
ger of thofe times, Matthew Paris, tells exprefsly 
the days and years of both their births, end makes 
Edward four years elder than Crookback. All 
thefe had that moft honoured forname (4) Plan- 
fagenet; which hath been extiné& among us ever 
fince Margaret Countefa of Salifbury, (daughter 
to George Plantagenet Duke of Clarence) was be- 
headed in the tower. By reafon of John of 
Gaunt’s device being a red rofe, and Edmund of 
Langley’s a white rofe, thefe two factions after- 
ward, as for cognifances of their defcent and incli- 
nations, were by the fame flowers diltinguifbed. 


Yet jealous nf his right, defeended to bis grave. 


So jealous, that towards them of the Lancaftri- 
an fadtion, nought but death (as, there, reafon of 
Gate was enough) was his kindnefs. ‘Towards 
ftrangers, whofe flipping words were in wrefted 
Senfe, feeming interpretable to his hurt, how he 
carried himfelf, the relations of Sir John Mark- 
ham, his chief juftice, Thomas Burdet an efquire 
of Warwickthire, and fome citizens, for idle 
Speeches are teftimony. How to his own blood 
in that mifcrable end of his brother Gcorge Duke 
of Clarence, is fhewed : Whofe death hath di- 
veers reported caufes, as our late chroniclers tell 
you. One is fuppofed upon a prophecy fore- 
fpeaking that &dward’s fucceflor’s name fhould 
Begin with G; which made him fufpect this 
George (a kind of fuperftition not exampled, as 1 
remember, among our princes; but in proportion 
ery frequent in the oriental empire, as_paflages 
ef the names in Alexius, Manuel, and others, dif- 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


cover in Nicetas Choniates} and many more ferie 
ous, yet infuflicient faults (tafting of Richard Duke 
of Glocefter’s pradtices) are laid to his charge. 
Let Polydore, Hall, and the reft, difclofe (hem. 
But of his death, J cannot omit what I have new- 
jy feen, You knew it is commonly affirmed, that 
he was drowned in a hogihead of malmicy at the 
‘fower. One (/) that very lately would needs 
difflaade men from drinking healths to their prin 
ces, friends, and miftreffes, as the fafhion is, a ba~ 
chelor ef divinity, and profeffor of hiftory and 
Greek at Cologn, in his divifion of drunken na~ 
tures, makes onc part of them, Qui in dalenas mu. 
tari cuperent, dummodo mare in gencrofifimum vinum 
transformareur : and for want of another example, 
dares deliver, that fuch a one was George (m) Eart 
of Clarence, who, when for fiufpicion of treafon be was 
judged to die by bis brother Edward IV. and had elettiow 
of bis form of death given him, made choice ta be drowned 
in malm/ey. First, why he calls him Earl of Cla- 
rence, 1 believe not ali his profeft hiftory can juf- 
tify; neither indeed was ever amsong us any fuch 
honour. Earls of () Clare long fince were : but 
the title of Clarence began when that earldom was 
converted into a dukedom by creation of Lionel 
(who married with the heir of the Clares) Duke 
of Clarence, third fon to Edward IJ. fince whom 
never have been other than dukes of that dignity. 
But unto what I fhould impute this inexcufleable 
injury to the dead prince, unlefs to Icarius’s fhadow 
dazzling the writer’s cycs, or Bacchus his revenge= 
ful caufing him to flip in matter of his own pro~ 
feffion, | know not. Gur ftories make the deach 
little better than a tyrannous murder, privily com- 
mitted without any fuch elevtion. If he have 
other authority for it, 1 would his margin had 
been fo kind as to have imparted it. 


Upon a daughter barn to Fobn of Somerfit. 


John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancafter, had iffue by 
Catharine Swinford, John of Beaufort Earl of So~ 
merfet, and Marquis Dorfet : Io him fucceeded 
his fecond fon, John (Henry the eldeft dead) and 
was created firit Duke of Somerfet by Henry Ve 
OF this John’s loins was Margaret, mother to Hen- 
ry VIL. His father was Edmund of Hadam (nade 
Earl Richmond by Henry V1.) {on to Owen Tyd« 
dour (deriving him(elf from the Britifh Cadwal- 
lader) by his wife quecn Catharine, dowager to 
Henry V. and hence came that royally ennobled 
name of Tyddour, which in the late queen of hap~ 
py memory ended. 


Defender of the faith.—<=— 
When amongtt thofe turbulent cammotians of 


Luthsreans and Romanifts under Charles V. fuch 
oppofitions increafed, that the Pope's three crowns 





(i) Ap Polyd. hilt. 16. 

(4) 33 Hen. 8. J. Stow. p. 717. 

(1) Francifc. Matenef. de ritu bibend. 1. cap. 1. 
edit. frperioribus Nundinis. 

(m) Comes Clarentia. Catcram zvo Normani- 





co indiferiminatim Comes & Dux ufurpantur, & 
Will. Conqueftor fepius dictus Comes Norm. 

(#) From Clare in Suffolk, V. Polydoy. hift. 19. 
& Camd. ia Icenis. 


Ow Song XY TL. 
iy 


‘seven tottered at fuch arguments as were publithed 
azainft his pardons, mals, monattic profeffion, and 
the reft of fuch dodtrine; this king Henry (chat 
Luther might want no fort of antagonifts) wrote 
particularly againft him in defence of pardons, the 
papacy, and-of their feven facraments : of which 
is yet remaining the original in the (0) Vatican at 
Rome, und with the kings own hand thus in- 
fertbed . 


Anglorum Rex, HENRICUS, LEONT X, mittit 
boc opus, to fidei teflem (F' amicitia, 


Herenpon, this Leo fent him the title of (p) De- 

Sider of the Faith + which was as ominous to what 

enfucd. For towards the 25th ycar of his reign 

+, he began fo to examine their traditions, do@rine, 

lives, and the numerons faults of the corrupted 

« time, that he was indeed founder of reformation 

for inducement of the true ancient faith: which 

by his fon Edward VE. Queen Elizabeth, and our 

prefent fovereign, hath been to thie pioufly efta- 
blifhed and defended. 


To eafe your conceit of thefe kings here fung, 
Tadd this chronology of them : 


3066, William I. conquered England. 

1087, William the Red (Rufus) fecond fon 

of the Conqueror, 

1100. Heory 1, furnamed Beauclerc, third 

fon to the fir William, 

1135. Stephen Earl of Morcton and Bo- 
logne, fon to Stephen Karl of Blois 
by Adela daughter to the Conque- 
ror. In both the prints of Math. 
Paris, (anno 1086) you muft mend 
Beccenfis Comitis, and read Blefen- 
fis Comitis; and howfvever it comes 
to pals, he is, in the fame author, 
made fun to ‘Tedbald Earl of Biois, 
which indeed was his brother. 

Henry U. fon to Geffery Plantageneft 
Earl of Anjou, aud Maude the em- 
prefs, daughter to Henry Beau- 
clerc, 

Richard I. Caur de Lion, fon to Hen- 
ry Il, 

John, brother to Ceur de Lion. 

Henry If, fon to King John: 

Edward I. Longthanks, fon to Hen- 
ry I. 

Edward IT. of Cacrnarvan, fon to Ed- 
ward I. depofed by his wife and 
fon. 

1326. Edward JEL fon to Edward IT. 

3387. Richard Il. of Bourdcanx (fon to Ed- 

ward the Black Prince, fon to Ed- 


1154. 


\ 1189. 
TI99. 
1216, 
1273. 


1308. 
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ry 
ward IE.) depofed bf Henry Duke 
of Lancaiter. : 

1399- Henry 1V. of Bolingbroke; fon eo 
John of Gaunt Duke of Lancafter, 
4th fon to Edward It. 

1413. Henry V. of Monmouth, fon to Hem 
ry iV. 

1422. Henry VI. of Windfor, fon to Henry 
V. depofed by Edward Earl of 
March, fon and beit to Richand 
Duke of York, deriving title from 
Lionel Duke of Clarence, and Ed= 
mund of Langley, 3d aud sth fons 
of Edward Ui. 

1460, Edward ['V, of Roan, fon and heir of 
York. In the ioth of his reign 
Henry VI. got again the crowm 
but foon loft both it and life. 

1483. Edward V. fon to the IV. of thar 
name, murdered with his brethee 
Richard Duke of York, by his ut- 
cle Richard Duke of Glocefter. 

1483. Richard Ill, brother to Edward IV. 
flain at Bofworth-field, by Henry 
Ear! of Richmond, In him ended 
the name of Plantagenet in our 
kings. 

31485. Hoary Vil. heir to the Lancaftrian 
family, married with Elizabeth, 
heir to the Houfe of York. ta 
him the name of ‘I'yddour, began- 
in the crown. 

1509. Henry VIII. of Greenwich, fon to Hen- 


ry VIL. 
1546. Edward VI. of Hamptou-court, fom 
to Henry VIH. 


1553. Mary, fitter to Edward VI. 
, 15g Elizabeth, daughter to Henry VUE. 


Great Andredfwadel fometime———— 


All that maritime tract comprehending Suffer, 
and part of Kent, (fo much as was not mountains, 
now called the Downs, which in (g) Britifa, old 
Gaulith, Low Dutch, and our English, fignifies 
but hills) being all woody, was called Andred= 
fweaid, i.e, (+) Andecd’s wood, often mentioned 
in our ftories, and Newenden in Kent by it An 
dredchefter (as moft learned Camden upon good 
reafon guefles) whence perhaps the wood had ‘hie 
name. ‘To this day we call thofe woody lands, 
by north the Downs, the Weald ; and the channel 
of the river that comes out of thofe parts, and dif 
continues the Downs about Bramber, is yet known. 
in Shorcham-ferry, by the name of Weald-ditch; 
and, in another Saxon word equivalent to it, are 
many of the parifhes terminations on this fide the 
Downs, that is, Herft, or Hurft, that is, a wood. 





{o) Francifc, Swert. in Delic. orbis Chrift. 

(p) Defenfor, Ecclefizx 1. Sleidano Comment. 3. 

(q) Dunum uti ex Clitophonte apud Plut. habet 
T Gamd. & Suyaco Belgis dicunrar tumuli Areuarii, 


& Q. Curt. Oceano objeti Gorop. Gallic. z. alii, 
(+) We yet call a defert, a wildernefs from this 


| Tost, 
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Jt is called by Ethelwerd exprefsly /aaanis fylva, 
que oulgo Andredfuuda nuncupatur, and was (1) 120 
miles long, aid 30 broad. The author's conceit 
of thefe forefts being nymphs of this great An- 
dred{vuda, and their complaint for lofs of woods 
in Suffer, fo decayed, is plain enough to every 
reader, 


As Arun which doth name the beauteous Arindel, 


So it is conjectured, and is without controverly 

‘ Guftifiable, if that be che name of the river. Some 
fable it from Arundel, the name of Bevis’ horfe : 
it were fo as tolerable aa (#) Bucephalon, from 
“Alexander's horfe, (a) Tymenna in Lycia from a 
goat of that name, and fuch like, if time would 
endure it; But Bevis was about the Conqueft, and 
this town is by name of Erundele, known in time 
of King Alfred, ‘w) who gave it with others to 
his nephew Athelm. Of all men (x) Goropius 
had fomewhat a violent conjecture, when he de- 
rived Harondell, from a people called Charudes 
{in Prolomey, towards the utmoft of the now Jut- 
land) port of whom he imagines (about the Sax- 


> 
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on and Danifh irruptions) planted themfelves here, 
and’by difference of dialeét, left this as a branth 
{prung of their country title. 


And Adur coming on to Shorebam, 


This river, that here falls into the ocean, might 
well be underftood in that (y) port of Adur, about. 
this coaft, che reliques whereof, learned Camden 
takes to be Edrington, or Adrington, a little from 
Shorcham, And the author here fo calls it Adur, 


Doth blufb, as put in mind of thefe there fadly flain. 


In the plain near Haftings, where the Norman 
William after his victory found King Harold 
flain, he built Battle-abbey, which at laf (as die 
vers other menafteries) grew to a town enough 
populous, ‘Ihercabout isa place which alter rain 
always looks red. which fome (z) have (by thar 
authority the mufe alfo) attributed to a very 
bloody fweat of the earth, as crying to heaven for 
revenge of fo great a laughter, 





(2) Hen. Huntingd. hift. 5. in Alfredo. 
(#) Plutarch in Alex. & Q. Curt. lib. 9. 
ww) Steph. wip er. 


. (w) Teftament Alfred. ubi etiam. Ritheram- 
feild, Diccalingum, Armeringum, Feltham, & alia 





in hoc agro villa legantur Osfertho ejufdem cog~ 
nat. 

(x) Gothodanic. lib. 7. 

(x) Portus Adurni innotit. province. 

(=) Guil. Parvus hift, £, cap. 1. 
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SO 


THE EIGHTEENTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


The Rother through the Weald doth rove, 
Till he with Oxney fall in Love : 
Rumney, would with her wealth beguile, 
And win the river from the ifle. 

Medway, with her attending ftreams, 

Goes forth to meet her Lord great Thames: 
And where in breadth fhe her difperfes, 
Our famous captains the rehearfes, 

‘With many of their valiant deeds, 

Then with Kent’s praife the mufe proceeds, 
And tells when Albion o’er fea rode, 

How he his daughter-ifles beftow’d ; 

And how grim Goodwin foams and frets : 
Where to this Song an end fhe fets, 


Ou Argus fcarcely yet delivered of her fon, For Oxney’s love he pines; 
When as the river down, through Andred{weald chafte, [brac’d, 
doth run : And never woo'd before, was coy’d to be em~ 
Nor can the aged hill have comfort of her child: But, what obdurate heart was ever fo perverfe, 
For, living in the woods, her Rother waxed wild; |} Whom yet a lover’s plaints, with patience could 


who beiag wildly 


dis banks with aged oaks, and buthes overgrown, not pierce ? 
That from the Syfvans kind he hardly could be | For, in this confli& the being laftly overthrown, 
known : | 


| In -ifled in his arms, he clips her for his own. 

fea, many a time the aymphs,- which hapt this ; Who being grofs and black, the lik'd the river well, 
flood to fee, Of Rother’s happy match, when Rumney marth 

‘ed from him, whom they fure a fatyr thought heard tell, 

« tobe; Whilft in his youthful courfe himfelf he doth apply, 

\s fatyr-like he held all pleafurcs ia difdain, And falieth in her fight into the fea at Rye, 

ind would not once vouchfufe, to look upon a She thinketh with herfelf how fhe a way might 
plain ; find 

“ill chancing in his courfe to view a goodly plot, | To put the homely ie quite out pf Rother’s 

Vhich Albion iw bis youth upop a Sca-pymph got, minds OT aan 
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Appearing to the flood, moft bravely like a queen, 

Clad all from head to foot, in gaudy fummer’s 
green; 

Her mantle richly wrought, with fundry flowers 
and weeds; 

Her moiftful temples bound, with wreaths of 
quivering reeds 1 

Which loofely flowing down, upon her lufty 
thighs, {eyes: 

Mott ttrongly feem to tempt the river's amorous 

‘And on her loins a frock, with many a {welling 


plait, 
Imbofe'd with well-fpread horfe, large theep, and 
fall-fed neat. 
Some wallowing in the grafs, there lie a while to 
batten; [fatten ; 
Some fent away to kill; fome thither brought to 
‘With villages amongft, oft powthered here aud 
there ; {appear ) 
And (that the fame more like to landfkip fhould 
‘With lakes and leffer fords, to mitigate the heat 
(in fummer when the fly doth prick the gadding 
neat, 
Fore’d from the brakes, where late they brouz'd 
the velvet buds) 
In which, they lick their hides, and chew their 
favoury cuds. 
Of thefe her amorous toys, when Oxncy came 
to know, 
Sufpeding left in time her rival the might grow, 
Th’ allurements of the marth the jealous ifle doth 
move, [love : 
‘That to a conftant courfe, fhe thus perfuades her 
* With Rumney though for dower J ftand in no 
“degree; = 
“In this, to be belov'd yet liker far than fhe : 
* Though { be brown, in me there doth no favour 
* lack, (black. 
©The foul is faid deform’d: and fhe, extremely 
© And though her rich attire, fo curious be and 
‘rare, {air : 
* From her there yet proceeds unwholefome putrid 
* Where my complexion more fuits with the high- 
* er ground, 
© Upon the lufty Weald, where ftrength doth ftill 
‘abound. 
* The wood-gods I refus'd, that fu'd to me for 
* grace, 
© Me in thy wat’ry arms, thee fuff’ring to embrace; 
« Where, to great Neptune fhe may one day be a 
‘ prey: 
_ * The fee-gods in her lap lie wallowing every day. 
* And what, though of her ftrength fhe {eem to 
“make no doubt? out! 
© Yet put unto the proof the’ll hardly hold him 
‘With this perfuafive fpeech which Oxney lately 
ue'd; 
‘With ftrange and fundry doubts, whilft Rother 
Rood confus'd, 
Old (0) Andredfweald at length doth take her 
time to tell 
The changes of the world, that Gince her youth 
befel, 


(a) See Song 17. 
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When yet upon her foil, fcarce human {uot 
trod; ; rs 

A place where only then the Sylvans made aliode. 

Where, fearlefs of the hunt, the hart fecurely ftoad, 

And every where walk’d free, a burgefs of the 
wood ; 


‘ 


had- 


Until thofe Danifh routs, whom hunger-ftarv’d at . 


home, 

(Like wolves purfuing prey) about the world did 

And ftemming the rude ftream dividing us from 
France, 

Into the fpacious mouth of Rother feil (by chance) 

§ That Lymen then was nam‘d, when (with molt 
irkfome cate) 

The heavy Danith yoke, the fervile Englith bare. 

And when at laft fhe found, there was no way to 
leave [receive ; 

Thofe, whom fhe had at firft been forced to 

And by her great refort, fhe was through very 
need, 

Conftrained to provide her peopled towns to feed. 

She learn'd the churlifh ax and twybill to prepare, 

‘The itech the coulter’s edge, and tharp the furrow- 
ing fhare : 

And more induftrious fill, and only hating floth, 

A houfewife the became, moft fkill’d in making 
cloth. 

‘That now the draper comes from London every 
year, 

And of the Kentith forte makes his provifion there, 

Whole fkirts (’tis faid) at firft that fifty furlongs 
went, [Kent. 

Have loft their ancient bounds, now (8) limited in 

Which ftrongly to improve, fhe Medway forth 
did bring, [fpring 

From Suffex who ("tis known) receives her filver 

Who tow’rds the lordly Thames, as the along 
doth ftrain, 

Where Teife, clear Beule, and Len bear up her 
lintber train 

As fhe removes in ftate : fo for her more renown, 

Her only name fhe leaves, t’ her only (¢) chrift'n« 


ed town; 
And Rochefter doth reach,-m ent’ring to the 
bower [raniour. 


Of that moft matchlefs Thames, her princely pax 

Whofe bofom doth {o pleafe her fovereign (with 
her pride) 

Whereas the royal fleet continually doth ride, 

That where the told her Thames, fhe did intend 
to fing 

‘What to the Englith name immortal praife fhould 
bring; 

To grace hit goodly queen, Thames prefently pro- 
claims, {names, 

That all the Kentifh floods, refigning him their 

Should prefently repair unto his mighty hall, 

‘And by the pofting tides, towards London fends 
to call 

Clear Ravenfburn (though fimall, remembered 
them among) [along, 

At Deptford ent'ring. Whence as down ihe comes 


(8) The Weald of Kent. 
(s, Maiditone, i. ¢, Msdway’s tormy 


roam. , 


Song XPIII. ‘POLY 


She Darent thither warns: who calls her ‘filler 
| Cray, : [may. 
Which haften fo the court with all the fpeed they 
‘And but that, Medway then of, Thames obrain’d 
fuch grace, 
Except her country nymp! 
in place, 
More rivers from each part, had inftantly been 
there, 
at’ their marriage, firl, by (¢) Spenfer 
numb’red were... 
This Medway till had nure’d thofe navies in 
* her road, ie + 
Our armics that had oft to conqueft borne abroad ; 
And not a man of ours, for arms hath famous been, 
‘Whom the not going out, or coming in hath feen : 
Or by fome pafling thip, hath’ news to her. been 
brought, 
‘What brave exploits they did; as where, and how 
they foughe. 
fore, fur audignce ROW, 
calls, : ‘ 
The captains to recite when ferioufly the falls. 
:* Of noble warriors now, faith the, fhall be my 
"s *fong 3 ({prung. 
© Of thofe renowned fpirits, that from the conqueit 
« Of ch’ Engtith Norman blood which, matchlels 
*  * for their might, 
“Have with their flaming {words, in many’ a 
* dreadful fight, | : 
« Wheftrated this ifle, and bore her fame fo far ; 
© Our heroes, which the firtt wan, in that holy war, 
_ * Such fear from every foe, and made the eaft 
: * more red, 
© With fplendour of their arms, than when from 
“"Vithon's bed 
bluhhing dawn doth break ; towards which 
* our fame begun, 
* By Robert (Curt-hofe cal 
* eldeft ton, 
“Who with great Godfrey and that holy hermit 
* went 
* The fepulchre to free, with moft devout intent, 
« And tothat title which the Norman William got, 
*.When in our conquelt here, he ftrove t’ include 
.* the Scot, . 
The general of out power, that ftout and war- 
“like earl, (merle 5 
© Who Englith being bora, was ftil’d of Aube- 
* Thole (acyes then no lefs courageous, which 
*had there’ [were. 
© The deading of the day, all brave commanders 
\ gir Walter Efpeck, matcht with Peverel, 
"  € which as far {war, 
* Adventur'd for our fame : who in that bihhops 
« immortal honour got to Stephen’stroubled reign: 
« That day ten thoufand Scots upon the field were 
« dlain, 
.*., © Phe Earl of Strigule then our Strongbow, fir 
«that won” 
* Wild-Ireland with the fword (which, to the glo- 
* rious fun, 


hs, that none thould be 


‘Than 


Where! the,to th’ affembly 


* The 
1d) the Conqueror’s 


(4) if the Wairy Queeg. 
Vqut IH. 
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"© Lifts up his nobler name) amongft the ref may 
© fland. 
“In Coeur de Lyon’s charge unto the holy land, 
© Our Earlof Le'iter, next, to rank with them we 
‘bring: 
© And Turnham, he that rook th’ impott’rous Cy- 
© prion king. 
€ Strong Tuchet chofe t 
© dard there ; 
Gourncy, Nevil, Gray, Lyle, Ferres, Mor- 
“timer : 
* And more, for want .of pens whofe deeds not 
* bronght to light, [right. 
“Tt grieves my zealous: foul, 1 cannot do them 
+The noble Pembroke then, who, Strongbow 
* did faccved, 
© Like his brave grandfire, made th’ revolting 
“Trifh bleed, : 
“When yielding oft, they oft their due fubjzétion 
“broke; {lift yoke, 
«And when the Britong.feorn’d to bear the Eng 
« Lewellin Prince of Wales in battle overthrew, 
© Nine thoufand valiant. Welsh and cither took or 
«flew. 3 eo f id 
‘Earl Richard, his brave fon, of Strongbow’s 
* miatchlefs ftrain, 
« Ashea Marshal was, did in himfelf retain 
¢ The nature of that word, being martial, like his 
“name? 0 ae: 
© Who, as his valiant fire, the -Irifh oft did sane. 
« With him we my compare Marifco (kil of 
-€men ‘then. 
€ That Lord Chief Juftice was of Ireland, whereas 
« Phofe two brave Burrowes, John, and Richard, 
“had their place, 
© Which through the b 
oft did chafe 5 
© Whofe deedsmay with the reft defervedly be read. 
« As thofe two Lacyes then, our Englilh powers 
* that led: 
* Which twenty thoufand, there, did in one battle 
£ *quell, * t 
© Amongit -whonr (tro 
Conaught fell. 
© Then Richard, that 
«here we fet: 
© Who, rightly of the race of Great Plantagenet, 
* Our Englith armies shipt, to gain that hallowed 
. © ground, : 
© With Long-fword the brave fon of. beauteous 
¢ Rojamond: . 
«The Pagans through. the beatts, like thander- 
* bolts that fhot; 3 
“And in the utmoft eaft fuch admiration got, 
‘That the thril-founding biaft, and terror of our 
‘fame —~ {came < 
« Hathoften conquered,where ourfwordsyet never 
« As Gifford, not forgot, their ftout affociate there. 
© So in the wars with Wales, of ours as famous 
i here. 
Beauchamp, that great Earl of Warwick, 
* place thal have: * 
© From whom the Cambrian 
‘could wot fave 5 


Ee. 


o wield the Englith ftan- 


* Pole, 





loodied bogs, thofe Irith 





dden down) the King of 


lov’d Eart*of Cornwal, 


«Guy 


bills the Welchmen 
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s Whom he, their general plague, impetuoufly 
* parfu’d, [imbra’d. 

“And in the Britith gore his flaughtering {word 
f¥n order as they rife (next Beauchamp) we 
* prefer [Mortimer ; 

“Wtie Lord John Gifford, match’d with Edmond 
* Men rightly moulded up, for high advent’rous 











* deeds. 
~ In this renowned rank of warriors then fuc- 
ce * ceeds [enide ; 


‘e-Walwin, who with fuch flcill our armies oft did 

*$y many. a dangerows flraight, that had his 
* knowledge try'd, 

« And in’ that fierce. affault, which cans'd the fatal 
flight, {rigite, 

* Where the diftreffed Welfh refign’d their ancient 

Stout Frampgon ; by. whofe hand, their Prince 

4, « Lewellin fell. 

~". © Then followeth (as the firft who have deferv’d 


© as well) 
©Gréat St. John ; from the French, which twice 
me “recovered Guyn: [fhtine, 


*And: he, all him before that clearly did- out- 
¥ Warren, the puiflant Earl of Surrey, which led 
b * forth 
‘Our Englith armies oft into our utmoft north ; 
¥ And oft of his approach made Scotland quake to 
‘ hear, 
hen ‘Tweed hath funk down fat, within her 
a‘ banks for fear, + 
there fhalt attend, that moft adventu- 
_ fous Twhing, [bring 
Hv at Scambckin fight, the Englifh off did 
“Pefore-the furious Scot, that elfe were like to fail, 
ike « As Buffet, laft of thefe“yet not the leaft of all 
Mian moft renowned fpirits that Fowkerk 
o: * bravely fought; (brought. 
7 “Where Longfhanks, to our lore, Albania laftly 
“6 As, whem our Edward firft his title did ad- 
“ vance, [France, 
be and led his Englith Rence, to wim his right in 
“4 That moft deferving Earl of Derby we prefer, 
Henry's third valiant fon, the Earl of Lancatter, 
“s'‘Vhiat only Mars of men; who (as a general 
x * feoutge, 
Sent by juR-judging heaven, outrageous France 
“to purge) 
At Cagant plugu'd the power of Flemings that 
* fhe rais’d, [feas’d, 
oe, we Aghinft the Englith force: which as a handfelt 
«fate Her very heart he marcht in warlike wife; 
“s-fook Bergera, Langobeck, Mountdurant, and 
* Mountguyfe ; 
°W Leau, Pondra, and Punach, Mount-Segre, Forfa 
“wony 
* Mountpefans, and Beaumont, the Ryal, Aiguil- 
H “lon, 
Rochmilion, Mauleon, Franch, and Angolifme 
. § furpris'd; 
‘With caftles, cities, forts, nor provinces fuffic'd. 
“+ "Phen took the Earl of Leyle : to conduct whom 
‘there came 
Mine vifcounte, lords, and earls, afonih’d at his 
* Rame, 
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* To Gafcoyne then he goes (to plague her, being 
© preft) 

« And manfully Kimfelf of Mirabel poffetts + * 

“ Surgeres, aud Alnoy, Benoon, and Mortain 
« ftruck: 

‘ And with a fearful fiege, he Taleburg laftly took ;. 

« With profperous fuccefs, in leffer time did win 

« Maximien, Lufingham, Mount-forrel, and Bo- 
‘vin; (treafure hold; 

» Sackt Poidtiers: which did, then, that country’s 

* That not a man ef ours would couch what was 


« not gold. 
‘With whom our (¢) Maney here defervedly 
* doth ftand,. 
* Which firft inventor was of that courageous 
* band, [freed, 


Who clos’'d their left eyes up; as, never to be 

* Till there they had atchiew’d fome high adven- 
* t’rous deed. 

‘ He firft into the prefs at Cagant confti@t flew ; 

* And fromr amidf a grove of gleaves, and hal. 
* berds drew 

© Great Derby beaten down ; t’ amaze the nien of 
«war, [Lancafter s 

* When he for England cry’d, St. George, and 

* And as mine asthor tells (in his high courage 
‘ proud) | . 

* Before his going forth, unto his miftrefs vow'd,. 

* He would begin the war: and, to make good the 
“fame, 

© Then fetting foot in France, there firft with ho- 
‘file lame 

* Fore’d Mortain, from her towers, the neigh- 
* bouring towns to light; 

«That foddenly they caught a fever with the 
* fright. {nade ; 

* Fhir caftle (near the town of Cambray) ours he 

* And when the Spanihh powers came (/) Britain: 
“to invade, 

* Both of their aids and fpoils, them utterly bereft. 

*’Phis knglith Lion, there,the Spaniards never left, 

* Till from all air of France, he made their Lewis. 
“Ry. 

‘And fame herfelf, to-him, fo amply did apply, 

« That when the moft unjuft Calicians had fore. 
* thought, 

«Into that town (then ours) the Frenchmen to 
“have brought, 

* The (g) king of England’s felf, and his renewn- 
“fon {doney 

* By thofe perfidious French to fee what would be 

“Under his guydon march, as private foldiers 
* there. (were; 

* So had we ftill of ours, in France that famous 

* Warwick, of England then high-conflable that 
* was; 

* As other of that race-here well I cannot pafs 3 

* "That brave and godlike brood of Beauchamps, — 

* which fo long 

© Them Earls of Warwick held; fo hardy, great, 

. * gud ftrong; 2 


(e) Sir Walter Maney. 

(F) Lite Britain in Franee. 

@) Edward WL. and the Blavk Prince, 
+ 





Boag XPITI. 





‘Vhat after of that name it to an adage grew, 
n€ Wany mui himielf advent’tous hapt to thew, 
*{4) Bold Beauchamp men him term’d, if none 
* fo bold as he. 
¢ With thofe our Beauchamps, may our Bour-~ 
_ & chers reck’ned be, ; 
© OF which, that valiant lord, moft famous in 
* thofe days, {frays : 
“hat hazarded in France fo many dangerote 


‘© Whofe blade.in all the fights betwixt the French 


“and us, 
* Like to a blazing ftar was ever ominous; 
* Ainan, as if by Mars upon Bellona got. 
« Next him, ftout Cobham comes, that with as 
* profp’rous lot 
‘Th’ Englithnien hath led; by whofe aufpicious 


© hand, 
* We often havé been known the Frenclimen to 
© command. L 


* And Harcourt, though by birth an alien} yet, 
“ours won, 

* By England after held her dear adopted fon : 

* Which oft upon our part was bravely prov’d to 


* do; 
* Who with the hard’ft attempts fame earneftly 
“did woo: [ftealth 


« To Paris-ward, that when the Amyens fled by 
4 (Within her mighty walls to have inclos'd their 
* wealth) [took ; 
* Before her bulwark’d gates the burgefles he 
* Whilft the Parifian3, thence that fadly ftood to 
* look, [ftead, 
* And faw their faithful friends fo woefully be- 
* Not once duift iffue out to help them, for their 
‘head. , : 
‘And our John Copland; here cburageoufly 
* at home 


_ * (Whilft every where in France, thofe far abroad 


*do roam) 

* That at Newcaftle fight (the battle of the queen, 

* Where molt the Englith hearts were to their fo- 
* vereign feen) 

* Took David king of Scots, his prifoner in the 
* fight, i [might : 

* Nor could thefe wars employ our only men of 

* But as the que¢n by thefe did mighty things 
* atchieve 5 n 

© So thofe, to Britain fent the countefs to relieve, 

“As any yet of ouks, two Knights as much that 
* dar'd, 

+ Stout Danghorn, and with him ftrong Hartwel 
© honour fhar’d; 

« The-dreaded Charles de Bloys, that at Rochdar- 
* ren beat, ffet. 

© And on the royal feat, the countefs Mountfort 

*In each place where they came fo fortunate 

E * were ours, : 
“Then, Audly, mof renowned amohgft thofe 

‘ valiant powers, 

© hat with the Prince of Wales at conquer’d 
© Poidiers fought ; 

* Such wonders that in arms before both armies 
* wrought; 


(2) Bold Beauchamp ; 2 provers. 
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© The firt that charg’d the French; and, all tha & 
© dreadful day; 3 
© Through ftill renewing worlds of danger made 
Chis way 3 
« The man that {corn’d to take a prifoner (through 
© his pride) 
* But by plain down-tight death the title to de- 
* cide. é 
* And after the retreat that famous battle done, 
« Wherein rich {pacious France was by the Englith 
* won, ~  [beftow’d 
‘ Five hundred marks in fee, that nobleft prince 
‘For his fo brave attempts, through his bigh 
* covtage fhow'd. 
« Which to his four Efquires (i) he freely gave, 
* who there 
© Vy'd vatour with their lord; and in defpight 
© of fear, 
* Of fetcht that day from death, where wounds 
* gap'd wide as hells 
* And crics, and parting groans, whereas the 
© Frenchmen fell, (were, 
¢ Even made the victors grieve, fo horrible they 
* Our Dabridgcourt the next hall be remem- 
* bred here, {horfe, 
«At Poitiers who brake in upon the Alman 
* Through his too forward {peed : but, taken by 
* their force, 
* And after, by the turn of that fo doubtful fight, 
“ Being refcu'd by his friends in Foictiers’ fearful 
‘ fight, 
© Then like a lion rang’d about th’ enemy’s hoft = 
« And where he might fuppofe the danger to be 
mof, ‘ [difmay, 
‘Like lightning entred there, to his French foes 
*'Lo gratify his friends which. refiued him that 
* day. 
Then Chandos: whofe great deeds found 
© fame fo much to do, 
©'That fhe was laftly fore’d, him for her eafe to 
“woo; Uhone 
© That minion of dread Mars, which almoft over 
* Ali thoe before him were, and for bim none 
* fearce known, [won ; 
© At Cambray’s fcaled wall his credit firft that 
« And by the high exploits in France by him were 
«done, 
“« Had all fo over-aw’d, that by his very name 
© He could remove a fiege; and cities where he 
“came 3 Yok 
* Would at his fummons yield. That man, the 
© moft below’d, z 
© Inall the ways of war fo fkilful and approv’d, 
“The (4) Prince at Poictiers chole his perfon to 
+ aff, 
© This Rout Herculcan ftem, this noble martialift, 
Jn battle *twixt brave Bloys and noble Mount- 
* fort, try’d 
* At Array, then the right of Britain to decide, 
« Rag'd like a furious fiurm beyond the power of 
“aman, » [englifh wan 





« Where vaiiant Charles was lain, and the itcrn 


bounty of the Lord Audley: - 
iuee. 
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OF DRAYTON. 
* With (4) Mountferato then in ull his wars he 


7 *name. © went: ¥ 
‘He took itrong ‘Tarryers in, and Anjou oft did |‘ Whofe clear report abroad by fames fhrill trun 
3 “tame, * pet fent, = 





Gavaches he regain’d, and us Rochmador got. 

oWhere-ever lay’d he fiege that he invefted not ? 

« As this brave warrior was, fo no lefs dear to 

‘ “1s, . 

*f The rival in his fame, his only xmulus, 

« Renown’d Sir Robert Knowles, that in his glo- 

ries fhar’d, 

lis Chivalry and oft in prefent perils dard ; 

‘As nature fhould with time, at once by thefe 
» €confent [pent 

‘«'To fhow, that all their ftore they idly had not 

He Vermandoile o’er-ran with skill and courage 

' high; 

“CNotorioully he plagu’d revolting Picardy : 

‘That up ta Paris walls did all before him win, 

“tnd dar’d her at her gates (the king that time 

© within) 

(A man that all his deeds did dedicate to fame. 
t¢vhen thofe ftovt Percyes, John, and ‘Uhomas, 
sey . Omen of name. 

Matphe valiant Gourncy, next, defervedly we grace, 

hud Howet, that with him affumes as high a 

“place. 

‘Strovg ‘Trivet, all whofe cnds at great adven- 

so, tures dhot J lot, 

'¢-Phat conqur’d us Mount Pin, and caftle Carci- 

Ag famousin the.French, as an the Belgic war ; 

Who took the Lord Brimewe; and with the 

preat Navarre, 

fv Papaloon, attain’ an everiafting praife. 

* Couregeous Carill next, than whom thoi 

: * rious days 

“Rraduc’d not any fpirit that through more dan- 

: * gers fwam. 

‘That princely Thomas next, the Earl of Buck- 

‘ “inghar, 

‘To Brittany through France that our flout En- 
* gli brought, 

Vhich under his command with fech high for- 
* tune fought 

.As put the world in fear Rome from her cin- 

« ders rafe, 

‘And of this carth again meant only to difpofe. 

6"[hrice valiant Hackwood then, out-fhining ail 

Bey “the ref, 

From London at the firt a poor mean feldicr 

Ee reft 

. that ime but very young) to thofe great wars 
“in France, 

y his brave fervice there himfelf did fo ad- 
« vance, [done 

‘e-That afterward, the heat of thofe great battles 

‘In which he to his name immortal glory won) 

‘Leading fix thoufand horfe, Jet his brave guy- 
«don fly. 

fo, paling through cafl France, and ent’ring 
Lombardy, 

By th’ greatnefs of his fame, attain'd fo high 

© command, 

to his charge he got the white Italian 


band, 
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© That 


« Wrought, that with rich rewards him Milan 
“after won, [gue; 
* To aid her, in her wars with Mantua then be- 
«By (7) Barnaby, there made the Milanefes 
© guide: 
« His daughter, who, to him, fair Domina, affy’d. 
«or Gregory then the twelfth, he dangerous 
* battles firoke, 
« And with a noble fiege revolted Pavia tank, 
* And there, as fortune rofe, or as fhe did decline, 
* Now with the Pitan ferv’d, then with the Flo- 
* renting ¢ 
©The ufe of th’ Englify bows to Italy that 
“brought 5 
‘ By which he, in thofe wars, feem’d wonders te 
© have wrought, 
«Our Henry Hotfpur next, for high atchieve+ 
© ment meet, 
‘Who with the thundring. noife of his fwift 
“courfers feet, 
© Aftun’d the earth, that day, that he in Holm- 
* don's flrife 
* Took Douglas, with the Earls of Angus, and of 
“« Fyfe. 
“And whilft thofe hardy Scots, upon the firm 
“ earth bled, 
© With his revengeful fword fwicht after them 
“© that fled. 
€ Then Calverly, which keeps us Calais with 
“fuch fill, [fill: 
* His honoar’d room fhull have our catalogue to 
* Who, when th’ rebeliious French, their liberty 
“to gain, 
© From us our ancient right unjuftly did detain 
€ (1 let Bullen underftand our jutt conceived ire) 
* Her faburbs, and her ships, fent up to heaven in 
‘fires 
* Eftaples then toke in that day fhe held her fair, 
©Whofe merchandife he let his foldiers freely 
* fharc; 
© And got us back Saint Marks, which loofely we 
* had foft. [moft, 
« Awongit thefe famons men, of us deferving 
In thefe of great’ report, we glorioufly prefer, 
© For that his naval fight, John Duke of Exeter; 
«'Vhe puiffant fiece of Jeaa (which France to her 
« did call) ; 
© Who mercilefaly funk, end flew her admiral. 
*« And ong, for fingle fight, amongf our mar- 
«tial men, 
© Deferves remembrance here as worthily again ; 
© Our Clifford, that brave, young, and moft cou- 
© rageous {quire : 
¢ Who thoroughly provok’d, and in a great defire 
© Unto the Englifh name a high report to win, 
* Slew Bockmel hand to hand at caftle Jocelin, 
|* Suppos'd the nobicf fpirit that France could 
© then produce. [mufe, 
* Now, forward to thy talk proceed, induftrious 





(@) ‘The Marquifs of Nontferato. , 
(mn) Brother to Galeazo, Vifecurit cf Milan, 
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* To him, above them alJ, our power that did ad- 
“vances 

Duke of Bedford, ftyl’d the fire-brand to 
© fad France ¢ [fent, 
‘Who to remove the foe from fieged Harfiew, 


x John 


Y 


‘ Affrighted them like death; and as at fea he 


‘went, 
¢TMe huge French navy fir’d, when horrid Nep- 
© tune roar’d, & 
* The whilft thofe mighty fhips out of their feup- 
© pers pour'd Iface. 
‘ Their trayterous cluttred gore upon his wrinkled 
‘Hetook ftrong lvery in: and like his kingly 


“ vace, 
«There down before Vernoyle the Englifh ftand- 
© ard'ftuck : [luck, 


‘ And having on his helm: his conquering brother’s 
“Alanzon on the field and doughty Dauglafs laid, 
‘Which brought the Scottifh power unto the 
* Dauphin’s aid; 
‘And with his fatal fword, gave France her fill 
* of death, 
«Till wearied with her wounds, the gafping lay 
* for breath, {abet, 
‘ Then, as if powerful heaven our part did there 
* Still did one noble fpirit, a ncble {pirit beget. 
* So, Salifbury arofe; from whom, as from a 
* fource [force. 
* All valour feem’d to flow, and to maintain her 
* From whom not all their forts could hold our 
* treacherous foes. >[lofe, 
* Pontmelance he regain’d, which ours before did 
* Again& the envious French, at Cravant then 
* came on; 7 
* As fometime at the fiege of high-rear’d Ilion, 
“ The gods defcending, mix’d with mortals in the 
; ‘fight : [might, 
“And in his leading, thow’d fuch valour and fuch 
* As though his hand had held a more than earth- 
“ly power 5 
‘ Took Stuart in the field, ard general Vantadour, 
‘The French and Scottith force that day, which 
* bravely leds {fed. 
.{ Where few at all cfcap’d, and yet the wounded 
“Mount Aguilon, and Mouns, great Salifbury 
* furpris’d 
“§ What time (I think in hell) chat (2) inftru- 
* ment cevie’d, 
* The firft appeared in France, as a prodigious 
© birth 
* To plague the wretched world, fent, from the 
* envious earth ; 
‘ Whefe very roaring feem’d the mighty round 
* to thake, ; 
‘ As though of all again it would a chaos make. - 
‘ This famous general then got Gwerland to our 





©nfe, 
« And Malicorne made eur’s, with Loupland, and 
© La suife, [Lyle, 


** Se. Bernard's Fort, St. Kales, St. Sufan, Mayon, 
‘The: Hermitage, Meuntfeure, Baugency, and 
* Yanvile, 
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* Then he (in all her fhapes that dreadful wat 
“had feen, 5 


* And that with danger oft fo converfant had been, 
© As for her threats at laft he feem'd not oncé'to 
“care, 2 
‘ And fortune to her face advent’roufly durft dare} 
“The Earl of Suffolk, Poole, the niarfhal that. 
¢ great day 
* At Agincourt, where France before us proftraté 
“day 3 
* (Our battles every where that Hector-like fup+ 
* ply’d, . 
* And march’d o'er murder'd piles of French 
* men as they dy’d) “4 
* SInvefted Aubemerle, rich Cowcy making our’s, 
‘ And at the Bifhop’s Park o’erthrew the daus 
« phin’s powers. o 
“ Through whofe long time in war, hisgcredit_ fo: 
* increas'd, s 
« That he fupply’d the room of Salifbury dece 











“ In'this our warlike rank, the two ftout “Af 








* tons then, r 
* Sir Richard and Sir John, fo truly valiant ma 
* That ages yet to come fhall hardly over-top '¢ 
‘ Umirevil, Peachy, Fratch, Montgomery, Féltgi 
* Popham, naa 
“ All men of great command, and highly that det 
“ferv'd + a a 
* Courageous Ramfton next, fo faithfully th 
“ferwd He 
«At Paris, and St. James de Beneon, where ee 
“ gave, s Rie) 
“The French’ thofe deAdly foils, that ages finite 
© deprave 2g 
‘The Credit of thofe times, with thefe fo wots 
* d’rous things, a 
‘The memory of which, great Warwick fo: 
“ ward brings. 
* Who (as though in his blood he conqueft did 
“inherit, . ef 
* Or in the very name there were fome fecret fpirity, 
‘ Being chofen for thefe wars in our great tea 
* gent’s place 
«(A deadly foe to France; like his brave Ros 
*« man race) oo 
* The cattilets of Loyre, of Maiet, and of Lundy 
‘ Monntdublian, and the ftrong Poyntorfon beat 
“to ground, at 
© Then he, above them all, himfelf that fought" 
* to raife, oe, aa 
* Upon fome mountain top, like a Piramides;- <2 
* Our Talbot, to the French fo terrible in wary 4 
* That with his very name their babes they u& 
“ to fear, . 
* Took in the ftrong Lavall, and Main all ove? rag 
« Asthe betrayed Mons he from the marfhal waby 
* And from the treacherous foe cur valiant Sule 
. _‘ folk freed. 
* His tharp and dreadful fword made France f6i 
« oft to bleed, ‘ 
* Till fainting with her wounds, fhe on her wreck 
* did fall; es, 
| © Tock Toing, where he hung her traitors on the’ 
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And with as fair fuccefs won Beaumant upon 
f Oyfe, 
© The new town in Efmoy, and Crifpin in Valloyes: 
o Creile, with St. Maxine’s-Bridge ; and at Au- 
* ranche’s aid, 
* Before whofe batter’d walls the foe was ftrong~ 
, * ly laid, 
* March’d in, as of the fiege at all he had not 
“known ; 
And happily reliev'd the hardly-gotten Roan : 
\§ Who at the very hint came with aufpicious feet, 
e€ Whereas the traiterous French he miferably beat. 
* And having overfpread all Picardy with war, 
* Proud Burgaine to the field he laftly fent to dare, 
_# Which with his Englifh friends fo oft his faith 
“had broke: 
€ Whofe countries he made mourn in clouds of 
* * fmouldring fmoak : 
* Then Guyfors he again, then did St. Denis raze : 
“His parallel, with him, the valiant Scales we 
* praife; 
Which oft put fword to fword, and foot to foot 
«did fet : 
* And that the firtt alone the garland might not get, 
With him hath hand in hand leap'd into dan- 
Ee “ ger's jaws 
4 And oft would forward put, where Talbot ftood 
*e *to paula; © : 
* Equality in fame, which with an equal lot, 
¢ Both at St. Denis’ fiege, and batter’d Guyfors got. 
* Before Pont-Oyfon's watis, who, when great 
Yo «Warwick lay 
«(And he with foldiers fent a foraging for prey) 
€ Six thoufand French o’erthrew with half their 
‘ * numbred powers, 
* And abfolutely made both Main and Anjou ours. 
‘h! © Fo Willoughby the next, the place by turn 
“doth fall; {all: 
¢ Whofe courage likely was to bear it from them 
#With admiration oft on whom they flood to 
“ look, 
43t, Vallery’s proud gates that off the hinges 
“ ¢ thook ; 
#1d-Burgundy that forc'd the recreant Pr to, 
* flys yt 
* And beat the rebels down difordering Norman- 
«That Amiens near laid wafte (whole ftrengths 
*her could not fave) 
And the perfidious French out of the country 
“« draye. 
“ # With thefe, another troop of noble fpirits 
“ there fprung, 
© That with the foremoft preft into the warlike 
.  * throng. ‘ 
€ The firft of whom we place that ftout Sir Phi- 
* lip Hall, 
£ So famous in the fight againft the Count St. Paul, 
“That Crotoy us regain'd: and in the conflict 
“rwixt 
The Englith and the French, that with the Scot 
* were mix'd, 
£On proud Charles Clermont won that admira- 
“ble day, é 
€ Strong Faftolph with this man compare we 
* juftly may, 
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* By Salifbury who oft being ferioufly employ*d 
«In many a brave attempt, the general foe any’ 
“noy’d: « 
€ With excellent fuccefs in Main and Anjou fought: 
* And many a bulwark there into our keeping 
* brought ; 
© And chofen to go forth with Vadamont in war, 
* Moft refolutely took proud Renate duke of Barre. 
‘Phe valiant Draytons then, Sir Richard and 
* sir Jobn, 
* By any Englifh fpirits yet hardly overgone ; 
* The fame they got in France, with coftly wounds 
* that bought: [fought. 
“In Gafcony and Guyne, who oft and ftoutly 
«Then, valiant Matthew Gough: for whom 
« the Englifh were 
* Much bound to noble Wales in all our battles 
* there, 
* Or fieging or befieg’d that never fail’d our force, 
* Ofte hazarding his blood in many a defperate 
* courfe. 
* He beat the Baftard Balme with his felected band, 
«And at his caftle-gate furpriz’d him hand to 
* band, 
* And ‘pight of all his power away him prifoner 
* bare, 
“Our hardy Burdet then with him we will 
* compare, 
* Befieg’d within St. James de Beneon, iffuing ont, 
* Crying Salifbury, St. George, with fuch a horrid 
“© fhout, 
* That cleft the wand'ring clouds; and with his 
« valiant crew 
* Upon the envied French like hungry lions flew, 
* And Arthur Earl of Eure and Richmont took 
‘in fight : 
* Then following them (in heat) the army put 
‘to flight : 
‘The Briton, French, and Scot, receiv’d a gene~ 
“ral fack, 
* As, flying, one fell fti!] upon another's back ; 
* Where our fix hundred flew fo many thoufands 


* more, 
* At our fo good fuccefs, that once a Frenchman 
“ fwore *  [fide, 


« That God was wholly turn'd unto the Englith 
‘ And to aflift the French the Devil had deny’d. 
« Then here our Kerril claims his room amongft 
«the reft, [bett. 
* Who juflly, if compar’d, might match our very 
« He in our wars in France with our great Tal+ 
* bot oft, 
«With Willoughby and Scales, now down, and 
© then aloft, oe 
“¢ Endur’d the fundry turns of often varying fate ; 
* At Clermont feiz’d the earl before his city gate, 
* Eight hundred faithlefs French who took or put 
“to fword; 
* And, by his valour, twice to Artois us reitor’d. 
In this our fervice then great Arondel doth 
7 “ enfue, 
© "The marfhal Boufack who in Beuvoys overthrew; 
* And ia defpight of France and all her power, 
“did win [lin ; 
* The caftles Darle, Nellay, St. Lawrence, Bomes 
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* Took Silly, and Count Lore at Scllerin fubdu’d, 
« Where with her owner’s blood, her buildings he 
\ *imbru'd: 
* Revolted Loveers fack’d, and manfully fuppreft 
* Thofe rebels that fo oft did Normandy molett. 
* As Poynings, fuck high praife in ‘Guelder- 
‘land that got, 
© On the Savoyan fide, that with our Englith hhot 
* Struck warlike Aifk, and Straule, when Flanders 
* fheok with fear. 
+ As Howard, by whofe hanc we fo renowned 
“were: 
‘ Whofe great fuccefs at fea, much fam’d our 
* Englith fleet : 
* That in a naval fight the Seostifh Barton beat; 
* And fetting foot in France, her horribly did 
‘fright : 
* (As if great-Chandos’ ghoft, or feared Talbot's 
* fp’rit 
* Had tone to betheir fcourge, their fame again 
* to earn) 
* Who having ftoutly fack’d both Narbin.and De- 
“ verne, 
* The caftles of De Boyes, of Fringes, took us there, 
* Of Columburge, of Rew, of Dorlans, and Da- 
* veere; 
“In Scotland, and again the marchescatt to weit, 
« Did with invafive war moft terribly infeft. 
¢ A nobler of that name, the Eas] of Surry then, 
¢ That famous heroe fit both for the {pear and pen 
‘(From Flodden’s doubtful fight, that forward 
“Scottith king 
4 In his victorious troop who home with him 
¢ did bring) 
« Rebellious Ireland fcourg’d, in Britany and svan 
“Us Morles. Happy time that bresd’it fo Lrave 


‘aman! 
* To Cobham, next, the place defervedly doth 
“fall: {mirai, 


«Tn France who then employed with our great ad- 

“4n his fuccefsful road blew Sellois up in fire, 

‘'Took Bottingham and Bruce, with Samkerke 
* and Manfier. 

“Our Peachy, nor our Carre, nor Thomas, fhall 
© be hid, 

* That at the field of Spurres by Tirwyn ftoutly 
“+ did. 

«Sands, Guyldfard, Palmer, Lyle, Fitzwilliams 
* and with them, 

« Brave Dacres, Mufgrave, 
‘ Jerningham, 

© Great martialifts, and men that were renowed far 

« At fea; fome in the French, fome in the Scot- 
© tith war. 

«Courageous Randolph then, that ferv’d with 

great command, 

« Before Newhaven firft, and:then in ircland. 

* The long-renown’d Lord Gray, whofe fpirit we 
¢ oft did try; 

“ A man that with dread Mars ftood in account 


Bray, Coe, Wharton, 


* moft high, 
“Sir Thomas Morgan then, much fame to us 
* that wan, [gan : 


When in ovr miden reign the Belgic war be- 
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* Who with our friends the Datch, for engl 
“ftoutly flood, 

« When Netherland firft learn’d to lavith gold: 
* and blood. 


“ Sir Roger Williams next (of both which Wiles: 
s 


* might vaunt) 

‘His martial compeer ‘then, and brave .comm 
“tant: 

* Whofe comfli@s, with the French and Spaniiht; 
« manly fought, 

* Much honour to theirnames, and to the Britongs 
* brought. 

*TH Lord FWilloughby may well be fecha 

« with the reft, 

“ Inferior not a whit-to any of our ‘bef; 

* Aman fo made for war, ss though "from Pate 
“ las‘fprung. 

* SirRichard Binghamthen-eur valiant men: x 

* Him(elf in Belgia well, and Ikeland, who" ai 
“bear; 

* Our only fchools of warthis later time that were 

* As Stanly, whofe'brave act at Zurphen’s fervi 
“done, fw 

* Much glory to the day, and him his Ligh 

“Our nobleft Norrie-‘next, whofe fame thalt, 








‘ver die {eany’ 
« Whilft Belgia fhall be known; or there’s a Tal 
“In whafe brave height of fpirit, time feem*d' 
“to reftore 
. Thofe, who to-th’ Englith name fuch 4 
* gain’d of yore. 
« Great Effex ef our peers the Jaft that eer 
* knew; pre 
“<'Th'-old world’s heroge lives who likelitt did 
‘The foldier’s only hope, who ftoutly ferv'd i 
* Frances; {van 
« And on the towers of Cales as pronilly did: 
* Our Englith enfigns then, and madeberia qui 
‘‘When.as-our warlike leet rode on the frets 
“Jake, 
©" receive that city’s fpoil, which fet her, pies 
“ter’d | gate 
* Wide “ope, t’ uffrighted Spain to fee her wrest 
“ed flate. 
«Next, Charles, Lord Mountjoy, fent ‘to’ egg 
“Tand to fupprefs 
«The envious rebel there; by whofe moft ti 
* fuccefs, 
* The trowzed Srifh led by their unjuft Ts 
* And the proud Spanifh force were juftly- ovens 
“« thrown, 
* That ftill Kingfale thal keep and faithfobsecetreg 
‘ bear, 


* What by theEnglith prowefs was executed tperad 
“ ‘Theo liv'd thofe waliant Veres, 
¢ great command 
‘hh our employments long: whofe either -mi 
“hand 

















“ Reach’d at the highef wreath, it from the 
* tu get. “ {tes 
* Which on ‘the proudeft head, fame yet had 


* Our Dokwray, Morgan next, Sir Samuel Bage 
* nall, then. 


[pea 
* Stout Lambert, fuch as well deferve a ig 
Eeily < 


=ado 
ef True martislifls, and knights, of noble fpirit 
‘and wit. {fit, 
* The valiant Cecil laft, for great eraployment 
. wets in war the lat’ft of ours that rofe : 
“§ Whofe konour every howr, and fame ftill great- 
“er grows.” [her fong, 
A When now the Kentith nymphs do interrupt 
By letting Medway know the tarried had too long 
;, Upon this warlike troop, and all upon them laid, 
"Yet for their nobler Kent the nought or little fuid. 
.oWhen as the pliant mufo, firaight turning her 
« "about, 
© coming tothe Jand as Medway goeth. out, 
ting the dear foil, * O famous Kent, quoth the, 
What country hath this ifle that can compare 
‘I “with thee, [with ? 
* Which haft within thyfelf as much as thou canit 
* Thy conies, ven'fon, fruit, thy forts of fowl and 


“fi 


As what with ftrenz'h: 
* corn, thy wood : 
‘¢ Nor any thing doth want, that any where is good. 
© Where Thames-ward to the hore, which fheots 
“© upon the rife, 
< Rich Tenham undertakes thy clotets to fuffice 
of With therries, which we fay, the fummer in 
“doth bring, 
:f -Where with Pomona crowns the plimp and 
© fuftful fpring ; 
‘Frqm whofe deep ruddy check, fweet Zephyr 
* kiffes fteals, 
a4 Wich thir dclicious touch his love-fick heart 


comperts, thy hay, thy 











* that heals, 
“ Whofe golden gardens feem th’ He(perides to 
* mock : [cock, 


te Nor there the damfon wants, nor dainty apri- 
“« Nor pippin, which we hold of kernel-fruits the 
She «king, 

The apple-or: ‘ange; then the javoury ruffettan : 

“ The pear-main, which to France long e’cr tu us 
* ‘was known, fown, 
se C-Which careful fruit’rers now have denizen'd cur 
is The Fenat: which though firft it from che pip- 

* pin came, 
ue Grown through his purenefs nice, affumes that 
* curious name, 
“Upon the pippin ftock, the pippin being fet ; 
“€ Ason the gentle, when the gentle doth beget . 
J JCBoth by the fire aud dame being anciently de- 
* feended [amended. 
oe “4 The iffue born of them, his blood hath much 
fd Fhe {weeting, for whole fake the plowboys oft 
* make war: [water, 
& $ The wilding, coftard, then the well-known pom- 
fundry other fruits, of good, yet feveral 
:* tafle, 
t- have theirfondry names in fundry coun- 
* tries pluc’d : 
‘.Uato whofg dear increafe the gardner fpends 


© his life, 
& With piercer, wimbley faw; his mallet, and his 
* knife ; froet, 


P Of covercth, "oft doth bare the dry and moifVned 
£As faintly they miflike, or as they kindly fate ; 
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© And their fele@ed plants doth workman-like 
“ © beftew, 

‘ That in true order they conveniently may grow. 

« And kills the fimy frail, the worm, and labodr- 
“ing ant, (plant: 

* Which many times annoy the graft and tender 

wf Or elfe maintains the plot atuch farved with 
“ the wet, 

* Wherein his daintieft fruits in kernels he doth fet: 

* Or fcrapeth off the mofs,the trecs that oft annoy.’ 

But with the -. trifling things why idly do F toy, 

Who any way the time intend not to prolong? 

‘To thofe Thamifian ifles now nimbly turns my 
fong, 

Fair Shepey and the Greane fulliciently fupply’d, 

To beautify the place where Medway thews her 
pride. 

But Greane feems moft of all the Medway to 
adore, [hore, 

And Tenet itanding forth to the (7) Rhutupian 
fhore, 

By mighty Albion plac’d till his return again 

From Gaul; wherc after he by Hercules was flain. 

For earth-born Albion then, then Great Neptune's 
cldei fon, 

Ambitious of the fame by ftern Alcides won, 

Would over (needs) to Gaul, with him to hazard 
fight, [might ; 

Twelve labours which before accomplith’d by his 

His daughters then but young (on whom was all 
his care) 

Which Doris, Thetis’ ny 

With whom thofe ifles he 
his fake, 

That in their grandfire’s court fhe much of them 
would make : 

Eut Tenet, th’ eld'f of three, when Albion was 





, unto the giant bare: 
left; and will’d her for 


to go, 
Which lov’d her father beft, and loth to leave 
him fo, . 
There at the giant raught : which was perceiv’d 
by chance : [Frances 


This loving ifle would elfe have followed him to 

To mae ne channel wice that then he forced 

[pats. 

§ Whereas *fome fay) before he vs’d on foot to 

Thus Tenet being ftay’d, and farely fettied 

there, {bear, 

Who nothing lefs than want and idienefs could 
Doth only give herfelf to tillage of the ground. 

With fundry forts of grain whilft thus fhe doth 


abound, 
She falls in Jove with Stour, which coming déwn 
‘ by Wye, [ply. 


And towards the goodly ifle, his feet doth nimbly 

To Canterbury then as kindly he reforts, 

His famous country thus he gloricufly reporta; - 
* O noble Kent, quoth he, this praife doth thee 

{wrong. 

* The hard’ft. to be controvl’d, impatientelt of , 

* Who, when the Norman -firft with pride ang 

* horror fway'd, [laid ; 
© Threw'ft off the fervile yoke upon the Eng‘ifh 


(9) Near Sand’ 
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‘And with a high refolve, moft bravely didft } And ftrivee to fwallow up the fea-marks in his” 
* reftore (keep. 


* That liberty fo long enjoy’d by thee before. 

‘ § Not fuff’ring foreign Jaws fhould thy free cuf- 
* tome bind, (kind. 

* Then only fhew’d'ft thyfelf of th’ ancient Saxon 

“Of all th’ Englith thires be thou furnam'd the 
* Free, 

'§ And foremoft ever plac’d, when they shall 
* reck’ned be. 

* And let this town, which chief of thy rich coun- 
“try is, 

‘ Of all the Britith fees be ftill Metropolis,” 

Which having faid, che Stour to Tenet him 

doth hie, 

Mer in his loving arms embracing by and by, 

Into the mouth of Thames one arm that forth doth 


Ys 

The other thrufting out into the Celtic fea. 

§ Grita Goodwin all this while feems grievoufly 
to lowre, 

Nor cares he of a ftraw for Tenet, nor her Stour; 

Still bearing in his mind a mortal hate to France 

Since mighty Albion’s fall by war's uncertain 
chance. 

Who, fince his wifh’d revenge not all this while 
is had, 

‘Twixt very grief and rage ic fall’n extremely mad; 

That when the rolling tide doth ftir him with | 
her waves, 

Straight foaming at the mouth, impatiently he 
raves, 


ILLUSTR 


Our of Suffcx, into its eaftern neighbour, Kent, 
this canto Icads you. It begins with Rother, 
whofe running through the woods, in inifling 
Oxney, and fuch like, poetically here defcribed is 
plain enough to any apprehending conceit ; and 
upon Medway’s fong of our martial and heroic 
Spities, becaufe a large volume might be written to 
explain their glory in particular action, and in lefs 
comprehenfion, without wrong to many worthies 
it is not performable, I have omitted ail iluftration 
of that kind, ard left you to the mufe herfelf, 





deep, 
That warn the wand’ring ships ont of his jaws to. 
‘The furgeons of the fea do all their fkill apply, 
If pofibly, to cure his grievous malady ; 
As Amphitrite’s nyniphs their very utmoft prove, 
By all the means they could, his madnets to re- ¢ 
move. 
From Greenwich to thefe fands, fome fcurvy- 
grafs do bring, ' [thing. 
‘That inwardly apply’d’s a wond'rous fovereign. 
From Shepey, fea-mofs fome, to cpol his boiling 
blood ; oe 
Some,his ill-feafon'd mouth th wifely underftood,” 
Rob Dover's neighbouring cleeves of fampyre, to. 
excite i 
His du't and fickly tafte, and ftir up appetite, 
Now, Shepey, when the found the could no _ 
farther wade “ 
After her mighty fire, betakes her to his trade, 
With freee: hook in her hand, her goodly flocks to 
ced, 
And cheritheth the kind of thofe choice Kentith *. 
reed. a 
Of villages the holds as hufbandly a port, a 
As any Britifh ile that neighboureth Neptane’s 
, court, 4 
But Greane, as much as fhe her father that did“ 
love . [move). 
(And, then the inner land, no farther could te” 
Tn fuch continual grief for Albion doth abide, 
‘That almoft underftood the weepeth every tides 


ATIONS. 


Tihood that Rother then fell into the ocean about 
Hith; where (as the relics of the name in Lime,” 
and the diftance from Canterbury in Antoninus, 
making (a) Portus Lemanis, which is mifprinted . 
in Surata’s edition, Pontem Lemanis, fixteen miles 
off) it feems Limen, then alfo, thefe was it dif- 
charged out of the land. But for the author's. 
words read this; Equefris Paganorum exercitus cum | 
Suis equis CCL, navibus Cantiam tranfoctius in : 
Amunis Limen qui de fylva magna Andred neminata 
decurrit, applicuit, & cujus offio LIL. milliariis in eandess 


‘That Limen shen wos named. 





Semifiruflam, quam pauci inbabitabant villani,diruerunt, 
' $o the author conjectures; that Rother’s mouth | aliamgue fthi firmiorem in loco gui dicitur Apuitrea con- 
was the place called Limen, at which the Danes | fruxerunt, which are the fyllahles of Florence of * 
in the time of King Alfred made irruption; | Worcefer; and with him in fub{ance fully agrees 

» which be muft (I think) maintain by adding like- | Matthew of Weflmingter; nor can I think bat + 


| Likvam naves fuas furfum traxit, ubi quandam arcem 





(2) Lemanis in notit. utr. province. 


ane 


‘that they imagined Rye (where now Rother hath 
ts mouth) to be this port of Limen, as the mufe 
Theres if you reSpeét her direct terms. Henry of 


untingdom names no river at afl, but lands them 
ad portum Limene cum 250 navibus qui portus oft in 


‘Orientalie parte Cnet juxta magnum nemus Andredfaige. 


How Rother’s mouth can be properly faid in the 
eaft (but rather in the fouth part) of Kent, T con- 
ceive not, and am of the adverle part, thinking 
dearly that Hith mut be Portus Lemanis, which 
ewhofe authority cited out of Huntingdon, being 
near the fame time with Florence might be per- 
haps thought but as of equal credit; therefore I 
call another witnefs that (4) lived not much paft 
L. years after his arrival) in thefe words: Ja 
Limneo portu conflituunt puppes, Apeldre, (fu Tread, 
for the print is corrupted) Jao condiéio Orientali 
Cantia parte, deftruuntque ibi prifco opere cafirum prop- 
ter quod ruffica manus exigua quippe intrinfecus erat, 
iMlcque biberna cafira confirmant. Out of which you 
note both that no river, but a port only, is fpoken 
‘of, and that the hips were left inthe fhore at the 
hhaven, and thence the Danes conveyed their com- 
panies to Appledore, The words of this Ethelred 
‘'Vrefpe@ much more than the later ftories, and 1 
would advife my reader to incline fo with me. 


What time 1 think in bell that inflrument devifed, 


‘He means a gun; wherewith that moft noble 
and right martial Thomas Montague Earl of Sa- 
Jifbury at the fiege of Orleans in the time of Hen- 
sy Vi. was lain. The fir inventor of them (1 
guels you diflike not the addition) was one (0) 
Berthold Swartz (others fay Conftantius Anklitzen 

_ a Dutch monk and chymift) who having in a.mar- 
tar, fulphurous powder for medicine, covered with 
aftone, a fpark of fire by chance falling into it, 
fired it, and the flame removed the ftone ; which 
he obferving, made ufe afterwards of the like in 
Jitele pipes of iron, and fhewed the ufe to the Ve~ 
metians in their war with the Genoefe at Chioggia 
about 1380. Thus is the common affertion : but 
1 {ee as good (¢) authority, that it was ufed above 
twenty years before in che Danith feas. 1 will 
not difpute the conveniency of it in the world, 
compare it with Salmoneus’s imitation of thun- 
der, Archimedes’s engines, and fuch like; nor 
tell you that the Chinefe had it, and printing, fo 
many ages before us, as Mendoza Maffy and 
others deliver ; but not with perfuading credit to 
all theic readers, 


Whereas Jame fay before be ufed on fost to pafi- 


The allufion is to Britain’s being heretofore 
joined to Gaal in this ftraight betwixt Dover and 














js that coaft, as alfo learned Camden teaches, 
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Calais (fome thirty miles over) as fome moderns 
have conje@ured, ‘hat learned antiquary 1. 
‘fwine is very confident in it, and derives the 
name from Brith, fignifyigg (as he fays) as much 
as Dvith, i.e. a feparation in Welfh, whence the 
(c) He of Wight was fo called ; Guith and Wight 
being foon made of each other. Of this opinion 
is the late Verftegan, as you may read in him; 
and for examination of it, our great light of anti- 
quity Camden hath propofed divers confidera- 
tions, in which, experience of particulars muft 
dire. Howfoever this was in truth, it is as 
likely, for ought 1 fee, as that Cyprus was once 
joined to Syria, Eubora (now Negropont) to Ba- 
otia, Atalante to Eubeea, Belbicum to Bithynia, 
Leucofia to Thrace, as is (/) affirmed ; and Sicily 
(whofe like our ifland is) was certainly broken off 
from the continent of Italy, as both Virgil ex- 
prefily, Strabo and Pliny deliver; and alfo the 
hames of Rhegium, (g) weap 23 "Puywodes, and 
oi the felf Sicily; which rather than from Secare, 
{ derive from (4) Sicilire, which is of the fame 
fignification and nearer in analogy + Claudisn 
calls the ifle i 





Didudta Britannia Munde; 


and Virgil hath 





Tote divifos orbe Britanmas. 


Where Servius is of opinion, that, for this pur- 
pofe, the learned poct ufed that phrafe. And it 
deferves inquifition, how beaits of rapine, as foxes 
and fuch like, came firft into this iffand, (for 
England and Wales, as now Scotland and freland, 
had ftore of wolves, until fome three hundred 
years fince) if it were not joined to a firm land, 
that either by like conjunction, or narrow paffage 
of fwimming, might receive them from that cone 
tinent where the ark refled, which is Armenia, 
That men defired to tranfport them, isnot likely; 
and a learned (1) Jefuit hath conjeQured, that the 
Welt-Indics are therefore, or have been, joined 
with firm land, becauie they have lions, wolves, 
panthcrs, and fuch like, which in the Bremudas, 
Cuba, Hifpaniola, St. Domingo, and other re- 
mote ifles, arc not found. But no place here to 
difpute the queftion. 


Not fuffering foreign taws foould thy free cufloms 
bind, 


To explain it, 1 thus Englifh you a fragment 
of an old“(4) monk : * When the Norman Con- 
« queror had the day, he came to Dover cafile, 
« that he might with the fame fubdue Kent alfos. 
« wherefore, Stigand archbifhop, and Egelfin abe 





(8) Ethelwerd. lib. 4. cap. 4. 


(«) v. Polyd. de Invent. rer. 2, cap. 3. & sat-| 


gmuth. ad G. Panciroll. 2. tit. 18. 
(d) Achilles Gaffar. ap. Munit. Cofmog. 3. 
(6) Sam. Benlan. ad. Nennium. 


(/) Plin. hift, Net. 2. cap. 88, 


(g) From breaking off. Trog- bift. 4. & Strab.2. 

(4) Varr. de re ruftic 3. cap. 49- Fi 

(4) Jofeph. Acoft, de natur. novi orbis 1. cap 
20 & 21. 


(4 Tho. Spotus ap. Lamb. in explic, vesbs 
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* hot, as the -chicf of that fhire, obferving that 
* now whereas heretofore no villains” (sbe Latin 
dt, nullus fuerat fervus, ond applying it to our law- 
pbrafe, Liranflate it) “ bad been in England, they 
* fhould be now all in bondage to the Nor- 
- © mans, they aflembled all the county, and fhew- 
“ ed the imminent dangers, the infolence ef the 
* Normans, and the hard condition of Villainage : 
* They, refolving all rather to die than lofe their 
‘ freedom, purpofe to encounter with the duke 
for their country’s liberty. Their captains are 
the archbifhop and abbot. Upon an appointed 
day chey meet all at Swanefeomb, and harbour- 
ing themfelves in the woods, with boughs in 
every man's hand, they incompafs his way. 
The next day, the duke coming by Swanefcomb, 
feemed to fee with amazement, as it were, a 
wood approaching towards him; the Kentith 
men, at the found of a trumpet, take themfelvcs 
“ to arms, when prefently the archbishop and ab- 
“ bot were fent to the duke, and faluted him with 
thefe words 3 Behold, fir duke, the Kentith 
* men come to meet you, willing to receive you 
as their liege lord, upon that condition, that 
they may for ever enjoy their ancient liberties 
and laws ufed among their anccftors ; other- 
wife prefently offering war; being ready rather 
to die, than undergo a yoke of bondage, and 
lofe their ancient laws. The Norman in this 
narrow pinch, not fo willingly,as wifely granted 
the defire ; and hoftages given on both fides, the 
“ Kentifh men dire& the Normans to Rochefter, 
and deliver them the county and the caftle of 
“ Dover.” Hither is commonly referred the re- 
taining of ancient liberties in Kent. Indeed it is 
certain, that fpecial cuftoms they have in their 
* Gavelkind (alchough now many of their gentle- 
men's poffeffions (¢) are altered in that part) /u/- 
fering for felony, without forfeiture of eftate, and 
fuch like, as in particular, with many other dili- 
gent traditions you have in Lambard's perambu- 
lation; yet the report of Thomas Spor, is not, 
methinks, of clear credit, as well by reafon that 
no warrant of the hiftorians about the conquett 
affirms it (and this monk lived under Ed. 1,) as 
alfo for his commixture of a fauxete about vil- 
jainage, faying it was not in England before that 
time, which is apparently falfe by divers tefti- 
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monies. (m) Gif weow (fays King Ines’s laws) 
awyreeon Sunnan dag. be bir Hlafardes bal fy befre; 
and, under Edward the Confeffor, Thorold of Beau- 
chenale grants to the abbey of Crowland his man- 
nor of Spalding, with all the apurtcnances, /ilicet 
Colgrinum prepofitum meum, WS totam fequelam Suan, 
cum omnibus bonis &F catallis, que habet in dita villa, 
tS'c. dtem Hardingum fabrum J tetam fequelam fuam ; 
and the young wench of Andover, thot Edgar 
was in love with, was a Nicf. But for Kent, 
perhaps it might be true, that no villains were in 
it, feeing fince that time it hath been adjudged in 
our (#) law, that one born there could not, with« 
out conifans of record, be a villain. 


And foremoft ever plac'd when they foal! cechon'd be, 


For this honour of the Kentifh, hear one (0) 
that wrote it about Henry {l. Fnudus (as forme 
copies are, but others, Cinidus; and perhaps it 
fhould be fo, or rather Cnudus, for Ring Cour; 
or elfe I cannot conjeCture what) guanta virtute 
Anglorum, Dacos Danefgue fregerit motifgue compefeuex 
rit Nortcorum, vel ex eo perfpicuum oft, quod ob egregia 
virtutis meritum quam ibidem potentur 9 patentér exe 
ercuit, Cantia noftra, prime cohortis honorem 8 
primus congreffus bofiue ufgue in badiernum diem in 
omnibus praliis obtinet. Provincia quoque Severianay 
qua moderno ufa F nomine ab incotis Wiltefird vocatur, 
cadem jure fibi vendicat Cobortem fubjidiariam, adjelid 
Jibi Devonid (SF Cornubid. Brietly, it had the firtk 
Englifh king, in it was the firft Chriftianity a 
mong the Englith, and Canterbury then honour~ 
ed with the metropolitic fee ; all which give note 
of honourable prerogative. 





Grim Goodwin but the while feems gricoonfly te 
lowre. 


That is, Goedwin fands, which is reported to 
have been the patrimony (~) of that Goodwin 
Earl of Kent, under Edward the Confeffor, fwal- 
lowed into the ocean by a ftrange tempeft fome~ 
what after the conqueft, and is now asa floating 
ifle or quickfand, very dangerous to failors, fome- 
times as fixt, fometimes moving, as the mufe 
defcribes, , 





(A) Stat. 31. Hen. 8. cap. 3. 
(m) Ifa villain work on Sunday by his Lord’s 
gommand, he hall be free. 


& Mich. 5. Ed. 2. MS. in Bibliothec. Int. Templ. 
caf. John de Garton. S 
(0) Joh. Sarifbur. de Nugis curial. 6. cap. 18. 


bionic. £6 


(a) Itin. Cornub, 30. Ed. 3. Dillenage 46. | (£) He&. Boeth. hift, Scotic. 12, & Jo. Twin, 
Al 
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THE NINETEENTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


‘The mufe, now over Thames makes forth, 
Upou her progrefs to the north, 

From Cauncy with a full carrer, 

She up againft the ftream doth bear ; 
Where Waltham Forcit’s pride cxpreft, 
She points dire@ly to the Batt. 

And thews how all thofe rivers ftrain 
Through Effex to the German main; 
When Stour, with Orwel’s aid prefers, 
Our Britith brave fea-voyagers ; 

Half Suffolk in with them fhe takes, 
Where of this fong an end fhe makes, 


Bear bravely up my mufe, the way thou went’ft | Phat falling low and flat, her blubber’d face te 
. before, [fhore, | hide, 

And crejs the kingly ‘Thames to the Effexian ‘ By Thames the well near is furrounded every tide, 
‘Stem up his tideful ftream, upon that fide to rife, | Apd fince of wordly flate, fhe never taketh keep: 
Where (a) Cauncy, Albion’s child in-ifled richly » But only gives herfelf,to tend and milk her fheep. 


lies, But mule, from her fo low, divert thy high-fet 
Which, though her lower fcite doth make her | fong [along 
feem but mean, | To Lendon-wards, and bring from Lea with thee 
Of him as dearly lov’d as Shepcy is or Greanc, | The furefts, and the flacds, and moft exactly thow, 


And him as dearly lov’d; for when he would ! How thele in order ftand, how  thofe dire@lly 
depart, flow; 

With Hercules to fight, fhe took it fo to heart, | For in that happy foil, doth pleafure ever won, 

Through foreits, where clear rills in wild mean- 


(a) An ifand lying in the Thames.on Effex fide. ders run 3 


pt 
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Wirere dainty fummer bowers, and arborets are 
made, 


Cut out of buthy thicks, for coolnefs of the thade. 
Fools gaze at painted courts, to th’ country let 
me go, [low ; 
"To climb the ealy hill, then walk the valles 
No gold-embofled roofs, to me are like the + 
woods ; . 
No bed like to the grafs, no liquor like the floods: 
A city’s but a fink, gay houfes yawdy graves, 
‘The mufes have free leave, to ftarve or live in | 
caves, feftate, 
But (6) Waltham foreft flill in profpercus 
As flanding to this day (fo ftrangely fortunate) 
Above her neizhbour nymphs, und holds her 
head aloft; 
A turf beyond them all, fo fleke and wondrous 
folt, 
Upon her fetting fide, by goodly London grac’d, 
Upbn the north by Lea, her fouth by Thames 
embrac’d, 
Upon her rifing point, the chanced to efpy, 
A dainty foreft nymph of her fociety, 
fair (c) Hatfield, which in height all other did 
furmount, 
And of the Dryades held in very high account ; 
Yet in refpedt of her ftood far out of the way, 
Who doubting of herfetf, by others lute decay, 
Her fiter’s glory view'd with an aftonifh'd eye, 
Whom Waltham wifely thus reproveth hy and by. 
‘ Dear fitter reft content, nor our declining rue, 
‘What thing is in this world, that we can fay is 
“new; 
‘The ridge and furrow fhews, that once the 
‘ craoked plouch, 
§Turn'd up the grafly turf, where oaks are root. 
* ed now: {tear 
‘And at this hour we fee, the thare and coulter 
‘The full corn-bearing glebe, where fometimes 
‘ forcits w 
‘And thofe but caitiffs are, which mot do feck 
‘our {poil, {toil ; 
Who having fold our woods, do laitly fell our 
‘Tis virtue to give place to thefe ungodly times, 
When as the foftred ill Proceeds from others | 





crimes; } 
‘Gainl lunatics, and fools, what wife folk {pend 4 
their force 5 [eourke : 





For folly beadiong falls, when it hath had the 
And when God gives men up, to ways abhor'd 
‘and vile, [whiie 
Of underfianding he deprives them quite, the 
They into error run, confounded in their fin, 
As fimple fewls in lime, or in the fowler’s gin. 
Aud for thofe pretty birds, that wont in us to 
“fing, [pring, 
They fhall at lait forbear to welcome in the 
When wabting where to perch, they fit upon 
« ‘the ground, 
And curfe them in their notes, who firft did 
* woods confound, 


4} The firnation of ‘Waltham Foret. 
2) Hatbe 1 lower towards 
en Stor 


the caf, bee 





as 
OLBION 445 


* Dear fifter Hatfield, then hold up thy drooping 
* head, 

“ We feel no fuch decay, nor is all fuccour fled : 

© For Effex is our dower, which greatly doth 
* abound 

‘ With every fimple good, that in the ifle is found ; 

“And though we go to wreck in this fo general 
« waite, 

* This hope to us remains, 
* the Jatt? 

When Hatfield taking heart, 

fadly Rood, 

Sends-little Roding forth, her beft beloved flood ; 

Which from her chryital font, as to enlarge her 
fame, 

To many a village lends her clear and noble name, 

Which as the wandreth on, through Waltham 
holds her way, 

With goodly oaken wreaths, which makes her 

i ond’rous gay ; 
But making at the Jaft into the watry marth, 
Where 


we yet may may be 


where late the 


and harfh, 

Thofe wreaths away fhe cafts, 
Waltham gave, : 

With bulrush, flags, and rced, to make her won- 
drous brave, 

And herfelf’s ftremgth divides, 
Rtreams, 

So wantoning fhe falls into her foverei..n Thames, 

From whofe vait beechy banks a rumour 

ftraight refounds, 

Which quickly ran itfclf through the Effexian 
grounds, Z 

That Crouch amongft the reft, a river's name 
fhould {eek, 

As fcorning any more the nickname 

Well furnith’d witha ftream, 
fall, 


which bounteous 


to fundry leffee 


of a creek, 

that from the fill to 

Wants nothing that a flood fhould be adorn'd 

On (¢) Benge’s batful fide, and at her gving out, 

With Walnot, Foulneife fair, near watred round 
about. [ftand 

Two iffes for greater flate to ftay her up that 

‘Thruft far into the fea, yet fixed to the land; 

AS nature in that /ort them purpofely had plac’d, 

‘That the by ica.and Jand, ihould every way be. 
grac'd. 

Some fea-nymphs and befides, 
were) that toak, * 

AAs angry that their Crouch thould not be call'd a 
brook; rong. 

And bade her to complain to Neptune of her 

But whilf thefe grievous firs thus hap’ned 

them among, 

Choice Chelmer comes along, a nymph moft 
neatly clear, 

Which well near through the midit doth cut the 
wealthy thire, 

By Dunmow gliding down to Chelmsford hotds 
her chaiv, 

To which the gives the name, which as fhe doth. 
embrace 


her part, (there 





(4) The fraitiutl 


though the blady grafs unwholefome be’ 


{withal. ° 
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Clear Can comes tripping in, and doth with ; ‘Thus {poke fhe, when from fea they fuddenly 
Chelmer clofe : do hear 
With whofe fupply (though {mall as yet) fhe | A ftrong and horrid noife, which ftruck the land 
# greater grows. {bys with fear; 
She for old Maldon makes, where in her pafling | For with their crooked trumps, his Tricons Nep+ 
She to remembrance calls that Roman colony, tune fent, [oenv 


To warn the wanton nymphs, that they inconti- 

Should ftraight repair to Stour, in Orwell's plea 
fant road ; : 

For it had been divulg’d the ocean all abroad, 

"That Orwell and this Stour, by meeting in one 
bay, 

Two, that cach other's gdod, intended every way, 

Prepar’d to fing a fong, that fhould precifely 


‘And all thofe ominons figns her fall that did 
forego, [throw; 

‘As that which moft exprefs’d their fatal over- 

Crown’d victory revers’d, fell down whereas the 
ftood, (blood. 

And the vat greenifh fea, difcolour’d like to 

Shrieks heard like people’s cries, that fee their 
deaths at hand, 

The pourtraitures of men imprinted in the fand. 


fhew, 
‘When Chelmer fcarce arrives in her moft withed | That (4) Medway for her life, their fkill could 


bay, Not Out-go; 
But Blackwater comes in, through many 2 crook- | For Stour, a dainty flood, that duly doth divide 
ed way [exil’d, | Fair Suffolk from this thire, upon her other fide ; 


By Clare firt coming in, to Sudbury doth thew, , 
The even courfe the keeps; when far fhe goth 

not flow, (brings; 
But Breton a bright nymph, freth fuccour to her 
Yet is the not fo proud of her fuperfluous fprings, 
But Orwell coming in from Ipfwich thinksthat the, 
Should ftard for it with Stour, and laitly they 


Which Pant was call’d of yore; but that, by time 
She Frofhell after hight, then Blackwater inftil’d, 
But few fuch titles have the Britifh floods among. 
‘When Northey near at hand,and th’ ifle of Oufey 
run [arrive, 
‘With thouts the fea-nymphs gave, for joy of their 
As either of thofe ifles in courtefy do ftrive, 
To Tethis’ darlings, which fhould greateft ho- 
noar do 
‘And what the former did, the latter adds thereto. 
~ But Colne, which frankly lends fair Colchefter 
her name, {fame) 
(On all th’ Effexian thore, the town of greateft 
Perceiving how they fill in courthhip did con- 


agtee, ; . 
‘That fince the Britoris hence their firft difcove- 
ries made, {trade. 
‘And that into the eaft they firft were taught tc 
Befides, of all the roads, and havens of the eaft, 
This harbour where they meet, is reckoned for 
the beft. 
Our voyages by fea, and brave difcoveries known 
‘Their argument they make, and thus they fin 
their own; 
In (i) Severn’s late tun’d lay, that emprefs ot | 
the weft, [prets’d 5 
In which great Arthur's ads are to the life ex- 
His conquetts to the North, who Norway did int 


vend, 
Quoth the, ‘ Wherefore the time thus idly do 
you fpend? [worth, 
« What is there nothing here, that you efteem of 
«That our big-bellicd fea, or our rich land brings 
* forth ? (praife ? 
© Think you our oyfters here, unworthy of your 
* Pure (c) Walfleet, which do fill the dajntiet 
* palates pleafe, 
© As excellent as thofe, which are efteemed moft. 
“(f) Cyzic thells, or thofe on the Lucrinian 
* coat; {fends ; 
“Or cheefe, which our fat foil to every quarter 


vade, 
Who Greenland, Iceland next, then Lapland laft- 
ly made (among, 
His awful empire’s bounds, the Britons ads 
This god-like hero's deeds exactly have been fung; 
His valiant people then, who to thefe countries 


* Whole tack the hungry clowa, and ploughman brought, 
“fo commends. (ground, | Which many an age fince that, our great'ft dico 
“If you efteem not thefe, as things above the veries thought. 
* Look under, where the urns of ancient times This worthieft then of ours, our (4) Argonauts 
© are found; [duft, fhall lead. ; 
* The Roman emp’rors coins, oft dig’d out of the Next Malgo, who again that conqueror’s fteps 
* And warlike weapons, now” confum'd with to tread, 


Succeeding him in reign, in conquefts fo no lef, 

Plough’d up the frozen fea, and with as fair fuc 
cefs. 

By that great conquerox’s daim, firfl Orkney 


* cankering ruft ; [ful men, 
* The huge and mafly ( z) bones, of mighty fear- 
“To tcll the world’s full strength, what creatures 
“Tived then 5 {earth 


* When in her height of youth, the lufty froitful over-ran 5 
* Brought forth her big-limb’d brood, even giants | Proud Dewmark then fubdn’d, and fpacious Nor- 
* in their birth! way won, 


{(b) Medway in the 18th fong, recited the catalogue of 
the Englith warriors. 

Gi) See the 4th fong, 

(&) Sea voyages. 


+ (2) Walflect oyfters. , 

(f) Cyzicum is a city of Bythinia, Luctinia is a city 
of Apa wpon the Adriatic fea; the oyfters of which 
places were reckgned lor great delicates with the Ko- 
iuans 


tg The bones of giunt-like people found in thofe parts. 


Song XIX. 
Seiz’d Keland for his own, and Gothland to each 


fhore, 
Where Arthur’s toll-fail’d flect had ever touch’d 
before. {cline, 


, And when the Britons reign came after to de- 
And to the Cambrian hills their fate did them 
confine, [reign, 
The Saxon {waying all, in Alfred's powerful 
Our Englith Octer put a flect to fea again, 
Of th’ huge Norwegian hills, and news did hi- 
ther bring, [travelling. 
Whofe tops are hardly wrought in twelve days 
But leaving Norway then a ttarboard, forward 
kept, [fwepr, 
And with our Englifh fails that mighty ocean 
Where thofe fern people won, whom hope of 
gain doth call, 
In hulks with grappling hooks, to hunt the 
dreadful whale ; 
And great (/) Duina down from her firft fpring- 
ing place, 
Doth roll her {walling waves in churlifh Nep- 
tune’s face. found, 
Then Woolftan after him difcovering Dantzic 
Where (m) Wexel’s mighty mouth is pour’d in- 
to the found, 
And towing up his ftream, firft taught the Ex- 
glith oars, [thores. 
The ufeful way of trade to thefe mof gainful 
And when the Norman Stem here ftrong and 
potent grew, 
And their fuccefsful fons did glorious as purfue, 
One Nicholas nam’d of Lyn, where firft he 
breath’d the air, 
Though Oxford taught him art, and well may 
” hold him dear ; 
¥ th’ mathematics learn’d (although a friar_pro- 
fefs’d) [poffeis’d, 
To fee thofe northern climes, with great defire 
Himfelf he thither fhip’d, and fkilful in the globe, 
Took every feveral height with his true aitrolobe ; 
The () whirlpools of the feas, and came to un- 
derftand, 
From the four card’nal winds, four indraughts 
that command ; 
In ¢ any of whole falls, if th’ wandering bark 
doth light, 
Ut hurried is away with fach tempeftuous flight, 
Into that {wallowing gulph, which feems as it 
would draw 
> "The very earth itfelf into th’ infernal maw. 
Four fuch immeafur’d pools, philofophers agree, 
¥ th’ four parts of the world undoubtediy to be 
From which they have fuppofed, nature the winds 
doth raife, 
And from them to proceed the fowing of the feas. 
And when our civil wars began at laft toceafe, 
And thefe late calmer times of olive-bearing peace, 
Gave leifure to great minds, far regions to defery ; 
That brave advent’rous knight, our Sir Hugh 
Willoughby, ; 


(hy The great river of Rufia- 
(n) ‘Che greatest river of Dantzicks 
(x) The giewelt wonder of raturce 
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Ship’d for the northern feas, "mongft thofe con- 
gealed piles. 

Fathion’d by lafting frofts, like mountains, and 
like ifles, 

(In all her fearful fhapes faw horror, whofe 


great mind, 
In leffer bounds than thefe, that could not be 
confin’d; (keep; 


Adventur’d on thofe parts, where winter {till doth: 
When moft the icy cold hadchain’d upall the deep) 
In bleak Arzina's road his death near Laplandtook,, 
Where Kegor from her fcite, on thofe grim feas 
doth look. 
Two others follow then, eternal fame that won, 
Our Chancellor, and with him, compare we Jen- 
kinfon; 
For Ruflia both embark'd, the firft arriving there, 
Ent’ring Duina’s mouth, up her proud diream did 
iteer, 
‘Fo Velga,to beheld her pomp, the Ruffian ftate, 
Mutcovia meafuring then; the other with like fates 
Both thofe vaft realms furvey’d, then into Bactria 
patt, : {wafte, 
To Boghar’s bulwark walls, then to the liquid 
Where Oxus rolleth dov’n *twixt his far-diftans 
thores, . {oars,, 
And o’er the Cafpian main, with ftrong untired 
Adventured to view rich Perfia’swealth and pridey 
Whofe true report thereof the Englith fince have 
tried. Liss. 
With Fitch, our Eldred next, deferv'dly placed 
Both travelling to fee the Syrian Tripolis.  ~ 
‘The firt of which (in this whofe noble fpirit was 
fhewn) 
To view thofe parts, to us that were the moft 
unknown, 7 
On thence to Ormus fet, Goa, Cambaya, then 
Yo vatt Zelabdim, thence to Echubar, again 
Crofs’d Ganges’ mighty fream, and his large 
banks did view, 
To Bacola went on, to Bengola, Pegu ; 
And for Mallaccan then, Zeiten, and Cochin catt, 
Meafuring with many a ftep, the great Eaft-Indi- 
an wafte. 
The other from that place, the firft before had 
gone, i 
Determining to fee the broad-wall'd Babylon, 
Crofs’d Euphrates, and row’d again his mighty 
ftream; 
Licia, and Gaya faw, with great Hierufalem, 
And our dear Saviour’s feat, blefs’d Bethlehem did 
behold, = [told. 
And Jordan, of whofe waves much is in feripture 
‘Then Macham, who (thiough love to long ad- 
ventures led ar it 
Madera’s wealthy ifles, the fick difcovered, 
Who having ftolc a maid, to whom he was affy'd, 
Yet her rich parents fill her marriage rites deny’d, 
Put with her forth to fea, where many a danger 
pafsd, 
Upon an ifte of thofe, at length by tempeft cahy ¥ | 
And putting in, to give his tender love fome-ez », 
Which veny ill had brock’d the rough and boil'~ 
Tous feas; 





a8 
And lingYring for her health, within quict bay, 

The mariners moft falfe, fied with the thipaway, 
‘When as it was not long, but fhe gave up her 


breath; 
When he whofe tears in vain bewail’d her time- 
lefs death ; {have, 


That their deferved rites her funeral could not 
A homely altar built upon her honoured grave. 
‘When with his folk but few, not pafling two or 
three, . (tree, 
(2) There making them a boat, but rudely of one 
Put forth ayain to fea, where after many a flaw, 
Such as before themfelves, fearce mortal ever faw; 
Nor miférable men could poffibly fuftain, 
Now f[wallowed with the waves, and then fpew’d 


up again; 
At length were on the coaft of {un-burnt Afric 
thrown, {own, 


"7 amaze that farther world, and to amufe our 
Then Windham who new ways, for us and 
ours to cry, 
For great Moroceo made, dilcovering Bashary. 
Lock, Towerfon, Fenner next, vat Guinea 
forth that fought, . 
And of her ivory hothe in great abundance 
brought.” [cafter, 
Th’ Eaft-Indian voy'ger then, the valiant Lan- 
‘To Buona Efperance, Comara, Zanziber, 
‘To Nicuba, as he to Gomerpoto went, 
Till his trong bottom {truck Mollucco’s continent; 
Ang failing to Brazil another time he took 
Olynda’s chiefeft town, and harbour Farnambuke, 
And with their precious woud, fugar and cotton 
: fraught, 
It by his fafe return into his country brought. 
Then Jorbifher, whofe fame few all the ocean 
oer, 
Who to the north-weft fought huge China's 
wealthy fhore, 
‘When nearer to the north, that wand’ring fea- 
man fet [met 
Where he in our hot’ft months of June and July 
With fnow, froit, hail, and flest, and found itern 
winter ftrong, [long. 
With mighty ifles of ice, and mountains huge and 
Where as it comes and goes, the great cternal 
Light [night. 
Makes half the year til day, and half continual 
"Then for thofe bounds ueknown, he bravely fet 
again, 
Ag he a fea-got were, familiar with the main. 
“The noble Fenton next, and Jackman we prefer, 
Both voyagers, that were with famous Frobifher. 
And Davies, three tirnes forth that for the 
“porth-welt made ; 
Still ftriving by that courfe, t' carich the Englith 
trade 5 
Ashe well deferv’d to his eternal fame, 
There by a mighty fea, immortaliz’d his name, 
With noble Gilbert next, comes Hoard who 











t took in hand, 
‘To clear the courfe fcarce known into the New- 
foundland, 


(9) The wonderful adventure of Machan. 


THE WORKS OF DRAYTON, 


And view'd the plenteous feas, and fifbfal he- 
. vens, where 
Our neighbouring nations fince have ftor’d them 
«every year. 
Then globe-ingirdling Drake, the naval pala 
that won, P 
Wha ftrove in his long rourfe to emulate the fun; 
Of whom the Spaniard us’d a prophely to tell, 
‘That from the Britith ifles thouid nfe a dragon fell, © 
‘That with his armed wings, thould {trike th’ Ibe- 
an main, 
And bring in after time much horror upon Spain. 
“Lhis more than man (or what) this demi-god at 
fea, 
Leaving behind his back, the great America, 
Upon the farging main bis welleflretch’d tack 
lings flew'd, 
"Yo forty-three degrees of north’ly latitude 5 
Unto that land before to th’ Chriftian world un- 
known, bion 5 
Which in his country’s right hd nam’d New Al- 
‘And in the wettern Inde, fpight of the power of | 
Spain, ee 
He Saint Jago took, Domingo, Carthagene ; 
And leaving of his prowefs, a mark in every bay, 
Saint Auguftine furpriz’d, in ‘Verra Florida, 
"Yhen thofe that forth for fea, induitrious Raw~ 





leigh wrought, 

And them with every thing, fit for difcovery 
fraughe ; 

That Amadas, (whofe name doth fearcely Englifh 
found} [found. 


With Barlow, who the firft Virginia thoroughly 

As Greenvile, ham he got to undertake that fea, 

Ybree fundry times from hence, who touch’d 
Virginia. : 

(In his fo rare a choice, it well approv’d his wit; 

That with fo brave a fpirit, his turn fo weil could 

: fit. 

O Greenvile, thy great name for ever be renown’d, 

And borne by Neptune fill, about this mighty 
round; 

Whofe naval confii@ won thy nation fo much fame, 

And in th’ Iberians bread fear of the Englith name, 

Nor fhould fame fpcak her loud’ft, of Lane, fhe 

could not lie, .- 

Who in Virginia left, with th’ Englith colony, 

Himfeif fo bravely bare, amongtt our peuple there, 

‘That him they only Jov’d, when others they did 


fear. 

‘And from thofe barbarous, brute, and wild Virgi- * 
uns wan 

Such reverence, asin him there had been mort 
than man. 

Then he which favoured ftill fuch high attempts 

as thefe, 

Rawleigh, whofe reading made him fkill'd in all 
the feas, 

Embark’d his worthy felf, and his advgntu-ous 


crew, : [flew, 
And with a profperous fail to thofe fair countries 
Where Oronoque, ashe on in his courfe doth roll, 
Seems as his greatnefy meant, grim Neptune to 
controul ; 
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Like to a puifant king, whofe realms extend fo 
far, 
‘That many a potent prince his tributaries are. 
So are his branches feas, and in the rich Guiana, 
A flood as proud as he, the bread-brim’d Orella- 
na: 4 
And on the {pacious firm Manoa’s mighty feat, 
‘The land (by nature’s power) with wonders moft 
replete. ; 
So Leigh, Cape Breton faw, and Ramea’s ifles 
again; 
As Thompfon undertook the voyage to New- 
Spain; 
And Hawkins not behind the heft of thefe before, 
Who hoitting fail, to feck the moft remoteft fhore, 
Upon that new-nam’d Spain, and Guiney fought 
his prize, 
As one whofe mighty mind {mall things could 
not fuffice, 
The fon of this brave fire, who with his furrow- 
ing keel, 
Long e’cr that time had touch’d the goodly rich 
Brazil. 
Courageous Ca’ndifh then, a fecond Neptune 
here, 
Whofe fame fill’d every mouth, and took up eve- 
ry car. 
What man could in his time difcourfe of any feas, 
But of brave Cu’ndith talk’d, and of his voyages ; 
Who through the fouth {cas pafs’d, about this 
earthly pall, 
And faw thofe ftars, to them that only rife and 
-fall 
And with his filken fails, ftain’d with the richeft 
ore. 
Dar'd any ‘one to pals where he had been before. 
Count Cumberland, fo hence to feek th’ Azores 
fent. 
And to the WetterneIndies, to Porto-Rico went, 
And with the Englifh power it bravely did fur- 
prize. 
Sir Robert Dudley then, by fea that fought to 
rife, 
Hoift’d fails with happy winds to the ifles of Tri- 
nidado : 
Paria then he pafs'd, the iflands of Granado ; 
As thofe of Sanéta Cruz, and Porto Rico: then 
Amongft the famous rank of our fea-fearching 
men, 
Is Prefton fent to fea, with Summers forth to find, 
Adventures in the parts upon the Weftern-inde ; 
Vou Hi. 
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Porto Santo who furpriz’d, and Coches, with the 
fort 
Of Coro, and the town, when in {ubmiffive fort, 
Cumana ranfom crav’d, St. James of Leon fack'd, 
Jamaica went not free, but as the reitthey wreck’d. 
Then Sherley, (fince whofe name fuch high 
renown hath won) 
That voyage undertook, as they before had done: 
He Sc. Iago faw, Domingo, Margarita, 
By Terra-firma fail'd to th’ iflands of Jamaica, 
Up Rio Dolce row’d, and with a profperous hand, 
Returning to his home, touch’d at the New- ~ 
foundland, 
Where at Jamaica's ifles, courageous Parker met 
With Sherley, and along up Rio Dolce fet, 
Where bidding him adieu, on his own courfe he 
ran, 
Aad took Campeche's town, the chief’{t of Juca- 
tan, 
A frigate, and from thence did home to Britain 
bring, 9 ® 
With moft range tribute fraught, due to that In- 
dian king. 
At mighty Neptune's beck, thus ended they 
their fong, 
When as from Harwich all to Loving-land along, 
Great claps and fhouts were heard refunding to 
the fhore, 
Wherewith th’ Effexian nymphs applaud their 
loved Stour, 
From the Seffolcean fide yet thofe which Stour 
prefer 
Their princely Orwell praife, as much asthSther 
her: 
For though clear Briton be rich Suffolk’s from 
her fpring, 
Which Stour upon her way to Harwich down 
doth bring, 
Yet Deben of herfelf a ftout and ftedfaft friend, 
Her fuccour to that fea, near Orwell's road doth 
fend. 
When Waueney to the north, rich Suffolk's on- 
ly meere, 
As Stour upon the ‘north, from Effex parts this 
thire ; 
Left Stour and Orwell thus might fteal her 
nymphs away, 4 
In Neptune’s name commands, that here their 
force fhould ftay : 
For that herfelf and Yar in honour of the deep, 
Were purpofed a feaft in Loving-land to keep. 
FE 
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THE TWENTIETH SONG. 


The Argument. 


‘The mufe that part of Suffolk fings, 
‘That lyes to Norfelk, and then brings 
The bright Norfolcean nymphs, to gucit 
‘To Loving-land, to Neptune’s feaft; 

‘Yo Ouze the lefs'then down fhe takes, 
Where fhe a flight at river makes : 

And thence to Marfh-land the defcends, 
‘With whofe free praife this fong the ends. 


From Saffolk rofe a found, through the Norfol- 
cean fhore 
"That ran itfelf, the like had not been heard before: 
For he that doth of {va the powerful trident wield, 
‘His Tritons made proclaim, a nymphal to be held 
Jn honour of himfelf, in Loving-land, where he 
"The moft {elected nymphs appointed had to be. 
“Thofe fea-maids that about his fecret walks do 
dwell, [fell 
‘Which tend his mighty herds of whales, and fifhcs 
As of the rivers thofe, among{t the meadows rank, 
"That play in every ford, and fport on every bank, 
‘Were fummon'd to be there, on pain of Nep- 
‘ tune’s hate 
¥or he would have his feaft obferv’d with god- 


like ftatc. 
When thofe Suffolcean floods that fided not 
* with Scour, (pour, 


Their Rreamg but of themfclves into the ocean 


As Or, through all the coaft a flood of wond’rous 
fame, [name 
Whofe honoured fall begets a (2) haven of her 
And Blyth a dainty brook, their fpeedy courfe 
do caft, [hafte : 
For Neptune with the reft, to Loving-land to 
When waneney in her way, on this Septentrial 
fide, 
That thefe two eaflern thires doth equally divide, 
From Laphamford leads on, her ftream into the 
eat, 
By Bungey, then along by Beckles, when poffeft 
Of Loving-land, "bout which her limber arms the 
throws, {inclofe. 
With Neptune taking hands, betwixt them who 
And her an ifland make, fam’d for her fcite fo far. 
But leave her mufe a while, and Ict us on with 
Yar, 
(a) Orford-haven. 
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Which Gariena fome, fome Hier, fome Yar do 
name ; 
Who rifing from her [pring not far from Wal- 
finghan, 
Through the Norfolcean fields feems wantonly 
to play, 
To Norwich comes at length, towards Yarmouth 
on her way, 
Where Wentfum from the fouth, and Bariden 
do bear 
Up with her, by whofe wealth fhe much is ho- 
noured there, 
To entertain her Yar, that in her ftate doth 
fland 
With towns of high’R account the fourth of all 
the land: 
That holpitable place to the induftrious Dutch, 
Whote fkill in making ftuffs, and workmanhhip is 
fuch, 
(For refuge hither come) as they our aid deferve, 
By labour fore that live, whilft oft the Englith 
Starve; 
On coots and palfe that fecd, on beef and mutton 
fpare, 
So frugally they live, not yluttons as we are. 
But from my furmer theme, fince thus 1 have 
digreisid 
Tl borrow more of time, until my nymphs be 
drefs’d 
And fince thefe floods fall out fo fitly in my way, 
A little while to them I will convert my lay. 
The colewort, colliflower, and cabbage in their 
feafon, 
The rouncefall, great beans, and early ripening 
peafon; 
The onion, fcallion, leck, which houfewives high- 
ly rate; 
Their kinfman garlic then, the poor man’s Mith- 
ridate; 
The favoury parfnip next,and carrot, pleafing food ; 
The tkirret (which fome fay) in fatlads ftirs the 
blood ; 
The turnip, tafting well to clowns in winter 
weather ; 
‘Thus in our verfe we put, roots, herbs, and fruits 
together, 
The great moift pumpion then, that on the ground 
doth lie, 
A purer of this kind, the fweet mufk-mellon by; 
Which dainty palates now, becaufe they would 
not want, 
Have kindly learnt to fet, as yearly to tranfplant : 
‘The radif fomewhat hot, yet urine doth pro- 
voke ; ‘ 
‘The cucumber as cold, the heating artichoke ; 
The citrons, which our foil not eas’ly doth af- 
ford; 
The tampion rare as that, the hardly gotten gourd. 
But in thefe trivial things, mufe, wander not 
too Jong, 
But now to nimble Yar, turn we our active fong, 
Which in her winditg courfe, from. Norwich to 
the main, 
By many a ftatgly feat Jalcivioully doth firain, 
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To Yarmouth till the come, hér oniy cheifVned 
town, uy 

Whofe fifhing through the realm doth her fo much 
renown, : 

Where thofe that with their nets ftill haune the * 
boundlefs lake, 

Her fuch a fumptuous feaft of falted herrings - 


a é 
As they had robb’d the fea of all his former ftore, 
And paft that very hour, it could produce no more. 
Her own: felves harbour here, when Yar doth. 
hardly win, : 
But kindly the again, faluted is by Thrin, 
A fair Norfolcean nymph, which gratifies her fall, 
Now are the Tritons heard, to Loving-land to 
call, 
Which Neptune’s great commands, before them 
bravely bear, 
Commanding all the nymphs of high account that 
were, 
Which in fat Holland lurk among the queachy 
plathes, 
Or play them on the fands, upon the foamy wafhes, 
As all the wat’ry brood, which haunt the Gere 
man deeps, 
Upon whofe briny curls, the dewy morning weeps, 
To Loving-land to come, and in their beft attires, 
‘That meeting to obferve, as now the time requires, 
When Erix, Neptune’s fon by Venus, to the 
thore 
To fee them fafely brought, their herald came be- 
fore, 
And for a mace he beld in his huge hand, the horn. 
Of that fo much efteem’d, fea honouring unicorn. : 
Next (4) Proto wond’rous fwift, led all the reft 
the way, 
Then the which makes the calms, the mild 
(4) Cymodice, 
With god-like (4) Dorida, and (¢) Galatea fair, 
With dainty nets of pearl, caft o’er their braided 
hair : 
(4) Analiis which the fea doth falt, and feafoned 
kee; 
And (4) Batheas, moft fupreme and fovereign in 
the deep, 
Brings (4) Cyane, to the waves which that green, 
colour gives; 
‘Then (4) Atmis, which in fogs and mifty vapoure 
lives : 
(4) Phrinax, the billows rough, and forges that 
beftrides, 
And (4) Rothion, that by her on the wild vratire 
With (4) TAhias, that of frye the keeping doth 
retain, 
As (4) Pholoé, moft that rules the monfters of the 
main: 
Which brought to bear them out, if any need 
fhould fall, 
The dolphin, fca-horfe, gramp, the wherlpoole, 
and the whale. 








() The virtual properties incident to waters, as well 
feaa, as rivers, exprefgd by their naines in the perivge-af 
nyinghs, as hath beer afed by the ancients. 


FE 











45 
An hundred more befides, 1 readily could name, 
- With thefe as Neptune will’d, to Loving-land 


that came. ; 
‘Thefe nymphs trick’d up in tyers, the fea-gods 
to delight : [white ; 


Of coral of cach kind, the black, the red, the 
‘With many fundry fhells, the feallop large and fair; 
"Lhe cockle fmail and round, the periwinkle fpare, 
The oyfter, wherein oft the pearl is found to 
breed, 
‘The muffel, which retains that dainty orient feed : 
Ja chains and bracelets made, with links of fundry 
twitls, 
| ffome worn about their waifts, their necks, fome 
on the writs, 
Great flore of umber there, and jet they did not 


mils; 
‘Their lips they fweet'ned had with coftly amber~ 
S$ greate. 


- Searcely the Nereids thus arrived from the feas, 
But from the f{refher ftreams the brighter Naides, 
he Loving-land make hafte with all the {peed 

they may, 
For fear their fellow-nymphs fhould for their com- 
ing fay. 
Glico the running fireams in fweetnefs fill that 
keeps, 
And Clymene which rules, when they furround 
their-deeps, 
« Spio, in hollow banks, the waters that doth hide : 
With Opis that doth bear them backward with the 
tide. 
Semaia that for fights doth keep the water elcar : 
Zanthe their yellow fands, that maketh to appear, 
“hen Drymo for the oaks that fhadow every bank, 
' Phylodice, the boughs for garlands frefh and rank. 
Which the clear Naides make them Anadems 
withal, 
‘When they are call’d to dance in Neptune’s migh- 
ty hall. 
“then Ligea, which maintains the birds harmoni- 
7 ous lays, 
* Which fing on rivers banks amongf the flender 
x Sprays, 
‘With Rhodia, which for them doth nurfe the 
rofeat fers, 
Toida, which preferves the azure violets. 
Anthea, of the flowers, that hath the general 
charge, 
and Syrirx uf the reeds, that grow upon the 
marge, 

Some of thefe lovely nymphs wore on their flax- 
enhair’ * [were : 

Fine chaplets made of flags, that fully flower’d 

With water-cans again, fome wantonly them dight, 

> ‘Whole larger leaf and flower, gave wonderful de- 
“light 

To thofe' that wiftly view'd their beauties: fome 
again, 

That fovereign places held among the wat’ry train, 

Of cat-tails made them crowns, which from the 
fedge doth grow, 

Which neatly woven were, and fome to grace 
the thow, 
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Of lady-fmocks moft white, do rob each neighs 
bouring mead, 

Wherewith their loofer locks moft curioufly they 
braid. 

Now thus together come, they friendly do devife, 

Some of light toys, and fome of matters grave and 
wile. 

But to break off their fpeech, her reed when Sy- 
rinx founds, 

Some caft themfelves in rings, and fell to horn- 
pipe rounds: 

‘They ceufing, as again to others turns it falls, 

he lufty galiards tread, fome others jiggs, and 
braules, 

This donc, upon the bank together being fet, 

Proceeding in the caufe, for which they thus were 
met, 

In mighty Neptune’s praife, thefe fea-born vir- 
gins fing : 

* Let earth, and air, fay they, with the high 

praifes ring, 

* Of Saturn by his Ops, the moft renowned fon, 

* From all the gods but Jove, the diadem that won, 

‘ Whole offspring wife and ftrong, dear nymphs, 
“let us relate, 

© On mountains of vaft waves, know he that fits in 
« flate, 

* And with his trident rules the univerfal ftream, 

* To be the only fire of mighty Polypheme. 

* On fair Thoofa got old Phorcus loved child, 

‘ Who in a feigned thape that god of fea beguil’d. 

* Three thoufand princely fons, and lovely nymphs 
“as we, ‘be: 

* Were to great Neptune born, of whichwe {paring 

* Some by his goodly queen, fome in his lemmans 
“bed: 


3 

* Chryafor grim begot, on ftern Medufa’s head. 

* Swart Brontes, for his own fo mighty Neptune 
“ takes, 

* One of the Cyclops ftrong, Jove’s thunderbolts 
* that makes. 

* Great Neptunc, Nelius got (if you for wifdom 
* feek) 

* Who was old Neftor’s fire, the grav’ft and wifeit 
* Greek, 

* Or from chis king of waves, of fuch thou lov’tt 
* to hear, {were ; 

“Of famous nations fir, that mighty founders 

* Then Cadmus, who the plot of ancient Thebes 
“ contriv’d, 

« From Neptune god of fea, his pedigree deriv'd, 

* By Agenor his old fire, who rul'd Phoenicia long: 

‘ So Inachus, the chief of Argives great and ftrong 

* Claim’d kindred of his king, and by fome beau- 
“ toous niece, 

* So did Pelafgus too, who pcopled ancient Greece. 

“ Aworld of mighty kings and princes I could 


‘name, 
* From our god Neptune fprung; let this fuffice, 
‘his fame {rife, 


* Incompaffeth the world; thofe ftars which never 
* Above the lower fouth, are never from his cyes : 
“ As thole again to him do every day appear, 


_* Continually that keep the northern hemifphere; 
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© Who like 2 mighty king, doth calt his watched 
* robe, {globe. 


* Far wider than the land, quite round about the 
* Where is there one to him that may compared 
“be, [fee ; 
‘That both the poles at once continually doth 
* And giant-like with heaven as often maketh 
* ware; 
© The iflands in his power as numberlefs as ftars, 
* He wafheth at his will, and with his mighty 
* hands, 
* He makes the even thores, oft mountainous with 
© fanda: 
* Whofe creatures, which obferve his wide impe- 
* rial feat, 
‘ Like his immeafured felf, are infinite and great.’ 
‘Thus ended they their fong, and off th’ affem- 
bly brake, 
When quickly towards the weft, the mufe her 
way doth take; 
Whereas the {welling foil, as from one bank doth 
bring 
This (#) Waueney fang before and (/) Oufe-the- 
lefs, whofe {pring 
Towards Oufe-the-greater points, and down by 
‘Thetford glides, [divides, 
Where the clear Thet receives, her glory that 
With her new-named town, as wond’rous glad 
that fhe, be: 
For frequency of late, fo much efteem’d fhould 
‘Where fnce thefe confluent floods, fo fit for hawk- 
ing lie, [flic. 
And ftore of fowl entice fkill’d falconcrs there to 
Now of a flight at Brooke fhall my defcription 
be: [me. 
What fubject can be found, that lies not fair for 
Of fimple thepherds now, my mufe exa@ly fings, 
And then of courtly loves, and the affairs of kings. 
Then in a bufkin'd firain, the warlike fpear and 
thield, 
And inftantly again of the difports of field ; 
‘What can this ifle produce, that lies from my re- 
port, [{port. 
Induftrious mufe, proceed then to my hawking 
When making for the brook, the falconer doth 
efpy, (doth lie, 
One river, plafh, or mere, where ftore of fowl 
Whence forced over land, by fkilful falconer’s 
trade, i 
A fair convenient flight, may eafily be made. 
He whiltleth of his hawks, whofe nimble pinions 
fireight, 
Do work themfclves by turns, into aftately height: 
And if that after check, the one or both do go, 
Sometimes he them the lure, fometimes doth wa- 
ter fhew; 
The trembling fowl that hear the jigging hawk- 
bells ring, 
And find it is too late, to truft them to their wing, 
f* flat upon the flood, whilft the high-mounted 
hawks, 
Then being lords alone, in their etherial walks, 


() ‘The fountains of thefc rivers, not fat a under, yet one 
running northward, the other 1 the caft. 
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Aloft fo bravely ftir, their bells fo thick that thake,. 
Which when the falconer fees, that fearce one 


plane they make ; : 
The gajlant’ft birds, faid he, that ever flew on 
wing, [king:. 


And {wears there is a flight, were worthy of a 
Then making to the flood, to force the fowls to 
rife, 
The fierce and eager hawks, down thrilling from 
the fkies, : [reach, 
Make fundry canceleers e’er they the fow! can 
Which then to fave their lives, their wings de 
lively ftreteb. 
But when the whizzing bells the filent air do 
cleave, {deceive 5 
And that their greateft fpeed, them vainly do- 
And the harp cruel hawks, they at their backs do 
view, : 
Themfelves for very fear they inftantly () ineaw. 
The hawks get up again into their former 
place, {races 
And ranging here and there, in that their airy 
Still as the fearful fowl attempt to 'feape away, 
With many a ftouping brave, them in again they 
la 


But when the falconers take their hawking-poles 
in hand, 
And crofling of the brook, do put it over land; 
The hawk gives it a foufe, that makes it to re« 
bound, : . 2 
Well near the height of man, fometimes above’ 
the ground ; 
Olt takes a leg, or wing, oft takes away the head, 
And oft from neck to nail, the back in two 
doth fhread, - 
With many a we ho ho, and jocund lure again, 
When he his quarry makes upon the graffy plane. 
But to my floods again; when as this Oufe-the+ 
lefs, [cefs, 
Hath taken in clear Thet, with far more free ac- 
To Oufe-the-great fhe goes, her queen that cometh 
crown’d, 
As fuch a river fits, fo many miles renown’d ; 
And pointing to the north, her cryftal front fhe 
dathes, 
Againit the fwelling fands of the furrounded 
washes ; 
And Neptune in her arms, fo amply doth embrace,. 
As the would rpb his queen, fair Thetis, of her ~ 
place, : 
Which when rich Marfhland fees, left the fhould 
lofe her ftate, 
With that fair river thus, fhe gently doth debate. 
* Difdain me not, dear flood, in thy exceflive © 
pride, i 
‘ There's fcarcely any foil that fitteth by thy fide, 
* Whofe turf fo batful is, or bears fo deep a fwath; 
* Nor is there any Mark in all Great Britain, hath 
“ So many goodly feats, or that can truly fhew, 
* Such rareties as I, fo that all Marfhes owe —~ 
‘Much honour to my name, for that exceeding 
“ grace, 
‘ Which they receive by me, fo fovereign in my 
(m) Lay the fowls again in water. ~ 
Ff itj 


[place, .. 
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* Though Rumney, as fome fay, for finenefs of her 
7 © grafs, 
* And for her dainty fcite, all others doth furpafs; 
Yet are thofe feas but poor, and rivers that con- 
* * fine, 
: ‘ Her greatnefs but mean rills, be they compar’d 
* with mine. 
* Nor hardly doth the tythe th’ abundant fowl 
. * and fith, 
€ Which nature gives to me, as I myfelf can with. 
© As Amphitrite oft, calls me her fweet and fair, 
¢ And fends the northern winds to curl my braid- 
“ed hair, 
* And makes the Wathcs ftand, to watch and ward 
«me fill, 
£ Left that rough god of fea, on me should work 
"his will. 
© Old Witbitch to my grace, my circuit fits within, 
* And near my banks I have the neighbourhood 
* of Lynn, 
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* Both towns of ftrength and ftate, my profits hilt 
* fhall vent, [tinent.” 

* No Marfh hath mere of fea, none more of con- 
Thus Marfhland ends her fpeech, as one that 
thoroughly knew, [dne. 

What was her proper praife, and what was Onfe’s 
With that the zealous mufe, in her poetic rage, 
To Walfingham would needs have gonea pilgrim. 


age, 
To view thofe fartheit fhores, whence little Niger 
* flows, (grows, 


Into the northern main, and fee the glebe where 
‘That faffron (which men fay) this land hath not 
the like, [ftrike. 
All Europe that excels; but here the fail doth 
For that Apollo pluck’d her eafily by the ear; 
Aud told her in that part of Norfolk, if there were 
Ought worthy of refpect, it was not in her way, 
When for the greater Oute, her wing the doth 
difplay. 
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THE TWENTY-FIRST SONG. 


The Argument. 


Now from Newmarket comes the mufe, 
Whofe fpacious heath, fhe wiftly views, 
Thofg ancient ditches and furveys, 
Which our firft Saxons here did raife; 
To Gogmagog then turns her tale, 

And fhews you Ring-tail’s pleafant vale. 
And to do Cambridge all her rites, 

‘The mufes to her town invites. 

And laftly, Ely’s praife the fings, 

An end which to this canto brings, 


By this our little reft, thus having gotten breath, | * For though the things themfelves have fuffer’d 


And fairly in our way, upon Newmarket heath ; 

‘That great and ancient (a) ditch, which us ex- 
peéted long, 

Infpired by the mufe, at her arrival fong ; 

* O time, what earthly thing with thee itfelf can 
“trot, (unjuft ! 

* When thou in thine own courfe art to thyfelf 

* Doft thou contract with death, and to oblivion 
« give [live? 

‘Thy glories after them, yct fhamefully darit 

“Q time, had’ft thou preferv'd, what labouring 
«man hath done, 

© Thou long before this day, might’t to thyfelf 

* have won 

‘ A deity with the gads, and in thy temple plac’d, 

* Butfacrilegious thou, haft all great works defac’d; 

(2) The Devil’s Ditch. 


* by thy theft, {lefe, 

‘ Yet with thy ruins, thou, to ages might’ft have 

* Thofe monuments who rear’d, and not have fuk 
* fer’d thus 

‘ Pofterity fo much, t’ abufe both thee and us. 

* 1, by th’ Eaft Angles firft, who from this heath 
* arofe, 

‘The long’ft and Jargeft ditch, to check their 
* Mercian foes; 

* Becaufe my depth, and breadth, fo firangely 
* doth exceed, 

* Men’s low and wretched thoughts, they con- 
* ftantly decreed, 

« That by the Devil’s help, I needs muft raifed 
«be, 

‘ Wherefore the Devil’s Ditch they bafely named 


* me; 
F Fiij 
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* When ages long before, I bare St. Edmond’s 
* name, {came 

* Becaufe up to my fide, (fome have fuppofed) 

® The liberties bequeath'd to his moft facred fhrine. 

* Therefore my fellow Dykes, ye ancient friends 
* of mine, 

t That out of earch were rais’d, by men whole 
© minds were great, 

“It's no marvel, though oblivion do you treat. 

* Firft, Flemditch next myfelf, that art of greateft 
* ftrength, 

‘That do’ft extend thy courfe full feven large 
miles in length; 

¢ And thou the Fivemile call’d, yet not lefs dear 
“to me, 

© With Brenditch,that againisfhorteft of the three, 

© Can you fuppofe yourfelves at all to be refpected, 

* When you may fee my truth’s bely’d, and fo ne- 
« gledted; {eftate, 

© Therefore dear Heath, live {till in profperqus 

* And let thy well-flecc’d flocks, from morn to 
* evening late, is 

© (By careful thepherds kept) rejoice thee with 
“their praife, 

€ And let the merry lark, with her delicious lays, 

® Give comfort to thy plains, afl let me only lie, 

* Though of the world contem’d) yet gracious in 
“thine eye.’ 

‘Thus faid, thefe ancient Dykes negle&ed in 

their ground, (found, 

"Through the fad aged earth, fent out a hollow 

‘To gratulate her fpeech; when as we met again, 

With one whofe conftant heart, with cruel love 
was flain; 

Qld Gogmagog, a hill of long and great renown, 

Which near to Cambridge {ct, o’erlooks that 
“Jearn'd town. 

Of Baltham’s pleafant hills, that by the name was 
known, 

But with the monftrous times, he rude and bar- 
barous grown, 

A giant was become; for man he cared not, 

“And fo the fearful name of Gogmagog had got : 

‘Who long had borne good-will to moft delicious 
Grant, [fepplant. 

But doubting left fome god his greatnefs might 

For as the dainty flood by Cambridge keeps her 
courfe, 

He found their mufes left their old Beeotian fource; 

Reforting to her banks, and every little space, 

He faw bright Phoebus gaze upon her cryital face, 

And through th’ exhaled fogs, with anger locked 
red, {to bed. 

‘To leave his loved nymph, when he went down 

Wherefore this hill with love, hang fouly over- 

: gone; 

And one day as he found the lovely nymph alone, 

‘Thus wooes her ; ‘ Sweeting mine, if thou mine 
© own wilt be, 

‘['ve many a pretty gaud, I keep in ftore for 


‘thee, : 
* A neft of broad-fac’d owls, and goodly urchins 
“too, [wooe: 


L-Pay, nymph, take heed of me, when I begin to 
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© And better yet than this, a bulchin two yeara 
© old, [fold : 
* A curl'd-pate calf it is, and oft could have been 
«And yet befide all this, I've goodly bear-whelps 
“twa, [play, 
* Full dainty for my joy, when the’s difpos’d to 
* And twenty fowes of lead, to make our wedding 
“ring ; [thing : 
* Befides, at Sturbridge fair, P'1] buy thee many a 
* Pll fmouch thee every morn, before the fun can 
‘ rife, [eyes.” 
+ And look my manly face, in thy fweet glaring 
Thus faid, he fmug’é his beard, and ftroaked 
up his hair, 
As one that for her love he thought had offered 
fair: 
Which to the mufes, Grant did prefently report, 
Wherewith they many a year fhall make them - 
wond’rous fport, (dale, 
When Ringdale in herfelf, a moft delicious 
Who having heard too Jong the barbarous moun- 
tain’s tale, 
Thus thinketh in herfelf,* Shall I be filenc’d, when 
“Rude hills and ditches, digg’d by difcontented 
“men, 
* Are aided by the mufe; their minds at large to 
* fpeak, 
* Befides my fitter vales, fuppofing me but weak, 
* Judge meanly of my ftatc, when fhe no longer 
* ftaid, 
* But in her own behalf, thus to the other faid. 
“What though betwixt two (6) fhires, I be 
“by fortune thrown, [owns 
* That neither of them both can challenge me her 
* Yet am I not the lefs, nor lefs my fame fhall be; 
* Your figures arebut hafe, when they arefetby me: 
« For nature in your thapes, notorioufly did err, 
* But fkilfal was in me, caft pure orbicular. 
* Nor can I be compar’d fo like to any thing, 
*« By him that would exprefs my, fhape, as to a 
“ring: 
“ For satan’ bent to fport, and various in her 
“ trade, 
* OF all the Britith vales, of me a circle made : 
* For in my very midft, there isa {welling ground, 
* About which Ceres nymphs dance many a wan- 
“ton round. , 
* The frifking fairy there, as on the light air borne, 


*€ Oft run at barley-break upon the eare of carn; 


“And catching drops of dew in their fafcivious 
“« chaces, 

* Do caft the liquid pearl in one another’s faces. 

* What they in Jargenefs have, that bear them- 
“felves fo high, : 

“In my-moft perfect form, and delicacy, I, 

* For greatnefs of my grain, and finenefs of my 
© grafs; [furpafs.” 

* This ifle fcarce hath a vale, that Ringdale doth 

When more fhe would have faid, but fuddenly 

there fprung, 

A confident report, that through the country 
rung, 


(6) This vale flandesh 


art in Hertfordthire, part a 
Cambridgetnise. a yee 
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Nong XXL. 
That Cam her daintieft food, long fince entitled | ‘ The clitmney-fweep, or he that in the dead of °~ 
Grant, “night, 


Whole fountain Afhwell crown’d, with many an 
upright plant. 

In fallying on for Oufe, determin’d by the way, 

‘To entertain her friends the mufes with a lay. 

Wherefore to thew herfelf e’er the to Cambridge 
came 

Mott worthy of that town to which the gives the 
name, 

Takes in her fecond head, from Linton coming in, 

By Shelford having flid, which ftraightway the 
doth win: 

Than which, a purer ftream, a delicater brook, 

Bright Phoebus in his courfe, deth fcarcely over- 
look, 

Thus furnithing ber banks; as fweetly fhe doth 
glide 

Towards Cambridge, with rich meade laid forth 

_ on cither fide; 
And with the mufes oft, did by the way con- 


verfe: 

Wherefore it her behoves, that fomething fhe re- 
hearfe, 

‘The fifters that concern’d, who whifper’d in her 
ear; 

Such things as only fhe, and they themfelves 
fhould hear, 

A wond’rous learned flood; and fhe that had 
been lon 

(Though filent, in herfelf, yet) vexed at the 


‘wrod 

Done to "Apalio’s priefts, with heavenly fire infus'd, 

Oft by the worthlefs world, unworthily abus’d : 

‘With whom, in their behalf, hap ill, or happen 
well, 

She meant to havea bout, even in defpight of 
hell, 

When humbly lowting low, her due obedience 
done, 

‘Thus like a fatyr fhe, deliberately begun. 

‘ My invective, thus quoth fhe, I only aim at 

“you, 

* Of what degree foc’cr) ye wretched worldly 
“crew, 

‘Tn all your brainlefs talk, that ftill dire& your 
“ drifts 

* Againft the mufes fons, and their moft facred 
* gifts, 

* That hate a poet’s name, your vilenefs to ad- 
“vance, 

‘ For ever be you damn’d in your dull ignorance, 

* Slave, he whom thou doft think, fo mean and 
“ poor to be, 

* Is more than half divine, when he is fet by thee. 

« Nay more, I will avow, and julify him then, 

‘He is a god, compar'd with ordinary men. 

§ His brave and noble heart, here in a heaven doth 
* dwell 

f Above thofe worldly cares, that finks fuch fots to 
hell ; ‘A 

* A caitif ifthere be yet viier than thyfelf, 

‘If he through bafenefs light npon this wordly 
* pelf, 





* Doth empry leathfome vaults, nay purchafe all 
_ | your-right; 

* When not the greateft king, fhould he his trea- 
* fure rain, 

* The mufes facred gifts, can poffibly obtain ; 

* No, were the monarch of the univerfal earth, 

« Except that gift from heav’n, he breath’d into 
his birth. 

‘ How tranfitory be thofe heaps of rotting mud, 

* Which only to obtain, ye make your chiefeft 
* good ? 

‘ Perhaps to your fond fons, your ill-got goods 
* you leave, 

“You fearcely buried are, but they your hopes 
* deceive, 

* Have EF not known a wretch, the purchafe of 
* whofe ground, 

* Was valued ta be fold, at threefcore thoufand 
* pound ; 

‘ That ina little time, in a poor threadbare coat, 

‘ Hath walk’d from place to place, to beg a filly 
* groat! 

* When nothing hath of yours, or your bafe broods 
* been left, ‘ 

‘Except poor widows cries, to memorize your 
* theft. 

‘ That curfe the ferpent got in paradife for hire, 

‘ Deltend upon you all, from him your devilifh 
‘fire, : 

‘ Groveling upon the carth, to creep upon your‘ 
* breaft, y 

* And lick the loathfome duft, like that abhorred 
* beaft. . . 


« But leave thefe hateful herds, and let me now 

« declare, 

‘1th’ Heliconian font, who rightly chrift’ned 
‘ares 

Not fuch as bafely footh the humour of the 
t time, 

‘ And flubberingly patch up fome flight and hale 
“low rhyme, 7 

‘ Upon Parnaffus’ top, that ftrive to be inftall’d, 

* Yet never to that place were by the mufes 


* call’d. 

* Nor yet our mimic apes, out of their bragging 
* pride, ‘ 

That fain would feem to be, what nature them 
« deny’d; ” 

* Whofe verfes hobling run, as with disjointed” 
* bones, c 

« And make a viler noife, than carts upon the 
* tones; 

“And thefe forfooth muft be, the mufes only 
* heirs. 


«When they but ftandards are, and foundlings 
© none of theirs, 

* Inforcing things in verfe for poetry unfit, 

*« Mere filthy ftuff, that breaks out of the fores of 
“wit; 

‘ What poet recks the praife upon fuch antics 
“heap’d, 

* Or envies that their lines, in cabinets are kept} 
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* About Apollo fit; and thou, O flood, with thefe ~ 


ag8 
“'Phongh fome fantaftic fool promove their rag- 


* ged rhymes, 

* And do tranfcribe them o’er a hundred feveral 
* times, 

* And fome fond women wins, to think them 
* wond’rous rare, 

‘ When they lewd begyary trafh, nay very gib- 
“berith are. 

* Give me thofe lines (whofe touch the fkilful ear 
* to pleafe) 

* That gilding dow in ftate, like {welling Eu- 

¢ * phrates, 

* In which things naeural be, and not in falfely 

: “wrong; 

* The founds are fine and {mooth, the fenfe is full 
“and ftrong ; 

* Not bombaited with words, vain tieklifh ears to 
* feed, 

* But fuch as may content the perfeé&t man to read. 

* What is of painters faid, is of true poets rife, 

* That he which doth exprefs things neareft to the 
* life, 

* Doth touch the very point, nor needs he add 
« thereto, 

¢ For that the utmoft is, that art.doth ftrive to do. 

* Had Orpheus, whofe {weet harp (fo mufically 

* ftrung) 

¢ Enticed trecs, and rocks, to follow him along ; 

‘Th’ morality of which, is, that his knowledge 
‘ drew, [nefs knew, 

* The ftony, blockifh rout, that nought but rude- 

“T” embrace a civil life, by his enticing lays. 

* Had he compos’d his lines, like many of thefe 
* days, 

© Which to be underfood, to take it in difdain, 

* Nay Oedipus may fail, to know what they would 
“mean. 

* If Orpheus had fo play'd, not to be underftond, 

$ Well might thofe men have thought the harper 
“had been wood; 

* Who might have fit him down, the trees and 
* rocks among, 

4 And been a verier blotk than thofe to whom he 
“fung. [town, 

. £O'noble Cambridge then, my moft betoved 

* In glory flourish ftil!, to heighten thy renown ; 

“In woman’s perfect thape, ftill be thy emblem 
* right, (ight. 

‘ Whofe one hand holds a cup, the other bears a 

* Phocis bedew’d with drops, that from Parnaflus 
‘fall, 

* Let Cirtha feck to her, nor be you leaft of all, 

* Ye fair Beeotian Thebes, and Thefpia ftill to 
© pa [way. 

«My Cambridge all her rites; Circhea fend this 

“O let the thrice-three maids, their dews upen 


© the rain, 
* From Aganippa's font, and hoof-plow’d Hip- 
* pocrane, [place 


* Mount Pindus, thou that art the mufes facred 

“In Thefialy ; and thou, O Pimpla, thac in Thrace 

* Yhey chofe for their own hill, then thou Par- 
naffus high, 

{ Upon whofe by-ciift top, the facred company 





* Pure Helicon, belov'd of the Pierides. 

* With Tempe, let thy walks, and fhades, be 
* brought to her, . 

* And all your glorious gifts upon my town con- 


* fer. 
This faid, the lovely Gramt glides eas'ly om 
along, 
To mect the mighty Oufc, which with her wat’ry 
throng, 


The Cantabrigian fields had entered, taking in 
Th’ inifled Ely’s earth, which ftrongly the doth 


win 

From Grant’s foft-neighbouring grounds, whea 
as the fruitful ifle, 

Much wondering at herfelf, thought furely all 
this while, 

That by her filence fhe had fuffered too muck 
wrong, . 

* Wherefore in her felf-praife, lo thus the ifland 
fung. 

< OF all the Marfhland ifles, I Ely am the 

* Queen, 


* For winter each where fad, in me looks freth 
‘ and green, : 
* The horfe, or other beaft, o’erweigh’d with his 
‘own mafs, 
* Lies wallowing in my fens, hid over head in 
raf: 


« 
grate; 

* And in the place where grows rank fodder for 
“ my neat, 

* The turf which hears the hay, is wood'rous 
* needful peat : 

‘ My full and bat’ning earth, needs not the plow- 
* man’s pains, 

* The rills which run in me, are like the branched, 
* veins [hand 

‘In human bodies feen; thofe ditches cut by 

* From the furrounding Meres, to win the mea= 
* fur’d land, 

«To thofe choice waters, I moft fitly may com. 
* pare, 

‘ Wherewith nice women ufe to blanch their 
* beauties rare. 

‘ Hath there a man been born in me, that never 
‘knew 

* Of Waterfey the Lame, or th’ other call’d the 
* New. 

‘The Frithdike near’! my midft, and of anoe 
“ther fort, 

* Whoever fith’d, or fowl'd, that cannot make 


* report 

‘ Of fundry Meres at hand, upon my weftern 
‘ way, 

* As Ramfey- mere, and Ug, with the great Whit- 
“ telfey; 

‘Of the abundant ftore of fifh and fowl that 
© bred, 

* Which whilft of Europe’s ifies Great Britain is 
* the head. 

* No Meres fhall truly tell, in them, than at one 
* draught, 


* More ftore of either kinds hath with the net 
* been caught; 
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“« Which though fomp petty ifles do challenge ;* Thofe Meres may well be proud, that 1 will 


«them to be * take them in, 

«Their own, yet muft thofe ifles likewife ace |* Which otherwife perhaps forgotten might have 
‘ knowledge me « been, 

‘ Their fovereign. Nog yet let that iflet Raney | ¢ Befides my tow'red (¢) Phane, and my rich. ci- 
“ fhame, f * ty’ feat, 

* Although to Ramley-mere fhe only gives the | ¢ With villages, and dorps, to make me moft 
“name; * compleat.” 

, ‘(¢) Nor Huntingdon, to me though fhe extend | Thus broke fhe off her fpeech, when as the 

* her grounds, mufe a while, 


*'Twit me that | at all ufurp upon her bounds. Defirous to repofe, and reft her with the ifle, 
Here confummates her fong, and doth frefh cou. 


(c) Though Ely be in part of Cambridgethire, yet are] Tage take, n 
thee Meres or te aol! parp in Luntingdonthire. With war in the next book, the mufes to awake 


id; The town and church of Ely, 
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THE TWENTY-SECOND SONG, 


The Argument. 


The mufe, Oufe from her fountain brings 
Along by Buckingham, and fings : 

‘The earth that turned wood to ftone, 
And th’ holy wells of Harlweiton : 

‘Then fhews wherefore the fates do grant, 
That fhe the civil wars fhould chant : 

By Huntingdon fhe Waybridge meets, 
And thence the German ocean greets. 


Invention as before, thy high-pitch’d pinions 
rouze, 

Exaétly to fet down how the far-wandring Oufe, 

Through the Bedfordian fields delicionfly doth 
ftrain, 

As holding on her courfe, by Huntingdon again, 

How bravely the herfelf betwixt her banks doth 
bear, 

Ere Ely fhe inifle,a goddefs honoured there ; 

From Brackley breaking forth, through foils moft 
heavenly {weet, : 

By Buckingham makes on, and crofling Watling- 
freer, [twin, 

She with her leffer Onfe, at Newport next doth 

Which from proud Chiltern near, comes cas’ly 
ambling in. 

‘The brook which on her bank doth boaft that 
earth alone: {ftone, 

(Which noted) of this ifle, converteth wood to 


That lietle Afply’s earth we anciently inftile, 
>Mongft fundry other things, a wonder of the ifle: 
Of which the leffer Oufe oft boafteth in her way, 
As the herfelf with flowers doth gorgcouily ar- 
ray. 
Oufe having Ouleney paft, as fhe were waxed 
mad, (gad; 
From her firft Rayder courfe immediately doth 
And in meandred gyres doth whir) herfelf about, 
That, this way, here and there, back, forward, in, 
and out, 
And like a wanton girl, oft doubling in her gate, 
In labyrinth-like turns, and twinings intricate, 
Through thofe rich fields doth run, till laitly in 
her pride, [vide, 
The fhire’s hofpitious town, fhe in her courfe di- 
Where he her fpacious breaft in glorious breadth 
difplays [ways, 
And varying her clear form a thonfand fundry 


4 


f * profy.” 


Song XXII. 


Streaks through the verdant meads; but far the 
hath not gone, fon, 

‘When Ivel a clear nymph from Shefford fallying 

Comes deftly dancing in through many a dainty 
flade, [fwade, 

Crown'd with a goodly bridge, arriv’d at Bickle- 

Encouraged the more her miftrefs to purfue, 

Iu whofe clear face the fun delights himfelf to 
view : [make, 

To mix herfelf with Oufe, as on fhe thus doth 

And lovingly ar aft hath apt to overtake ; 

She in her chryftal arms her fovercign Oufe doth 
cling, 

Which flood in her ally, as highly glorying, 

Shoots forward to St. Neot’s, into thofe nether 
grounds, f 

‘Towards Huntingdon, and leaves the lov’d Bed- 
fordian bounds, 

Scarce is fhe ent’red yet upon this fecond fhire, 

Of which fhe fovereign is, but that two fountains 
clear, . [fweet, 

At Harlwefton near hand, th’ one falt, the other 

At her firft entrance, thus her greatnefs gently 
greet. 

“Once were we two fair nymphs, who fortu- 

* nately prov'd, 

‘The pleafures of the woods, and faithfully be- 
*lowd [here ; 

* Of two fuch Sylvan gods, by hap that found us 

‘For then their Sylvan kind moft highly honour- 
‘ ed were, 

‘When this whole country’s face was forefty, 
‘and we © 

* Liv’d loofely in the weilds, which now thus 

. * peopled be. [fent, 

‘ Oft interchang’d we fighs, oft amorous looks we 

‘ Oft whifpering our dear loves, our thoughts oft 
‘ did we vent {play, 

‘ Amongtt the fecret fhades, oft in the groves did 

* Aad in our {ports our joys, and forrows did bes 
“ wray, 

‘ Oft cunningly we met, yet coyly then embrac'd, 

* Still languifh’d in defire, yet liv’d we ever chaite. 

‘And quoth the fultith {pring, as one day mine 
“and 1, feye 

* Set to recount our loves, from his more tender 

‘The brinifh tears drop’d down, on mine im- 
‘ pierced breaft, 

‘ And inftantly therein fo deeply were imprett, 

‘That brackifh I became; he finding me de- 


* priv'd 
“Of former frefhnefs quite, the caufe from him 
* deriv’d, {quite, 


* On me beftow’d this pift, my fweetnefs to re- 
‘ That I thould ever cure the dimnefs of the fight. 
‘And, quoth the frether fpring, the wood-god 
* me that weo’d, 
* As one day by my brim, furpris’d with love he 
* flood, 
‘An me beftow’d this gift, that ever after I 
f Should cure the painful itch, and jothfome le- 
i run, 
Held on with this difcourfe, the on not riches 
But that the is arriv’d at goodly Huntingdon ; 
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Where fhe no fooner views her darling and de. 
light, 
Proud (2) Portholme, but became fo ravith'd 
with the fight, 


That fhe her limber arms lafcivioufly doth throw 

About the iflets waift, who being embraced fo, 

Her flowry bofom fhows to the enamour'd 
brook ; 

On which whenas the Onfe amazedly doth look 

On her brave damatk’d breaft, bedeck’d with ma> 
ny a flow’r 

(That grace this godly mead) as though the | 
{pring did pour, 

Her full abundance down, whofe various dyes fo 
thick, 

Are intermix’d as they by one another ftick, 

‘That to the gazing eye that ftandeth far, they 
thow 


Like thofe made by the fun in the celeftial bow. 
Bue now t’ advance this flood, the fates had 
brought to pafs, 
As the of all the reft the only river was: 
That but a little while before that fatal war, 
’Twixt that divided blood of York and Lancatter, 
Near Harlef{wood, above in her Bedfordian trace,’ 
By keeping back her ftream, for near three fur- 
longs fpace, 
Laying her bofom bare unto the public view; 
Apparently was prov’d by that which did enfue, 
In her prophetic felf, thofe troubles to forefee : * 
Wherefore (even as her due) the deftinies agree, 
She fhould the glory have our civil fights to fing, 
When {welling in her banks, from her abundant 
fpring, 
Her tober filence the now refolately breaks, 
In Janguage fitting war, and thus to purpofe 
ea! 
‘ with that moft fatal field, I will not here be- 
* gin, 
“Where Norman William firft the Conqueror, 
‘did win 
* The day at (4) Haftings, where the valiant Ha- 
« rold fain {retain, 
Refign’d his crown, whofe foil the colour doth; 
Of th’ Englifh blood there fhed, as th’ earth Rill, 
‘ kept the fear : 
« Which fince not our’s begot, but an invafive war, 
* Amongft our home-fougbt fields, hath no de- 
‘ fcription here. [year, 
“In Normandy nor that, that fame day forty 
‘ That baftard William brought a conquett on this 
* ifle, 
*'Pwixt Robert his eld’ fon, and Henry, who 
* the while [pight; 
‘ His brother’s warlike tents in Paleftine were 
“In England here ufurp'd his eld’(t-born brother's 
“right; 
« Which fince it foreign was, not ftruck within 
* this land, 
* Amongft our civil fights here number’d fhall 
“not ftand. oe 


fa) A little flaad made by thistiver, lying near Hun- 
Ungdon, 
6; In Suilex, near the fea, 
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But Lincoln battle now we as our fick will 
‘lay, 
Where Maud the emprefs flood to try the 
* doubtful day, 
* With Stephen, when he here had well-near 
* three years rcign’d, 
© Where both of them their right couragcoufly 
© maintain’d, [per, 
* And marfhaling their crops, the king his perfon 
Ante bis well-arm’d main, of fong and va- 
* “Hant foot: 
* The wings that were his horfe, in th’ one of 
“them he plac’d 
“Young Alan that brave Duke of Britain whom 
* he grac’d 
‘With th’ Earls of Norfolk, and Northampton, 
* and with thofe, {pofe. 
«He Meltlent in that wing, and Warren did di‘- 
© The other no whit lefs, that this great day might 
“fled ; 
© The Earl of Aubemerlc, and valiant Ipres led. 
* The Emprefs’ powers again, but in two {qua- 
‘ drons were: {rear ; 
“The vaward Chefter had, and Glouccfter the 
* Then were there valiant Welfh, and defperate 
<men of our’s, 
¢ That when fupplics fhould want, might rein- 
* force their powers. [dath’d 
* The battles join, as when two adverfe feas are 
* Againfl each other’s waves, that all the plains 
* were wath'd 
© With fhowers of fweltring blood, that down 
“the furrows ran, won, 
“Ere it could be difcern’d which either loft or 
* Earl Baldwin, and Fitaurfe thofe valiant knights, 
“were feen 
*€ To charge the Emprefs’ horfe, as though 
* Mars had beea 
*There in two fundry fhapes: the day 
* beauteous was, glafs, 
*'Twinkled as when you fee the fun-beans in a 
* That nimbly being ftir'd, flings up the cremb- 
“ling flame 
© At once, and on the earth reflects the very fame. 
© With their refplendent fwords, that glifter’d 
*gainft the fun; won. 
©The honour of the day, at length the Emprefs 
« King Stephen prifoner was, and with him ma- 
“ny a lord, 
# The common foldiers put together to the fword, 
“The next, the battle near St Edmundibury 
* fought, 
* By our Fitz-emprefs' force, and Flemings hi- 
ther brought {itrife. 
«By th’ Earlof Le’fter, bent to move inteftine 
* For young king (¢) Heney’s caufe, crown’d in 
¢ his father’s life: 
* Which tv his kingly fire much care and forrow 
* bred, [fpread, 
*in whofe defiance then that earl his enfigns 
*Back’d by Hugh Bigot’s power, the Eari of 
* Norfolk then, 
* By bringing co his aid the valiant Norfclk men. 


dread 


that 








(c) Henry 0, 
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«’Gainft Bohun, England’s great high conftable 
* that fway’d 

© The royal forces, join’d with Iuucy for his aid 

© Chief jultice, aad with them the German 
“powers, expel (dell, 

* The Earls of Cornwal came, Glo’fter, and Aren- 

* From Bury, that with them St: Edmuud’s ban- 
‘ ner bring, 

| «Their battles in arry ; both wifely ordering 

* The armies chanc’d to meet upon the’ marfhy 


* ground, 
* Betwixt St. Edmund's town, and Fornham (fitly 
* found) (charge, 


* The bellowing drums beat up a thunder for the 

* The trumpets rend the air, the enfigns let at 
“ large, 

* Like waving flames far off, to cither hoft appear: 

©The briflling pikes do fhake, to threat their 
* coming near ; ‘ [view, 

© All clouded in a mift they hardly could them 

* So thadow’d with the fhafts from either fide that 
«flew. 

‘The wings came wheeling in, at joining of 
© whofe forces, 

* The either part were feen to tumble from their 
 horles, 

* Which empty put to rout, are paunch’d with 
« gleaves and piles, 

* Left elfe by running foofe, they might difrank 
* their files. 

© The bill-men come to blows, that with the crael 
“ thacks, 

* The ground lay ftray’d with maie, and fhreds of 
* tatter’d jacks: 

« The plains like to a fhop, look’d each where to 
« behold, 





* be fold; 

* Stern difeontented war did never yet appeat 

* With a more threatening brow, than it that 
* time did there. 

* O Leicefter (alas) in ill time waft thou won 

* Yo aid this graceful youth, the moft ungrateful 
« fon (days, 

* Againft his natural fire, who crown’d him in his 

‘ Whofe ill-requited Jove did him much forrow 
* raife, [fhow’d, 

© At Le'fter by this war againft King Henry 

« Upon fo bad a caufe, O courage ill beftow’d ; 

* Who had thy quarrel been, as thou thyfelf was 
* fill’ (flr'a 

“tn brave and martial feats, thon evermore had 

“This ifle with thy high deeds, done in that 
© bloody field ; {yield 

* But Bigot and this lord, enforc’d at length to 

«‘Yhem to the other part, when on that fatal 
* plain, 

© @f th’ Englifh and the Dutch, ten thoufand 
« men lay flain. {thofe 

* As for the fecond fight at Lincoln, betwixt 

« Who fided with the French, by decking to d-- 
* poe, {vance 

* Henry the fon of John, then young, and to ad- 

©The Dauphin Lewis, fon to Philip King of 
* France, 





« Where limbs cf mangled men on heaps lay to -, 


Sony XXIT. » 


© befiege; [liege. 
* And William Marshal Earl of Pembroke for his 
(Who led the faithful lords) although fo many 
“there, 
‘ Or in the confli flain, or taken prifoners were; 
‘ Yet but for a furprife, no field appointed fizht 
‘*Mongtt our fet battles here, may no way claim 
‘aright, [fought 
‘The field at Lewes then, by our third Henry 
‘ Who Edward his brave fon unto that confid 
* brought ; [fon 
* With Richard then the King of Almain, and his 
‘Young Henry, with fuch lords as to his part he 
* won, 
‘With him their fovereign liege, their lives that 
* dart engage. 
‘ And the rebellious league of the proud baronage, 
‘ By Simon Mountford Earl of Le’fter their chief 
‘head, 
‘And th’ Earl of Glo’fter, Clare, againft King 
* Henry led; 
‘Forth’ ancient freedoms here that bound their 
* lives to ftand, 
‘ The aliens to expulfe, who troubled all the land, 
‘ Whilft for this dreadful day, their great defigns 
were meant ; (lent 
‘ From Edward the young prince, defiances were 
* To Mountford’s valiant fons, Lord Henry, Sim, 
“and Guy, 
‘ And calling unto him a herald, quoth he, fly 
‘ To th’ ear} of Le'fter’s tents, and publicly pro- 
© claim [name, 
‘ Defiance to his face, and to the Mountford’s 
‘ And fay to his proud fons, fay boldly thus from 
« 


me; 

“That if they be the fame, that they would feem 
* to be, [known, 

‘ Now let them in the field be by their band-rouls 

* Where as I make no doubr, their valour fhail be 
‘ fhown: [pride, 

* Which if they dare to do, and ftill uphold their 

‘There will we vent our fpleens, where fwords 
£ thal it decide. 

‘To whom they thus reply’d, tell that brave 

‘man of hope, 3 

* He fhall the Mountfords find in th’ head of all 
* their troop, Lyood 

* To anfwer his proud braves; our bitboes be as 

* As his, our arms as ftrong; and he thai find 
“our blood 

‘Sold at as dear a rate as his; and if we fall, 

‘Tell him we'll hold fo fait, his ceown thali go 
* withal, {vide, 

‘ The king into three fights his forces doth di- 

* Of which his princely (¢) fon the vaward had 
* to guide : 

‘ The fecond to the King of Almain, and his fon, 

* Young Henry he hetook, in the third legion 

‘ Of knights, and men of arms, in perfon he ap- 


; * peag. 
J “Into four feveral fights, the defperate barons 
* theirs, 


(dy Prince Elward, after called Faward 


POLY-OLBION. 
‘Which Lincoln caftle; theu moft ftraitly did ; 
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‘PF th’ fiit thofe valiant youths, the fons of 
* Le’fter came, {name : 
“Of leading of the which, lord Henty had the 
* The Earl of Glo'iter brought the fecond battle‘ 
‘on, 
© And with him the lords Mountchency, and 
* Fitz-John : [plac’d, 
‘The third wherein alone the Londoners were 
‘ The fiout lord Segrave led; the greateft, and 
* the laf,” [took. 
“Brave Leicefter himfelf, wich courage under 
‘The day upon the hott affrightedly doth look, 
* To fee the dreadful fhock, their frft encounter 


* gave, 
* As though it with the roar, the thunder would 
* out-brave, [been : 


« Prince Edward all in gold, as he great Jove had 

‘The Mountfords ail in plumes, like ‘offriches 
* were feen, 

* To beard him to his teeth, to th’ work of death 
* they go; (fro. 

‘ The crowds like to a fea feem’d waving to and 

‘ Friend falling by his friend, together they ege 
“pire: 

* He breath‘d, doth charge afrefh; he wéunded, _ 
“ doth retire, 

‘ The Mountiords with the prince vye valour all - 


“the day, ae 
‘ Which thould for knightly deeds excel, or he, 
“ or they, {throws, 


‘ To them about his head, his glift’ring blade he . 

* They walt him with their fwords, as long with 
* equal fhows : [Guy, 

‘ Now Henry, Simon then, and then the youngeft 

‘ Kept by his brothers back, thus ftoutly doth re- 


“ply, 
“What though I be but young, let death me 
overwhelm, 
“ But Iwill break my fword upon: his plumed 
“ helm.’” 
‘The younger Bohun there, to high atchieve- 
* ments bent, {went, °- 
* With whom two other lords, Lucy and Haftings 
* Which charging but too home, all forely wound- 
“ed were, [to bear, 
* Whom livthg from the field, the barons ftrove 
‘ Being on their party fix’d; whilf fill Prince 
« Edward fpurs, 
‘ To bring his forces up to charge the Londoners, 
“'T’ whom cruel hate he bare, and joining with 
“their force, {horfe, 
* Of heavy-armed foot, with his light northerg 
“ He putting them to flight, four miles in chafe 
“them flew : {drew 
* But ere he could return, the conqueft wholly 
* To the flout Barons fide: his father fled the 
* field, [yield. 
“Into the abbey there, conftrained thence to 
* The lords Fitz-warren lain, and Wilton that 
* was then ‘ 
‘Chief Juftice (as fome fay) with them five 
§ thoufand men ; 
* And Bohun thst great Earl of Her'ford over- 
* thrown, {knowy 
‘With Bardolfe, Somery, Patfpul, and Perci 


aby, 


* By their coat-armours they, fer barons, prifon- 
* ers ta’en; 
* Though Henry wore the crown, great Le’fter 
“yet did reign, 
* Now for the conflié next, at Chefterfield that 
« chanc’d {advane’d 
“'Gainft Robert that proud Earl of Derby, who 
* His enfigns *gainft the king, (contrary to his 
* oath) : 
* Upon the harons part, with the lord Devell, both 
“ Surpris’d by Henry Prince of Almain with his 
2 * power, 
© By coming at fo flrange an unexpeéted hour : 
* And taking them unarm’d; fince merely a 
* defeat, [repeat: 
* With our well-ordered fights, we will not here 
« The fatal battle then at fertile Eufham ftruck, 
© Though with the felf-fame hands, not with the 
* felf-fame luck : 
* For both the king and prince at Lewes ptifoners 
* taken, 
* By fortune were not yet fo utterly forfaken : 
* But that the prince was gotfrom Le’fter, and 
* doth gather 
“His ffiends, by force of arms yet to redeem his 
“ father; 
* And th’ Earl of Glo’fter won, who through the 
* Mountfords’ pride * [fide. 
© Difgrac’d, came with his power to the imperial 
* When now thofe lords, which late at Lewes won 
*© the day, [lay, 
© The facrament receiv'd, their arms not down to 
* Until the king thould yield th’ old charter to 
* maintain, {again, 
* King Henry and his fon prince Edward {wore 
* They would repeal thofe jaws that were at Ox- 
* ford made, (wade. 
© Or through this bloody war to their deftruction 
* But fince tne king remain’d in puiflant Le’fler’s 
* power, 
©The remnant of his friends whom death did 
‘A, * not devour 
« At Lewes’ battle late, and durft his part partake. 
* The prince excites again, an army up to make, 
* Whom Roger Bigot, url of Norfoik, doth af- 
* fit, {martialift, 
* England's high marfhal then, and that great 
* Old Henry Gohun, Earl of Her’ford, in this 
“war, [timer, 
* Gray, Beffet, and Saint-John, Lifle, Percie, La~ 
* All barons, which to him their utmoti flrengths 


‘do lay, 

* With many a knight for power their equal 
“every way; 

6 And William Valencé, Earl of Pembroke, who 
“had fled 


“From Lewes’ field, to France, then with frefh 
“fuccour fped. 

* Young Humphry Bobun fill, doth with great 
* Le’efter go, (foe. 

© Who for his country’s caufe becomes his father’s 

* Fitz-Johi., Gray, Spencer, Strange, Rofle, Se- 
* grave, Vefley, Gifford, ~ 

‘ Wake, Lucy, Vipount, Vaux, Clare, Marmion, 
¢ Haltiogs, Clifford, 
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« In that black night before this fad and difmal 

¢ day, [bewray 

‘ Were apparitions ftrange, as dread heaven would 

« The horrors to enfue, O moft amazing fight ! 

« Two armies in the air, difcerned were to fight, 

* Which came fo near to carth, that in the morn 
« they found 

«The prints of horfes feet remaining on the 
* ground, 

© Which came but as a fhew, the time to entertain, 

Till th’ angry armies join’d, to act the bloody 


« fcene 
© Shrill thouts, and deadly cries, each way the 
‘ air do fill, [kill ; 


© And net a word was heard from cither fide, but 

© The father ’gainft the fon, the brother ‘gainft 
* the brother, 

“With gleaves, fwords, bills, and pikes, were 
« murdering one another. {blood, 

«The full Inxurious earth, feems furfeited with 

« Whilft in his uncle’s gore th’ unnatural nephew 
© flood; 

* Whilft with their charged ftaves, the defperate 
“horfemen mect, “ 

They hear their kinfmen groan under their hor- 
* fes feet. (abound ; 

* Dead men, and weapons broke, do on the earth 

©The drums bedafh’d with brains, do givea dif- 
* mal found. 

* Great Le’fter there expir’d, with Henry his 
* brave fon, done. 

“When many a high exploit they in that day had 

© Scarce was there noble houfe, of which thofe 
“< times could cell, {fell ; 

« But that fome one thereof, on this, or that fide 

* Amongft the flaughter'd men, that there lay 
“heap'd on piles 

« Bohuns, and Beauchamps were, Bafets, amd Man- 
* deviles: [all, 

« Segraves, and Saint-Johns feck, upon the end of 

* To give thofe of their names their chriftian bu: 


* rial. 
© Ten thoufand on both fides were ta’en and flain 
“that day: ‘ {away. 


© Prince Edward gets the goal, and bears the palm 
* Al) Edward Longfhank’s time, her civil ware 

« did ceafe, {increafe, 

© Who ftrove his country’s bounds by conqueft to 

* But in th’ cnfuing feign of his moft riotous fon, , 

* As in his father's days, a fecond war begun; 

* When as the ftubborn heirs of the ftout barons 
* dead, [Eutham hed, 

‘Who for their country’s caufe, their blood at 

© Not ablc to endure the Spencers hateful pride, 

« The father and the fon, whofe counfels then did 
* guide : 

€ Th’ inconfiderate king, conferring all his graces, 

© On them who got all gifts, and bought and fold 
“all places, 

« Them raifing to debafe the baronage the more. 

* For Gavefton, whom they had puto death bes 
* fore. 

© Which urg’d too far, at length to open arms 
* they brake, [make. 


| * And for a {peedy war they up their powers do 
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< Upon King Edward’s part, for this great ac- j 
(Kent, ! 


* tion bent, 
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“From the defended bridge, ¢* affront th’ ap- 


« proaching foe, 


igo 
* His brother Edmund came, the valiant Earl of ! ¢ Imbatielling themfelves, when to the fhock they 


¢ With Richmond, Arundel], and Pembroke, who 
« engage, 

«Their powers, (three powerful earls) againft the 
* baronage. 

* And on the barons fide, great mafter of the 

: « war, . [ter, 

* Was Thomas (of the blood) the Earl of Lancaf- 

* With Henry Bohun, Earl of Hereford, his peer, 

“With whom (of great command and martialifts) 
«there were 

© Lyle, Darcy, Denville, Teis, Beach, Bradburne, 
* Bernvile, Knovile, 


With Badlefmer, and Bercks, Fitz-William, Ley-_ 


* burne, Lovell, 
« Tuchet, and Talbot ftout, do for the barons fland, 
« Mandute, and Mowbray, with great Clifford 
that command 
* Their tenants to take arms, that with their land- 
* lords run; {ton; 
L * With thefe went alfo Hugh, and Henry Willing- 
" ¢Redoubted Damory, as Audley, Elmefbridge, 
* Wither, 
Earls, barons, knights, efquires, embodied all 
* together, 
« AtBurton upon Trent who having gather’d head, 
* Tow'rds them with 4ll his power the king in 
, -* perfon {ped ; 
“ Who at his near approach (upon his march) de- 
; “ fory'd, 
* That they teeiol his power the bridge had for- 
* tify’d : 
* Which he by ftrong affault, affays from them to 
«win, 
» © Where asa bloody fight doth inftantly begin, 
> When he to beat them off, affays them firft by 
, * thot; 
* And they to make that good, which they before 
“had got, 
* Defend them with the like, like hailftones from 
‘ the fky, 
© From crofs-bows, and the long, the light-wing’d 
“arrows fly: 
* But friended with the flood, the barons hold 
“ their ftrength, 
* Forcing the king by boats, and piles of wood 
at length, - 
© 'T attempt to land his force upon the other fide. 
* The barons, that the more his ftratagems defy’d, 
©Withftand them in the ftream, when as the 
* troubled flood, 
* (Within a little time) was turned all to blood; 
* And from the boats and bridge, the mangied 
* bodies fell'd, {expell’d. 
«The poor affrighted fifh, their wat’ry walks 
“While at the bridge the fight ftill ftrongly doth 
© abide, 
© The king had learn’d to know, that by a fkilful 
4 ‘He bya ford not far might pafs his power of 
. * horte, F 
« €Which quickly he performs, which drave the ba- 
* rons force 


Vor. UL 


«(On both fides fo affaii’d) cill ch’ water, and the 
* ihore gore, 

© Of one complexion were, difain’d with equal 

* Oft forc’d to change their fights, being driven 
from their ground, 

* That when by their much lof, too weak them» 
* felves they found, 4 7 

* Th’ afflicted barons fly, yet ftill together keep. 

* The king his good fuccefs, not fuff’ring fo to 
* fleep, , . 

* Purfues them with his power, which northward 
© ftill do bear; 

* And feldom "fcapes a day, but he doth charge 
* their rear: 

* Till come to Burrough-bridge, where they too 
foon were ilaid 

* By Andrew Herckley, Earl of Carlifle, with 
* freth aid® iS 

« Being lately thither come, King Edward’s part 
* to take. 

©The barons range theinéigises, Rill good the 
* ground to make; “ 

* Butwith long marches tir'd, theie wearied breath 
“ they draw, 3 

* After the defp’rat’t fightthefun yet ever faw, 


* Brave Bohun there was flain, and Lancafter for. 


* faken og 
© Of Fortune, is furpriz’d ; the barons prifoners 
* taken, y 
* For thele rebellions, ftirs, commotions, upe 
“ roars, here 
*In (e) Richard Bourdeaux reign, that long fo 
* ufual were ; 


4s 


is 


* As that the firft by Straw, and Tyler, with their . 


“rout 


{ftous, - - 


* Of rebels brought from Kent, moft infolent and - 


* By ent’ring London, thought the ifland to fub+ 
«due: 2 {flew 5 

* The firft of which the mayor of London bravely 

© Walworth, which won his name much honour 
“by the deed: “ {ceed, 

“As they of Suffolk next, thofe rafcals that fue~ 

* By (f) Litfter led about, their captain who en- 
© ftil'd 


« Himfelf the commons’ king, in hope ta have 
“exil'd 

* The gentry from thofe parts, by thofe that were 
© his own, 

* By that brave bithop (then) of Norwich over- 
« thrown, 

* By fuch unruly flaves, and that in Effex rais’d 

* By Thomas that ftout Duke of Glo’fter ftrongly 
“ ceas'd, 

¢ As that at Radcot-bridge, where the laft named 
« peer, * 


{guide, | « With four brave (g) earls his friends, encounter’d 


* Robert Vere 


(¢) Richard If, born at Bourdeagx. 
Cf) Joha Litter, a dyer of Norwich. , 
(g} Warwick, Derby, Arundel, and Nottingham 


Gg 


at 

“Then Duke of Ireland cail’d, by Richard fo cre- 
‘ated, 

4 And ‘gainft thofe fords maintain’d, whom they 
* moft deadby hated; 

"Since they but garboyles were, in a deformed 
* mals, 


* \€ Not ordered fitting war, we lightly overpafs. 


I choofe the battle next of Shrewfbury to chant, 
-* Betwixt Henry the Fourth, the fon of John of 
* Gaunt, 
* And the ftout Percies, Henry Hotfpur and his 
« Eame 


©The Earlof Wor'fter, who the rightful diadem 


# Had from King Richard reft, and heav’d up to 
his feat 

* This Henry, whom (too foon) they found to be 
* too great, 


" Him feeking to depofe. and to the rule prefer 


* Richard’s proclaimed hei -, theircoutin Mortimer, 
“Whom Owen Glendour thea i in Wales a prifo- 
“ner flaid, 
“Whom to theix.part they won, and thus their 
“plot thacdaid, 
* That Glendour gould have Wales, along as Se- 
“ vern went, 
:* The Piorcies all the north, that lay beyond the 
© Trent; 
* And Mortimer from dente the fouth to be his 
, * Share 
¢ Which Henry having heard, doth for the war 
‘ prepare, . 


* And down to Chethire makes (where gathering 


* powers they were) 


© € At Shrewfbury to meet, und doth affront them 





“there: 


od With him his peerlefs fon, the princely Henry 


. * came, (name, 
with th’ Earl of Stafford, and of gentlemen of 


i. * Blunt, Shyrley, Clifton, men chat very powerful 


“were, 


8 With Cockayne, Calverly, Maffv, and Mortimer, 


*Ganfell, and Wendflcy, all in friends and tenants 
¢ Rrong, 
7 Reforting to the king {til as he paft along ;. 
* Which in the open field before the ranged fights, 
* He with his warlike fon, there dub'd his maiden 
* knights. 
* Th" Ear] Douglas for this day doth with the 
* Percies ftand, 
“To whom they Berwick gave, and in Northum- 
¢ berland 
~* Rome feigniories and holds, if they the battle got, 
* Who brought with him to field full many an aa- 
'y Scot, 
~* At Holmidon battle fate that being overthrowr, 
* Now on the king and prince hop'’d to regain 
“their own; 


» «With almoft all the power of Chefhire got to- 


‘ gether, 

* By Venables, (there great) and Vernon muf- 
“ter’d thither. 

* The vaward of the king, great Stafford took to 
« guide. 

* The waward of the Jords upon the other fide, 
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* Confifted moft of Scots, which joining, made 
* fuch fpoil, 

* As at the firft eonftrain’d the Englith to recoil, 

* And almoft broke their ranks, which when King 
* Henry found, 

* Bringing his battle up, to reinforce the ground, 

* The Percies bring up theirs, again to make it 
« 


* Thus whilft the cither hoft in oppofition ftood," 

* Brave (4) Douglafs with his {purs, his furious 
* courfer ftrake, 

* His lance fet in his reft, when defperately he 
“brake 

* In,where his eye beheld th’ imperial enfign pight, 

* Where foon it was his chance, upon the king to 
light, 

© Which Sa his fall carreer he from his courfer 
“threw; 

« The next Sir Walter Blunt, he with three othcr 
‘flew, 

° All armed like the king, which he dead fure 
“ accounted ; 

* But after when he faw the king himfelf re 
£ mounted : 

“ This hand of mine {quoth he) four kings this 
“ day hath flain,”” 

* And fwore out of the earth he thought they 
« fpran; 

* Or fate dd Se iefend, at whom he only aim’ “4. 

© When \ Henry Hotfpur, fo with his high deeds 

* inflam'd, 

€ Doth fecond him again, and through fiach dan- 
“ gers prefs, 

* That Douglafs’ valiant deeds he made to feem 
* the lefs, 

* As ftill the people cried, A Percy Efpirance. 

* The king which faw then time, or never to ad= 


* vance 
* His battle in the field, which near from him was 
“won, {fon, 


* Aided by that brave prince, his moft courageous 
«Who bravely coming on, in hepe to give them 
“ chafe, [face 5 
“It chane’d he with a fhaft was wounded in the 
* Whom, when out of the fight, his friends would 
* bear away, 
* He Arongly it refus’d, and thus was heard to fay: 
“"Fime never fhall report, prince Henry left the 
“ field, 
“ When Harry Piercy ftaid, his trait’rous fword 
“ to wield,” 
* Now rage and equal wounds, alike inflame their 
“bloods, {floods 
* And the main battles join, as do two adverfe 
“ Met in fome narrow arm, fhould’ring as they 
* would thove 
* Each other from their path, or would their banks 
* remove. 
* The king his trait’rous foes, before him down 
« doth hew, 
* And with his hands that day, near He perfons , 
“flew: 
15) The high courage of Douglafs won him that addition 
of Douguty Dougiais, which alter grew to a praverbe 
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* When conqueft wholly turns to his victorious 
* fide; {tide ; 

* His power furrounding all, like to a furious 

‘That Henry Hotfpur dead upon the cold earth 
* lies, 

* Stout Wor'fier taken was, and Doughty Dou- 

Jafs flies. 

« Five hectand frum both parts left dead upon 
* the ground, 

© *Mongft whom the king’s fatt friend, great Staf- 
* ford’s corfe was found 5 

‘ * And all the knights there dub’d the morning 
* but before, [gore. 

* The evening’s un beheld there {welter'd in their 

* Here I at Bramham-mvoor the battle in fhould 

* bring, 

* Of which Earl Piercie had the greateft managing, 

* With the Lord Bardolfe there, againft the coun~ 
“ ty’s power, 

* Faft cleaving to his friend, cven to his utmoft 
‘hour: 

“Jn Flanders, France, and Wales, who having 
“ been abroad [road 

€To raife them prefent powers, intending tor a 

* On England, for the hate he to king Henry bore; 

* His fou and brother's blood augmenting it the 
* more, 

“Which in his mighty fpirit ftill rooted did re- 
* main, 

* By his too much default, whom he imputed flain 

* At Shrewfbury before, towhom if he had brought 

* Supply, (that bloody ficld, when they fo brave- 
* ly fought), 


* They furely it had won; for which to make 
“amends, 

* Being furnifhed with men, amongtt his foreign 
* friends, 


* By Scotland enter’d here, and with a violent hand 

* Upon thofe catties feiz’d within Northumberland 

* His earldom, which the king, (whe much his 
* truth did doubt, 

* Had taken to himfelf,and put his people out) 

* Toward Yorkihire coming on, where (foon re- 

* paid his own) 

* At Bramham's fatal moor, was foully over- 
“thrown: 

¥ Which though it were indeed, a long and mor- 
*¢al fight, 

© Where many mien were maim'd, and many flain 
“ outright : 

© Where that courageous carl, all hopes there fee- 
* ing paft, 

© Amoneft his murder’d troops (even) fought it 
*to the latt: 

* Yet for it was atchiew’d by multitudes of men, 

Which witch Ralph Rokfby rofe, the fh’rif of 
© Yorkhirt then, 

* No well propurtion’d fight, we of defcription 


* quit, 

* Amongft our famous ficlds; nor will we here 
admit 

* That of that rakehell Cades, and his rebellious 
‘crew, flew 


$ In Kent and Sulfex rais’d, at Se’noak fight that 


POLY-OLBION. 


#59 
* The Staffords with their power, that thither _ 
« purfu’d, 
«Who twice upon Black-beath, back’d with the 
* commons rude, 
* Encamp’d againft the king: then goodly Lone” 
* don took, i 
* "There ranfoming fome rich, and up the prifens® 
* broke, ' 
« His fenfual beattly will, for law that did prefer, °’ 
* Beheaded the Lord Say, then England’s treafurer, 
* And forc’d the king to flight, his perfon to fecure, 
* The mufe admits not here, a rabble fo impure, ~ 
* But brings that battle on of that long dreads" 
* ful war, 
“Of thofe two houfes nam’d of York and Lane! 
* cafter, 
«In fair Saint Albans fought, moft fatally betwirt | 
* Richard then Duke of York, and Henry cail’d” 
* the Sixth, 
‘For that ill gotten crown, which him hiv: 
« (i) grandfire left, : 
“« That likewife with his life, he from King Riche, 





* ard reft, 
‘ When underhand the duke doth but promore 
* his claim, (came, 


‘ Who from the elder fon, the Duke of Clarence 

* For which he raifed arms, yet feem’d but to abet 

* The people, to pluck down the Earl of Somerfet, 

‘ By whom (as they gave out) we Normandy. ee 
* Jott, 

* And yet he was the man that only rul'd the: oaths. 

‘With Richard Duke of York, (into his Sage * 

* tion won) 

*Salifbury and Warwick came, the father and? 
“the fon; 

* The Nevils nobler name, that have renown'd fe 
* far, 

* So likewife with the king in this great action ere, 

* The Dukes of Somerfet, and Buckingham, with 
* thefe {plices, 

‘ Were thtice fo many earls, their ftout accome 

‘ As Pembroke great in power, and Stafford with 
* them ftand. 

* With Devonshire, Dorfet, Wilt, and Gerce Nor. 
* thumherland, 

‘With Sidley, Berns, and Rofs, three barons with: 

“the reft, 

‘When Richard Buke of York, then marching’ 
* from the weft ; 

* Towards whom, whiltt with his power King, 
* Henry forward fet, 

* Unluckily ast hapt, they at Saint Albans met. 

* Where taking up the fircet, the buildings them: 
* inclofe, 

‘Where front doth anfwer front, and firength 
* doth ftrength oppofe ; 

‘ Whilft like two mighty walls, they each to other; 
* ftland, 

« And as one finketh down under his enemy’s hand,? 

‘ Another thrufting in, his piace doth Milt fopplye, 

* Betwixt them whilft on bess the sangleg! bass 
* dies lie: 


@) Henry the Fourte. 
Gey 
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* The ftalls are overthrown with the unwieldy 
* thrult, 

* The windows with the fhot, are fhiver’d all to 
« duft. 

€ The winter's ‘leet or hail was never feen fo thick, 

“As on the houfes fides the bearded arrows ftick, 

* Where Warwick’s courage firft mok comet-like 
 appear’d, 

© Who with words fuil of fpirit, his fighting fol- 

. © dieracheer’d; 

* Atd.ever as he faw the flanghter of his men, 

“He with freth forces fill’d the places up again. 

*iftke valiant (4) Marchmen thus the battle {till 
© maintain, 

* That when King Henry found on heaps his fol- 
* diers flain, 

“His great commanders calls, who when they 


“Sadly faw, 
* The honour of the day would to the Yorkifts 
«draw, 
“Their perfons they put in, as for the lat to 
‘Rand; [land, 


'*The Duke of Somerfet, Henry Northumber- 
$* Of thofe brave warlike earls, the fecond of that 
’ ‘name, [ham, 
. “The Farl of Stafford, fon to th’ Duke of Bucking- 
“wend John Lord Cliffard then, which thed their 
‘noble gore 
4 €Wbder the caftle’s fign, (of which not long before, 
“4, A prophet bad the Duke of Somerfet beware) 
ith many a valiant knight, in death that had 
‘ * his thare : 
A much great Englifh blood, for others lawlefs 
‘ € guilt, 
Upon se litele ground before was never fpilt, 
"Proud York hath got the goal, the king of all 
s * forfaken, 
. Vinto-a cottage got, a woful prifoner taken, 
‘.. * The battle of Blore-heath, the place doth next 
 S fupply, (bury, 
**Twixt Richard Nevil, that great Earl of Salif- 
“Who with the Duke of York, had at Saint Al- 
* bans late, 
* That-glorious battle got with nncontrouled fate: 
* And James Lord Audley ftir’d by that revenge- 
fut queen, 
* To ftop him on his way, for the inveterate fpleen 
* She bare him, for that ftill he with the Yorkifts 
“held, 
* Who coming from the north (by fundry wrongs 
: «compell’d 
* To parley with the king), the queen that time 
* who lay 
“In Staffordhhire, and thought to ftpp him on 
* his way, 
© That valiant Tuchet ftir'd, in Chefhire powerful 
L ‘ then, 
‘ST? affront him in the field, where Chethire gen- 
. ‘ tlemen 
* Divided were, th’ onc part made valiant Tuchet 
@ * ftrong, 
The other with the earl rofe as he came along, 














(2) Men brought out of the marches of Wales, 
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* Encamping both their powers, divided by abrook, 

* Whereby the prudent Earl, this flrong advan- 
* tage took ¢ i 

* For putting inthe field his army in array, 

‘ Then making as (witis fpeed) be meant to march 
“away, 

* Ee caus'd a flight of fhafts to be difcharged firtt. 

* The enemy, who thought that he had done his 
* wort, 

‘ And cowardly had fied in a diforder'd rout,. 

* Attempt to wade the brook, he wheeling ({oon) 
“about, J 

* Set fiercely on that part, which then were pafled 
* over; 

‘ Their friends then in the rear, not able to recover 

«The other rifing bunk, to lend the vaward aid. 

*« The earl who found the plot take right that he 
* had laid, 

* On thofe that forward preft, as thofe that did 
* recoil, 

* As hungry in revenge, there made a ravenous 
* fpoil : 

* There Dutton Dutton kills; a Done doth kill a 
“Done; 

* A Booth, a Booth; and Leigh by Leigh is over= 
* thrown ; 

* A Venables, again a Venables doth ftand; 

‘A Trambetk fighteth with a Troutbeck hand to 
«hand; 

‘There Mclineux doth make a Molineux to die, 

« And Egerton, the ftrength of Egerton doth try. 

‘0! Chefhire wert thou mad, of thine own native 
* gore 

* So much until this day thou never fhed'ft befere ! 

‘ Above two thoufand men upon the carth were 
* thrown, [own, 

‘ Of which the greateft part were naturally thine 

“The flout Lord Audley flain, with many a cap- 
“ tain there; 

* To Salifbury it forts the palm away to bear. 

* Then fair Northampton next, thy battle place 

* fhail take, ; ; 

“ Which of the imperial war, the third fought ficld 
* doth make, zy 

‘°'Twixt Henry cali'd our Sixth, upon whofe par- 
“ty came [ham, 

« His near and dear allies, the Dukes of Bucking- 

“And Somerfet, the Earl of Shrewfbury of ac- 
* count, # 

* Stout Vifcount Beaumont, and the young Lord 
* Egremount, 

* *Gainft Edward Earl of March, fon to the Duke 
* of York, 

* With Warwick, in that war, who fet them all at 
“work, 

‘ And Falconbridge with him, not much unlike 
“the other = 

‘ A Nevilnobly born, his puiffant father’s brother, 

“ Who to the Yorkifts claim, had evermore been 
* true, 

* And valiant Bourcher, Earl of Effex, and of Eau. 

* The king from out the town, who drew his 

* foot and horfe, 

‘ As willingly to give full field-room to his force; 
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‘Doth pafs the river Nea, near where tt down ; ‘ Egremont, and Beaumont, both found déid al 


* doth run 

* From his firft fountain’s head, is near to Harfing- 
ton, 

© Advifed of a place, by nature ftrongly wrought, 

* Doth there encamp his power : the Earl of March 
* who fought 

*To prove by dint of fword, who fhould obtain 
‘ the day, 

‘ From Towcefter train’d on his powers in good 
* array. 

* The vaward Warwick led, (whom no attempt 
“ could fear ;) 

‘The middle March himfelf, and Falconbridge 
* the rear. 

“ Now July enter’d was, and e’er the reftlefs fun 

‘Three hours afcent had got, the dreadful fight 
* begun 

“By Warwick, who a ftraight from Vifcount 
* Beaumont took, 

‘ Defeating him at firft, by which he quickly broke 

*1n, on th’ imperial hoft, which with a furious 
* charge, 

© He fore’d upon the ficld, it felf more to enlarge. 

‘Now Eoglith bows, and bills, and battlo-axes 
© walk, 

‘Death up and down the field in ghaftly fort 
‘doth ftalk. 

* March in the flower of youth, like Mars him- 
“ felf doth bear ; 

© But Warwick as the man, whom fortune feem’d 
“ to fear, 

* Did for him what he would, that wherefoe’ er he 
* goes, 

* Down fhe 3 a furious ftorm, before kim .all he 
* throws: 

“So Shrewfbury again of Talbot’s valiant ftrain, 

‘(That fatal {courge of France) as ftoutly doth 
* maintain 

‘ The party of the king, fo princely Somerfet, 

* Whom th’ other's knightly deeds, more eagerly 
“doth whet, 

* Bears up with them again: by Somerfet oppos’d 

‘ At laft King Henry’s hott being on threc parts 
* enclos'd, 

‘ And aids ftill coming in upou the Yorkilts fide, 

* The Summer being then at height of all her pride, 

‘ The hufbandman, then hard upon hisharveft was: 

“ But yet the cocks of hay, nor fwaths of new- 
* thorn grafs, 

* Strew’d net the meads fo thick, as mangled bo- 
‘ dies there, 

“When nothing could be feen, but horrer every 
‘where : 

‘So that upon the banks, and in the ftream of 
©()Nen, 

* Ten thoufand well refolv'd, tout native Englifh- 
‘men 

« Left breathlefs, with the reft great Buckingham 
* is flain, 

‘And Shrewfbury, whofe lofs thofe times did 
* much complain, 


@) The giver running by Northampton. 


* on the field, 
* The miferable king, enforc’d again to yield. 
© Then Wakefield battle next, we in our hed- 3 
« roul bring, 
¢ Fought by Prince Edward, fon to that oftcope 
* quer’e king, 
* And Richard Duke of York, fill ftruggling for- 
* the crown, 
* Whom Salifbury affifts, the man with whofe ree 
‘nown 
* The mouth of fame feem’d fill'd, there having’ ; 
* with them then 
© Some few fele@ed Welfh, and fouthern pay 
“men: 
‘ A handful to thofe powers, with which Prince : : 
« Edward came; ‘ 
* Of which among the reft, the men of nobledt § 
* name, 
“Were thofe two great-born dukes, which fui | 
“his right prefer, 
* His coufin Somerfet, and princely Exeter, 
“The Earl of Wilthire ftill, that on his part fuck’: is 
“clofe : 
‘ With thofe two valiant peers, Lord Clifford, and. - 
* Lord Rofs, 
* Who made their march from York to Wakefiéld, % 
“on their way 
* To meet the duke, who then at Sandal Cafthe fay,” ; 
* Whom at as (very) gate, into the field an A 
* dar’ 











* Whofe a expected powers not fully then Pres. 4 
* par'd, 
* That March’ his valiant fon, fhould to his face 
* cours bring, 
* Wherefore that puiffant lord, by fpeédy mutt’ 
terin, 
* His ices and fuch friends, as he that time: 
‘ could get, 
* Five thoufand in five days, i in his battalion fet 
**Gainft their twice doubled ftrength nor could -: 
“ the duke be ftay’d, fi 
* Till he might from the fouth be feconded with: 
* Asin his martial] pride, difdaining his poor foes, be 
‘ So often us’d to win, he never thought to lofe, 
* The prince, which ftill provok’d th’ incenféxt « 
* duke to fight, 
‘ His main battalion rang’d in Sandal’s lofty fight, ° * 
‘In which he, and the duke’s, were feen in af : 
‘ their pride : 
‘ And as York’s powers fhould pafs, he had on. 
‘ either fide + 
“Two wings in ambufh laid, which at the place = 5 
‘affign’d 4 
‘ His rearward fhould enclofe,which as a thing die 
“«vin'd, 
* Ju caught as he forecaft ; for fearce his army 
“comes 
‘From the defcending banks, and that his rate + 
‘ tling drums 
‘ Excites his men to charge; but Wiltfhire with 
his force, 
“Which were of light-arm’d foot, and Rofs with 
* his light-horfe, 
G g ij 










AIS ere 

“Game in upon their backs, as from a mountain 
* thrown, 

«* Yo number to the dukes, by being four to one. 

* Even as a rout of wolves, when they by chance 
‘ ‘have caught 

* A beaft out of the herd, which long time they 
‘ * have fought ; 

* Upon him all at once courageoufly do fet, _ 

* Him by the dewlaps fome. fome by the flank do 


get: 
; ‘ome climbing to his ears, do never leave their 
hold, {would, 
* {Fill falling on the groynd. they have him as they 
€With many of his kind, which, when he us’d to 
Wes * wend, 
What with their horns and hoofs, could then 
* themfelves defend. 
Thus on their foes they fell, and down the York- 
* ifts fall, 
“Red flaughter in her arms encompaffeth them all, 
€ The firtt of all the fights in this unnatural war, 
4 Jn which blind fortune’ fmil’d on woful Lancafter. 
* Here Richard Duke of York, down beaten, 
breath’ his laf, 
# And Salifbury fo Jong with conqueft ftill that paft, 
* Enforced was to yield; Rutland a younger fon 
* To the deceafed duke, as he away would run, 
“€(A child f{eayce twelve years old) by Clifford 
\ * there furpris'd, 
4 Who whilft he thought with tears his rage to 
ee Shave fuffie’d, 
¢.By him was anfwer’d thus, thy father hath lain 






f* mine, 
And for his blood (young boy) I'll have this 
E blood of thine, 
/$And ftabb’d him to the heart; thus the Lan- 
0, ‘cafrians reign, 
©The Yorkifts in the ficld on heaps together flain. 
«The battle at that crofs, whicl: to this day doth 
“iz * bear 
* The petted ancient name of th’ Englifh Mor- 
“timer, 
©The next fhall here have place, betwixt. that 
© Edward fought, 
#. Entitled Ear] of March, (revengefully that fought 
© To wreak his father's blood, at Wakefield lately 
‘ thed, 
« But then he Dukeof York,his father being dead) 
© And Jafper Tudor, Earl of Pembroke. in thiswar, 
*, That ftood to underprop the houfe of Lancatter, 
€ Half brother to the king, that ftrove to bold his 
“crown, 
* With Wilthire, whofe high prowefs had bravely 
* beaten down 
* The Yorkifts’ fwelling pride in that fuccefsful 
«war 
« At Wakefield, whofe grvat’{t power of Welfh and 
* Trith are. 
¢€The dukes were Marchers moft, which ftill 
¢ ftuck to him clofe, 
‘And meeting on the plain, by that forenamed 
Feros 3 
« Ascither general therc for his advantage found, 
* For wilely they furvey’dthe fathion of the ground) 
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¢ They into one main fight their either forces make, 

« When to the Duke of York (hisfpiritsastoawake) 

© Three funs at once appear’d, all feverally that 
* fhone, 

* Which in a little fpace were joined all in one, 

* Aufpicious to the duke, as after it fell out, 

‘Who with the wealer power, (of which he 
* feem’d to doubt) 

« The proud Lancaftrian part had quickly put to 
“chafe, [place, 

* Where plainly it fhould feem, the genius of the 

* The very name of March thould greatly favour 
* there, 

¢ A title to this prince deriv’d from Mortimer: 

* To whom this trophy rear’d much honour’d had 
© the foil. [fpoil, 

© The Yorkifts here enrich’d with the Lancaftrian 

* Are matters of the day; four thoufand being flain, 

« The moft of which were thofe, there ftanding to 
« maintain 

* The title of the king. Where Owen Tudor’s lot 

* Was to be taken then; who this young carl begot 

* On Katherine the bright queen, the fifth King 
* Henry’s bride, 

* Who too untimely dead, this Owen had affy’d. 

* But he a prifoner then, his fon and Ormond fled, 

* At Hereford was made the fhorter by the head; 

© When this moft warlike duke, in honour of that 


‘ 
D 

* Which of his good fuccefs fo rightly did divine, 

* And thankful to high Heaven, which of his caufe 
«had care, 

‘ Three funs for his devife ftill in his enfign bare. 

* Thy fecond battle now, St. Albans, I record, 

* Struck "twixt Queen Marg’ret’s power, to rans 
© fom back her lord, 

© Ta’en prifoner at that town, when there thofe 
“ factions fought, 

* Whom now the part of York had thither with 
‘them brought, 

“ Whofe force confitted moft of fouthern men, he. 
* ing led {head, 

* By Thomas Howard Duke of Norfolk, and the 

* Of that proud faction then, Rout Warwick ftill 
“that fway'd, 

© Inevery bloody ficld (the Yorkifts only aid) 

‘ When either’s power approach’d, and they them- 
* feives had fix'd, 

* Upon the fouth and north, the town them both 


* betwixt, . 
* Which firft of all to take, the Yorkifts had fore= 
calt, [plac’d 


* Putting their vaward on, and their beft archers 

* The market-fted abnut, and them fo fitly laid, 

* That when the foe came up, they with fuch tér~ 
* ror play’d 

* Upon them ‘in the front, as forc’d them to retreat. 

* ‘The northern mad with rage upon the firft defeat, 

* ¥et put for it again, fo enter from the north, — 

* Which when Great Warwick heard, he fent his 
© vaward forth, * 

*'T’ oppofe them in what place foc’er they made 
* their fland, [hand, 

* Where in tao fit a ground, a heath too near’at 
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* Adjoining to the town, unluckily they light, 

* Where prefently began a fierce and deadly fight. 

* But thofe of Warwick’s part, which fearce four 
© thoufand were, 

* To th’ vaward of the queen's, that ftood fe ftout- 
* ly there, 

* Though ftill with frefh fupplies from her main 
* battle fed ; {ftead, 

“When they their courage faw fo little them to 

* Deluded by the long expectance of their aid, 

* By paflages too firaight, and clofe ambufhments 
* Raid: 

‘Their fuccours that forflow’d, to flight them~ 
* (elves betake, 

* When after them again, fuch {peed the northern 


“ make, 
* Being follow’d with the forceof their main battle 
« ftrong, [among, 


¢ That this diforder’d route, thefe breathlefe men 

© They enter’d Warwick’s hoft, which with fuch 
* horror ftruck 

‘“ The fouthern, that each man began about to look 

* A way how to efcape, that when Great Norfolk 
* cry’d, 

* Nowas ah favour York, and his juft caufe, abide. 

‘ And Warwick in the front even offer’d to have 
* flood 

* Yet neither of them both, fhould they have fpent 
§ their blood, 

* Could make a man to flay, or look upon a foe + 

* Where fortane, it fhould feem, to Warwick 
« meant to fhew, 

* That the this tide of his could turn when c’er 
* the would, {folds 

* Thus when they faw the day was for fo littie 


‘The king, which (for their ends) they to the 


* field had brought, 

“ Behind them there they leave, but as a thing of 
* nought, 

© Which fcrv’d them to,no ufe: who when his queen 
* and fon 

* There found in Norfolk's tent, the bgttle being 
«done, 

‘With many a joyful tear, cach other they em- 
* brace; 

“ And whil& blind fortune look’d with fo well 
* pleas’d a face : 

* Their {words with the warm blood of Yorkifts 
* foimbru’d 

¢ Their foes but lately fled, courageoufly purfu'd. 

* Now followeth that black {cene, born up fo 

* wond’rous high 

* That but a poor dumb thew before a tragedy, 

* The former battles fought have feem'd to this to 
“be; [thee, 

‘Oo Towton, let the blood Paim-Sunday {pent on 

‘ Affright the future times, when they the mufe 
¢ fhall hear, 

* Deliver it fo to them; and let the afhes there 

* Of forty thoufand men, in that logg quarrel flain, 

* Arife out of the earth, as they would live again, 

‘To tell the manlike deeds, that bloody day were 
* wrought [fought) 

f fn that anof fatal cid, (with various fortunes 
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at: 
*°Twixt Edward Duke of York, then late pros 
‘ claimed king, [panying; 
* Fourth of that royal name, and him accom- 
«The Nevils, (of that war maintaining _ the 
* fircam) 
© Great Warwick, and with him his mot couray « 
* geous Eame, 
© Stout Falconbridge; the third a firebrand like : 
“ the other, 7 
* Of Salifbury furnam'd, that Warwick’s ‘batatd : 
* brother. 
. «Lord Fitawalter, who fill the Yorkifts power 
« aflifts, [martialifta, * 
* Blount, Wenlock, Dinham, knights approved ’. 
* And Henry the late king, to whom they till © 
* durft ftand, 
* His true as powerful friend, the Great Northume 
* berland, -[prafe 
©With Weftmorcland, his claim who ever did 
© His kinfman Somerfet, his chofen Zxeter, 
* Dukes of the royal line, his faithful friends tlaae : 
“were, . 
© And little lefs than thofe, the Earl of Devonfhiry 
«Th Lord Dacres, and Lord Wells, both wife 
* and warlike wights, : 
‘ With him of great command, Nevil, and Tep- 
* lop, knights, . 
© Both armies then on foot, and on their way ‘ 
* fet forth, 
* King Edward from the fouth, King Henry from. 
* the north. * 
© The latter crowned king doth preparation mabey .; 
‘ From Pomfret (where he lay) the paflage! rft ta. 


* take 











‘ Over Aier at Ferrybridge, and for that fervic 
‘fends i 
«A moft felected troop of his well-chofen friends”: 
* To make that paflage good, when inftantly began: 
* The dire and om’nous figns, the faughter, Tat .? 
* foreran, 
* For valiant Clifford there, himfelf fo bravely quit, .' 
* That coming to’ the bridge (c'er they & 
“ ftrengthen it) 
* From the Lancaftrian power, with his light treo; 
< of horfe, 
* And carly in the morn defeating of their force, 
* The Lord Fitawalter flew, and that brave baftard’ 
* fon 
* Of Salifhury, themfelves who into danger run’ 
« For being in their beds, fafpe@ing nought at alls! 
« But hearing fudden noife, fuppos'd fome broil-t 
“ fall 
‘Mongft their mifgovern’d troops, unarmed rate 
“ing out 
* By Clifford's foldiers foon encompaffed about, - - 
+ Were miferably fain: which when Great Wars 
“ wick hears, [ears - 
* As he had felt his heart tranfperfed through his = 
© To Edwacd, mad with rage, immediately he goes, © 
* And with diftradted eyes, in moft ftera mannep'. 
‘ thews 
«The flaughter of thofe fords. This day aloney 
* quoth he, 
* Our utter ruin fhall, or our fure rifing be, 
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* When foon before the hoft, his glittering fword 
* he drew, [flew. 
* And with relentlefs hands his {prightly courfer 
© Then ftand to me (qaoth he) who meaneth not 
‘to fly; 
‘This day thal Edward win, or here thall War- 
“ wick die. 
“ Whish words by Warwick fpoke, fo deeply 
* feem'd to fting {king, 
4 The much diftemper'd breaft of that courageous 
"That ftraight he made proclaim'd, that every- 
5 * fainting heart 
From his refolved hoft had licence to depart : 
And thofe that would abide the hazard of the 
‘ fight, 
.* Rewards and titles due to their deferved right : 
* And that no man, that day, a prifoner there 
* thould take; 
* For.this the upfhiot was, that all muft mar or 


‘make. 
A hundred thoufand men in both the armies 
* ftood, {blood, 


$ Fhat native Englith were: O, worthy of your 
© What conquelt had there been? but enfigns fly 

* ac large, [charge. 
© And trumpets every way found to the dreadful 
*Upon the Yorkifts part, there flew the ireful 

* bear: (there. 
©On the Lancaftrian fide, the creffent waving 
.# The fouthern on this fide, for York a Warwick 


© ery, 

SA Percy for the right, the northern men reply. 

¢ The two main battles join, the four large wings 

+ Go meet 5 

gue with the fhouts of men, and noife of 

* horfes feet, 

* Hell through the troubled earth, her horror 
© feem'd to breath ; {neath; 

* A thunder heard above, an earthquake felt be- 

* As when the evening is with durknefs over- 
* fpread, 

* Her ftar-hefreckled face with clouds enveloped, 

* You oftentimes behold the trembling lightning 
.* fly, 

* Which fuddenly again, but turning of your eye, 

© Is wahithed away, or doth fo fwiftly glide, 

+ That with a trice it touch th’ horizon’s either 
* fide. 

So through the fmoke of duft, from ways, and 

«Fallows rais'd, 
« And breath of horfe and men, that both together 


“ceas’d 
© Phe air on every part, fent by the glimmering 
* fun, [run : 


* The fplendour of their arms doth by reflection 
¢ Till heaps of dying men, and thoie already dead, 
* Much hinder’d them would charge, and letted 
‘them that fled. {tends, 
$ Beyond all wonted bounds, their rage fo far ex- 
‘That fallen night begins, before their fury ends. 
*Ten hours this fight endur’d, whilf fill with 
* murdering hands, 
‘ Bapedting the vext morn, the weak’ft uncon- 
; § quer’d ftands; 
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* Which was no fooner come, but both begin again 

© To wreck their friends dear blood the former 
* evening flain. 

‘ New battles are begun, new fights that newly 
“wound, 

€ Till the Lancaftrian part, by their much lefs'a- 

"* ing found . 

‘ Their long-expected hopes were utterly forlorn, 

« When laftly to their foe their recreant backs they 
* turn. 

©Thy channel then, O (2) Cock, was fill'd up 
* with the dead 

* Of the Lancafirian fide, that from the Yorkitts 


* fled, 
« That thofe of Edward’s part, that had the rear 
+ in chafe, {pafs. 


* As though upon a bridge, did on their bodice 
* That Wharfe to whofe large banks thou contri- 
“but’ft thy ftore, 
« Had her more cryftal face difcolour’d with the 
“ gore 
* Of fortythoufand men, that up the number made, 
© Northumberland the Great, and Weftmoreland 
« there laid 
« Their bodies : valiant Wells, and Dacres there 
* do leave [deceive.} 
‘ Their carcafes, (whofe hope too long did them 
“ Trolop and Nevil found maffacred in the field, 
*« The Earl of Wiltthire forc'’d to the ftern foe to 
* yield. 
* King Henry from fair York, upon this fad mif- 
* chance [France, 
© To Scotland fled, the queen fail’d over into 
« The Duke of Somerfct, and Exeter do fly, 
*« The reft upon the earth together breathlefs lie, 
« Mufe turn thec now to tell the field at Hexana 
* ftruck, {luck 
£ Upon the Yorkifts’ part, with the moft profp’rous 
* OF any yet before, where to themfelves they 
“gain’d ({uftain’d, 
* Moft fafety, yet their powers leaft damage there 
*?*Twixt John Lord Monracute, that Nevil, who 
* to ftand {land 
* For Edward, gather'd had out of Northumber- 
* A Sort of valiant men, confiting moft of horle, 
* Which were again fupply'd with a moft puiffant 
* force, 
£ Sent thither from the fouth, and by King Ed- 
“ ward brought 7 
«In perfon down to York, to aid if that in onghe 
* His general fhould have need, for that he durit 
“not truft 
© The northern, which fo oft to him bad been 
“ unjutt : 
« Whilft he himfelf at York, a fecond power doth 
* hold, { would. 
* To hear in this rough war, what the Lancaitrians 
“ And Henry with his queen, who to their pow- 
“ers had got, [Scee, 
‘The lively dgring French, and the light hardy 
* "To enter with them here, and to their part do 
© get, 
¢ Their faithful lov’d ally, the Duke of Somerfet, 
(@) Alitte rivulet near to Towton, running into Waarts 


3 
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* And Sir Ralph Percie, then moft powerful in 
* thofe parts, [pearts 

* Who had been reconcil’d to Edward, but their 

* Still with King Henry flaid, to“him and ever 
‘true, [drew : 

*To whom by this revolt, they many northern 

* Sir William Taylboys, (call’d of moft) the Earl 
* of Kime, 

* With Hungerford, and Roffe, and Mullins, of 
* that time 

* Barons of high account, with Nevil, Tunftall, 
* Gray, {fway. 

* Holly, and Findern, knights, bearing mighty 

‘ As forward with his force, brave Montacute 

“was fet, 

* it hap’d upon his way at Hegly-moor he met 

* With Hungerford, and Rofle, and Sir Ralph 
* Percie, where 

“In fign of good fuccefs (as certainly it were) 

‘ They and their utmoft force were quickly put to 
* flight; 

* Yet Percie na he was a moft courageous knight, 

* Ne’er budg’d till his laft greath, but in the field 
‘was flain, 7 [again, 

© Proud of this firft defeat, then marching forth 

* Towards Livells, a large wafte, which other 
¢ plains outbraves, 

* Whole verge frefh (m) Dowell ftill is wat’ring 
“with her waves, 

* Whereas his pofting {couts, King Henry’s power 


* defery’d, 

¢ Tow’rds whom with fpeedy march, this valiant 
* general hy’d,- 

* Whole hafte there likewife had fuch profperous 
* event. 

© That lucklefs Henry yet, had fcarcely clear’d his 
“ tent, 


“His. captains hardly fet his battles, nor enlarg’d 
¢ Their {quadrons on the field, but this Great Ne- 
‘ * vil charg’d ; 
* Long was this doubtful fight on either fide 
* maintain’d, 
‘That rifing whilft this falls, this lofing whilft 
“that gain’d: 
* The ground which this part got, and there as 
* conquerors ftood, 
* The other quickly gain, and firmly make it good, 
* To either as blind chance her favours willdifpofe: 
* So to this part it ebb’d, and to that fide it flows. 
* At laft, "till whether ’twere that fad and horrid 
* fight, 
* At Saxton that yet did their fainting fpirits af- 
‘fright, 
« With doubt of {econd lofs, and laughter, or the 
‘aid 
§ That Montacute receiv'’d ; King Henry’s power 
 difmay’d 
* And giving up the day, difhonourably fled, 
‘Whom with fo violent {peed the Yorkifte fol- 
* lowed, [fwift, 
“That had not Henry {purr’d, and had a courfer 
* § Befides a fcilful guide, through woods and hills 
 * to thift, 


(m) A litte siver ogar Hexame 
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* He fure had been furpris'd, as they his henchs - 
“men took, ae 

* With whom they found his helm; with moft 
* difaft’rous luck, 

* To fave themfelves by flight, ne’er more did any 
* ttrive, 

‘ And yet fo many men ne’er taken were alive,. 

* Now Banbury we come thy battle to cepore, 

* And thew th’ efficient canfe, as in what wond’» 
* rous fort. co, 

* Great Warwick was wrought in to the Lancaf 
“trian part, . : 

* When as that wanton king fo vex’d his mighty 
‘ heart: » 

« Whilft in the court of France, that warrior he 
* beftow'd, 

* (As potent here at home, as powerfulelfeabraad} 

* Amarriage toentreat with Bona bright and thee, 

* Of the Savoyan blood, and fifter to the queeny : 

* Which whilft this noble earl negociated there, 

* The widow Lady Gray, the king efpoufed her, 

* By which the noble earl in France who was dif. 
* grae’d, {haftey 

‘ Gin England his revenge doth but teo-quickly 

‘ T'excite the northern men doth fecretly begin, 

* (With whom he powerful was) to rife, that com 
« ming in, 2 

‘ He might put in his hand, (which only he defir’d) 

* Which ring before York, were likely to have 
*fird : 

‘The ay but repuls’d, and Holdern them that 
€ 


heed, 

* Being taken, for the caufe made fhorter i the 

* Yet would net they defift, but to their captains 
«drew : 

$ Henry ie vent fon of Joha the Lord Fitz 
+ Hugh, : 

* With Coniers that brave knight, whofe valour 
« they prefer, 

“ With Henry Nevil, fon to the Lord Latimer, = 

* By whofe allies and friends, they every day grew 
* ftrong, along. 

‘ And fo in proud array tow'rde London march 

‘ Which when King Edward faw the world began 
* to fide 

* With Warwick, till himfelf he might of power 
* provide, [ftand.. 

* To noble Pembroke fends, thofe rebels to with= 

* Six thoufand valiant Welfh, who muft’ring ent 


* of hand, 
* By Richard Herbert’s aid, his brother doth there 
bring, (king) 


‘ And for their greater ftrength (appointed by the 
* Th’ Lord Stafford (of his houfe) of Powick 
named then, {rca 
* Eight hundred archers brought, the moft feleded 
‘The Marchers could make out: thefe having 
‘ Severn croft, i 
* And up to Cotfwold come, they heard the now 
‘ thern hoft, a 
* Being at Northampton then, itfelf tow’rds Wars 
“wick wayd, : 
‘ When with a fpcedy march, the Herbérts that 
* forlay’d 


‘aga 
* Their paflage, charg’d their rear with near two 
: “thouland horfe, 
* Thatthe Lancaftrian partfufpedtingall their force, 
* Had followed them again, their army bring about, 
* Both with fuch fpeed and fkill, that e’er the 
* Welfh got out, 
* By having charg’d too far, fome of their vaward 


* loft. 

* Beat to their army back; thus as thefe legions 
* coaft, 

* On Danemore they are met, indifferent for this 


* war, 
* Whereas three eafy hills that fland triangular, 
« Small Edgcoat overlook ; on that upon the weft 
*The Welth encamp themfelves; the northern 
* them pofleft F 
* Of that upon the fouth, whilft (by war's Rrange 
‘ event) 
* Young Nevil, who would brave the Herberts in 
* their tent, 
« Leading a troop of youth, (upon that fatal plain) 
« Was taken by the Welth, and mlferably flain, 
* Of whofe untimely death, his friends the next 
* day took 
* A terrible revenge, when Stafford there forfaok 
* The army of the Welth, and with his archers bad 
* Them fight that would for him; for that proud 
* Pembroke had 
* Difplac’d him of his ion, in Banbury, where he 
* His paramour had lodg’d; where fince he might 
A * not be, 
* He backward shapes his courfe, and Icaves the 
* Herberts there, ; 
+ T° abide the brunt of all: with outcries every 
«where 
€ The clamorous drums and fifew to the rough 
* charge do found, 
* Together horfe and man come tumbling to the 
: ‘" * ground : 
* Then limbs like boughs were lopp’d, from fhoul- 
‘ ders arms do fly; 
* They fight as none could ‘fcape, yet ‘{cape as 
* none could die, 
« The rufling northern lads, and the flout Welth- 
«man try’d it; 
* Then head-pieces hold out, or brains muft fore 
“ abide ic. 
* The northern men St. George for Lancafter do 
* crys 
“A Pembroke for the king, the lufty Welth reply; 
* When many a gallant youth doth defperately 
* affay, 
£ To do fomething that might be worthy of the 
‘day: 


* Where Richard Herbert bears into the northern 
* prefs, 

“« And with his pole-ax makes his way with fuch 
* fuccefs, 

* That breaking through the ranks, he their main 

1 * battle paft, 

# And quit it fo again, that many food aghaft, 

« That from the higher ground beheld him wade 
‘ the crowd, 


3 Asoltcn yc behold in tempefts rough and proud, 
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* O’ertaken with a ftorm, fome fhell or little crea, 
* Hard labouring for the land, on the high-work- 


* ing fea, 

* Seems now as fwallow’d up, then floating light 
“and free 

£0’ th’ top of fome high wave; then think that 
‘you it fee 

* Quite funk beneath that wafte of waters, yet 
* doth clear [near : 


« The main, and fafely gets fome creek or harbour 

© So Herbert clear’d their hoft ; but fee th’ event 
* of war, 

* Some fpials on the hill difcerned had from far 

Another army come to aid the northern fide, 

* When they which Clapham’s craft, fo quickly not 


* efpy'd, 
* Whe with five hundred men about Northampton 
“rais’d [pleas’d, 


* All difcontented fpirits, with Edward’s rule dif= 
* Difplaying in the field Great Warwick’s dreaded 
‘bear: 
! The Welfh who thought the earl in perfon had 
“been there, @ 
* Leading a greater power (difhearten’d) turn the 
* back [wreck. 
* Before the northern hoft, that quickly go to 
‘ Five thoufand valiant Welfh are in the chafe 
* o’crthrown, 
* Which but an hour before had thought the day 
* their own, 
* Their leaders (in the flight) the high-born Hers 
* berts ta’en, 
‘ At Banbury muift pay for Henry Nevil flain, 
* Now Stamford in due courfe, the mufe doth 
* come to tell, 
* Of thine qwn named field, what in the fight befel, 
* Betwixt brave youthful Wells, from Lincolnhhire 


* that Ied 
* Near twenty thoufand men, tow’rd London ma» 
* king head, [abet, 


* Againft the Yorkifts’ pywer, great Warwick to 

* Who with a puiffant force prepared forth to fet, 

© To join with him in arms, and jointly take their 
* chance, 

‘ And Edward with his friends, who likewife da 
“advance 

* His forces, to refel that defp’rate daring foe; 

* Who for he durft himfelf in open arms to thew, 

“Nor at his dread command them down again 
* would lay. {fway 

‘ His father the Lerd Wells, who he fuppos'd might 

* His fo outrageous ion, with his lov’d law-made 
* brother, 

‘ Sir Thomas Dymock, thought too much to rule 
“ the other, 

* He ftrangely did to die, which fo incens’d the 
‘ the fpleen [tecne 

‘Of this courageous youth, that he to wreak his 

« Upon the cruel king, doth every way excite 

* Him to an equal ficld, that come where they 
“« might fmite [met ¢ 

*« The battle : on this plain it chanc’d their armies * 

* They rang’d their {everal fights, which once in + 
* order fet, 
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The Joudly-brawling drums, which feemed to | ¢ And meeting on the plain, to Barnet very near, 


* have fear’d [heard, 
The trembling air at firft, foon after were not 
For outcries, fhricks, and fhouts, whilft noife doth 
© noife confound. 
No accents touch the ear, but fuch as death.do 
“found (guide : 
In thirfting for revenge, whilft fury them doth 
As laughter feems by turns to feizc on either fide. 
The fouchern expert were, in ali to war belong, 
And exercife cheir kill, the Marchmen ftout and 
* ftrong, [retreat, 
Which to the battle ftick, and if thcy make 
Yet coming on again, the foc they back do get, 
And Wells for Warwick cry, and for the rightful 
* crown; 
The other calta York to beat the rebels down : 
The worft that war could do, on either fide the 
* thews, [bows ; 
Or by the force of bills, or by the ftrength of 
But fill by frefh fupplies, the Yorkifts’ power 
* increafe : [prefs, 
And Wells, who fees his troops fo everborn with 
By hazarding too far into the boift’rous throng, 
Encouraging his men the adverfe troops among, 
With many a mortal wound, his wearied breath 
Sexpir’d : 
Which fooner known to his, than his firft hopes 
* defir’d, 
‘Ten thoufand on the earth beforethem lying lain, 
No hope left to repair their ruin’d ftate again, 
Catt off their country’s coats, to hafte their {peed 


‘away, 
(Of them ) which Loofe-coat field is call’d (even) 
“to this day. 
‘Since need'fly £ muft ftick upon my former 
“text, (next, 
The bloody battle fought at Barnet fulloweth 
‘’'Twixt Kdward, who before he fettled was to 
‘ reign, {again, 
By Warwick hence expuls’d; but here arriv’d 
From Burgundy brought in munition, men and 
* pay, 
‘And allehings fit for war, expecting yet a day. 
‘Whole brother (f°) George came in, with War- 
“wick that had ftood, 
‘ Whom nature wrought at length t’ adhere to his 
“own blood : ffrier d 
His brother Richard Duke of Glo’fter, and his 
‘Lord Hattings, who to him their utmoft powers 
* extend ; 
‘And Warwick, whofe great heart fo mortal 
‘hatred bore 
' To Edward, that by all the facraments he fwore 
‘Not to lay down his arms, until his fword had 
“raz’d [sifgrac’d ; 
“Phat proud king from his feat. thar fo had him 
'And Marquis Mountacute, his brother, that 
‘ brave ftem 
' Of Nevil’s noble ftock, who joined had to them 
* The Dukes of Somer{et, aud Exeter, and take 
{The Earl of Oxford in; the armies forward 
« make, 


(/) George Duke of Clarence, 





‘That to this very day, is called Gladmore there, 
* Duke Richard to the field, doth Edward’s va- 
* ward bring; - fing, * 
‘ And in the middle came that moft courageous’ 
© With Clarence his reclaim’d, and brother then 
“< mott dear; ? 
‘ His friend Lord Haftings had the guiding of 
“the rear, {pute.) 
‘A man of whom the king moft highly did re~ 
‘On puiffant Warwick’s pat, the Marquis 
* Mountacute . 
* His brother and his friend the Earl of Oxford led 
‘ The right wing ; and the left which moft that’ 
‘ day might fted, : 
* The Duke of Exeter; and he himfelf do guide 
‘The middle fight (which was the army’s only 
« pride) i 
* Of archers moft approv’d, the beft that he could 
* get, 
* Directed by his friend the Duke of Somerfet. 
* O Sabbath ill-beitow'd, O dreary Eafter-day, 
* Iu which (as fome fuppofe) the fun doth tfe to’ 
* play, 
‘In honour of that God for finful man that dy'd, 
* And rofe on that third day, that fun which now °. 
* doth hide ° 
* His face in foggy mifts ; 
‘feen, 
*So that the fpace of 
* between, 
‘ Was overfhadow’d quite with darknefs, which 
* fo caft {patt, 
‘ The armies on both fides, that they cach other 
‘ Before they could perceive advantage where to 
‘ fight; {fight, 
* Befides the envious mift fo much deceiv’d their 
‘That where eight hundred men, which valiant’ 
* Oxford brought, 
* Wore comets on their coats: Great Warrick's 
‘ force which thought 
‘ They had King Edward’s been, which fo with 
* funs were dreft, 
‘ Firft made their thot at them, who by their 
‘ friends diftreft, 
s bagEertes were to Ay, being {catter’d-here and 
* there, 
« But when this direful day at laft began to clear, 
* King Edward then beholds that height of his 
 firft hopes, a 
‘ Whofe prefence gave frefh life to his oft-fainting’ 
* troops, 
‘ Prepar’d to icourge his pride, there daring to 
* defy 
‘ His merey, to the hoft proclaiming publicly 
* His hateful breach of faith, his perjury,and fhame, 
“And what might make him vile; fo Warwick: 
“heard that name 
* Of York, which in the field he had fo oftadvanc'd, 
* And to that glorious height, and greatnefs had 
¢ inhanc’d, . 
‘Then cry’ ayain® his 
* oft had fled, 


nor was that morning 


ground thofe angry hofta 


power, by thofe which 


| * Their fwift purfuing foc, by him not bravely Iedy 


476 

“ Upon the enemy's back, their {words bath’d in 
*the gore 

© Of thofe from whom they ran, like heartlefs 
* men before, 

« Which Warwick’s noblername injuriouflydefy’d, 

« Even as the ireful holt then joined fide to fide. 

© Where eruel Richard charg’d the earl’s main 

* battle, when 

© Proud Somerfet therein, with his approved men 

© Stood ftoutly to the fhock, and flang out fuch a 
* flight 

“Of thafts, as well-near feem’d t’ eclipfe the 
* welcom'd light, 

€ Which fore’d them to fall off, on whofe retreat 
“again, 

“That great battdlion next approacheth the fair 
* plain, 

© Wherein the king himfelf in perfon was to try, 

© Proud Warwick’s utmok ftrength ; when War- 
« wick by and by 

* With his left wing came up, and charg’d fo 
© home and round, 

¢ That had not his light horfe by difvantageous 
“ ground 

¢ Been hinder'd, he had ftruck the heart of Ed- 
* ward’s holt: 

« But finding his defeat, hisenterprife fo loft, 

« He his fwift couriers fends, to will his valiant 
* brother, [other, 

© And Oxford, in command being equal to the 

“To charge with the right wing, who bravely up 
« do bear; 

* But Haftings that before raught thither with 
© his rear, 

“And with king Edward join’d, the hoft too 
* ftrongly arm'd. 

© When every part with fpoil, with rape, with 
* fury charm’d, {fwill 

¢ Are prodigal of blood, that flaughter fcems to 

© {efelf in human gore, and every one cries kill, 

$0 doubtful and fo long the battle doth abide, 

© That thofe, which to and fro, ’twixt that and 
« London ride, 

* That Warwick wins the day for certain news 
“do bring, {king, 

* Thofe following them again, faid certainly the 

© Until great Warwick found his army had the 
“worle, {horfe, 

«And fore began to faint, alighting from his 

_ £4n with the foremoft puts, and wades into the 
“throng 5 

* And where he faw death ftern’ft, the murder’d 
‘troops among, 

«Te venturce; us the fun ine tempeftuons day, 

€ With darknels threaten'd long, yet fometimes 
« doth difplay 

© His cheerful beams, which f{carce appear to the 
* clear eye, [do Ay, 

* But fuddenly the clouds, which on the winds 

“Do muffle him again within them, till at length 

‘The ftorm (prevailing ftili with an unufual 
* ftrength) 

© His clearnefs quite doth clofe, ard fhut him up 
“in night : 

* So mighty Warwick faresin this outrageous fight, 
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* The cruel lions thus enclofe the dreaded bear, 
“Whilft Mountacute, who ftrives (if any help 
* there were) 
* To refcue his belov’d and valiant brother fell : 
* The lofs of two fuch fpirits at once, time fhall 
“not tell; [fled, 
* The Duke of Somerfet, and th’ ear] of Oxford 
* And Exeter being left for one amongft the dead, 
* At length recovering life, by night efcap'd away; 
* York never fafely fat, ’till this viGorious day. 
« Thus fortune to his end this mighty Warwick 
© brings, 
© This puiffant fetter-up, and plucker down of 
* kings. 
“He who thofe battles won, which fo much 
* blood had coft, (loft, 
“At Barnet’s fatul fight, both life and fortune 
* Now Tewkfbury it refts, thy ftory to relate, 
* Thy fad and dreadful fight, and that moft dire 
* ful fate {day 
© Of the Lancaftrian line, which happen'd on that 
* Fourth of that fatal month, that ftill-remem- 
“ber’d May: 
**Twixt Edmund that brave Duke of Somerfet 
* who fled 
* From Barnes's bloody field, (again there gather~ 
* ing head) 
* And Marquils Dorfet bound in blood to aid him 
* there, 
© With Thomas Courtney Earl of powerfu] De- 
* vonhhire : 
© With whom king Henry’s fon, young Edward 
* there was feen, 
© To claim his doubtlefs right, with that undaunt- 
“ed queen 
«His mother, who from France with fuccours 
* came on land 
© That day when Warwick fell at Barnet, which 
* now fland, 
‘ Their fortune yet to try upon a fecond fight. 
“And Edward who employ’d the utmoft of his 
* might, feel, 
* The poor Lancaftrian part (which he doth eas’ly 
« By Warwick’s mighty fall, already faintly reel) 
* By battle to fubvert, and to extirp the line; 
‘ And for the prefent act. his army doth affign 
© Yo thofe at Barnet field fo luckily that {ped ; 
* As Richard late did there, he here the vaward 


* Ted, 
* The main "the king himfelf, and Clarence took 
* to guide ; [plied 


©The rearward as before by Haftings was fup- 
‘ The army of the queen, inco three battles caft, 

+ The firft of which the Duke of Somerfet, and 
* (att 

«To him) his brother John do happily difpofe ; 

* The fecond, which the prince for his own fafety 
* chofe {third, 

© The barons of St. John, and Wenlock; and the 

© To Courtney that brave Earl of Devonshire re- 
“ fer’d. 

* Where in a fpacious ficld they fet their armies - 
* down; ji 

© Behind, hard at their back, the abbey and the 
§ town, 
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* Fo whom their foe muft come, hy often banks 


‘and Reep, 


‘Through quickfct narrow lanes, cut out with 


* ditches deep, 


“‘Repulfing Edward’s power, conftraining him 
% “move 
* By thund’ring cannon-fhot, and culverin, to re- 
* Them from that chofen ground, fo tedious to af- 


“to prove 


P «fails 
‘And withthe thot caine thafes, Hike flormy 
“thowers of haill 


' * out-roar, 
‘And {till make good their ground, thar whilft 
* the pieces play, 


*cumb’rous dikes; 
"led 


“As he a captain was, both politic and guod, 
* The flratagems of war that rightly underftood, 


* Doth feem as from the ficld his forces to with- 
[faw, 


* draw, 
‘ His fudden, ftrange retire, proud Somerfet that 
‘(A man of haughty ipirit, in honour molt pre- 
“ cile; 
‘ In adtion yet far more adventurous than wife) 
‘ Suppofing from the field for fafety he had fled, 
‘Straight giving him the chafe; when Richard 
“ turning head, 


« By his encounter let the defperate duke to know, 


«* Twas done to train him out, when foon began 
‘the fhow 

f Of Daughter every where ; for fcarce their equal 
‘ forces 


‘ Began the douhtful fight, but that three hun- 


* dred horfes, 

‘That out of fight this while on Edward’s part 
had ftaid, 

‘To fee that near at hand no ambushes were laid, 

« Soon charg’d them on the fide, diford’ring quite 
* their ranks, 

‘ Whillt this mott warlike king had won the clim- 
* bing banks, 

‘ Upon the equal earth, and coming bravely in _ 

‘ Upon the adverfe power, there likewife doth bE- 
gin [fide, 

‘A fierce and deadly fight, that the Lancaftrian 

‘ The firft and furious fhock not able to abide 

* The ucmolt of their ftrength, were forced to be- 
‘ flow, [low, 

‘To hold what they had got; that Somerfet be- 

‘Who from the fecond force had ftill expected 
‘aid, 

‘ But fruftrated thereof, even as a man difmay’d, 

‘Scarce fhifts to fave himfelf, his battle over- 
* thrown; {grown 

“But faring as a man that frantic had been 

wn Wenlock hap’d to meet (preparing for his 

“ flight) [fpighe, 
* Upbraiding him with terms of bafenefs and de- 
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[fere, 
‘The like they fent again, which beat the other 
* Who with the ordnance ftrove the Yorkills to 


[fay 
‘ The Yorkilts hafting ill to hand-blows, do af= 
‘In dtrong and boift’rous crowds to fcale the 
* pikes, 
* But beaten down with bills, with pole-axes, and 
* Are forced to fall off; when Richard there that 
[fted, 
af The vaward, faw their ftrength fo little then: to 





al? 
“« That cow’rdly he had fail'd to fuccour him witk 
‘men: {again, 


£ Whilf Wenlock with like words requiteth him 

«The duke (to his ftern rage, as yielding up the 
© reins) . 

* With his too pond’rous axe dafh'd out the bas 
‘ ron’s brains. 

‘The party of the queen in every place are 

*kiil'd, 

‘ The ditches with the dead, confufedly are fill’d, 

« And many in the flight, i’th’ neighbouring rivers 
* drown’d, 

* Which with vi@orions wreaths, the conquering 
* Yorkifts crown’d. 

* Three thonfand of thofe meh, on Henry’s part 
"that Rood, [biooa, 

* For their prefuraption paid the forfeit of their 

John Marquifs Dorfet dead, and Devonthire 
* that day [fray, 

“Drew his laft vital breath, as in that bloody 

‘ Delves, Hamden, Whittingham, and Leuknov, 
« who had there, 

‘ Their feveral brave commands, all valiant men 
“ that were, 

* Found dead upon the earth, 
“ ward’s own, 

‘ And through his enemies tents he march'd into 
“the town, 

‘Where quickly he proclaims, to him that forth 
* could bring 

* Young Edward, a large fee, and as he was a king, 

“ His perfon to be fafe. Sir Richard Crofts who 
* thought 

* His prifoner to difclofe, before the king then 
* brought 

‘ That fair and goodly youth ; whom when proud 
* York demands, 

‘Why thus he had prefum’d by help of trai- 
* t’rous hands 

« His kingdom to difturb, and impioufly difplay’d, 

* His enfigns; the ftout prince as not a jot dif 
“may’d {righe, 

* With confidenee replies, To claim his ancient 

‘ Him from his grandéres left ; by tyranny and 
“ might, (reply, 

‘ By him his foe ufurp’d: with whole fo bold 

* Whilft Edward thoroughly vext, doth feem to 
* thraft him by ; 

“ His fecond brother George, and Richard near 
“ that ftood, 

‘With many a cruel ftab let out his 
“blood; 

“In whom the line dire&t of Lancafter doth ceafe, 

« And Somerfet himfelf furprifed in the prefs; 

© With many. a worthy man, to Glo'fter prifoners 
“led, 

‘There forfeited their lives: 
© being fled 

‘ To a religious cell, (tu Tewkfbury too near) 

‘ Difcover’d to the king, with fad and heavy 
* cheer, 

‘A prifencr was convey’d to London, woeful 

* queen, 


* The lat of all her hopes, that buried now had 
* fea, 


Now all is Ed- 


princely 


Queen Margaret 


ays 


“But of that outrage here, by that bold baf- 
“tard fon 
© Of Thomas Nevil, nam'd Lord Falconbridge, 
* which won 
© A rude rebellious rout in Kent and Effex raic’d, 
“Who London here befieg’d, and Sonthwark 
«having feiz’d, 
* Set fire upon the bridge; but when he not 
| * prevail’d, 
* The fuburb’s on the eaft he furioufly affayl'd ; 
* But by the city’s power was laftly pur to flight : 
© Which being no fet field, nor yet well order’d 
«fight, (be. 
* Amongit our battles here, may no way reckon’d 
«Then, Bofworth, here the mufe now laitly 
* bids for thee, 
« Thy hattle to detcribe, the laft of that long war, 
© Entitled by the name of York and Lancatter ; 
* *Pwixt Hedry Mudor Earl of Richmond only left 
“Of the Lancaftrian linc, who by the Yorkitts 
«reft 
© Of liberty at home, a banith’d man abroad, 
“Jn Britany had liv'd; but jate at Milford road, 
* Being profperoufly arriv’d, though f{carce two 
. « thoufand ftrong, 
© Made out his way through Wales, where as he 
* came along, . 
© Firft Griffith great in blood, then Morgan next 
* doth mect 
* Him, with their feveral powers, as offering at 
* his feet 
* To lay their lands, and lives; Sir Rice ap Tho- 
© mas then, 
* With his brave band of Welfh, moft choice and 
“ expert men, 
* Comes laftly to his aid; at Shrewfbury arriv'd, 
* (His hopes fo faint before, fo happily reviv'd) 
¢ He on for England makes, and near to Newport 
“town, 
«The next enfuing night fetting his army down, 
* Sir Gilbert Talbot ftill for Lancafter that itood, 
* (To Henry near ally’d in friendfhip as in blood) 
* From th’ Earl of Shrewfbury his nephew (under 
‘ age) {page, 
© Came with two thoufand men, in warlike equi- 
© Which much his power increas’d; when euiily 
« fetting on, 
* From Litchfield, as the way leads forth to A- 
‘ therfton, 
«Brave Bourcher and his friend ftout Hunger- 
«ford, whofe hopes 
“© On Henry long had lain, ftealing from Richard's 
“crops, (appear, 
© (Wherewith they had been mix’d) to Henry do 
* Which with a high refolve, moft ftrangely 
‘ feem’d to cheer [mot 
« His oft-appalled heart, but yet the man which 
* Gave fail to Henry’s felf, and frefh life to hi» 
“hott, [fy’d 
* The ftout lord Stanley was, who for he had af- 
© The mother of the earl, to him fo near ally'd : 
‘The king who fear'd his truth, (which he to 
* have compell'd) 
*The young lord Strange his fon, in hoftage 
* ftrongly held, 
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“Which fore’d him to fall off, till he fit plac 
* could find, [bird 
© His fon-in-law to meet; yet he with him com- 
¢ Sir William Stanley, know to be 8 valiant knight 
“T" affure him of bis aid, ‘'hus growing tow’rds 
* his height, : 
© A moft felected band of Chefhirc bow-men came, 
* By Sir John Savage led, befides two men of 
‘name: . 
‘ Sir Brian Sanford, and Sir Simon Digby, who 
* Leaving the tyrant king, themfelves exprefsly 
* thow 
* Faft friends to Henry’s part, which ftill his 
* power increas’d: . 
* Both armies well prepar’d, towards Bofworth 
* ftrongly preft, 
* Andon a fpacious moor, lying fovthward from 
“the town, 
“Indifferent to them beth, they fet their armies 
© down 
* Their foldiers to refrefh, preparing for the fight: 
© Where to the guilty king, that black fore-run- 
“ning night, x 
* Appear the dreadful ghofts of Henry and his fon, 
* OF his own brother George, and his two ne- 
* phews done [friend, 
©Moft cruelly to death; and of his wife and 
« Lord Haftings, with pale hands prepar’d as they 
* would rend 
« Him piece-meal; at which oft he roveth in his 
* flcep. (peep, 
«No fooner ’gan the dawn out of the eait to 
© But drums and trumpets chide the foldiers to 
“their arms, 
« Aud all the neigoouring ficlds are cover’d with 
* the fwarms 
* Of thofe that came to fight, as thofe tat came. 
“to fee, 
* (Contending for a crown) whofe that great day . 
* fhould be. 
¢ Firft, Richmond rang’d his fights, on Oxford 
«and beftows [bows 
« The leading, with a band of {trong and finewy 
* Out of the army pick'd; the front of all the 
* field, 
© Sir Gilbert Talbot next, he wifely took to wield, 
«The right wing, with his ftrengths, moft nor- 
“thern men that were; 
© And ie Jenn Savage, with the power of Lancas 
* fhire, 
* And Chethire (chief of men) was for the left 
* wing plac’d: S 
* The middle battle be in his fair perfon grac’d ; 
“With him the noble Ear] of Pembroke, who 
© commands 
© Their countrymen the Welth, (of whom it mains 
« ly ftands, forte) 
‘ For their gteat numbers found to be of greateft 
* Which but his guard of gleaves, confifled all of 
« horfe. 
* Into two feveral fights the king contriv’d his 
* ftrength, ae 
* And his firft battle caft into a wondrous length, 
«In fathion of a wedge, in point of which he fer 


| * His archery, thereof and to the guidance let 
4 
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¢ Of John the noble Duke of Norfolk, and his fon 
* Brave Surrey; he himfelf the fecond bringing on, 
* Which was a perfect fquare; and on the other 
" fide, ! 
* His horfemen had for wings, which by extend- 
“ing wide, 
“ The adverse feem'd to threat, with an unequal 
* power. ° 
* The utmoft point arriv'd of this expected hour, 
* He to lord Stanley fends, to bring away his aid ; 
“And threats him by an oath, if longer he de- 
“lay’d [die, 
* His eldcft fon young Strange immediately fhould 
‘To whom ftout stanley thus doth carelefsly re- 
“ply: 
* Tell ikea the king I'll come, when I fit time 
* thal! fee, 
€T love the boy, but yet I have more fonsthen he, 
‘The angry armies meet, when the thin air 
‘ was rent, {fene, 
* With fuch re-echoing thouts, from either foldiers 
* That flying o’er the ficld the birds down tremb- 
* ling dropt. [propt, 
© As fome old building long that hath been under- 
‘ When as the timber fails, by the unweildy fall, 
“Even into powder beats, the roof, and rotten 
‘ wall 
‘And with confufed clouds of fmouldring duft 
« doth choak 
* The ftreets and places near; fo through the mif- 
* ty fmoke, ; 
* By fhot and ordnance made,a thundring noife 
* was heard. 
“When Stanly that this while his fuccours had 
© defer’d, 
* Both tu the cruel king, and to the earl his fon, 
* When once he doth perceive the battle was be- 
‘gun, 
* rings on his valiant troops, three thoufand ful- 
“ly flrony, 
* Which like a cloud far off, that tempeft threat. 
en’d tong, 
* Falls on the tyrant’s hoft, which him with ter- 
* ror ftruck, 
* As alfo when he fees, he doth but vainly look 
* For fuccours from the great Northumberland, 
* «this while, [mite, 
‘That from the battle fearce three quarters of a 
‘Stood with his power of horfe, nor once was 
* feen to ftir: 
‘ When Richard (that th’ event no longer would 
“ defer) 
‘The two main battles mix’d, and that with 
* weary’d breath, 
* Some labour'd to their life, fome labour'd to 
* their death, 
‘ (There for the better fought) even with a fpirit 
* elate, {fate 
“As one that inly fcorn’d the very worft that 
* Could poflibly impofe, his launce fet in his reft, 
‘Into the thick’it of death, through threat’ning 
. * peril preft, [drew, 
, ©To where he had perceiv’d the earlin perfon 
#7 © Whole ftandard-bearer he, Sir William Bran- 
* don flew, i 
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‘ The pile of his ftrong ftaff into his arm-pie fents 

* When at a fecond fhock, down Sir John Cheney 
< went, 

* Which {carce a Iaunce’s length before the eark 
* was plac’d, 

*« Until by Richmond’s guard environed at Isit, 

* With many a cruel wound, was through the bo- 
* dy gride. [dy’d ; 

“Upon this fatal field, John duke of Norfolk 

* The ftovt lord Ferrers fell, -nd-Ratcliff, that 
* had long [among 

“ Of Richard’s counfels been, found in the field 

* A thoufand foldiers that on both fides here were 
“fain, 

* O Red-more, it then feem’d, thy name was not 
“in vain, 

* When with a thoufand’s blood the earth was cor 
* Joue'd red. : 

* Whereas th’ imperial crown was fet on Hensy’s 
‘head, 

* Being found in Richard’s tent, as he it there 
« did win; 

« The cruel tyrant ftrip'd to the bare naked fkin, 

* Behind a herald trufs'd, was back to Le’fter fent, 

* From whence the day before he to the battle 
“ went. 

* The battle then at Stoke, fo fortunately ftruck, 

* (Upon king Henry’s part, with fo fuccefsful 
* Juck, 

* As never till that day he felt his crown to cleave . 

“Unto his temples clofe, when Mars began to 
* leave 

* His fury,and at laft to fit him down was brought) 

* Tcome at laft to fing, "twixt that feventh Henry 
“fought ; 

© With whom, to this brave field the Duke of 
* Bedford came, , 

‘ With Oxford his great friend, whofe praife did 
« him inflame 

To all atchievements great, that fortunate had 
* been [in, 

«In every doubtful fight, fince Henry’s coming 

* With th’ earl of Shrewfbury, a manof great com 
“mand, 

* And his brave fon lord George, for him that 
‘ firmly Rand. . [fon,* 

* And on the other fide, John Duke of Suffolk’s 

* (John Earl of Lincoln cali’d) who this tern war 
“begun, 

* Subborning a lewd hoy, a falfe impoftor, who 

* By Simonds a worfe prieft intructed what todo, 

© Upon him tovk the name of th’ Earl of War-_- 
* wick, heir 

*To George the murther’d Duke of Clarence, 
« who (for fear 

* Left fome that favour'd York, might under. 
* hand maintain) 

* King Henry in the Tower, did a time detain, 

*(g} Which pra@ife fet on foot, this Earl of 
* Lincoln faii’d 

* To Burgundy, where he with Margaret prevail'd, 





(g) The Duchefs af Bur 


y was fifter to Edward IW. 
and fo was this Ear?’s mou . 
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* Wife to that warlike Charles, and his moft loved 
* aunt, * plant 

© Who vexed that a proud Lancaftrian fhould fup- 

© The lawful line of York, whence fhe her blood 
* deriv’d; [uriv’d, 

Wherefore for Lincoln's fake the {peedily con 

© And (6) Lovel, that brave lord, before him fent 
“to Jand 

* Upon the fame nretence, to furnifh them a band 

+ Of Almains, a4 co them for their flout captain 

+ * gave 

*The valiant Martin Swart, the man thought 

J “tearce to have 

© His match for martial feats, and fent them with 

: “a fleet (meet, 

€ For Ireland, where fhe had appointed them to 

* With Simonds that lewd clerk, and Lambert, 
« whom they there 

¢ The Eari of Warwick call’d, and publiih'd eve- 
“ry where 

* His title to the crown, in Dublin, and proclaim 

« Him, England’s lawful king, by the fifth Ed- 
© ward’s name : 

* Then joining with the lord (#) Fitz-Gerald, to 
“their aid {weigh’d, 

© Who many Irifh brought, they up their anchors 

«And af the rocky pile of (4) Fowdray put to 


¢ fhore 
“tn Lancafhire; their power encreafing more and 
* more, (fupp!y) 


© By foldiers fent them in from (/) Broughton (for 
“ A knight that long had been of their confede- 
“ racy 5 
“Who making thence, direct their marches to 
“the fouth (mouth, 
«When Henry faw himfelf fo far in danger's 
* From Coventry he came, fill gathering up his 
* hoft. {coatt, 
* Made greater on his way, and doth the country 
¢ Which way he underftood his enemies muft pal’: 
« When after ome few days (as it their fortune was) 
« At Stoke, a village near to Neward upon Trent, 
“Each in the other's fight pitch’d down thir 
“warlike tent. 
Into one battle foon, the Almains had difpos'd 
* Their army in a place upon two parts enclos’d 
© With delis, and fenced dykes (as they were exe 
* pert men.) fagain, 
«And from the open fields king Henry’s hott 
In three fair feveral fights came equally divided; 
©The firlt of which, and fit’ft, was given to be 


© guided 
“By Shrewthury, which moft of foldiers choice 
* coulifted : [li@ed, 


©The others pluc'd as wings, which ever as they 

“Came uy as need requir’d, or fell back as they 
* found 

* Jaf caufe for their retire; when foon the 
“troubled ground, [awoke 

On her black olom felt the thunder, which 

* Het genius, with the fhock that violently thock 


he Lord Francis Lovel. 
lord Paons.s Gerat 
«@) the coatt of Lan: 

v5 Si ‘Vhomas Broughton, 
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* Her entrails; this fad day whea-there ye might 
« have feen 

* Two thoufand Almains fiand, of which each 
“might have been 

«A leader for his tkill, which when the charge 
* was hot, 

© That they could hardly fee the ver fan for thet, 

* Yet they that motion kept that perfed foldicrs 
« thould : 

* That moft courageous Swart there might they 
“well behold, 

* With moft enufual fkill that defperate fight 
* maintain, 

* And valiant De-la-Poole, moft like his princely 
“ ftrain, [fit ; 

« Did all that courage eould, or noblefs might be- 

« And Lovel that brave lord, behind him oct 2 
* whit, 

* For martial deeds that day; ftout Broughton 
« that had ftood 

© With York (even) from the firft, there laftly 
© gave his blood 

* To that well-foughten field; the poor trowz'd 
* Jrifh there, 

© Whofe mantles ftood for mail, whofe fkins for 
* corflets were, [darts, 

* And for their weapons had but Irifh fkains and 

¢ Like men thet feorned d.ath, with moft refolv- 
* ed hearts, 

* Give not an inch of ground, but all in pieces . 
‘hewn, 

* Where firft they fought, they fell! With them 
« was overthrown 

* The leader Gerald’s hope, amidft his men that 
* fought, 

* And took fuch part as they, whom he had hi- 
« ther bronght, 

* This of that field be told: There was not one 
“ that fed, 

* But where he firft was plac’d, there found alive 
* or dead; 

* If in a foughten field a man his life thould lofe, 

* Te die as thefe men did, who would not gladly 
* choofe, 

* Which full four thoufand were’ 
tedious fong, 

‘The too laborious mufe hath tarried all too long. 

As for the blackfmith’s rout, who did tegether 

rife, 

Encamping on Blackheath, t’ annul the fubfidies 

By parliament then given, or that of (#) Corn- 
wall call’d, [thral’d 

Enclofures to caft down, which over-much en- 

‘The fubje&; or proud Ket’s, who with the fame 
pretence {pence 

In Norfolk rais’d fuch ftirs, as but with great ex- 

Of blood was not appeas’d; or that begun in 
Lent (vent, 

By (”) Wyat and his friends, the marriage to pre- 

‘That Mary did intend with Philip king of Spain: 

Since thefe but riots werc, nor fit the other’s 
firain, % 


But in this 


(on) Michael Jofeph with the Cornith rebels, 
(0) Sit ‘Fho, Wyate 


zt 
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She here her battles ends; and as fhe did before, 

do travelling’ along upon her filent fhore. 

Waybridge a neighbouring symph, the only rem- 
nant left 

Of all that foreft kind, by time's injurious theft 

Of all that mat deltroy'd, with wood which did 
ab . 

And former ‘hed had feeti the goodlief fereft 
ground, t 

This ifland ever had; but fhe fo left alone,” 

The roin of her kind, and no man to bemoan. 

‘The deep intrdnced fload, as thinking to’‘awake, 

"Thus from her thady bower ‘ite filently befpake : 

*O flood in happy plight, which to this time 

* remain’, 

* As ftill along in flate to Neptune's court thou 
« ftrain'tt ; 

"Revive thee with the thought of thofe forepaf- 
* fed hours, 

“When the rough wood-gods kept, in. their de- 
* lightful bowers 

On thy embroider’d banks, ‘when. now this 
‘country fill’d 

‘ With villages, and by the labouring ploughman 


* till’d, 
* Was forelt, where the fir and fpreading poplar 
‘ grew, [new, 


* let me yet the thought of thofe paft times re+ 
* When as that woody kind, in our umbrageous 
« wild, © 
“ Whence every living thing fave only they exil'd, 
Veu, VI. 
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* In this their world of waffe, the fovereign em- 
* pire fovay’ ‘d. 

© O who would e’er have thought, that time could 
_ -* have decay’d 

* Thofe trees whofe bodigs feem’d by their fo maf= 


* fy weight, 

* To prefs the folid earth, and with their wondrous 
* height 

‘ To climb into the clouds, their ard fo far to 
“fhoot, -. 

‘ As they in meafaring were of: Bere, and their 
“root, 

* With long and mighty fpuras-to grapple wih. 

. « the fand, 

© As nature would have faid, that they fhall ever. 
“ftand: 

* So that this place where now this Huntingallgn 
“is fet, 


* Being an eafy hill where mirthful hunters mit 

* From that firft took the name.’ By this the 
-mafe arrives 

At Ely’s ifled marge, by having paft St. Ives, 

Unto the German fea the iafteth her along, 

And here the huéteth up her two and twentieth ‘ 
fong, [now, 

In Which the quite hath fpent her vigor, and maf 

As workmen often ufe, a while fit down and 
blow ; 

And after shi fhort paufe, though Ief'ning of her 
height, - 


Come in Seana key, yet not without delight.’ 


Bb 





o POL Y¥-O: 





LBIOWN 





THE TWENTY-THIRD SONG,. 


The Argument: 


From furious fights invention comes;'. 
Deaf’ned with noife of rattling drums, 

And inthe Northamptonian bounds, 

Shews Whittlewood’s, and Sacy’s grounds, 
‘Then to Mount Helidon doth go, 

(Whence Charwell, Leame, and Nen do flow} 


The furface which of England fings,- 


And Nen down to the Wathes brings ; 
‘Then whereas Welland makes her way, 
Shews Rockingham her rich array : 

A courfe at Kelmarth then the takes, 
Where the Northamptonthire forfakes. 


Own tow'rds the mid-lands now, th’ induftrious 
, mufe doth make, [take 
ake Northamptohia earth, and in her way doth 
As fruitful every way, as thofe by nature, which 

"The hufbandman by art, with compoft doth enrich, 

This boating of herfelf, that walk her verge 
about, 

And view Mer well within, her brcadth and length 
throughout : 

‘The worft foot of her earth is cqual with their beft, 

With moft abundant flore, that highlici think 
them bleit, 

When Whittlewood betime th’ unwearied mofe 
doth win 

"To talk with her a while; at her firft coming in, 

The foreft thus that greets ; * With more fuccef{s- 
* ful fate, 

4 Thrive then thy fellow nymphs, whofe fad and 
‘ruinous fate 


© We every day behold, if any thing there be, 

«That from this general fall, thee happily may 
“free, 

Tis only for that thea doft naturally produce 

* More under-wood and brake, than oak for great« 
“ter ufe: “[reft; 

* But when this ravenous age, of thofe hath us be- 

* Yime wanting this our ftore, fliall feize what thee 
© is left. 

* For whet bafe avarice now enticeth men to do, 

« Neceflity in time fhall ftrongly urge them to; 

‘Which each divining fpirit moft clearly doth. 
* forelee.” 

Whilt at this fpcech perplexed, the foreft 

fcem’d to be, 

A water-nymph, near to this goodly wood- 
nymph’s fide, 

(As tow’rds her fovercign Oufe, the foftly down 
doth fide} 
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‘Tea, her delightfonie ftream by Towcefter doth , Then on the worth’eft tract up tow’rds the mid~ 
lead; day’s fun, 


And porting her {weet felf in many a dainty mead, 
She hath not fallied far, but Sacy foon again - 
Salutes her; one much grac’d among the fylvan 


train: 
One whom the queen of fhades, the bright Diana 
oft [fofe, 


Hath courted for her looks, with kiffes fmooth and 

On her fair bofom Jean’d, and tenderly embrac’d, 

And call'’d her, her dear heart, moft low’d, and 
only chafte : . 

Yet Sacy after Tea, her amorous eyes doth throw, 

‘Till in the banks of Oufe the brook hegfelf beflow. 

Where in thole fertile fields, che mufe doth hap 

to mect, {ftreet, 

Upon that fide which fits the wett of Watling- 

With (4) Helidon a hill, which though it be but 
fmail, 

Compar’d with their proud kind, which we our 
mountains call ; 

Yet hath three famous floods, that out of him do 
flow, 

That to three feveral feas, by their affiftants £05 

Of which the nobleft, Nen, to fair Northampton 
hics, 

By Cundle fallying on, then Peterhorough plies _ 

Old (4) Medhamited : where her the fea-maids 
entertain, (main, 

To lead her through the fen into the German 

The fecond, Charwell is, at Oxford meeting 

Thames, 

Is by his king convey’d into the (c) Celtic ftreams. 

Then Leame as leait, the laft, to mid-land Avon 
hattes, 

Which flood again itfclf, into proud Severn cafts : 

As on (d) th’ Iberian fea, herfelf great Severn 

: {pends ; 

‘fo Leame the dower fhe hath, to that wide ocean 
lends, 
But Helidon waxed proud, the happy fire to be 
To fo renowned fluods, as thefe fure-named three, 
Befides the hill of notc, near England’s midft that 
ftands, {hands, 

‘Whence from his face, his back, or on his cither 

‘The land extends in breadth, or lays itfelf in length, 

Wherefore, this hill to thew his ftate and natural 
ftrength, 

The furface of this part determincth to fhow, 

Which we now England name, and through her 
tracts to go, 

But being plain and poor, profeffeth not that 
height, 

As falcon-like to foar, till lefs’ning to the fight, 

But as the fundry foils, his ftyle fo alt’ring oft. 

As full expreffions fit, or verfes {meoth and foft, 

Upon their feveral fcites, as naturally to ftrain, 

And wifheth that thefe tloods, his tunes to enter- 
tain, 

The air with Halcion calms, may wholly have 
pofett, 

* Asthough the rough winds tir'd, were eas’ly laid 
to reft, 

(a) A Bill not far from Daventry. 


(6) ‘The ancient name of Peterhorough. 
(ce) The Freneh fea, 44) The Spanith fea, 


His undertaken tafk, thus Helidon begun : 
* From where the kingly Thames his ftomach 
doth difcharge, 
To Devonthire, where the land her bofom doth 
enlarge ; 
And with the inland air her beauties doth relieve, 
Along the Celtic fea, call’d oftentimes the Sleeve: 
Although upon the cod the Downs appear. but 
bare, ‘ ’ 
Yet naturally within the countries woody are. 
Then Cornwal creepeth out into the weftern 
maif, 
As (lying in her eye) the pointed fill at Spain: 
Or as the wanton foil, difpos'd to luftful reft, 
Had laid herfelf along on Neptune’s amorous 
breaft. 
With De'’nthire, from the firm, that beak of 
Jand that fills, 
What landtkip lies in vales, and often rifing hills, 
So plac’d betwixt the French, and the Sabrinian 
feas, : fhays, 
As on both fides adorn’d with many harb’rous 
Who for their trade to fea, and wealthy mines of 
tin, 
From any other tract the praife doth clearly win. 
From De’nfhire by thofe fhores, which Severn 
oft furrounds, 5 
The foil far lower fits, and mightily abounds 
With fundry fort of fruits, as well-grown grafe 
and corn, tleorn 
That Somerfet may fay, her batuing moors do 
Our England’ richeft earth, for burden fhould 
them ftain ; [again, 
And on the felf-fame tract, up Severn’s ftre 
The vale of Eufham lays her length fo largel 
forth, (north, ° 
As though the meant to ftretch herfelf into the 
Where ftill the fertile earth deprefled lies and 





low, 
Till her rich foil itfelf to Warwickthire do thow. 
Hence fomewhat fouth by eaft, let us our courfe 
incline, : \ 
And from thefe fetting fhores fo merely maritime, , 
The ifle’s rich inland parts, let’s take with us 
along, z 
To fet him rightly out, in our well-order’d. fongs- 
Whote profpects to the mufe their fundry feites 
thal} fhow, [flow," 
Where fhe from place to place, as free as air fhall 
‘Their fuperficics fo exatly to defery, 
‘Through Wiltfhire, pointing how the plain of Sa- 


lifbury e 
Shoots forth herfelf in length, and lays abraad a 
train (tain 


So large, as though the land ferv’d fcarcely to'con- 

Her vaitnefs, north from ker, himfelf proud Cot- 
twould vaunts, 

: And cafts fo fterna look about him, that he daunts 

The lowly vales, remote that fit with humbler 





eyes. 
In Berkfhire, and from thence into the Orient 
i hes 
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‘That tmoft renowned Vale of White-horfe, and 
by her, 

&o Buckingham again doth Ailefbury prefer, 

‘With any Englith earth, along upon whofe pale,” 

‘That- mounting country then, which maketh her 
a vale, [abone, 

‘The chalky Chilrerne, runs with beaches crown’d 

"Through Bedfordthire that bears, till his bald front 

* “he fhoot, 

‘Fpité that foggy earth towards Ely, that doth grow 
‘Much ferny, and furrounds with very little flow. 
$o on into the eaft, upon the inland ground, 
“From where that cryftal Colne moft properly doth 

bound, 
Rough Chilterne, from the foil, where in rich 
London fits, 
As being fair and flat it naturally befics 
+ Her greatnefs every way, which holdeth on along 
‘To the Effexian earth, which likewife in our fong, 
Since in one tract they lic, we here together take, 
Although the feveral flires, by sundry foils do 
make 
it different in degrees; for Middlefex of fands 
Her foil compofed hath; fo are th’ Effexian 
lands, 
Adjoining to the fame, that fit by Ifis’ fide, 
Which London over-looks: but as fhe waxeth 


wide, 
So Effex in her tides, her deep-grown marfhes 
; drowns, 
And to inclofures cuts her drier upland grounds, 
Which lately woody were, whilft men thole woods 
did prize ; [rile 
‘Whence thofe fair countries lie, upon the pleafant 
(Betwixt the mouth of Thames, and where Oufe 
roughly dafhes 
Tse tude unwieldy waves, againft the queachy 
: washes) 
Suffolk and Norfolk near, fo named of their {cites, 
Adorned every way with wonderful delights, 
Torthe beholding cye, that every where are fecn, 
Abounding with rich fields, and paftures frefh and 
reen, 
Fair haves to their fhores, large heaths within 
them lie, 
As nature in them ftrove to thew variety. 
From Ely all along upon that caftern fea, 
Then Lincolnthire herfelf, in ftate at length do 
lay, 
‘Which for her fat’ning fens, her fith, and fowl! 
may have 
“Pre-eminence, as the that feemeth to outbrave 
All ‘other fouthern thires, whofe head the wathes 
feals, [heels. 
"TiN wantonly the kick proud Humber with her 
Up tow’rds the navel then, of England from 
her flank, 
Which Lincolnthire we call fo levelled and lank. 
Northampton, Rutland then, and Huntingdon, 
which three 
Do thew by their full foils, all of one piece to be, 
Of Nottingham a part, as Le’fter them is lent, 
From Bever’s bat’ning vale, along the banks of 
Trent. 
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So on the other fide, into the fea again, 
Where Severn tow'rds the fea from Shrewfbury 
doth ftrain, 
’Twixt which and Avon's banks (where (c) Aré 
den when of old 
Her buthy curled front, the bravely did uphold, 
In ftate and glory ftood) now of three feveral 
thires, [pears 
The greateft portions Jie, upon whofe earth ap- 
That mighty foreft’s foot, of Wor'tterthire a part, 
Of Warwickfhire the ike, which fometinre was 
the heart * 
Of Arden that brave nymph, yet woody here and 
thera, (bear 
Oft intermix'd with heaths, whofe fand and gravel 
A turf more harfh and hard, where Sraffurd doth 
partake 
In quality with thofe, as nature ftrove to make 
Them of one felf-fame ftuff, and mixture, as they 
‘lie, 
Which likewife in this tra@, we here together tie. 
From thefe recited parts to th’ north, more 
high and bleak, 
Extended ye behold, the Moorland and the Peak, 
From either's feveral fcite, in cither’s mighty 
watte, 
A fterner louring eye, that every way do caft 
On their beholding hills, and countries round 
about 3 
Whofe foils as of one fhape, appearing clean 
throughout. 
For Moréland which with heath moft naturally 
doth bear, 
Her winter livery fill, in faummer feems to wear; 
As likewife doth the Peak, whole dreadful caverns’ 
found, 
And lead-mines, that in her, do naturally abound, 
Her fuperficies makes more terrible to fhow : 
So from her natural fount, as Severn down doth 
flow, 
The high Salopian bills lift up theit rifing fails : 
Which country as it is the near'ft ally'd to Wales, 
{n mountains, fo it moft is to the fame alike. 
Now tow'rds the Irith feas a little let us flrike, 
Where Chethire, (as her choice) with Lancafhire 
doth lie 
Along th’ unlevel’d fhores; this former to the eye, 
In her complexion shows black earth with gravel 
mix'd, 
A woed-land and a plain indifferently betwixt, 
A good faft-feeding grafs, moft ftrongly that 
doth breed: 
As Lancathire no lefs excelling for her feed, 
Although with heath, and fin, her upper parts 
abound ; 
As likewife to the fea, upon the lower ground, 
With moffes, fleets, and fells, fhe fhows moft wild 
and rough, 
Whofe turf, and fquare cut peat, is fuel good 
enough. 
So, on the north of Trent, from Nottingham above, 
Where Sherwood her curl'd front, into the cold > 
doth fhove, 
(2) See fang 13th. 
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" Light forelt Land is found, to where the floating 


¢ 


Don, {won, 
In making tow’rds the main, her Doncafter hath 
Where Yorkshire's laid abroad, fo many a mile 
extent, 
To wl.om preceding times, the greateft circuit lent, 
A province, then a fhire, which rather feemeth : 
to 
It incidently moft variety doth how, 
Here ftony iteril grounds, there wond’rous fruit- 





fal fic lds, 

Here champain, and there wood, it in abundance 
yields : 

Th’ Weft-riding, and the North, be mountainous 
and high, 

But tow’rds the German fea the Eaft more low 
duth hte, 

This ifle hach not that earth, of any kind elfe- 
where, : 


But on this part or that, epitomized here, 
‘Yow'rds thofe Scotch-Irith ifles, upon that fea, 
again, [contain 
The rough Virgivian call’d, that tra& which doth 
Col’ Comberland, which yet wild Weftmoreland 
excels, [Feils, 
For rou, 'nels, at whofe point lies rugged Fournefs 
1s fil’'d with mighty moors, ad mountains, which 
do make 
Herwild fuperfluouswatte, as nature fport did take 


In breaths, and high-cleev'd hills, whofe threatning | 


fronts do dare 
Each other with their looks, as though they 
would out-ftare 


The flarry eyes of heaven, which to out-face they” 


ftand. 
From thefe into the eaft, upon the other hand, 
The Bifhopric, and fair Northumberland do bear 
To scotiand’s bordering Tweed, which as the 
north clfewhere, 
Not very fertile are, yet with a lovely face 
Upon the ocean look ; which kindly doch embrace 
‘Thole countries all along, upon the rifing fide, 
Which for the batful glebe, by nature them deny’d, 
With mighty mines of coal,abundanily are blett, 
By which this tract remains renown’d above the 
ref: 
For what from her rich womb, each harb’rous 
road receives,’ , 2 [leaves, 
Yet Helidon not here, his lowd defeription 
Though now his darling fprings defir'd him to 
defitt; (litt. 
But fay all what they. can, he'll do but what he 
As he the furface thus, fo likewife will he fhow, 
‘The clownifh blazons, to each country tong ago, 
Which thofe unletter’d times, with blind devo- 
tion Jem, [quent, 
Before the learned maids our fountains did fre- 
To thew the mufe can fhift her habit, and fhe 
now 
Of Palatins that fung, can whittle to the plow; 
And let ie curious tax his clownry, with their 
iki! 
He recks not, but 


i iT gocs on, and fay they what 
they will, 
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a 
“(f) Kent firft in our aceount, doth to ittel® 
apply, f : _Lty: 
{Quoth he) this blazon firft, Long tails and liber. 
Suiiex with Surrey fay, Then let us lead home 
logs,” : ° 


| As Hampthire long for her, hath had the terna 


of Hogs. : 
So Dorfetthire of long, they Dorfers us’d to call, 
Cornwal and Devonshire cry, We'll wreftle for a 
fall. Ns 5 
Then Somerfet fays, Set the bandog on the belt; 


: And Glo’fterthire again is blazon’d, Weigh thy 


wool. 
As Berkshire hath for hers, Let’s to’t and tofs 
the ball. all, 


And Wiltihire will for her, Get home and pay for 
Rich Buckingham doth bear, the term of Bread 
and Beef, {cheek 
Where if you beat a buth, ‘tis odds you farts - 
So Hertford blazon’d is, The club, and clouted 
fhoon, 
‘Thereto, I'll rife betime, and fleep again at noon, 
When Middlefex bids, Op to London let us go, 
And when our market's done, we'll have a pot. ox. 
two. = 
AsEffex hath of old been named, Calves and Stiles, . 
Fair Suffolk, Maids and Milk, and Nosfolk, Mac 
ny Wiles, : ee 
So Cambridge hath been call’d, Hold Nets, and.” 
Let us Win; a ge 
And Huntingdon, With Stiles we'll Stalk throngh: 
Thick and Thin, ae 
Northamptonthire af long hath had this blazon, 
Love, 
Below. the girdle all, but little elfe above. * 
An outcry Oxford makes, The fcholara have been: 
atisded , yet have theyh: tied 
And little though th id, yet have they ha 
Quoth Warlike Wareuckthice, Vl bind the ftur<* 
dy bear, ae duran 
Quoth Wor'ftrthire again, And-I will {quiet 
the pear, ae 
‘Then Staffordihire bids Stay, and 1 will: 








Fey w 
And nothing will I afk, but gopd will for my hire. 
Bean belly Le'fterfhire, ber attribute doth bear. e 
And Bells and bagpipes next, belong to Lincaln< 
> fhire. By 
OF Malt-horfe, Bedfordfhire long fince that ble - 
zon wan, 
And little Rutlandfhire is termed Raddleman. +" 
‘Yo Derby is affign'd the name of Wool und lead. 
As Nottingham’s, of old (is common). Ale. and 
bread, . g 
So Hereford for her fays, Give me woofapd warp, ' 
And Shropfhire faith in her, That fins be overs 
tharp, "se 
Lay wood upon the fire, reach hither me my 


harp, oy in 
And whilft the black bow! walks, we merrily 
will carp. . 
) The-blazons of the thirgs, 
ar paee oe 


86 
fd Chehhire is well known ‘to ‘be the Chief of 
men. 
Fair women doth belong to Lancashire again. 
‘The ‘aes that over Oufe to Berwick forth do 
ear, 
Have for their blazon had the Snaffle, fpur, and 
fpear.” 
‘Now Nen extremely griev’d thofe barbarous 
“things to hear, ‘ 
By Helidon her fire, that thus deliver’d were : 
Fat-a6 his eld’, the was to paffed ages known, 
Whom by Aufona’s name the Romans did re- 
nown. 
A wotd by them deriv’d of Avon, which of long 
The Britains call’d her by, exprefling in their 
tongue 
The full and general name of waters; where~ 
fore fhe 
Stood much upon her worth, and jealous grew 
is to be, 
Left things fo low and poor, and now quite out 
of date, ‘ 
Should happily impair her dignity and ftace. 
Wherefore from him her fire inimediately the 
hafles; : 
And as fre forth her courfe to Peterborough cafts, 
She falleth in her way with Wecdon, where ’tis 
: faid, : 
Saint Werburg princely born, a moft religious 
maid, * 
From thofe peculiar fields, by prayer the wild- 
geefe drove, : 
Whence throvgh the champain the Jafcivioufly 
; doth rove 
Yow’rds fair Northampton, which, whilft Nen 
‘was Avon call’d, 
Refum’d that happy name, as happily infail’d 
‘Upon her (g) northern fide, where taking in a rill, 
Her long qmnpovesti'd banks more picntcouily 
- to fill, 
She flourifhes in ftate, along the fruitful fields ; 
‘Where whilft her waters fe with wondrous plea- 
fare yields, 
To (4) Wellingborough comes, whofe fountains 
” in fhe takes, 
Which quickening her again, immediately the 
: makes 
To Oundle, which receives contractedly the found 
* From Avondale,:t’ exprefs that river’s lowedft 
ground: ‘ 
To Peterborough thence fhe makech forth her 


way, 
‘Where Welland hand in hand, goes on with her 
to fea; i 
When Rockingham, the mufe to her fair fo- 
fy relt brings, 
‘Thence lying to the north, whofe fundry gifts 
F fhe ings. y 
* © dear and dainty nymph, moft gorgeouf- 
Ty array’d, 


Of all the Draides known, the moft delicious maid, ! 


(g\ Northampton, for Northaventon, the town upon the 
north of Avon. i 
+ (B)So ealled of his many wells or fountains, 
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With all delights adotn'd, that any way befeem 

A fylvan, by whole ftate we verily may deem 

A-deity in thee, in whofe delightful bowers 

The fawns and fairies make the longeft days but 
hours, 

And joying in the foil, where thou affum’ft thy 
feat, . ‘7 

Thou to thy handmaid hafte, (thy pleafures to 
await) 

Fair Benefield, whofe care to thee doth furely 
cleave, see 

Which bears a grafs as fofr, as is the dainty fleave, 

And thrum’d fo thick and deep, that the proud 
paimed deer, 

Forfake the clofer woods, and make their quict 
leir 

In beds of platted fog, fo eas’ly there they fit. 

A fore and a chafe in every thing fo fit 

"Phis ifland hardly hath, fo near ully’d that be, 

Brave nymph, fuch praife belongs to Benefield 
and thee,” 

‘Whilft Rockingham was heard with thefe re- 

ports to ring, 

The mufe by making on tow’rds Welland’s omi- 
nous fpring, 

With (i) Kelmarth there is caught, for courfing 
of the hare, 

Which feorns that any place fhould with her 
plains compare : > 

Which in the proper terms the mofe doth thus 


report ; 
‘The man whofe vacant mind prepares him to 
the fport, 
The (2) finder fendeth out, to feck out nimble 
Wat, 
Which croffeth in the field, each furlong, cvery 
flat, 
Till he this pretty beaft upon the form hath 
found, 
‘Then viewing for the courfe, which is the fair- 
eft ground, 


The greyhounds forth are brought, for courfing 
then in cafe, 

And choiccly in the flip, onc leading forth abraces 

‘The finder puts her up, and gives her courfers 
law. 

And whilit the eager dogs upon the ftart do draw, 

She rifeth frow her feat, as though on earth fhe 
jlew, 

Fore'd Ly fome yelping (2) cute to give the grey- 
hounds view, 

Which are at Jength Ict flip, when gunning out 
they go, 

As in refpect of them the fwifteft wind were flow, 

When each man runs his horfe, with fixed eyes 
and notes 

Which dog fir turns the hare, which firft the 
other (7:} coats, 


(i) A place in the north part of Northamptonthire, ¢x+ 
cellent for courimg with greyhounds. 
"Whe hare-hnder. 








ut. 
) When one greytound outilrips the other in the 
couite. ee ; : 
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They wrench her onee or twice, c'er the a turn) ‘To him rh sebpouay behind, which feems the hase 
will take, 

‘What's offer’d by the firft, the other. good doth |. Bat - bapa ae isle turn the cafts them both 
make; 


And turn for curn again with equal fpeed they Till oft for w for want of breath, to. fall to.ground they 


ply, tuake her, 
Beftirring their fwift feet with ftrange agility: | ‘The greyhounds both:fo fpent, that they want 
A barden’d ridge or way, when.if the hare do breath to take her. 
win, [fpin, | Here leave 1 whit ‘the mufe.more ferious’ thinge 
‘Then.as fhot froma bow, the from the dogs.doth attends, = 
‘That firive te put her off, but when he ‘cannot | And-with my conde at hare, my -caate likewise 
reach her, {her ends, Babes 2 cen Mae fe ney teenage 
‘This giving him a coat, about. again doth fetch 
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The Argument. 


‘The fatal Welland from her fprings, 
‘This fong to th’ Iile of Ely brings : 
Our ancient Englith Sainte revives, 
‘Then in an oblique courfe contrives, - 
e The rateties that Rutland fhews, 
‘Which with this Canto fhe doth clofe. 


Ture way, to that fair fount of Welland hath us 
; Ted 


[head 


. At (a) Nafby to the north, where from a fecond 


Runs Avon, which along to Severn shapes her 
courfe, ‘ ‘ * [fource, 
Bot pliant mufe proceed, with our new-handled 
Of whom from ages paft, a prophecy there ran, 
(Which to this ominous flood much fear and re- 
verence wan) ‘ 


“That fhe alone fhould drown all Holland, and 


fhould fee ; [be 5 
Her Stamford, which fo much forgotten feems to 
Renown’d for liberal arts, a3 highly honour’d 

there, 3 
As they in Cambridge are, or Oxford ever werc ; 
"Whereby fhe in herfelf a holinefs {uppos’d, 
‘That in her fcantled banks, though wand'ring long 
i inclos*d, 
Yet in her fecret breaft a catalogue had kept 
Of our religious faints, which though they long 
"had flept, 
Wet through the chriften’d world, for they had 
\, won fuch fame 
oth to the Britith firft, then to the Englifh name, 
For their abundant faith, and fan@imony known, 
Gych as were hither fent, or naturally our own, 


(a) The fountain of Welland, 


It much her“ genius griew’d, to have them now 
negie&ed, [ted. 

Whole piety fo much thofe zealous times refpee- 

Wherefore fhe with herfeif refolved, when that th 

To Peterborough came, where much fhe long’d 
to be, 

That in the wifhed view of Medhamited, that 
town, 

Which he the great’ft of Saints doth by his name 
renown, 

She to his glorious phane an off’ring as to bring, 

O§ her dear country’s faints, the muartyrologe 
would fing : 

And therefore all in hafte to Harborough fhe hy’d, 

Whence Le’fterfhize fhe leaves upon the uorth- 
ward-fide 

At Rutland then arsiv’d, where Stamford her 
fuftains, 

By Decping drawing out, to Lincolofhire fhe leans, 

Upon her bank by north, againft this greater 
throng, 

Northamptonthire to fouth ftill lies with her along, 

And now approaching near to this appointed place, 

Where the and Nen make thew as though they 
would embrace ; 

But only they falute, and each holds on her way, 

When holy Welland thus was wifely heard to fay + 
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* fing of faints, and yet my fong fhall not be | 
‘fraught 
‘With miracles by them, but feigned to be 
* wrought, 
* That they which did their lives fo palpably bely, 
*Yo times have much impeach’d their holinefs 


‘thereby : 
* Though fools (I fay) on them {uch poor impof- 
* tares ‘lay, [they, 


* Have fcandal’d them to ours, far foolifher than 
‘Which think they have by this fo great advan- 
* tage got 
* Their venerable names from memory to blot, 
* Which truth can ne’er permit; and thou that art 
“fo pure, 
«The name of fuch a faint that no way can endure; 
* Know in refpeet of them to recompencethat hate, 
“The wretched’ft thing, and thou have beth one 
* death and date : 
* From all vain worfhip too; and yet 1 am as free 
«As isthe moft precife, | pafs not who he be. 
«Antiquity 1 love, nor by the world’s defpight, 
* {cannot be remov'd from that my dear delight.” 
‘This fpoke, to her fair aid her fiter Nen the wins, 
When fhe of all her faints, now with that man 
begis. 
The firit that ever told Chri erncify’d to us, 
* (By Pant and Peter fent) jut Ariftobulus, 
* Renown'd in holy writ, a labourer in the word, 
* For that moft certain truth, oppofing fire and 
* fword, 
* By th’ Britains murthered here, fo unbelieving 
‘then, 
"Next holy Jofeph came, the merciful’ it of men, 
* The Saviour of mankind, in fepulchre that laid, 
*'Yhat to th’ Britons was th’ apoftle; in his aid 
* St. Duvian, and with him St. Fagan, both which 
“were 
* His fcholars, likewife left their facred relics here; 
* All denizens of ours, t’ advance the Chriftian 
* flate, 
* At Glaftenbury long that were commemorate. 
$ When Amphibal again our martyrdom began 
“In that mott bloody reign of Dioclefian : 
* This man into the truth, that bieffed Alban Ied 
« (Our Proto-martyr eall’d) who ftrongly difcipled 
‘In Chriftian patience, learnt his tortures to ap- 
 peate : 
« His fellow martyrs then, Stephen, and Socrates, 
* At holy Ajban’s town, their feftival fhould hold; 
* 80 of that martyr nam‘d, (which Ver’lam was of 
‘old. 
A thoufand other faints, whom Amphibal had 
“ taught, 
* Flying the Pagan foe, their lives that Qrily 
‘ fought, 
« Were flain where Lichfield is, whofe name doth 
‘ rightly found, 
* (There of thofe Chriftians flain (Dead field,-or 
* burying ground, 
* Then for the Chriftian faith, two other here 
* that ftood, 
+ * And teaching, bravely fea their doctrine with 
 ° # their blood : 
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e oat Julins, and with him St. Aron, have their ~ 


* room, 
i tat Carleon fof’ ring death by Dioclefian’s doom; 
* Whofe perfecutingreign tempeftuouflythat rag’d, 
“’Gainft thofe here for the faith, their utmolt that 
* engag’d, 
«St. Angule put td death, one of our holieft men,” 
* At London, of that fee, the godly bifhop then. 
«In that our infant charch, fo refolute was he. 
* A fecond martyr too grace London’s ancient fee, 
. Though it were tfter long, good Voadine whe 
* reprov’d 
* Proud Vortiger his king unlawfully that lov'’d 
* Another’s wanton wife, and wrong’d his nuptial 
“bed 5 
* For which by that ftern prince unjuftly murdered,. 
* As he a martyr dy’d, is fainted with the reft. 
* The third faint of that fee (though only he cone * 
* feit) 
¢ Was Guithelme, unto whom thofe times that’ fe 
* verence gave 
* As he a place with them etesmally fhall have. 
“So Melior may they bring, the Duke of Corn- 
* wal’s fon, {done 
* By his falfe brother’s hands, to death who being, 
“In hate of Chriftian faith, whole zeal lett time | 
* fhould taint, 
“Ashe a martyr was, they juftly made a faint. 
* Phofe godly Romans then (who as mine au’. 
‘thor faith) , (Chriftizn faith,’ 
«Wan good King Lucius firft t’ embrace the 
« Pugatius, and his friend St. Damian, as they were 
* Made denizens of urs, have their remembrancé 
“heré: [confeit, 
* Astwo more (near that time Chrift Jefus that 
* And that mof lively faith by their good works. 
* expreft) 
© St. Eluanwith his pheere St. Midwin, who to wite. 
* The Britons, (come from Rome, where chrifter"é* 
* they had been) 
Converted to the faith their thoufands, whofe: 
* dear grave, {hawe.* 
* That Glaftenbury grac’d, there their memorial . 
“As they their facred bones in Britain have. 
* beltow'd [broad 2.” 
€ So Britain likewife fent her faints to them an 
* Marfellus that juft man, who having gathered ins 
«The forced Chriftian flock, inflruced that had’ 
“been © 
* By holy Jofeph here ; to congregate he wan 
* This juftly named faint, this never-wearied maw,” 
“Next to the Germans preach’d, till (void e 
* earthly fear [Trevere.: 
* By his courageous death, he much rained 
‘ Then of our native faints, the firft that dy’d 
* abroad; 
« Beats next to bim thall fitly be beftow'd, | 
‘In Switzerland who preach’d, whom. there thofe” 
* paynims flew, [enfue, 
‘ When greater in their place, though not in faith, 
“St, oc (call'd of us) the primer chriften’d 
“king, 
* Of th’ ancient Britons then, who led the Bley, 
‘ rious ring 





rtd 


To all the Saxon race, that here did him fucceed, 


“ Changing his regal robe to a-religious weed, 
‘His rule-in Britain left, and to Helvetia hy’d, 
+ Where he a bithop liv'd, a martyr laftly dy’d. 
~* Aa Conitantige the Great, that godly emperor, 


“ Here fir the Chriftian church that did to peace 


-* reftore, 


af “< Whole ever-bleifed ‘birth, as by the power di- 


[line, 


“wing) 
“Fhe Roman empire brought into the Britith 


" Conftaminople’ 's crown, and th’ ancient Britons 


“glory. 
 So.other here we have to furnifh up our ftory, 
“St, Melon well-ncar when the Britith church 
“ began, 
+4 (Even in the early time of Rome’s Valerian) 
“4 Here leaving us for Rome, from thence to Roan 
* was call'd, {inftall’d 


“* To preach unto the French, where foon he was 
- “ Her bithop : Britain fo may of her Gudwall vaunt, 
“ Who firfl the Flemings taught, whofe feaft .is 


* held at Gaunt. 


4 Soothers forth fhe brought tolittle Britain vow'd, 


St. Wenlock, and with.im &t, Sampfon, both 
* allow’d 

# Apoftles of chat place, the firft the abbot fole 

* Of Tawrac, and the laft fate-on the {ce af Dole : 

“Where dying, Maglor then thereof was bifhop 
made, 

&¢ Sent purpofcly from hence that peopleto perfuade 


“4 To keep the Chriftian faith : fo Goluin gave we 
{gether. 


“thither, - 


Who fainted being therc, we fet them here to- 


+/Ae of the weaker ‘fex, that ages have enfhrin’d 
“€ Amongft the Britifh dames, and worthily divin’d: 
* Phe finder of the crofs Queen Helena doth lead, 
“ Who though Rome fet a crown on her impefial 
’ * head, [here. 
“Wet in our Britain born, and bred up choicely 
Emerita the next, ‘King Lucius’ fifter déar, 


. “Who in Helvetia with her martyr brother dy’d} 


Bright Urfula the third, who undertook to guide 
< Th’ eleven thoufand maids to Little Britain fent, 
“ By feas and bloody mien devoured as they went : 
Of which we find thefe four-have been for faints 
“ prefer'd, 

“ (And with their leader ftill do live encalender’d) 
< St. Agnes, Cordula, Odillia, Florence, which 

“ With wond'rous fumptuous fhrines thofe ages 


* did enrich 
“ At Cullen, where their lives moft clearly are 
© expreft, {reft. 


4 And yearly fealls obferv'd to them and all the 
© But when it cameo pals the Saxon powers 
: © had put 
“ The Britons from thefe parts, and them o’er Se- 
* vern fhut, 


.* The Chriftian faith with her, then Cambria had 


* alone, 
* With thofe that it receiv’d (from this now Eng- 
‘ land gone, 
*Whofe Cambro-Britons fo their faints as duly 
* brought, (wrought, 
§ T° advance the Chrifian faith, effefually that 
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© Their David, (one.deriv’d of th’ royal Britith 
blood) [ftood, 
* Who ’gainft Pelagius’ falfe and damn’d opinion: 
* And turn’d Menenia’s name to David’s facred 
* fee, 
* The patron of the Welth deferving wellto be: 
* With Cadock, next to whomcomes Canock, both 
* which were . 
“Prince Brechan’s fons, who gave the name te 
* Brecknockthire ; 
The firft a martyr made, a confeffor the other. 
‘So Clintack, Brecknock’s. prince, as from one 
* felf-fame mother, 
‘ A faint upon that feat, the other doth enfue, 
* Whons for the Chriftian faith a Pagan foldier flew. 
“So bithops can the bring, of which her faints 
© fhall be, {fee ; 
“As Afaph, who firft gave that name unto that 
* Of Bangor, and may boaft St. David which her 
“wan [Telean, 
-* Much reverence, and with thefe Owdock and 
* Both bifhops of Llandaff, and faintsin their fuc- 
“ ceflion; (profeffion, 
* Two other following thefe, both in the fame 
St. Dubric whofe report old Carleon yet doth 
‘ carry, 
* And Elery in Northwales, who built a monaftery, 
© Inwhich himfelf became the abbot, to his pgaife, 
* And fpent in alms and prayer the remnant of 
© his days. [come, 
«But leaving thefe divin'd, to Decuman we 
«In Northwales who was crown'd with glorious 
« martyrdom. 
* Juftinian, as that man a fainted place deferv'd, 
«Who ftill to feed his foul, his finful body ftarv’d: 
* And for that height in zeal, whereto he didattain, 
« ‘Phere by bis fellow-monks, moft cruelly wasflain, 
* So Cambria, Beno bare; and Gildas, which doth 
“ grace [embrace 
* Old Bangor, and by whofe learn’d writings we 
“The knowledge of thofe times; the fruits of 
* whole juft pen, 
* Shall live for ever frefh, with all true fearching 
‘men, [aver, 
« Then other, which for her's old Cambria doth 
“ St. Senan, and with him we fet St. Deiferre, 
«Then jer will we take, and Cheyned to the 
7 fred (bleft 
* With Baruk, who fo much the Ifle of Bardfey 
* Byhis moft powerful prayer, to folitude that liv’d, 
« And ofall wordiy care his zealous foul depriv’d, 
* Of thefe, fome liv’d not long, fome wond’rous 
“aged were, [there. 
* But in the mountains liv’d, all hermits here and 
“ Omore than mortal men, whofe faith and earneft 
* prayers, (fairs, 
«Not only bare ye henee, but were thofe mighty 
* By which you went to Heaven, and God fo 
* clearly faw, 
* As this vain earthly pomp had not the power 
“to draw 
© Your elevated fouls, but once to look fo low, 
© As thofe depreffed paths, 5 wherein bafe world. 
‘ings go. 
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* What mind doth not admire the knowledge of | ¢ From Perfia led by zeal, fo Ive this ifland fought; 


* thefe men? 

* But zealous mofe return unto thy tafk again. 

’ © Thefe holy men at home, as here they were 
© beftow’d, 

* So Cambria had fuch too, as famous were abroad. 

‘Sophy, King Gulick’s fon of Northwales, who 
* had feen 

« The fepulchre three times, and more, feven times 
“had been 

* On pilgrimage at Rome, of Beneventum there 

* The painful bifhop made; by him fo place we 
«here, [fent, 

© St. Macklove, from Northwales to Little Britain 

* That people to convert, who refolutely bent, 

© Of Athelncy in time the bifhop there became 

* Which her fir title chang’d, and took his proper 
* name. * bei = 

“So the her virgins had, and vow’d as were the 

‘St, Keyne, Prince Brechan’s child, a man fo 
«highly bieft, {were.) 

* That thirty born to him all faints accounted 

« St. Inthwar fo apart shall with thefe other bear; 


* Who out of falfe fulpedt was by her brother flain’ 


*Then Winifrid, whofe name yet famous doth re- 
* main, [name 
* Whofe fountain in Northwales entitled by her 
* For mofs, and for the flones that he about the 
‘fame, fage, 
*Is founded through the ifte, and to this Jatter 
"Ys of our Romitts held the latctt pilgrimage. 
¢ Butwhen the Saxons here fo ftrongly did refide, 
* And forely feated once, a8 owners to abide; 


* When nothing in the world to their defire was | 


“ wanting, (planting, 
* Except the Chriftian faith, for whofe {ubftantial 
*St. Auguttine from Rome was to this ifland fent ; 
* And coming through large France, arriving firft 
“in Kent, 
Converted to the faith King Ethelbert, til] then 
Unchriften’d that had liv’d, with all his Kentith 


* men, 
© And of their chiefeft town, now Canterbury 
* call’d, [inftall’d. 


“The bithop firft made, and on that See 

* Four other, and with him fur knowledge great 
* in name, 

© That in his mighty work of our converfion came, 

* Lawrence, Melitus then, with Juftus, and Ho- 
* norius, [laborious, 

* In this great Chriftian work, all which had been 

* To venerable age each coming in degree, 

* Succeeded him again in Canterbury fee, 

‘As Peter born in France, with thefe and made 
* our own, [ing fhewn. 


* And Pauline whofe great zeal was by his preach-" 


* "Lhe firft to abbot’s flate, wife Autten did prefer, 

¢ And to the latter gave the fee of Rochefter ; 

* All canoniz’d for faints, as worthy {ure they 
‘ were, {here. 

‘For ‘ftablithing the faith, which was received 

« Few countries where our Chrift had e’er been 
* preached then 

* But {int into this ifle fome of their godly men. 


« And near our eaftern fens a fit place finding, 
» taught 
‘ The faith: which place from him alone the name 
* derives, 
* And of that fainted man fince call’d is St. ‘tess fa 
* Such reverence to herfelf that time devotion wan, 
© So fun-burnt Afric fent us.holy Adrian, 
* Who preach’d the Chriftian faith here nine-and- 
* thirty year, 
« An ubbot in this-ifle, and to this nation dear, 
© That in our country two provincial fynods call’d, 


“TP? reform the church that time with herefice - ” 


“ enthrall’d. 
* So Denmark Henryfent t” increafe our holy ftore, 
* Who falling in from thence upon our northern 
“ fhore 


“In th’ Ific of (4) Cochct liv’d, near to the ‘mouth: 


* of’ Tyne, 
* In fafling as in prayer, a man fo much divine, * 
* That only thrice a week on homely cates he fed, 
* And three times in the weck himfelf he filenced, 
« That in remembranceof this moft abftemiousman, 
* Upon his bleffed death the Englifhmen began, 
«By him to name theic babes, which it ie free 
* quent brings, 
* Which name hath honour’d been by many Eng: 


‘Lith kings. 
* So Burgundy to us three men moft reverend 
* bare, [fiare, 


* Among‘t our other faints, that claim to have their ~ 


* Of which was Felix firt, whe in th’ Eaft-Saxon 
‘ reign, 

* Converted to the faith King Sigbert : him again 

 Enfucth Anfelm, whom Augufta fent us in, 

‘And Hugh, whofe holy life to Chrift did many: 
‘win, 

* By (c) Henry th’ emprefs’ fon holp hither, and 
* to have 

* Him wholly to be ours, the fee of Lincoln gave. 

* So Lombardy to us, our reverend Langfranck 


‘lent, [fent, 
* For whom into this land King Williarn Conqueror 
*« And Canterbury’s fee to his wife chargeaflign’d. 


“Nor France to thefe for her's was any whit 
* behind, 
*« For Grimbald fhe us gave, (as Peter long before, 
* Who with St. Auften came to preach upon this 
* fhore) ‘ 
* By Alfred hither catl’d, who him an abbot made, 
© Who by his godly life, and preaching did perfuade 
* The Saxons to believe the true and quick’ning 
‘ word: e, 
* So after long again she likewife did afford, 


« St, Ofmond, whom the fee of Salifbury doth ows, 


* Abithop once of hers, and in our conquest known, 
* When hither to that end their Norman William 
* came, [fame, 
« Regimus then, whofe mind, that work of ours of 
“Rich Lincoln miniter thews, where he a bifhop 
‘fat, ° 
* Which (it fhould feem) he built for men to wore 


(0) An ifct upon thecoatt of Scotland, i in tee Geman. fer, 
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*Sopotent were the powers of churchmen in thofe 
so. t days, - 
¢ Then Henry nam’d of Blois, from France who 
ip * crofe'd the feae,- 
‘ With 8tephon Eas] of Blois his brother, after king, 
* In Winchelter’s rich fee, who him eftablifhing, 
‘He in thofe troublous times in preaching took 
* fach pain, 
* Ashe by them was not canonized in vain. 
* As other countries here theit holy men be- 
© flow'd; {abroad, 
“$80 Britain likewife fent her faints to them 
*.And into neighbouring France our. moft. reli- 
< « gious went, 
© 8t, Clare that native was of Rochefter in Kent, 
“ At Volcafyne came vow'd the French inilructing 
. “there, 
‘So early e’er the truth amongft them did appear, 
“That more than half a God they thought that 
‘reverend man. 
* Our Judock, fo in France fuch fame our nation 
* wan, 
§ For holinefs, where long an abbot’s life he led 
* At Pontoife, and fo much was honour'd, that 
: * being dead, [dated) 
“And after threefcore years (their latef period 
* His body taken up, was folemnly tranflated, 
* As Ceofrid, that fometime of Waremouth abbet 
“ was, : 
."dn his return from Rome, as he through France 
‘ did pafs 
- © At Langres left his life, whofe holinefs even yet, 
« Upon his reverend grave, in memory doth fit. 
“&t. Alkwin:fofor ours, we Enghih boaft again, 
“The tutor that became to mighty Charlemaigne, 
*'That holy man, whofe heart was fo with good- 
“ nefs fill'd, 
* As out of zeal he wan that. mighty king to build 
“That academy now at Paris, whofe foundation 
“Through all the Chriftian world hath fo re- 
“nown’d that nation, 
* As well declares his wealth, that had the power 
* to do it, 
‘ Ag his moft lively zcal, perfuading him into it. 
“As Siz call'd the faing of Bourdeaux, which 
* fo wrought, {brought 
i 4 preaching there the truth, that happily he 
* The people of thofe parts from paganifm, wherein 
* Their unbelieving fouls fo long had nugled been. 
* So in the Norman role, two moft religious were, 
* Amongit ours that in France difperfed here and 
_ “ there, 
“FPreach’d to that nation leng, St. Hugh, who 
‘ born our own, 
*4n our firft Henry's rule fat on the fee of Rohan, 
* Where reverenc’d he was fo long. St, Edmund 
* fo again, [reign, 
‘ Who banithed from hence in oor third Henry's 
* There led an hermit’s life near Pontaife, (where 
* before i 
€ St. Judock did the like) whofe honour to reftore, 
* Religious Lewis there interr’d with wond’rous 
.. Scoht, [boak. 
fOF whofe rich funeral France defervedly may 
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* Then Main we add -to thefe, an abbot here of 
* ours, 
* To Little Britain fent, employing all the powers 
* To bring them to the faith, which he fo well cf- 
« fedted, : 
* That fince he as a faint hath ever been refpeéted. 
* As thefe of ours in France, fe had we thofs 
* did thew 
«Jn Germany, as well the Higher. asthe Low, 
“Their faith: in Friefeland firt St. Boniface our 
“bett, [pamten, 
‘Who of the fee of Mentz, while there he fat 
‘At Dockum had his death, by faithiel frifians 
“flain, 
* Whofe anniversaries there did after long remain. 
‘So Wigbert fall of faith, and heavenly wiitom 
© went [tents 
* Unto the felf fame place, as with the fame i 
« With Eglemond, a man as great with God ashe; 
‘ As they agreed in life, fo did their ends agree, 
* Both by Radbobius flain, who rui'd in Frifia 
‘thens 
So in the facred roll of our religious men, 
“In Frife that preach’d the faith we of St. Lullus 
“read, 
* Who in the fee of Mentz did Boniface fucceed ; 
* And Wiilihad that of Bren, that facred feat fup- 


ply’ 









« 60 holy that him there, they halfly deify’d ; 
“With Marchelme, and with him our Plechelme, 
* holy men, 
* That to the Frifes now, and to the Saxon= then, 
“In Germany abroad the glorious gofpel fpread, 
* Who at their lives depart, their bodies gathered, 
* Were at old Scell enthrin’d, their orbits yearly 
“kept: (beap’u, 
‘Such as on them have had as many praifes 
© That in their lives the truth as conftantly confett, 
“ As th’ other that their fath by martyrdom ex- 
* preft. 
“In Frife, as thefe of ours, their names did fa- 
“ mous leave, [Cleve ; 
‘ Again fo had we thofe as much renown'd in 
“St. Swibert, and with hj St. Wilick, which 
+‘ from hence, had [defence 
‘ To Cleveland held their way, and in the truth’s 
‘ Pawn'd their religious lives, and as they went 
“ together, 
* So one and felf fame place allotted was to either: 
* For both of them at Wert in Cleveland {cated 
“ were, 
‘St. Swibert bithop was, St. Willick abbot there, 
* So Gulderland again fhail our moft holy bring, 
* As Edilbert the fon of Edilbald the king 
* Of our South-Saxon rule, inceffantly that taught 
* The Guelders, whofe blet days unto their period 
* brought, [gave ; 
‘ Unto his reverend corpfe, old Harlem harbour 
* So Werenfrid again, and Orger both we have, 
* Who to-thofe people preach’d, whofe praife that 
* country tells. , 
‘ What nation names a faint for virtue that excels 
* St. Germian who for Chrift his bithopric forfook, 
* And in the Netherlands moft humbly him betook, 
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From place to place to paf’, the fecrets.to reveals | ¢ And fon to him whom we the elder Edwar’a 
Of our dzar Saviour’s death, and laft of all to feal * ftile, ; (vile, 
{His doctrine with his blood : In Belgia fo abroad, / * Both court and‘country left, which Ké eflecmes 
‘ St. Wynock in like fort,his blefiyd time beftow’d, | © Which Germany receiv’d, where he‘ at Mayd- 
* Whofe relics Wormihault (yet) in Flanders hath * Sjard led ae: Sie 
* referv'’d, * A ftri& monaftic life, a faint alive and dead. 
OF thefe, th’ rebellious flefh (to win them * So had we fome of ours for Italy were preity 
‘ heaven) that ftarv’d, « As well as thefe before, fent out inte the eaft, 
Se, Menigold, a man, who in his youth had been | ‘ King Inas having done fo great and wondrong 
‘A foldier, and the French and German wars had * things,- [kinge, 
‘feen, * , “ A& well might be fuppos'd the works of funidry' - 
* A hermit aft became, his finful foul to fave, “ Erecting beauteous phanes, and monuments fo 
‘To whom good Arnulph, that moft Godly em-- ¢ fair, aoa nek. 
‘ petor gave * As monarchs have not fince been able to repair, 
* Some ground not far from Liege, his hermitage | ‘ Of many that he built, the leat, in time when 























* to fet, ‘they. 

* Whofe floor when with his teats he many a day | Have (by weak mens negle@) been faff’s ia 
‘had wet, [Main : ‘decay: 

‘He for the Chriftian faith upon the fame was | ‘ This realm by him enrich'd, he Poverty pre, 

* So did th’ Erwaldi there moft worthily attain  fels'd, : a 

* Their martyrs glorious types, to Ireland firit ap- | ‘In pilgrimage to Rome, where metkly he de. 
‘ prov'd, {mov’d, © ceas'd, a Eee 


* But after (in their zeal) as need requir’d re- 

“They to Weftphalia went, and as they brothers 
* were, {there, 

‘ So they, the Chriftian faith together preaching 

‘ Th’ old Pagan Saxons flew, out of their hatred 
* dee] 

* To the true faith, whofe firines brave Cullen 
* till doth keep, . 

‘ So Adler one of ours, by England fet apatt 

* For Germany, and fent that people to convert, 

* Of Erford bifhop made, there alfo had his end. 

*St. Liphard' likewife to our martyrologe thal 
“Tend, : 

* Who having beeh at Rome on pilgrimage, to fee 

‘ The relics of the faints, fuppoted there to be, 

« Returning by the way of Germany, at laft, 

‘Preaching the Chriftian faith, as he through 
© Cambray putt, 

‘ The Pagan peopke flew, whole relics Huncourt 
“hath: (path 

* Thefe others fo we had, which trod the felf fame 

* In Germany, which fhe moft reverently embrac’d. 

‘St. John a man of ours, on Saltzburg’s fee was 

° “plac’d; 

“ St. Willbald of Eift the bithop fo became, 

Aod Burchard Englith born, the man moft great 

‘of name, . {rear’d 

* Of Wirtzburg bifhop was, at Hohemburg that 

«The monaftery, wherein he richly was interr'd. 

‘So Maeftricht unto her St, Willibord did call, 
‘ And feated him upon her fee epifcopal, 
* As two St. Lebwins there amongit the reft are 


‘ As Richard the dear fon to Lothar king of Ként, 
“ When he his happy days religioufly had {pent ¢, 
; And feeling the approach 6f hie declining aye, 
{ Defirous to fee Rome in holy pilgrimage, 
. date thy country come at Lucea, left hig life, 
* Whole miracles there done, yet to this a 
‘ rife, re: e: bad ae 
* The patron of that place, fo Tufcany in thee, 
‘ At fair Mount-fiafeon ftill the memory thall be 
‘ Of holy ‘Thomas there moft reverently inters*4’. - 
* Who fometime to the fee of Hereford preter, 
* Thence travelling to Rome, in his return be- 
ft es 








“re 

* His life by ficknefs, there to thee his body left. 

“Yet Italy gave not thefe honours all to them 

‘ That vifited her Rome, but from Jerufalem,; 

“Some coming back through thee, and yielding, 
‘ up their fpirits, ‘i 

“On thy rich earth receiv'’d their moft deferved 
* merits. 

* O Naples, as thine own, in thy large territory, 

‘ Though to our country’s praife, yet to thy great : 
‘er glory, . 

‘ Even a this day the fhrines religioufly dot 
* key .. [fheep’s 

‘ Of many a bleffed faint which in thy e dake 

* As Eleutherius, come from vifiting the tomb, 

‘ Thou gav’ft to him at Arke in thy Apulia roptn, 

‘ To fet his holy cell, where he an hermit dy’d, 

* Canonized her faint; fo haft thou glorify’d 

* St. Gerrard, one of ours, (above the former 


* grac’d 





“brought ; ‘In fuch a fumptous fhrine at Galinaro plactds’s" 
* Th’ one o'er [ell’s banks the ancient Saxons | ‘ At San@o Padre fo, St Fulke hath ever fame, 
taught : : * Which from that reverend man t thould fer 


* deriv'd the name, 
‘His relicks there referv'd; fo hely Ardwin’s 
« fhrine 4 
“Is at Ceprano kept, and honour’d as divine, ” 
‘ For miracles, that thereby his ftreng faith were, 


* At Over-Ifell refts, the other did apply, 

* The Guelders, and by them intetr’d at Daventry. 
© St. Wynibald again, at Hidlemayne enjoy’d 

‘ The abbacy, in which his godly time employ’d 

* Intheir converfion there, which long time him 





* withftood. “ wrought, a 
£ St. Gregory then, with us Sprung of the royal | ‘ ‘Mongft thele feledted men, the {epulchre, that, .* 
“blood, , * fought, 


a4 


* And in thy realm arriv’d, their bleffed fouls re- 
fign’d : 

Our Bernard's body yet at Arpine we may find, 

* Until this pregent time, her patronifing faint. 

* So countries more remote, with ours we did 

* acquaint, . 

* As Richard'for the fame his holinefs had won, 

« And for the, wondrous things that through his 

“ * prayers were done, 

© From this his native home into Calabria cali’d, 

"And of St. Andrew’s there the bifhop was in- 
« ftall’d, 

* For whom fhe hath profefs'd much reverence to 

¢ this land.: 

# St. William with this man, a parallel may ftand, 

“Through all the Chriftian world accounted fo 
“divine, 

* That travelling from hence to holy Paleftiue, 

* Defirousthat moft bleft Jerufalem to fee, 

€ (In which the Saviour’s felf fo oft vouchfaf'd to 
be 


* Prior of that holy houfe by fuffrages related, 

© To th’ fepulchre of Chrift, which there was de- 
€ dicated; 

© To Tyre in Syria thence remov'd in little fpace, 

* And in lefs time ordain’d archbilhop of that 
* place; (4u"d, 

¢ That God-infpired man, with heavenly goodnefs 

© A faint anongtt the reft defervedly is held. 

‘Yet taly, nor France, sor Germany, thole 
°c od tines” 

* Employ’d not all our men, but into colder climes, 

* They wander’d through che world, their coun- 
* tries that forfook. 

* So Sigfrid fent froma hence devoutly undertook 

© Thofe pagans, wild and rude, of Gothia to con- 
* vert, [girt, 

«Who haying labour’d long, with danger oft in- 

* Was in his reverend age for his deferved fec, 

* By Olaus king of Goths, fet on Vexovia's fee. 

* To Norway, and to thofe great north-eait coun- 
* tries far; (war 

* $0. Gotebald gave himfelf. holding a Chriftian 

© With paynims, nothing clfe but heathenith rites 
“that knew. (drew, 

* As Suethia to herfelf thefe men moft reverend 

* St. Ulfrid of our faints as famous there as any, 

* Nor fcarcely find we one converting there fo 
“many. 

* And Henry in thofe days of Oxito hifhop made, 

‘The firft that Swethen king, which ever did 
* perfuade, 

© Qn Finland to make war, to force them: by the 
«fword, 

© When nothing elfe could ferve to hear the 
© powerful word ; 

* With Efkill thither fent, to teach that barba- 
* yous nation, 

4 Who cn the paifion day, there preaching on 
“the paffion, [pain, 

© 7” exprefé the Savionr’s lave ta mankind, taking 

* By cruel payoims hands w the pulpit fein, 

d day Chritt died for finful men, 

Chrift his martyr’s crown he 
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©So David drawn from hence into thofe farther 


* parts, . 
* By preaching, who to pierce thofe paynims 
* harden’d hearts, 
« Inceffantly proclaim'd Chrift Jefus, with a cry 
* Againft their heathen gods, and blind idolatry. 
«Into thofe colder climes to people beaftly rude, 
« So others that were ours courageoufly purfu'd 
* The planting of the truth, in zeal three mo 
* profound, = 
© The relith of whofe names by likelinefs of found, 
€ Both in their livesand deaths, a likelintefs might 
* fhow, 
* As Unaman we name, and Shunaman that go, 
* With Wynaman their friend, which martyr’ 
* gladly were 
‘In Gothland, whilft they taught with Chriftian 
* patience there. 
© Nor thofe from us that went, nor thofc that 
“hither came 
‘From the remoteit parts, were greater yet in 
* name, 
« Than thofe refiding here on many a goodly fee; 
* (Great bishops in account, now greater faints 
“that be) 
* Some fuch felected ones for piety and zeal, 
© Asto the wretched world, more clearly could 
“reveal, . 
* How much there might of God in mortal man 
iJ * be found ¥ 
€ In charitable works, or fuch as did abound, 
‘ Which by their good fuccefs in after times were 
“ bick, [reft. 
“Were then related faints, as worthier than the 
« OF Canterbury here with thofe I will begin, 
© That firft archbifhop's fee, on which there long 
* had been {high, 
«So many men devout, as rais’d that church fo 
«Much reverence, and have won their holy hie- 
* rarchy z [flame 
© Of which he firft that did with goodnefs fo in- 
« The hearts of the devout (that from his proper 
© name) 
© As one (even) fent from God, the fouls of mem 
* to fave 
© The title unto him, of Deodat they gave. 
© ‘Phe bithops Brightwald next, and Tatwin in we 
“ take, [make 
¢ Whom time may fay, that fainrs it worthily did 
« Succeeding in that fee directly even as they, 
“ Here by the mufe are plac’d, who fpent both 
“nigh and day [good, 
* By dovtrine, or by deeds, infirufling, doing 
‘In railing them were fall'n, or ftrengthening 
«them that ftood, 
« Then Odo the fevere, who highly did adorn 
© That fee, (yet being of unchriften’d parents 
‘born, 
« Whofe country Denmark was, but in Eaft Eng+ 
“Jand dwelt) 
* He being but a child, in his clear bofom felt 
© The moft undoubted truth, and yet unbaptiz’d 
‘long; 
« Butas he grew in ycars, in fpirit fo growing 
* flrong, 
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Aad as the Chriftian faith this holy man had | ‘So Ofwald of that feat, and Cedwall fainted? 


* taught, 
* He likewife for that faith in fundry battles fought. 
*So Dunftan as the reft arofe through mapy fees, 
* To this arch-type at laft afcending by degrees, 
* There by his power confirm’d, and ftrongly cre« 
« dit won, {done. 
* To many wond’sous things which he before had 
* To whom wheh (as they fay) the devil omee ap- 
* pear’d, 
* This man fo full of faith, nos once at all afraid, 
* Strong confliéts with him had, in miracles mott 
“ great. 
* As Egelnoth again much grac’d that facred feat, 
“Who for’ his-godly deeds: furnamed was the 
© Good, [blood: 
"Not boatting of his birth, though come of royal 
© For'that, nor at the firit, a monk’s mean cowl 
* defpis'd, [fie’d. 
‘With winning men to God, who never was fuf- 
©Thefe men before exprefa’d; fe Eadfine next en- 
« fues, 
«To propagate the truth, no toil that did refufe ; 
‘ In Harold’s time who Jiv'd, whem William Con- 
* queror came, 
For holinefs of life, attain’d unto that fame, 
*That. foldiers fierce and rude, that pity never 
‘knew, {view. 
“Were fuddenly made mild, as. changed in his 
* This man with thofe before, moft worthily re- 
* lated (crated. 
‘Acchefaints, asim their {ees arch-bifhops confe- 
* Se. Thomas Becket then, which Rome did fo 
* much hery, (ry; 
* Asto his chriften’d name they added Canterbu- 
* There to whofe fumptuous fhrime the near fuc- 
‘ ceeding ages, (ages, 
* Go mighty off’rings fent, and made fuch pilgrim~ 
* Concerning whom, the world fince then hath 
“fpent much breath, 
‘And thany queftions made both of his life and 
“death: 
“TE he were truly juit, he hath his right ; if no, 
‘ Thofe times were much to blame, that have him 
* reckon’d fo. 
* Then thefe from York enfuc, whole lives 
“have as much grac’d 
That fee, as thefe before in Canterbury plac'd: 
“St. Wilfrid of her faints, we then the firft will 
“bring, [brian king, 
* Who twice by Egfrid’s ire, the ftern Northum- 
© Expule’d his facred feat, moft patiently it bare, 
‘ The man for facred gifts almoft beyond compare. 
‘Then Bota next-to him as meek and humble 
‘ hearted, 
‘ Asth’ othe. Cullof grace, to whom great God 
‘imparted 
* His mercies fundry ways, as age upon him came. 
And next him followeth John, who likewife bare 
* the name 
* Of Beverley, where .he moft happily was born, 
» © Whofe holinefs did much hisnative place adorn, 
1 © Whofe vigils had by thofe devouter times be- 
, « quefts 
“Fhe ceremonies due to great and folemn feafts. 


\ 


“ were, : 
* Both reverenc’d and.renown’d archbithops, live 
‘ing there: ‘ 
* The former to that fee, from Worcefter trank. 
‘fed, : 
* Deceafed, was again at Worcefter interr’d ; 
‘ The other in that {ee a fepulchre they chofe, 
* And did for his great zeal among the faints dif-.” 
* pofe, {ftrain,, 
* As William by defcentcome of the conqueror’é- 
“Whom Stephen ruling here did in big time or-- 
* dain A ae {fall 
* Archbifhop of that fee, among our faints doth: 
‘ Deriv’d from thofe two feats, ttyl’ archi 
* copal. Sie 
* Next thefe arch-fees of ours, now Londer: 
* place doth take, 
« Which had thofe, of whom time faints worthily 
‘ did make, Ne 
«As Ceda, (brother to that reverend bithop Chad. 
“At taihnd in thofe times, his famous feat thae: 
© had), : cause 
* Is fainted for that fee amongft our reverend meng, 
‘ From London though at length remov’d to Lefe ° 
* tingen, 8 
‘ A monaftery, which then he richly had.begun. ; 
‘Him Erkenwald enfues th’ Eaft-Englith ‘Offa’ 
* fon, A tara 
‘ His father’s kingly court, who for a croficr leds, 
‘ Whofe works fuch fame him won for holinefsy,..” 
‘that dead, a 
‘Time him enfhrio’d in Paul’s,.(the mother off 
« that fee) : 
* Which with revenues large, and privileges he 
‘Had wondroufly endow’d; to goodne{s fo af 
“fedted,. He fa 
* That he thofe abies gréat, from bis own power’ 
“erected . 
* At Chertfey near to. Thames, and Barking fa»: 
“« mous long. tl ; 
* So Roger hath a room in thefe our. fainted’ - 
* Who by his words and works fo taught;the way. _ 
“to heaven, «>. [givens 
* As that great name to him fare-was not vainly’ 
* With Winchefter again proceed we, which¢ 
“fhall tore : 
“Us with as many faints, as any fee (or more). 
“OF whom we yet have. fung, (as Heada there: 
“we lave) So. re 
* Who by his godly life, fo good inftrudtions gave, 
* As teaching that the way to make men to live. 
* well, : 
* Example us affur’d, did preaching far excel, 
‘ Our Swithun then enfues, of him why ours & 
“fay, 
“Te that upon his feaft, his dedicated day, eae 
‘ As it in harveft haps, fo ploughmen note thereby, 
‘ Th’ enfuing forty days be-either wet or dry, » * 
* As that day falleth out, whofe miraclesmay we 
‘ Believe thoféformer times, he well might fainte © - 
*edbe. a 
‘So Frithftan for a faint incalendar*d we find, - 
© With Brithfan not a whit the holief man be 
“hind, : 
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wit ACanontiz’d, of which two, the former for refpeé& | ‘ That each man holy cali’d, was nat canoniz’d 


* Of virgues in him found, the latter did ele& 
"Lo fit upon his fee; who likewife dying there, 
» To Ethelbald again fucceeditig did appear, 
.¢ The honour to a faint, as challenging his due. 
« Thefe formerly exprefs'd, then Elpheg doth en- 


«fue; 
“Phen Ethelwald, of whbrh this alme-deed hath 
“been told, {fold, 


.© That in a time of dearth his church’s plate he 
"YP relieve the rieedy poor ; the church’s wealth 
ane * (quoth he) 
s* May be again repait’d, but fo thefe cannot be. 
¢ With thefe before expreis’d, fo Britwald forth 
* the brought, (wrought, 
* By faith and earneft prayer his miracles that 
* That fuch dgainit the faith, that were moft flohy- 
* hearted, 
* By his religious life have laftly heen converted. 
¢ This man, when as our kings fo much decayed 
“ were, 
“@ ‘As ’twas fuppos'd their line would be extin: 
« guith’d here, 
“ Had in his dream reveal’dj to whom all-doing 
* heaven, {ens 
* The fceptre of - this land in aftcr-times had giv- 
* Which in prophetic fort by him deliver’d was, 
* And as he ftoutly fpake, it truly came to pats. 
#80 other fouthern fees, here either lefs or 
_ ft mote, 
Mave likewife had their faints, though not alike 
ee * in fore. 
“+ OF Rochefter we have St. Ithamar, being then 
"© In thofe firft times firft of our native Englith- 
«men ‘ 
« Refiding on that feat; fo as an aid to her, 
« But fingly fainted thus, we have of Chichefter, 
St. Richard, and with him St. Gilbert, which do 
‘ ftand 
§ fnroll’d among the reft of this our mitred band, 
* Of whom fuch woud’rous things, for truths de- 
« livered are 
_ © As now may feem to ftretch our ftrait belief too 
. * far, [right, 
*And Cimbert, of a faint had the deferved 
© His yearly obiits long, done in the lite of Wight, 
"© A bithop, as fome fay, but certain of what fee 
© Ie fcarcely can be prov'd, nor is it known to me. 
* Whilft Sherburne was a fee, and in her glory 
* fhone, = 
¢ And Bodmin likewife had a bifhap of her own, 
* Whofe diocefe that time contained Cornwal ; 
* thefe {fees 
© Had as the reft their faints, derived from their 
6 The firft, her Adelme had, and Hamond, and 
: * the laft {paft; 
© Had Patrock, for a faint that with the other 
“That were it fit for us but to examine now 
© Thofe former times, thefe men for faints that 
‘did allow, {as well 
« And from our reading urge, that others might 
© Related be for faints, as worthy every deal. 
«This {crutiny of oura, would clear that world 
‘ thereby, 
* And thew it to be void of partiality, 





” © here, [years 
* But fuch whofe lives by death had trial many a 
«That fee at Norwich now eftablifh’d (long 


“not ftir’d) 
© At Eltham planted firft, to Norwich then tranf-- 
“ferd {bring, 


“Into our bedd-roil here, her Humbert in doth 
«(A counfellor that was to that moft martyr’d 
“kin . [fain 
© St: Edmund) who in their tude maffacre thea 
“ The title of a faint his martyrdom doth gain. 
© So Hereford hath had on her cathedral feat, 
* Saint Leofgar,a man by martyrdom made great, 
© Whom Griffith prince of Wales, that town 
* which did fubduc, 
«(O moft unhaliow'd deed) unmercifully flew. 
“So Wor'lter, (as thofe fees here dung by a4 


« before) 
« Hath likewife with her faints renown’d our na- 
tive fhore : {other, 


* Saint Egwin as her eld’ft, with Woolftan as the 

* Of whom fhe may be proud to fay the wae the 
“ mother, 

« The church's champions both, for her that ftout- 
“ly food. 

* Litchfield hath thefe no whit lefs famous, nor 

* lef good. {Chad, 

© The firft of whom is that moft reverend bihhop 

“ tn thofe seligious times for holinefs that had 

©The name above the beft that lived in thofe days, 

«That ftories have been ftuft with his abundant 
* praife ; 

© Who on the fee of York being formerly inftall’d, 

© Yet when back to that place St. Wilfrid was re~ 
* call’d, 

« The feat to that good man he willingly refign'd, 

© And to the quict clofs of Lichfield him confin’d. 

* So Sexulfe after him, then Owen did fupply, 


- * Her trine of reverend men, renown’d for fanétity. 


* As Lincoln to the faints, our Robert Grofted 

*Jent, 

© A perfe& godly man, mott Jearn’d and eloquent, 

«Than whom no bifhop yet walk’d in more up- 
‘right ways 

© Who durft reprove proud Rome in her molt 
* profperous days, 

© Whofe life, of that next age the juftice well did 
* thew, [know, 

© Which we may boldly fay, for this we clearly 

© Had Innocent the fourth the church's fuffrage 
“led, [nized. 

* This man could not at Rome have been cano- 

« Her fainted bifhop John, fo Ely adds to thefe, 

© Yet never any one of all our feveral fees 

© Northumberland, like thine, have to chefe times 
“ been bieft, 

* Which fent into this ifle fo many men profeft, 

“Whilf! Haguftald had then a mother-charch's 
* ftyle, 

« And Lindisferne of us now cali’d the Holy Iie, 

« Was then a fee before that Durham was fo great, 

© And long e’er Carlifle came to be a bifhop's feat. + * 

« Aidan, and Finan both, moft happily were found. 

© Northumberlard in thee, even whill thou did .- 
abeund 6 


Song XXII, 
‘With Paganifm, which them thy Ofwin that 
good king, E {bring + 
“His people to convert, did in from Scotland 
* As Etta likewife her’s, from Malrorfe that arofe, 
‘ Being abbot of that place, whom the Northum- 
“bers chofe 
© The bifhopric of Ferne, and Haguftald to hold. 
‘ And Cuthbertof whofe }ife fuch miracles are told, 
© As flory fearccly can the truth thereof maintain, 
“Of th’ old Scotch-irith kings defcended from the 
* ferain, 
*To whom fince they belong. I from them here 
«muh fwerve, 
‘And till [thither come, their holinefs referve, 
* Proceeding with the reft that on thofe fees have 
“thewn, 
As Elbert afeer thefe born naturally our own. 
‘rhe next which is that fee St. Cuthbert did fuc- 
“ceed, 
“fis church then built of wood, and thatch’d 
“with homely reed, [lead, 
‘He buiided up of fone, and cover’d fair with 
‘Who in St. Cuthbert's grave they buried being 
* dead, 
© As his fad people he at his departing will’d. 
‘ So Higbald after hint a faint is likewife held, 
‘Who when his proper fee, as wll the northern 
* fore, 
‘Were by the Dunes deftroy’d, he not difmay’d 
* the morc, 
‘ But making Shift to get out of the cruel flame, 
* His clergy carrying forth, preach'd wherefoe’er 
“he came, 
“ And Alwyn who the church at Durham now, 
“begun, [run 
* Which place before that time was flrangely over- 
‘With firubs, and men for corn that plot had 
“lately car’d, 
“Where he that goodly phane to alter ages rear’d 
‘And thither his fate feat from (¢) Lindisfer 
* tranflated, [fecrated. 
“Which his cathedral church by hint was cons 
“So Aca we account agit thofe. which 
“have been call’d [Baldy 
‘ The faints of this our fee, which fat at Hagen. 
$ Of which he bithop was, in that good age ref 
«pected, 
in calendars preferv'd. in th’ cat 
* Which fince would tem to th 
‘they came : 














esneale@ed, 
w the difliops as 





‘Then Kdilwald, which fome ({iuce) Fthelwoolp 
do name, 

© At Durham by fome men fappofed to refide 

* More rightly, but : if 
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y fe 





Carlifle juctit 
which (¢} Beau 






fee 






, who was his only confeffor. 
ps thus related faints alone ; 
st thou (befides) haf many 





‘ Northumberland, b 
“a one, 

* Religious abbets, priefts, znd holy hermits then, 

* Canoniz’d as well as thy greet mitred men : 





. 
1. Iyimg ite the Gersan O- 
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* Two famous abbots firft are in the rank of thefe. 

* Whofe abbeys touch’d the walls of thy two an- 
* cient feas. pb ot 

* Thy Royfil (in his time the tutelage that had- 

“OF Cuthbert that great faint, whofe hopes then 


“but a lad, 
‘ Exprefs'd in riper years how greatly he might 
* merit 2 [firit, 


‘The man who had from God a prophefying 

‘ Foretelling many things; and growing to he old, 

‘ His very hour of death, was by an angel told. 

‘ At Malroys this good man his fainting well did 
“carn, . 

« St. Ofwald his again at Holy Lindisferne, , 

‘ With Ive a godly prieft, fuppos'd to have his Jere 

* Of Cuthbert, and with him was Herbert like« 
“ wife there 

* His fellow-pupil long, who (as mine author faith) 

* So great opinion had, of Cuthbert and his faith, 

* That at one time and place, he with that holy 
“man, [wan 

* Defir’d of God to die, which by his prayer he 

*Qur venerable Bede fo forth thet country 

‘ brought, -[foughe 

“And worthily fo nam’d, who of tho! ages 

‘The truth to underftand, impartially whic nhe 

‘ Deliver’d huth to time, in his records that we ~ 

‘ Phings left fo fax behind before us ftill may read,” 

‘’Mongft our canoniz’d fort, who called. is St. , 
* Bede. [brought, © 

‘ A fort of hermits then, by thee to light are 

“ Who liv’d by alms, and prayer, the world re= 
‘ fpesting nought. 

< Our Edilwald the prieft, in Fern (now holy Ifle) 

* Which flandeth from the firm to feanine Englit 





ese 
muc, . 

* Sate in his reverent cell, as Godrick thou canfe 

* thew, {fnow, 


“ His head and beard as white as fwan or driven 

“At Finchall threefcore years, a hermits life to 

leads : 

folitary way in thee did Alric tread, 

« Who in 3 it near to Carlifle, in his age, 

* Bequeath'd himfelf to his more quiet hermitage, 

‘ Of Wilguffe, fo in thee Northumberland we tell, 

* Whole moft religious life hath merited fo well, : 

“ (Whote blood thou boatts to be of thy moft royal 
« fvain) 

‘ That Alkwin, mafter to that mighty Charlemain, 

“ In verfe his legend writ, who of our holy men, 

“He him the fubjeét chofe for his moft learned 
‘ 











ca. ‘ 
‘So Ofwyn, one of ‘thy dear country thou canit 
‘ thew, [owe 


“To whom as for the reft for him we likewifé 

‘ Much honour to thy earth, this godly m4n that 

4 ‘ gave, (did fave, 

« Whofe relics that great houfe of Lefting long 

‘Yo cinders till it funk: fo Benedict by thee, 

« We have among the reft, for faints that recke 
“on’d be, 

“ OF Wyremouth worfhipp'd long, her patron bue 
‘ried there, 


; ‘in that moft goodly church, which he himfglf 


* did rear. 





on 


* $e. TRomas foto us Nérthumberland thov lent'ft, 
* Whom up into the fonth, thou from his country 
. * fene’t ; 
-# for fandtity of life, a man exceeding rare, 
¢ Who fince that of his name fo many faints there 
“are, 
* This man from others more, that times might 
“undertiznd, [berland. 
e "Fhey to his chriiten’d name added Norchum- 
“Nor in one country thus our faints confined 
‘were, [there = 
¢ But through this famous ifle difperfed here and 
® As Yorkshire fdnt usin St. Robert to our fore, 
* Ac Knarfborough moft known, whereas he long 
© before [he 
4 His bleffed time beftow'd; then one as juft us 
* (If credit to thof tines attributed may be) 
* Se. Richard with the reit deferving well a room, 
© Which in that country once, at Hampool had a 
tomb. 
Religious Alred fo, from Rydal we receive, 
t "Phe abbot, who to all pofterity did leave 
€ ‘The fiuies of his ftaid faith, delivered by his pen. 
* Not of the Jeaft deferc amongf our holicf men, 
* One Eufac then we had, but where his life he ted, 
’ 4 har doubt I, but am fure he wes canonized, 
_#@ And was an abbot zoo, for fanctity much fam’d. 
* Then Wool) ‘Y will we bring, uf Weftminfter 
* fo nav 
# ind by that tile known, in power and goodn-fy 
eat § 
. tAnd ened aswell his fainting, as his f. 
“# So haye we found three Johns, of fundry places 
‘here, 
» € Of which Uthree reverend men) two famous ab- 
* bots were. {had 
* The fir St, Aihans fhew'd, the fecond Lewes 
* Another godly John we to thefe former add. 
* fo make them up a trine, (the nanie of faints 
« that won {lington. 
4 Who was Yorkfhire man, and prior of Bur- 
* So Biren can we boaft,a man moett highly bleit 
* With the title of a faint, whofe afiies long did ret 
6 At Dorchefter, where he was honour’d many a 
day lay, 
‘ But of the! place he held, books diverfly dare 
* As they of Gilbert do, who founded thofe di- 
‘vines, (bertines : 
€ Monaftics all that were, of kim nam'd Gil- 
To which his order here, he thirteen houfes 
® built, 
-* When that moft thankful time, to fhew he had 
* not (pitt 
* Bis wealth ou ie in vain, a faint hath made him 
. «here, [ hire. 
§ At Sempringham enfhrin’d, a town of Lincoln- 
* QF fainted hermits then, a company we have, 
To whom devouter times this veneration gave, 
© As Gwir in Cornwal kept his folitary cage, 
* Aod Neoth by Hunttock there, his holy hermi- 

















tage 
¥ As Guthlake, fyom his youth, who fiv'd a foldier 
“long, (throng, 


# DeteRing the mde Spoils, done by the armed 
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«Fhe mad tumultuous world contemptibly fore 
* fook, : 
* And to his quiet cell by Crowland him betook, 
* Free from all public crowds, in that low fenny 
* ground. 
* As Bertiline again, was near to Stafford found : 
« Then in a foreft there, for folitude moft fit, 
«Bleft in a hermit’s life, by there enjoying it. 
© Anhermith Araulph fo in Bedfordthire became, 
* A man anftere of life, in honour of whofe’ name, 
“Lime after built a town, where this good man 
« did live, 
* And did to it the name of Arnulphfbury give. 
‘ Thefe men,thiswicked wortd refpeted nota hair, 
* Bat true poffellors were ef poverty and prayer. 
+ Amongft thefe men which times hath honour’d 
«with the ftile 
© Of confeffurs, (made faints) fo every little while, 
* Our martyrs have come in, who fealed with their 
* blood, 
* That faith which ch’ other preach’d 
“that it withftond ; 
© As Alnoth, who had liv'd a herdfman, left his 
“feat, i[neat, 
* Though in the quiet fields, whereas he kept his 
* And leaving that his charge, he left the world 
« withal, {wal!, 
* An anchorite and became, within a cloifter'd 
© Enclofing up himfelf, in prayer to {pend his 
* breath, ae 
© But was too foon (alas) by Pagans put to deaa% 
“Phen Woolitan, one of thefe, by bis own kinfinan 
* flain 
* At Eufham, for that he did zegloufly maintain 
“The verity of Chriit. As Thomas, whom we call 
* GE Dover,addinz monk, and martyr therewithal 5 
‘For that the barbarous Danes he bravoly did 
* withftand, 
¢ From ranfacking the church, when here they put 
* on lund, 
* By them was done to death, which rather he did 
“chule, {abufe. 
* Than fee their heathen hands thofe holy things 
* "Pwo boys of tender age, thofe elder faines 








,gaingt them 

















“ abide) 
* In mockery of our Chri at Eafter crucify*d, 
* Fhole times would every one fhould their due 
«honour have, 
* His freedom or his life, for Jefus Chrift that gave, 
“So Wilthhire with the reit her hermit Uifricy 
© hath 
* Related for a faint, fo famous in the faith, 
*‘Ybat fundry ages fince, his cell have fought to 
¢ find, 
* At Haffelburg, who had his obiits him affign'd. 
“So had we many kings mof holy here at home, 
* As men of meaner rank, which have attain’d 
* that room: 
* Northumberland, thy feat with faints did us 
“fopnly 
Of thy religreus kings; ef whish high hierarchy 
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© Was Edwin, for the faith by heathenifh hands 
* inthral!’d, [call’d, 

“* Whom Pendawhich tohim the Welfh Cadwallyn 

* Without all mercy flew: but he alone not dy’d 

« By that proud Mercian king, but Penda yet 
* belide, gave 

* Ju Ofwalk likewife flew, at Ofwaldftree, who 

«hat name unto that place, as though time meant 
* to fave 

* Hismemory thereby, there fuff’ring for the faith, 

* As one whofe life deferv’d that memory in death, 

“So likewife in the roll of thefe Northumbrian 
* kings, 

‘With thofe that martyrs were, fo forth that 
* country brings 

‘Th’ anointed Ofwin next, in Deira to enfue, 

£ Whom Ofway that brute king of wild Pernitia 
“flew : 

*Two kingdoms, which whilft then Northum- 
*berland remain’d 

€ In greatnefs, were within her larger bounds con- 
“tain'ds 

© This kingly martyr fo,a faint was rightly crown’d. 

“ As Alkmand one of hers for fanity renown'd, 

* King Alred’s chrilten'd fon, a moft religious 
* prince, 

* Whom when the heathenifh here by no means 
* could convince, 

‘(Their Paganifm apace declining to the wane) 

“ At Derby put to death, whom in 2 goodly phane, 

* Call’d by his glorious name, his corpfe the Chrif- 
* tians laid. 

* What fame deferv’d your faith, (were it but 
‘rightly weigh’d) 

* You pious princes then, in godlinefe.fo great, 

“Why fhould not full-mouth’d fame your praifes 
* oft repeat? 

* So Ethelwolp her king, Northumbria notes again, 

‘In martyrdom the next, though not the next in 
‘reign, {deface 

* Whom his falfe fubjects flew, for that he did 

* The heathenifh Saxon gods, and bound them to 
* embrace 

© The lively quick’ning faith, which then began to 
* fpread. 

¢ So for our Saviour Chrift,as the fe were martyred: 

* There other holy kings were likewife, who con- 
© Fels’ dy 

“Which thofe moi zealous times have fainted 
“ with the reft, [hold, 

‘ King Alfred that his Chrift he might more furely 

« Left his Northumbrian crown, and foon became 
* encoul'd 

« At Malroyfe, in the land, whereof he had becn 
‘king. 

* So Egbert to that prince, a parallel we bring, 

*To Ofwoolph his next heir, his kingdom that 
* refign’d, 

€ And prefently himfelf at Lindisferne confin’d, 

*Contcmning courtly ftute, which carthly fools 
“adore: 

* 80 Ogonulph again as this had done before, 

* In that religious houfe, a cloifter’d man became, 

. Which many a bleffed. faint hath honour’d with 
‘ the name, 
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© Nor thofe Nerthumbrian kings tht enly mar- 
‘ tyrs were, 
© That in this feven-fold rale the fceptres once did = 
© But that the Mercian reign, which Pagan princes J 
“Jong, ; 
« Did terribly infeft, had fome her lords among, 
© "Yo the true Chrittian faith much rev erence which a 
« did add 
* Our martyrologe to help: fo happily fhe had « 
“« Rufia, and Ulfad, fons to Wulphere, for defire 
‘ They had t’ embrace the faith, by their moft 
© cruel fire [growa, 
“Were without pity flain, long ¢’er to manhood 
“Whofe tender bodies had their burying sites 
“at (e) Stone. 
“So Kenelme, that the King of Mercia “thowkd 
* have been, 
« Before his firft {even years he fully out had fen, 
* Was ilain by his own guard, for fear left w: 
* old, {holds 
“That he the Chriftian faith undoubtedly woukl 
* So long it was e’er truth could Paganifm expeh 
‘Then Fremund, Offa’s fon, of whom times 
“long did tell, 
© Such wonders of his life and fan@ity, who fied 
‘ His father’s kingly court, and after meekly hed 
‘ An hermits life in Wales, where long he did re 
«main 
«In penitence and prayer, till after he was flain 
* By cruel Ofway’s hands, the moft inveterate fee 
‘The Chriftian faith here found: fo Etheldred 
« fhall go 
* With thefe our martyr’d faints, though only he 
* confeft, 
* Since he cf Mercia was, a king who hi ghly ble, 
* Fair Bardney, where his life relig ioully he fpent, 
‘And meditating Chrilt, thence to his Saviour 
* went. hind 
‘ Nor our Weft-Saxon reign was any whit be- 
© Thofe of the other rules (their beit) whofe zeal 
* we find 
* Amongft thofe fainted kings, whole fames are 
fafelicft kept; 
“ As Cedwal, en whofe head fuch praife all times 
‘have heap’d, fturn’ 
© That from a heathen prince, a holy pil 
* Repenting in his heart againf the truth ¢ have 
* fpurn’d, 
* To Rome on his bare feet his patience exercis'd, 
‘ And in the Chriftian faith there humbly ‘was 
* baptiz’d. (fest, 
So Ethelwo volp, who fat on Cedwal’s anclemt 
« For charitable deeds, who almoft was as great’ 
* As any Englith king, at Winchefter enihrin’d, « 
* Aman emongf our ‘faints, moft worthily divin'd. 
* "Two other kings as much our martyrologe may 
© fled, 
© St. Edward, and with him comes in St. Ethelred, 
« By Alfreda the firft, his ftepmother was flain, 
* That her moft loved fon young Ethelbert might 
‘reign: 
« The other in 2 ftorm, and deluge of the Dane, 
‘ For that he chriften’d was, recciv'd his deadly 
‘bane ; 
ie) A town im Scafordihire, 
iy 











sca 
£ Both which with wond’rous coft, the Englith did 
‘ inter, + 
© At Wynburn this firft faint the laft at Winchefter 
-4 Where that Weft-Saxon prince. good Alfred bu- 
_ ‘vied was {pafs 
* Among our fainted kings, that well deferves to 
* Nor were thefe weftern kings of the old Saxon 
* Rtrain, z 
‘More ftudious in thofe times or ftoutlicr did 
* maintain 
‘4 "Phe truth, than thefe of ours, the Angles of the 
won eat, [inveft 
“Their near’tt and dear’tt allies,which ftrongly did 
€ The (/ * ifland with their name, of whole moft 
* holy kings, 
© Which jufily have deferv'd their high canonifings, 
¢ Are Sigtrid, whofe dear death him worthily had 
crown'd, [nown’d, 
*And Edmund in his end, fo wond'roully re- 
| © For Chrift’s fake fuffering death, by that blood- 
* drowning Dane, 
£ Fowhom thofe times firft built that (g) city and 
* * thac phane, 
* Whofe 1nins Suffolk yet cen to her glory thew, 
‘# When fhe will have the world of her paft great- 
‘ nefs know. 
& As Ethelbert again allur’d with the report 
* Of more than earthly pomp, then in the Mercian 
* court, . [reign’d ; 
¢ From the Eaft-Angles went, whilft mighty Offa 
* ¢ Wherefore he chriften’d was, and Chriltian-like 
* abftain’d 
-£To idolatrize with them, fierce Quenred, Offu’s 
“queen 
4 Moft trcacheroufly him Jew, out of tli’ inveterate 
. * Spleen 
$ She bare unto the faith, whom we a faint adore. 
* So Edward brother to St. Edmund, fung before, 
* Aconfeffor we call, whom paft tines did inter 
$ At Dorcetter by ‘l’'ame, (now in cur calendar.) 
; ‘ Amongft thofe kingdoms here, fo Kent account 
* thall yield [ficld 
+ * Of three of her beft blood, who in this Chriitian 
: Were mighty, of the which, King Ethelbert 
hs ~ ¢ fhall ftand 
* The firft; who having brought St. Auguftine 


“to land, 
« Himfelf firft chriften'd was, by whofe example 
: ‘ then, [men. 


© The faith grew after ftrong amongft his Kentith 
_ As Ethelbrit again, and Ethelred his pheere, 
_/ To Edwaid King of Kent, who natural nepnews 
‘+ were, 
*:For Chrift there fuff'ring death, affume them 
places high, 
* Amongit our martyr’d faints, commemorate at 
- Wye. 
* To thefe two brothers, fo two others come again, 
* And as of great defcent in the Southfexian ftrain: 
* Arwaldi of one name, whom e’er King Cedwal 
* knew 
* The true and lively faith, he tyrannoufly flew : 
(f) A people of the Saxons, who gave the name to 


England, of Angles-lang. 
G) &t Edmunsbury, 
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\ ¢ Who ftiJl amongft the faints have their deferved 
‘right, (Wight 
| © Whofe vigils were obfery’d (long) in the Ile of 
} £ Remember’d too the more, for being of onename, 
| « As of th' Eait Saxon line, King Scbba fo became 
« As moft religious monk, at London, where he 
‘Ted 
* A ftridl retired life, a faint ative and dead. 
i « Related for the like. fo Edgar we admit, 
« That king, who over eight did foly monarch fit, 
© And with our holieft faints for his endowments 
“< great, [feat 
| { Beftow’dupon the church. With himwe likewife 
1 © That fumptuous fhrined king, good Edward, 
© from the reft 
* Of that renowned name, by confeffor exprefs'd. 
*To thefe our fainted kings, remember'd in 
“our fong, 
* Thofe maids and widow’d queeus, do worthily 
«belong, 
* Encloifter'd that became, and had the felf-fame 
* tlyle, {ifle, 
© For falting, alms, and prayer, renowned in our 
* As thofe that forth to France, and Germany we 
* gave, 
« For holy charges there; but here firft Iet us have 
© Our maid-made-faints at hoinc, as Hildcrlie, 
‘with her 
©We Theorid think mo fit, for whom thofe 
“times aver, 
| « A virgin tric: vow’d hath hardly lived here. 
© St. Wulflaid then we bring, all which of Bark- 
‘ing were, 
“And reckon’d for the beft, which moft that 
*houie did grace, {place. 
* The la of which was long the abbels of that 
*So Werburg, Wulphece’s child, (of Mercia that 
* had been 
‘A perfecuting king) by Ermineid his queen, 
* At Ely honour'd is, where her dear mother late, 
* Arccjufe had remain’d,in her fole widow’d ftate: 
* Of which good Audry was King Ina’s daughter 
“bright, 
* Refleing on thofe times fo clear a veftal light, 
© As many a virgin-breait the fired with her zeal, 
“The fruits of whofe ftrong faith, to ages {till 
* reveal 
« The glory of thofe times, by libetties the gave, 
« By which thot caftern shires their (4) privileges 
* have. 
“Of holy Audry’s too, a fifer here we have, 
* St. Withburg, who herfelf to contemplation gave. 
* At Deerham in her cell, where her due hours fhe 
‘kept, [bewept, 
« Whofe death with many a tear in Norfolk was 
* And in thac ifle again, which beareth Ely’s 
‘name, 
* At Ramfey, alerwin fo a veiled maid became 
“Amongtt our virgin-faints, where Elfed is ia- 
‘roid, 
* The daughter that is nam'd of noble Ethelwold, 
‘A great Eatt-Anglian earl, of Ramicy abbels 
“Jong, 
* So of our teaiden-faints, the femaie fex amopg. 
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‘With Milburg,.Milred comes, and Milwid, | * From Penda, that great king of Mercia; holy 
Es # gS ss 


‘ daughters dear [bear. 
* To Mervald, who did then the Mercian fceptre 
“At Wenlock, Milburg dy'd, (a molt religious 
« maid) {laid : 
‘Of which great abbey the the firft foundation 
“And Thanet as her faint (even to this age) disth 
*hery 
‘ Her Mildred. Milwid was the likeat Canterbury. 
«Nor in this utmolt ie of ‘Thanet may we pale 
“St. Eadburg abbefs there, who the dear daughter 
“was 
§ To EtheSbert her lord, and Kent's fir chriften'’d 
‘king, 
‘ Who in this place moft fir’ we with the former 
‘being, 
*Vranflated (as fome fay) to Flinders: but that I, 
“As doubtful of the trath, here dare not juftify. 
‘King Edgar’s filter fo, St. Edith, place may 
«have 
* With thefe our maiden-faints, who to her Polt{- 
“ worth gave 
‘Immunities mott large, and goodly living laid. 
* Which Modwen, long before, an holy [rth nxid, 
‘Had founded in that plac, with moft devout in- 
“ tent. 
“ As Eanfwine, Eadwald’s child, onc of the kings 
“ of Kent, 
“ At Folkftone found a place (given by her father 
* there 
‘In which fhe gave herfelf to abftinence and 
* prayer. 
‘ Of the Weft-Saxon rule, born to three feveral 
* kings, 
* Four holy virgins more the mufe in order brings: 
“St, Ethelgive the child to Alfred, which we find 
‘Thofe more devouter times at Shaftfbury en- 
* fhrin’d. 
Then ‘Fetta in we take, at Winburne on our way, 
‘Which Cuthred’s fitter was, who in thofe times 
“ did fway 
* Ou the Welt-Saxon feat, two other facred maids, 
“As from their cradles vow'd to bidding of thar 
* beads, 
* St. Cuthbert, and with her St. Quinburg, which 
“we here 
* Succeedingly do fet, both as thcy filters were, 
‘ And abbefles ayain of Wilton, which we gather 
‘Our virgin-band to grace, both having to their 
© father 
* Religious Ina, red with thofe that rul’d the weft, 
* Whofe mother’s facred worab with other faints 
* was blett, 
“As after fhall be thew’d: another virgin vow'd, 
* And likewile for a faint amongft the reft allow'd; 
‘To th’ elder Edward born, bright Eadburgh, 
“who for the 
“As five related faints of that bleft name that be) 
© OF Wilton abbets was, they her of Wilton fi!’d : 
* Was ever any maid more merciful, more mild, 
* Or fanctimonious known ? But mufe, on in our 
* fong, 
‘With other princely maids, but firt with thofe 
“that fprung 


« Twee 

*« And Kinifdred, withthefe their fitters, Kinifweed, 

* And Eadburg, laft not leatt, at Godmanchefter all 

* Encloifter’d; and to thefe St. ‘Libba let us call, 

* In folicude to Chrift, that fet her whole delight, 

* In Godmanchefter made a conftaut anchorite. 

© Amongft which of that houfe, for faints that 
reckon’d be, [the. 

* Yet never any one more grac’d the fame than 

* Deriv’d of royal blood, as th’ other Elfed thea 

“Neice to that mighty king, oer English Athel- 
‘ ftan, 

€ At Glaftenbury fhrin’d; and one as great as the, 

* Being Edward Qut-law’s child, a maid that ‘iv’d 
‘to fee {known)> 

The Conqueror eater here, faint Chriftian (to ds 

* Whofe lite by her clear name divinely was fore- 
« fhown, 

* For holinefs of life, that as renowned were, 

* And not lefs nobly born, nor bred, produce we 
‘here; 

* St. Hida, and St, Hien, the firft of noble name, 

* At Screnthalt, took her vow, the other fitter 
‘came [thore: 

*To Coicheer, and grac’d the rich Effexian 

* Waote relicts many a day the world did there 
 ador i. 

* And of our fainted maids, the number to fapply,’ 

* Of Eadbury we allow, fometimeat Ailefbary, | 

‘Lo Redwald then a king of the Eaft-Angles- 
‘born, 

* A votrefs as fincere as (he thereto was'fworn, 

« Then Pandwine we produce, whom this our nae 
* tive ile, 

* As foreign parts much priz'd, and higher did’ 
“inityle 

‘The holici Englif’ maid, whofe vigils long, 
* were heid 

‘In Lincoluthire ; yet not faint Fridefwid excell’d, 

« The abbefs of au houle in Oxford, of her kind ~ 

‘The ‘wonder; nor that place could hope the: 
‘ like to find, 

« Two fifters fo we have, both to devotion *pleat, | 

‘And worthily made faints; the elder Marga- 
“rite, 

* Of Katefby abbefs was, and Alice, as we read, 

« Her fifter on that feat, did happily fucceed 

* At Abington, which firlt receiv’d their living 
‘ breath. 

‘ Then thofe Northumbrian aymphs, all veil’d,as 
© full of faith, (band, 

© That country t usin, ’tincreafe our virgin= 

« Fair Eliled, Ofwald’s child, king of Northum- 
* berland, *y 

* At Strenfualt that was veil’d. As ’monft thofe 
“« many there, [wear, 

© O Ebha, whofe clear fame, time never fhall out 

* At Coldingham, far hence within that country 
« 5 

“The abbeis who to keep the veiled virgins chafte, 

* Which elfe thou fear'ft the Danes would ravifh, 
“which poffefs'd 

‘ This ifle; firf of thyfelfand then of allthe reft, © 

li 
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«The nofe and upper lip from your fair faces | ‘ That oer th’ Eaft-Angles reign’d, bright Herif- 


“carv'd, . * 
* And from pollution fo your hallowed houfe 
* preferv’d. 
~ € Which when the Danes perceived, their hopes fo 
* far deluded, [cluded. 
* Setting the houfe on fire, their martyrdom con- 
“As Leofron; whofe faith with others rightly 
* weigh'd, [maid : 
* Shall fhew her not out-match’d by any Enghih 
© Who likewife when the Dane with perfecution 
‘ ftorm'd, {form'd, 
“She here a martyr’s part moft glorioufly per- 
*Two holy maids again at Whitby were re- 
~* nown'd, 
» © Both abbeffes thereof, ard confeflars are crown’d; 
* Sc, Ethelfrid, with her faint Congill, as a pair 
* Of abeffes therein, the one of which by prayer 
« The wild-geefe thence expell'd, that ifland which 
* annoy’d, 
- © By which their grafs and grain was many times 
* deftroy'd, 
* Which fall from off their wings, nor to the air 
. ‘can get 
© From the forbidden place, till they be fully fet. 
¢ As thefeAvithin this ifle in cloifters were en- 
“clos’d : 
*'So we our virgins had to foreign parts expos’d 5 
* As Eadburg, Ana's child, and Sethred born our 
© own, 
- § Were abbeffes of Bridge, whofe zeal to France 
‘was known : 
§ And Ercongate again we likewife thither fent, 
* (Which Ercombert begot, fome time a king of 
© Kent) 
© A priorefs of that place; Burgundofora hare, 
* At Eureux the chafte rule, all which renowned 
. ‘are [boaft, 
* In France, which as this ifle of them may freely 
. So Germany fome grac’d, from this their na- 
* tive coatt. 
*8t, Walburg bere extrac from th’ royal En- 
* glith line, [tine. 
* Was in that country made abbefs of Heyden- 
* St. Tecla to that plaice at Ochenford they chofe : 
* From Wynburne with the reft (in Dorfetfhire) 
: * arofe 
* Chafte Agatha, with her went Lioha along. 
* From thence, two not the leaf theie facred 
* maids among, 
At Bifcopfen, dy time encloifter’d and became. 
«St. Lewen fo attain’d an everliving name 
‘For martyrdom, which fhe at Wynokebergin 
3 * wan, [man. 
* Maids feeming in their fcx t exceed the holieft 
© Nor had our virgins here for fandtity the prize, 
* But widow'd queens as weil, thar being godly 
“wife, 
‘Forfaking fecond beds, the world with them for- 
* fook, 
* To ftrict retired lives, and giadly them betook 
«To ablinence and prayer, and as fincerely liv'd, 
“Aswhen the fates of life king Ethelwold de- 
« priv'd, 





« wid his wife, 
* Betaking her to lead a ftriét monaftic life, 
* Departing hence to France, receiv’d the holy 
“ veil, 
* And lived many a day encloifter’d there at Cale. 
«Yhen Kencburg in this our fainted front fhall 
© fand, [land, 
‘ To Alired the lov'’d wife, king of Northumber- 
* Daughter to Penda king of Mercia, who though 


the 
*« Himfelf moft heathenith were, yet liv’d that age 
* to fee [crated 


© Four virgins, and this queen, his children, confe- 
© Of Godmanchetter all, and after faints related. 
* As likewife of this fex, with faints that doth 

“us ftore, [more; 

he Northumbrian line fo have we many 

fred widowed left, by Ofway reigning 
“there, [pheere 

* At Strenfhalt took her veil, as Ethelburg the 

‘To Edwin, (rightly nam'd) the holy, which 
« poffefs’d 

* Northumber’s facred feat, herfelf that did inveft 

* At Lymming far in Kent, which country gave 
“her breath. 

* So Edeth as the reft after king Sethrick’s death, 

* Which had the felf fame rule of Wilton abbefs 
* was, 

* Where two Weft-Saxon queens for faints fhalt 
‘Jikewife pals, [fucceed, 

Which in the feif fame houfe, faint Edeth did 

“St. Ethelwid, which here put on her hallow’d 
* weed, {again 

* King Alfred’s worthy wife, of Wellfex; fo 

“Did Wilfrid, Edgar’s queen, (fo famous in his 
* reign) 

* Then Eadburg, Ana’s wife, received asthe other, 

* Whoasa faint herfelf, fo likewife was fhe mo- 
* ther {how'd 

*Totwo moft holy maids, as we before have 

* AteWilton (which we fay) their happy time be- 
“fow'd, + {fef'd, 

* Though fhe of Barking was, a holy nun pro- 

* Who im her bufbard’s time had reigned in the 
ewe: 

* Th’ Eaft-Saron line again, fo others to us lent, 








As Sexburg fometime queen to Ercombert of 
€ nt, 

* Though Ina’s loved child, and Audrey's fifter 
* known, 


© Which Ely in thofe days did for her abbefs own. 

* Nor to faint Ofith we lefs honour cught to give, 

«King Sethred’s widowed queen, who (when 
© death did deprive 

* The Eflexian king of life) became enroll’d at 
* Chich, 

“Whole fhrine to her there built, the world did 
* Jong enrich. [became, 

«Two holy Mercian queens fo widowed, faints 

‘ For fandtity much like, not much unlike in name, 

« King Wulphere’s widowed pheere, queen Ermis 
* neld, whofe life 

“At Ely is ruswa'd, and Ermenburg, the wife 
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© To Merauld réigning there, a faiggpmay fafely 
‘pab, [was, 

* Who to three virgin faints, the virtuous mother 

“Phe remnant of her days, religionfly that bare 

«Immonafter’d in Kent, where firft the breath’d 
* the air, 

«King Edgar’s mother fo, is for a faint prefer'd, 

© Queen Algyve, who (they fay) at Shipfton was 
“interr’d. 

*§o Edward Outlaw’s wife, faint Agatha, we 
‘bring, 

* By Salomon begot, that great Hungarian king; 

© Who when fhe faw the wrong to Edgar her dear 
“fon, {done, 

© By cruel Hurold firtt, then by the Conqueror 

* Depriv'd his rightful crown, no hope it to reco- 
“ver, (over. 

* A veftal habit took, und gave the falfe world 

* St. Mand here not the leaft, though the be fet the 
“laf, 

* And fearcely over-match'd by any that is paft, 

"Our Beauclerk’s queen, and born to Malcolm 
* ting of Scots, 

€ Whofe fangtity was feen to wipe out all the fpots 

* Were laid upon her life, when fhe her cloyfter 
“filed, bed, 

And chaftely gave herfelf to her lov'd hufband’s 

© Whom likewife for a faint thofe reverend ages 
‘chofe, {elefe” 

§ With whom we at this time our catalogue will 

Now Rutland ali this time, who held her high- 

ly wrong’d, [prolong’d, 

"That the fhould for the faints thus ftrangely be 

As that the mufe fuch time upon their praife 
fhould fpend, [tend 

Sent in her ambling Wath, fair Welland to at- 

At Stamford, which her ftream doth eas’ly over- 
take, 

Of whom her miftrefs flood feems wondrous much 
to make ; 

For that fhe was alone the darling and delight 

Of Rutland, ravifl’d fo with her beloved fight, 
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As in her only child's, a mothei's heart may be. rae 


Wherefore that fhe the leaft, yet fruitful & thite 
fhould fee, : 

The honourable rank fhe had amongft the reft, ~ 

The ever-labouring mufe her beauties thus exe 


prefs'd. 
* Love not thyfelf the lefs, although the leaft 
«thou art, 
* What thou in greatoefs want’, wife nature doth 
“impart 
‘In goodneis of thy foil; and more delicions 
* mould, 


© Surveying all thisifle, the fun did ne'er behold, 
* Bring forth that Britifh vale, and be it ne’er f@ 


“ rare, 

© But Cacmus with that vale, for richnefs thall 
* compare : 

© What foreft nymph is found, how brave foe’er 
“ the be, (the? 


© But Lyfield thews herfelf as brave a nymph as 

rever rofe from bank, or Swelling hill, 

© Than Rutland’s wanJ'ring Wath, a delicater rill } 

* Small fhire that cau produce to thy proportion. 
* good, 





* One vale of fpecial name, one foreft, and one * 


* flood. 
* O Catmus, thou fair vale, come on in grafs and 
* corn, [fcorn, 


«That Bever ne’er be faid thy fifter-hood to © 
* And let thy Ocham boaft, to have no Jittle : 


* grace, {place, 
«That her the pleafed fates, did in thy bofom 
* And Lyfield, as thou art a forcit, live fo free, 


*'Yhat every foreft nymph may praife the fports : 


“in thee. 


© And down to Welland’s courfe, O wafh, run 3 


“ever clear, 
©To honour, and to be much honoured by this 
* fhire.” . 


And here my canto ends, which kept the mufe - 


fo long, 
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THE 


TWENTY-FIFTH SONG, 


The drgunueni. , 


“Pow'rds Lincolafhire our progress laid, 
We through decp Holland's ditches wade, . 
Fowling, and fishing in the fen ; 


‘Then come we next 


to Keftiven, 


And bringing Wytham to her fall, 
On Lindfey light we laft of all, 
Her {cite and pleafures to attend, 
And with the ifle of Axholme end, 


“Now in upon thy earth rich Lincolufsire t Qrains 
At Deeping, from whofe frect, the plentcous 
ditches drain, {fall 
Hemp bearing Holland’s fen, at Spalding that do 
Together in their courfe, themfelves as emptying 
all 
Into one general fewer, which feemcth to divide 
Low Holland from the high, which on their caft- 
ern fide (lands, 
Th’ inbendiny ocean holds, from the Norfoleean 
. To their more northern point, where Wainfleet 
drifted tands, [ftay, 
Do fhoulder out thofe feas, and Lindfey bids her 


Becaufe to that fair part, a challenge the doth Jay. 


From faft and firmer earth, whercon the mufe of 
late 


Trod with a fleady foot, now with a flower gait, | 


‘Through quicktands, beach, and cuze, the Wafh- 
3 fhe muft wade, 

‘Where Neptune every day doth powerfully in- 
vade 3 


' The vatt and queachy foil, with holls of wallows 


ing waves, 

From whofe impetuous force, that who himfelf 
not faves, 

By (wife and fudden flight is fyallowed by the 
deep, 


! When from the wrathful tides the foaming fure 


| ges fweep, 

| The fands which lay all naked, to the wide hea 

ven before, 

| And turneth ali to fea, which was but lately fhore, 

! From this our fouthern part of Holland, call’d the 
Low, 

Where Crowland’s ruins yet, (though almoft bu- 
ried) fhow 

Her mighty founder's power, yet his more Chrif 
tian zeal 

i Ske by the mufe’s aid, thall happily reveal 

Her fundry forts of fowl, from whofe abundance 
the 

Above all other tracts, may boaft herfelf to be 
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The iniltrefs, (and indecd) to fit without com- 
are, 

And ferns worthlefs foil fhould in her glory fhare, 

From her moift feat of flags, of bulrufhes and reed, 

With her juft proper praife, thus Holland doth 
procecd : 

* Ye Acherufian fens, to mine refign your glory, 

* Both that which lies within the goodly territory 

“ OF Naples, as that fen ‘Thefpofia’s earth apon, 

* Whence that infernal flood, the fmmutted Ache- 
ron [fen, 

¢ Shoves forth har fullen head, as thou moft fatal 

“Of which Hetruria tells, the wat’ry Thrafimen, 

“In hiftory although thou highly {ccm'fi to boat, 

© That Hannibal by thee o’crthrew the Roman 
‘hott. [fhows, 

LT fcorn th’ Egyptian fen, which Alexandria 

* Proud Marectis, thould my mightinefs oppofe, 

Or Scythia, on whofe face the fan doth hardly 
« thine, {mine, 

* Should her Meotis think to match with this of 

© That cover’d all with fnow continually do:h 
* fland. 

¢Y ftinking Lerna hate, and the poor Fibyan fund, 

* Marica (a) that wife nymph, to whom great 
* Neptune yave 

*The charge of all his thores, from drownivg 
«them to fave, 

* Abideth with me {till upon my fervice prefs'd, 

* And leaves the loofer nymphs lo wait upon the 
*refts 

*In fummer giving earth from which I fquare 
«my (6) peat, {neat. 

* And faler feedings by, for deer, for horfe, and 

* My various fleets for fowl, O who is he can tell, 

* The fpecies that in me for multitudes excel ! 

* The duck and mallard firft, the falconer’s only 
‘ fport, 

* (Of river-flights the chief, fo that all other fort, 

‘hey only yreen-fowl term) in cvery mere 
* abound, 

* That you would think they fate upon the very 
“ground, . 

* Their numbers being fo great, the waters cover- 
* ing quite, 

“That rais’d, the fpacious air is darken'd with 
© their flight; 

* Yet kill the dangerous dykes, from fhot do them 


“ fecure, 
* Where they from flahh to flafh, like the full epi- 
‘cure {meal ; 


“ Waft, as they lov’d to change their diet every 

‘ And near to them you fee the lefler dibbling 
‘ teale 

“Jn (c) bunches, with the firft that fly from mere 
* to mere, 

* As they above the reft were lords of earth andair. 

‘The goffander with them, my goodly fens do 

i * thow 

“His head as ebon black, the reft as white as 
‘ fhow, 


(a) A nymph fuppofed to have the charge of the thore. 
() Fuel cut of the marth. 
(2 The word in falconry for a company of teale. 


POLY- 


OLBION. : yas: 
+ With whom the widgeon goes, the golden-eye 
“« the fmeath, 
‘ And in odd featter’d pits, the fags and reeds, 
* beneath; . 


« The coot, bald, elf clean black, that whitenels 
* it doth bear [wear 

«Upon the forehead ftar’d, the water-hen doth - 

i* Upon her little tail, in one fmall feather fet. 

| + "The wacer-woofell next, ali over black as jet, 

* With various colours, black, green, blue, red, 

* rnffet, white, 5 ¥ 

«Do yield the gazing eye as variable delight, .. 

‘ As do thofe Lindry fowls, whoie feveral plumes 
* they be. {fee,. . 

* The diving dob-chick, here amongft the reft you” 

* Now up, now down again, that hard it is fo-% 
« prove, : 

* Whether under water mot it liveth, or above’: + 

© With which lait little fowl, (chat water may sok * 
* lack A 

* More than the dob-chick doth, and more dale = 
© love the (dy brack) » [dith, ¢ 

« The puilin we compare, which coming to the 

* Nice palates hardly judge, it it be fleth or fith. 

* But wherefore thould 1 fland upon fuch toys 

as thefe, (pleads. 

«That have fo poodly fowls, the wandring eye to 

“Here in ty vaiter pools, as white as fnow of 7) 
‘unlk, day tad 

‘(in water black as Styx) fwims the wild fwan, 
* the like, {breathy * 

* Of Hollanders fo term’d, no niggard of his 

* (As poets fay of fvans, who only fing in death) 

* But oft as other birds, is heard his tunes to roat, 

‘ Which like a trumpet comes, from his long archs 
“ed throat, {briny 

« And tow’rds this wat’ry kind, about the flathe 

* Some cloven-footed are, by nature not to fwim, « 

‘There ftatks the ftacely crane, as though he’ 
<march’d in war, [car} » 

« By.him that hath the herne, which (by the fitby. 

‘ Can fetch with their long necks, out of the rath” 
‘and reed, : [feed: 

« Snigs, {ry, and yellaw frogs, whereon they often 

“ And under them: again, (that water never cake, 

* But hy fome ditches fide, or little fhallow lake > = 

* Lie dabbling night and day) the pallat-pleafing © 














a 








* {nite, 
“The bidcock, and like them the redfhank, that “ 
* delight oe 


* Together fisl ta be, in forme fmall reedy bed, 

* In which thefe litile fowls in fummer’s time were 
* bred. 4 

“« The buzzing bitter fits, which through -his hol»: 
« low bill, s 

‘ A fudden bellowing fends, which many times 
“ doth fill 

‘ The neighbouring marth with noife, as though a 
* bull did roar; . 

« But f{earcely have 1 yet recited half my ftore: 

* Aad with my wondrous flocks of wild-geefe 
* come I then, [fen, 

* Which look as though alone they peopled all the- 


(@Salc water. 


sé 

* Which here id winter time, when all is over- 
* flow’d, 

* And want of folid fward enforceth them abroad, 

* T° abundance then is feeh, that my full fens do 
* yield, (field, 

© That almoft through the iffe, do pefter every 

The barnacles with them, which wherefoe’er 
* they breed, 

* On trees, or rotten fhips, yet to my fens for feed 

© Continually they come, and chief abode do make, 

* And very hardly forc'd my plenty to forfake 

* Who almof all this kind do challenge as miric 
© own, {known. 

© Whofe like I dare aver, ix elfewhere hardly 

© For fure unlefs.in me, noone yet ever aw 

* The multitudes of fowl, in mvoting time they 
“draw: facerug, 

“From which to many a one, much profit doth 

"New fuch as flying fecd, next thefe 1 mut 





« purfue; 
© The fea-mcaw, fea-pye, gull, and curlew here 
© do keep, (deep, 


* As fearching every thoal, and watching cvery 

€To find their floating fry, with their fharp- 
* piercing fight, 

"Which fuddenly they take, by fooping frem 
« their height. (kind) 

“The cormorant then comes, (by his devouring 

* Which flying o'er the fen, immediately doth 
« 


find 
*The Fleet bef ftor'd of fith, when from his 
Z * wings at full, [full 
* Asthough he thot himfelf into the thichen’d 
* He under water goes, und fo the fhoal purfa 
© Which into creeks do fly, when quickiy he d 
® choofe {fords 
* The fin that likes him beft, and rifing, flying 
© Phe ofpray oft here feen, though feldom here it 
: ‘ breeds, 
© Which over them the fith no fooner do efpy, 
© But (betwixt hin: and them, by an antipathy) 
* Turning their bellies up, as though thcir death 
* they faw 
© They at his pleafure lie, 90 full hi 
* The toiling fither here is tewing o 
* The fowler is employ'd his timed twigs to fet. 
© One underneath his horfe, to get a fhoot doth 
© flalk 5 
* Another over dykes upon his ftilts doth walk : 
© There other with their fpades, the peats are 
¢ fquaring out, 
* And others from their cars, re bufily about, 
€To draw out fedge and reed, for thatch and Ro- 
“ ver fit, 
© That whofoever woud 2 Jandtkip rightly bir, 
* Behotding but my fens, fhall with more thapes 
© be ftor’d, 
© Than Germany, or France, er Tufcan can afford : 
© And for that part of me, which men high Hol- 
‘land call, [fall, 
* Where Bofton feated is, hy plenteons Wytham’s 
*T peremptory am, large Neptune's liquid field 
© Deth to no other tract th c abundanc Ld. 
© For that of all the fras environing th's 
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‘ The German is the great’ft, and it is only f, 

‘ That upon the fame with moft advantage lic. 

‘ What fith can any fhore, or Britith fea-town 
* how, 

* That's eatable to us, that it doth not beftow 

‘ Abundantly thereon? the herring king of fea, 

‘ The fatter feeding cod, the mackre} brought by 


‘ May, 
‘ The dainty fole, and plaice, the dab, as of their 
* blood ; [food: 


* The conger finely fous'd, hot fummer’s cooleft 

* The whiting known to all,a general wholefome 
« dih; [fith ; 

‘The gernet, rechet, mayd, and mullet, dainty 

‘ The haddock, turbet, bert, fifh nourifhing and 
« Rtrong; : [among + 

* The thornba and the fcate, provocative 

‘The weaver, which although his prickles vee 
* nom be, 

© By Glhers cut away, which buyers feldom fee + 

* Yet for the fith he bears, ’tis not accounted bad ; 

* The fea-flounder is here as common asthe fhads 

‘ The furgeon cate to keggs, (wo big to handle 
© whole) 

‘ Gives many a dainty bit out of his lufty jole. 

© Yet of rich Neptune's flore, whilft thus I idly 
* chat, 

© Think not that all betwixt the whirpool, and the 
« fprat, 

‘T go about the name, that were to take in hand, 

“The a:omy to tell, or to caft up the fand ; 

« Buton the English coaft, thofe moft that ufual 
“are, 

“ Wherewith the ftalls from thence do furnish us 
“ for fare ; P Lin, 

* Amongft whole fundry forts, finee thus far } an 

“Vil of our fhell-fith (peak, with thefe of feale 

> 











“and fil 
«The fperm-increafing crab, much cooking that 
* doth atk, {taik, 


©The big-lega’d Jobfler, fit for wanton Venus’ 

* Voluptuaries oft take rather than for food, 

* And that the fame effect which worketh in the 
* blood. 

© The rough long oyfter is, much like the lobfler 
‘limb’d: 

© The oyfter hot as they, the mufle often trim'd 

* With orient pearl within, as thereby nature 
‘ fhow’d, 

“« That the fome fecret good had on that fhell be~ 
* flow’d: (limp, 

© The fcaliop cordial judg’d, the dainty wilk and 

“The periwincle, prawn, the cockle, and the 
 fhrimp, 

‘ For wanton women’s taftes or for weak flo- 
* machs bought. 

When Keftiven this while that certainly had 

thaught, 

Her tongue world ne'er have Ropt, quoth fhe, 
* O how Thate, [prate, 

* Thus of her foggy fens, to hear rude Helland 

‘That with her tifh and fowl, here keepeth fuch a 
* coil, 

*« As her unwholefome air, and more anwhe! 
“joil, 
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* faffer’d be; 

* When thofe her feather’d flocks the fends not out 
*to me, 

* Wherein clear Witham they, and many a little 
* brook, 

In which the fun itfelf may well be proud to look) 

“« Have made their flesh more {weet by my refined 
* food, (mud, 

“From that fo rammith tafte of her moft fulfome 

* When the toil’d cater home them to the kitchen 
“brings, 

* The cook doth caft them out, as moft unfavoury 
* things. 

 Befides, what is fhe elfe, but a foul woofy marth, 

* And that the calls her grafs, fo blady is, and harfh, 

* As cuts the catel’s mouths, conftrain’d thereon 
* to feed, 

"So that my pooreft trahh, which mine call rufh 
* and reed, 

* For litter fcarcely fit, that to the dang I throw, 

«Doth like the penny grafs, or the pure clover 
* thew, 

* Compared with her beft : and for her fundry fith, 

* Of which fhe freely boaits, to furnith every difh. 

* Did not full Neptune's fields fo furniih her with 


* ftore, 

*Thofe in the ditches bred, within her muddy 
© moor, 

4 Are of fo earthy tafte, as that the ravenous crow 

‘Will rather ftarve, thereon her ftomach than 
* beftow. 

*From Stamford as along my tra@ toward 

© Lincoln ftrains, ‘ 

* What fhire is there can fhew more valuable veins 

© Of foil than is in me? or where can there be 
¢ found, 

“So fair and fertile fields, or theep-walks near 
* fo found? : 

‘Where doth the pleafant air refent a fweeter 
* breath? 

* What country can produce a delicater heath, 

© Than that which her fair mame from (e) Ancaf- 
* ter doth hold? 

Through all the neighbouring fhires, whofe 
* praife fhall ftili be told, 

© Which Fiora in the fpring doth with fuch wealth 
“adorn, 

« That Bever needs not much her company to fcorn, 

“Though fhe a vale lie low, and this a heath fit 
high, 

* Yet doth fhe not alone, allure the wondring eye 

* With profpect from each part, but that her plea- 
“fant ground 

‘Gives all that may content, the well-breath’d 
‘ horfe and hound : 

* And from the Britains yet, to fhow what then f 
“was, 

* One of the Roman ways near through my midift 
¢ did pafe : 

* Befides to my much praifc, there hath been in 
“my mould 

* Their painted pavements found, and arms of 
perfedt gold. 


(e) Ancatter Heath, 
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* For thefe of which fhe boafts, the more might |‘ They near the Sarons reign, that in this tea@ 


St 


‘ did dwell, 
* All other of this ifle, for that they would excel 
« For churches every where, fo rich and goodly 
‘ rear’d 
“In every little dorp, that after-times have fear"d 
‘T ae fo mighty works; yet one above the 
‘ rel 
* In which it may be thought, they ftrowe to do 
« their beit, 
* OF pleafant Grantham is, that piramis fo high, 
“Rear'd (as it might be thought) to over-top ; 
“the fky, ‘ 
* The traveller that ftrikes into a wondrous maze, : 
* As on his horfe he fits, on that proud height to 
‘ gaze.” * . 
When Wytham that this while a lift'ning car 
had Jaid, : 
To hearken (for herfelf) what Keftiven bad faid, 
Much pleas’d with this report, for that the was 
the earth 
From whom fhe only had her {weet and feafon’d 
birth, * 
From (f) Wytham which that name derived from 
her (prin, 
‘Thus as the trips along, this dainty riv'let fings. 
* Ye eafy ambling ftreams, which way foe’ee 
¢ you run, . 
* Or tow’rds the pleafant rife, or tow’rds the mid 
* day fun: 
“By which (as fome fuppofe by ufe that have. 
* them try’d) 
* Your waters in their courfe are neatly puvify’d.* 
* Be what you are, or can, I not your beauties fear, : 
* When Neptune fhall command the Naiades t’: 
“ appear. 
“In river what is found, in me that is not rare z 
* Yet for my well-fed pikes, 1 am without come 
“pare, 
* From Wytham mine own town, fir water’d 
“with my fource, 
* Asto the eaftern fea, I haftem on my courfe, 
‘ Who fees fo pleafant plains, or is of fairer feen, 
“Whole fwains in thepherds gray, and girls im- 
“ Lincoln (g) green? 
* Whilft fome the rings of bells, and fome the 
* bag-pipes ply, 
* Dance many a merry round, and many a hydegy. 
* [ envy, any brook fhould in my pleafure thare, 
* Yet for my dainty pikes, I am without compare. 
* No land-floods can me force to over-proud a 
height ; . 
* Nor am I in my courfe, too crooked, or too 
© freight : 
‘ My depths fall by defcents, too long, nor yet 
“too broad, 
* My fords with peebles, clear as orient pearls, are 
« ftrow’d ; = 
*« My gentle winding banks, with fundry flowers. 
“ are drefs’d, 
* The higher rifing heaths, hold diftance with my 
* breaft, 


{f) A town fo catied. 
(g; Lincoln ancicatly dyed the beft green of Eogtandy: 
I 


08 


‘Thus to her proper fong, the burthen {till the 
* bare; 

© Yet for my dainty pikes, 1 am without com- 

. ‘ pare.’ . 

By this to Lincoln come, upon whofe lofty {cite, 

‘Whilf wiftly Wytham looks with wonderful de- 
light, 

Enamout'd of the flate, and beauty of the place, 

‘That her of all the reft efpecially doth grace, 

Leaving her fornier courfe, in which fhe firtt fet 
forth, 

Which feemed to have been dire@ly to the north: 

She runs her filver front into the muddy Fen, 

‘Which lies into the eaft, in her deep journey, 
when 

Clear Ban a pretty brook, from Lindfey com- 
ing down, 

Delicious Wytham leads to holy (4) Botulph’s 
town, 

Where proudly the puts in amongft the great re- 
fort, 

That their appearance make in Neptune's wa- 
try court. 

Now Lindiey all this while, that duly did attend, 
Till both lier rivals thus had fully made an end 
Of their fo tedious taik, when laftly the replies ; 

* Lo, bravely here ibe fits, that both your ftates 
* defies, 

€ Fair Lincoln is mine own, which lies upon my 
* fouth, 

* As likewife to the north, great Humber’s fwel- 

* ling mouth {lie : 

€ Encircles me, ’twixt which in length J bravely 

* O! who can me the bet, before them both deny ? 

“Nor Britain in her bounds, feurce fuch a tract 
* can fhow, [bow, 

* € Whofe fhore like to the back of a well bended 

' The ocean beareth out, and every where fo 
* thick, 

©The villages and dorps upon my bofom ftick, 

¢ That it is very hard for any to define, 

© Whether wp-land moft 1 be, or moft am mari- 
* tine. 

# What is there that complete can any country 
“make, 

* That in large meafure J, (fair Lindfey) not par- 
* take, 

© As healthy heaths, and woods, fair dales, and 
© pleafant hills, 

* All water’d here and there, with pretty creep- 
"ing rills, 

* Fat pafturc, mellow glebc, and of that kind 
“what can 

* Give nourifhment to heat, or benefit to mar, 

* As Keftiven doth boaft, her Wythamn fo have I, 

«My Ancum (only mine) whole fame as far doth 
“fly, 

‘For fat ana dainty eels, as hers doth for her 

: «(A pike, 

* Which makes the proverb up, the world hath 
“not the like. 


(2) Botuteh’s toe con 
di) Wythain eel, aad 
Inall tae world the 


edly Botton. 
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“From Razin her clear fprings, where fir&i fie 
* doth arrive, 

“As in an even courle, to Humber forth doth 

‘ drive, 

Barton fhe falutes, which from her feite 

* outbraves . 

* Rough Hember, when he ftrives to thew his 
* fterneft waves, 

« Now for my (4) bounds to fpeak, few trads 

© (A think) there be, 

‘(And fearch through all’ this ifle) to parallel 


* Fair 


* with me: 

* Great Humber holds me north, {as I have faid 
© before) 

«To whom (even) all along, upon the eaftern 
fhore, 

‘The German ocean lies; and on my fouthern 
* fide, 

‘Clear Wytham in her courfe, me fairly doth 
* divide 

* From Holland; and from thence the Fofdyke is 





* my bound, 

* Which our firit Henry cut from Lincoln, where 
* he found, 

* Commoditics by Trent, from Humber to con- 
“vey: 

* So nature the clear Trent doth fortanately lay, 

* Toward me on the weit, though farther I ex- 
* tend, 

“And in my larger bounds do largely compre= 
‘hend 

‘ Full Axhalme, (which thofe near, the fertile do 
* inftile) 

“Which idle, Don, and Trent, embracing make 
‘an iffe. 

* But wherefore of my bounds, thus only do f 

* boat, 

* When that which Holland feems to vaunt her 
‘on the moit, 

* By me is overmatch’d ; the fowl which the doth 
‘ breed: 

« She in her foggy fens, fo moorifhly doth feed, 

‘That phyfic oft forbids the patient them for 
* food, 

* But mine more airy are, and make fine fpirits 
“and biood : 

‘ For near this batuing ifle in me is to be feen, 

* More than on any earth, the plover gray, and 
* green, 

* The corn-land loving quail, the daintich of our 
« bits, 

“ The raile, which feléom comes, but upon rich 
“mens {pi 

‘ The puet, godwit, ftint, the palate that allure, 

* Lhe mifer, and do make a watteful epicure : 

* The knot, that called was Canutus’ bird of old, 

‘ Of that great king ‘of Danes, his name that ftilt 
« doth hold, 

* His appetite to pleafe, that far and near was 
* fought, 

* For him (as fome have faid) from Denmark hi- 
« ther brought 





(2) The bounds of Kefteren, 
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« The dotterel, which we think a very dainty dith, 

* Whofe taking makes fuch fport, as man no more 
© can with; 

‘ For as you creep, or cowr, or lie, or ftop, er go, 

* So marking you (with care) the apith bird doch 
* do, 

* And acting every thing, doth never mark the net, 

«Till he be in the fnare, which men for him have 
* fet. 

* The big-bon’d buftard then, whofe body bears 
“that fize, [vife: 

¢ That he againft the wind muft run, e’er he can 
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‘ The thouler, which fo fhakes the air with faily 
* wings [fings. 


« That ever as he flies, you ftili would think he 
« Thefe fowls, with other foils, although they fre- 
* quent be, 
* Yet are they found moft fweet and delicate in me? 
Thus whilft the feemst’ extol in her geculiar 
praife, 
The mufe which feem'd too flack, in thefe toe 
low-pitcht lays, “ [and cafts 
For nobler height prepares, her oblique courfe, 
A new book to begin, and end of this the haftes,. 
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THE TWENTY-SIXTH SONG. 





The Argument. 


‘Three thires at once this fong affays, 
. By various and unufual ways, 
: At Nottingham firft coming in, 
‘The vale of Bever doth begin ; 
Tow’rds Le’fter then her courfe fhe holds, 
And failing o’er the pleafant Oulds, 
She fetcheth Soare down from her {prings, 
By Charnwood, which to Trent fhe brings, 





‘Then fhows the braveries of that flood, 
Makes Sherwood fing her Robin Hood; 
Then rouzes up the aged Peak, 

And of her wonders makes her {peak : 

‘Thence Darwin down by Derby tends, 

And at her fail, to Trent, it ends. 


Now fearcely on this tract the mufe had entrance 
made, 
inclining to the fouth, but Bever’s batning flade 
Receiveth her to gucft, whofe coming had too 
Jong 
Put off her rightful proife, when thus herfelf the 
. fung. 
‘ Three te) fhires there are (quoth fhe) in me 
their parts that claim, . 
Large Lincoln, Rutland rich, and th’ north’s eye 
Nottingham. 
But in the lait of thefe fince moft of me doth lie, 
‘Fo that my moft-lov’d fhire myfelf | muft apply. 
Not Eufham that proud nymph, although fhe 
Rill pretend [fend 
Herfelf the firlt of vales, and though abroad fhe 


£2) The vale of Bevez borderesk upon three shires: 
; . 





Her awful dread command, that all fhould tribute 
Poy, 

To her as our great queen; nor White-horfe, 
though her clay 

Of filver feem to be, new melted, nor the vale 

Of Alfbury, whofe grafs feems given out by tale, 

For it fo filken is, nor any of our kind, 

Or what, or where they be, or howfoe’er inclin’d, 

Me (4) Bever thall outbrave, that in my ftate do 
icorn, 

Be any of them all (once) to be overborn, 

With theirs, do but compare the country where 
Vie, 

My Hill, and Oulds will fay, they are the if 
Tand’s eye. 


fant vate in all Great Bri otham 
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Confider next my feite, arid fay it doth excel 

‘Then come unto my foil, and you fhatl fee it fwell - 

With every grafs and grain, that Britain forth 
can bring : 

T challenge any vate, to fhew me but that thing 

1 cannot thew to her, (that truly is mine own) 

Befides I dare thus boaft, that ! as far am known, 

As any of tiem all, the gouth their «mes doth 
found, i 

The fpacious north doth me, that there is fearcely } 
found, 

A roomth for any elfe, it is fo fill’d with 

Which but a little wants of making -= ne's 

Nor barren am of brooks, for that 1 {till retain 

Two neat and dainty sills, the little Snyte, x 





mine, 





Deane 
That froma: !ovely Oulds, their beauteous pas 
rent fpreng {along, { 
From the Leiceftrian fields, come on with me | 
‘Tilt both within one bank, they on my north are 
meint, [Trent.’ 
And where ( end, they fall, at Newark, into 
Hence wandring as the mufe delightfully be~ 
holds {Oulds, 
The beauty of the large, and goodly Nock’ 
She on the heft ha i ar 
Until the fertile ear tiate eyes, 
From rich to richer {Hil, that rifeth her before, 
Until fhe come to ceafe upor the head of Soare, 
Where (¢) Foffe, and (c) Watling cut each other 
in their courfe 
At (¢) Sharnford, where at firft her foft and gen- 
tle fource, 
To her but fhallow banks, begineth to repair, 
Of all this beauteous ifle, the delicateft alr; 
Whence foftly fallying out, as loth the place to 
Icave, 
She Sence a pretry rill doth courteoufly receive : 
For Swift, a little brook, which certainly fhe 
thought [broughs, 
Down to the banks of Trent would fafely her have 
Becaule their native fprinys fo nearly were ally’d, 
Her fitter Soare forfook, and wholly her apply'd 
To Avon, as with her continually to keep, 
And wait on her along to the Sabrinian deep. 
Thus with her handmaid Sence, the Soare doth 
eas’ly flide 
By Leiccfter, where yet her ruins fhow her pride, 
Demalith'd many years, that of the great founda- 
tion [tion ; 
Of her long buried walls, men hardly fee the tkt- 
Yet of fome pieces found, fo fure the cement locks 
The flones, that they remain like perduraile rocks: 
Where whilft the lovely Soare, with many a dear 
embrace, 
Is folacing herfcif with this delightful place, 
The (e)foreft, which the name of that brave 
town doth bear, 
‘With many a goodly wreath, crowns her difhe- 
veld hair, 












{c) The two famous waye of England. See the 13th fong. 
a aavillage at the rifing of Soare, 
ter forest, 
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j And in her gallant green, her lufty livery fhows 


Herfelf to this fair flood, which mildly ss the flows, 
Reciprocally likes her length and breadth to fee, 
As alfo how the keeps her fertile purlues free 
The herds of fallow deer fhe on the lawns dot. 
feed, 
As having in harfelf to furnif: every reed. 
Bat now fince gentle Sour, fuch Icifure feems to 
take, . {umke, 
The mufe in her behalf this flrong defence doth 
Againit the ncighbour floods, for that which tax 
her fo, cea 
And her a channel call, be-aufe the isfo flow. ~ 
‘the caufe is that the li-> apon fo low’ a far, 
Where nature moft of aii befriended her in that, 
The longer to enjoy the good fhe doth poffefs: ” 
For had thofe (with fuch {peed that forward feem, 
to prefs) 
So many dainty meads, and paftures theirs to be, 
‘They thea would with themielves to be as flow 
as the, r 
Who well may be compar’d to fome young tenw 
der maid, 
Entring fome prince’s court, 
array’d, 
from room to room amazed is to fee . 
wresand tates, which all embroiderieshe, 
The rich aud fumptuous beds, with teiter covers 
ing plumes, p 
And various as the futes, fo various the perfu 
Large galleries, where piece with picce doth fem. 
to itrive, 
Of pictures done to tife, landfkip, 
Thence goodly gardens fees, 
tues ftand 4 
In ftone and copper, cut by many a fkilful hand, 
Where every thing to gaze, her more ahd more. 
entices, 
Thinking gt once the fees a thoufand aradifes, 
Goes feltly on, as though before the he the laft, | 
She long’d again to fee, what fhe had slightly patt 
So the enticing foil the Soare along doth lea oie 
As wondring in herfelf, at many a fpacious mead; 
When Charnwood from the rocks falutes her withs, 
ed fight, ° {lig’ 
(Of many a wood-god woo'd) her darling and de+ 


which is for pomp 





and perfpedtive, 
where antique flan 


Whofe beauty whilft that Soare is paufing to bea.” 


hold . 
Clear Wreakin coming in, from Waltham on 
the Ould, 

Brings Eye,a pretty brook, to bear her filver train, 
Which on by Melton make, and tripping o’er the 
pliin, 

Here finding her farpriz’d with proud Mounte 
ferre!'s fight, [invite 
By quickening of her courfe, more eas‘ly doth 
Her to the goodly Trent, whereas fhe goes along 
By Loughborough, fhe thus of thar fair foreft fung. 

* OQ Charnwood, be thou call’d the choiceft oF 
thy kind, [find ? 
The like in any place, what flood hath hapt to 
No tract in all this ifle, the proudeft let her be, 
Can thew a fylvan nymph, for beauty like to 
thee ; 









Sis 


The fatyrs, and the fawns, by Dian fet to keep, 
‘Rough Hills, and foreft holts, were fadly feen to 


so Weep, 

‘When thy high-palmed harts the {port of bows 
< and hounds, [grounds. 
By gripple borderers hands were banifhed thy 
The Driades that were wont about thy lawns to 
Tove, : : 

ip fron: wood to wood, and {cud drom grove 
to grove, 





“Ga'(p) Sharpley that were feen, and (/) Cad- 


man’s aged recks, 
‘Migaintt the rifing fon, te braid their filver locks; 


+ And with the harmiefs Elves, on heathy (g) Bar- 


*¥or which the orher do fo tev 


don's height, 

By Cynthia’s colder beams to play them night 

, by night, 

Exil’d theie fwect abode, to poor bare commons 
fled, 

They with the caks that liv’d, now with the oaks 
are dead. 


- Who will defcribe to life, a forcf, tet him take 





Thy furface to himfell, nor fhali he need to miake 
Another form at all, where oft in thee is found 
Fine tharp but ecafy hills, which reverently are 
om” crown'd 
With aged antique rocks, to which the goats and 
thecp, 
{Tohim ther ftands remote) do foftly feem tocreep, 
To gnaw the little fhrubs, on their feep fides that 
grow; 
‘Wpon whofe other part, on fome defcending brow, 
Hoge ftones are hanging cut, as thuugh they down 
‘ ‘would drop, 
Where under-growing oaks, on their old fhoulders 
10) 
‘The Shei hiary heads, which ftill feem to di 
And in a dimble near, (even as a place divine, 
For contemplation fit) an ivy-ceiled bower, 
As nature had therein ordain’d fome fytvan power; 
As men may very oft at great affemblies fee, 
ere many of moft choice, and wond’red beau- 
ties be: 
For ftaturc one doth feem the bet away to bear; 
Another fer her {hape, # ftand beyord compare; 
Another for the fine compofure of a face : 
aApother fhort of thefe 
Before them all prefer 
‘Asjudg’d by sll to be, to pertvel 
"That all thoie parts in her to 


ine, 

















My Charnweorl like the laf, be 
What excellent can he in any foreit thewn* 
On whom wher thes che Geare had Ciefe high 
praifes fpent, 
he ealily flid away inte her fo 
‘Who having wander’d Jung, -at length began to 
leave 
Her native country’s bounds, and kindly doth 
receive 
‘The jefler Tan 
Near Charnwocd ri 


















id Mefs, the Mefs a dainty rill, 
ng fir, where fhe beginsto fill 


* CF} Two mighty reeks in the forctt. 
in the wreck, 
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Her banks, which ali her courfe on both fides do 
abound 

With heath and finny olds, and often gleaby 
ground, 

‘Vill Croxal}’s fertile earth doth comfort her at laft 

When fhe is ent’ring Trent; but I was like t* 
have paft 

The other Sence, whofe fource doth rife not far 
from hers, 

By Ancor, that herfelf to famous Trent prefers, 

‘The fecond of that name, allotted to this (4) thire 

A pame but hardly found in any place but here ; 

Nor is to many known, this councry that frequent. 

But mufe retacuat Jaf, attend theprincely Trent, 

Who firaining on in ftate, the nerth’s imperious 
flood, {wond, 

The third of England cali’d, with many a dainty 

Being crown’d to Burton comes, to Needwood 
where fhe thows 

Herfelf in all her pomp; and as from thence fhe 


flows, 
She takes into her train rich Dove, and Darwin 
clear, [thire ; 


Darwin, whofe font and fall are both in Derby- 
And of thofe thirty floods, that wait the Trent 
upon, 
Doth ftand without compare, the very paragon. 
Thus wapd’ring ay her will, as uncontroul’d the 
ranges, 
Her ofen verying form, as varionfly and changes. 
Firft Erwafh, and then Lyre, tweet Sherwood 
fends her in 
Then looking wide, zs one that newly wak'd had 
been, (height, 
Salted from the porch, with Nottingham’s proud 
So flrongly is furpris’d, and taken with che fight, 
Yhat fhe from running wild, bat hardly can 1¢- 
frain, [urain, 
To view in how great fate, as the along doth 
‘That brave exalted feat, beho!deth her ix pride, 
As how the large-fpread meads upon the other fide, 
All flourifhing in Rowers, and rich embroideries 
drefy'd. [blefs'd. 
In which fhe fees herfelf above her neighbours 
As wrap'd with the delights, that her this profpea 
bring 
In her peculiar praife. lo thus the river fings ; 
* What fhould f care at all, from what my nam¢ 
Ttake, 
That thirty doth import, that thirty rivers make ; 
My greatnefs what it is, or thirry abbeys great, 
‘That 00 my fruitful banks, times rormerly Fa feats 
Or thirty kitds of th that in my fveams do live, 
‘Yo me this name of ‘d'rent did trom that number 
give [tune he 
What reck 1? let great Thames, fince by his for- 
I, fovereign of us all that here in Britain be ; 
From Ifis. and oid Vame, bis pedig’ 
And fer the fecond place, proud Se 
firive, 
Fetch her defcent from Wales, from that proud 
mountain fprung, 
Plinillimon, whofe praiie is frequent them among, 








































<h) ‘Pwo rivets of one name in one fire. 
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to bear, 


defcent 

From thefe fo famous ftocks, and only fay of Trent, 

‘That Mooreland’s barren earth me firit to light 
did bring, 

Which though fhe be but brown, my clear com- 
plexion’d {pring 

Gain’d with the nyniphs fuch grace, that when I 
firtk did rife, 

‘The Naiades on my brim, danc’d wanton hydagies, 

And on her fpacious breatt, (with heaths that 
doth abound) 

Encircled my fair fount with many a Infty round: 

And of the Britifh floods, though but the third 1 
be, [me 


Yet Thames and Severn both in this come fhort of 


For that L am the mere of England, that divides 

‘The north part from the fouth, on my fo either 
fides, [extent, 

That reckoning how thefe tracts in compafs be 

Men bound them on the north, or on the fouth 
of Trent ; 

Their banks are barren fands, if but compar’d 
with mine, 

Through my perfpicuous breaft, the pearly pee- 
bles thine : 

Ithrow my cryttal arms along the flow’ ry vallies, 

Which lying fleek and {mooth as any garden-alleys, 

Do give me leave to play, whilf they do court 
my flream, 

And crown my winding banks with many an 
anadem + 

My filver-fealed fkulls about my ftreams do fweep, 

Now in the thallow fords, row in the falling deep: 

So that of every kind, the new fpawn’d numerous 
fr 

Seem in ine as the fands that on my fhore do lie. 

‘The barbell, than which fifh a braver doth not 
fwim, 

Nor greater for the ford within my fpacious brim, 

Nor (newly taken) more the curious tafte doth 
pleafe; [peafe ; 

The greling, whofe great {pawn is big as any 

‘The pearch with pricking fins, againft the pike 


prepar’d, 
As nature had thereon beftow'd this ftronger 
guard, {proof) 


His daintinefs to keep, (each curious palate’s 


From his vile ravenous foe: next him I name the 


ruffe, 
His very near ally, and both for fcale and fin, 
Jn tafte, and for his bait (indeed) his next of kin, 
‘The pretty flender dare, of many call’d the dace, 
Within my liquid glafs, when Phacbus looks his 
face, 
Oft fwiftly as he fwims, his filver belly hows, 
But with fuch nimble dlight, that e’er ye can dif. 
clofe 
His thape, out of your fight like lightning he is 
ot. [fport, 
‘The trout by nature mark’d with many a crimfon 
Vou, TH, 
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As of that princely maid, whofe name the boatts 
[heir. 
Bright Sabrin, whom fhe holds as her undoubted 
ALet thefe imperious floods draw dawn their long 


sry 
As though fhe ewrious were in him above fhe reff? 
And of freth-water fifh, did note him for the beft>. 
‘The roche, whofe common kind to every flood- 
doth fall; P 
The chub, (whofe neater name) which fome g. 
chevin call, oH 
Food to the tyrant pike, (moft being in his power) 
Who for their numerous ftore he moi doth therm: 
devour ; 
The lufty falmon then, 
realm, 
When as his feafon ferves, 
ftream, me 
Then being in his kind, in me his pleafure takes, - 
(For whom the fifher then all other game fora’ 
fakes) kn 
Which bending of himfelfto th’ fathion of axing, 
Above the forced weares, himfelf doth nimbiy.- 


from Neptune’s wat'ry 


ficmming my tidefuf, 


fling, 
And often when the net hath drag’d him fafe to, 
land, {hand; 


Is fen by natural force to ‘feape his murderer’ 
Whofe grain doth rife in flakes, with fatnefa ine.” 
terlarded, : 
OF many a liquorith lip, that highly is regarded. - 
And Humber, to whofe wafte F pay my wat’ry- 
ttore, i 
Me of her fturgeons fends, that I thereby the more. . 
Should have my beauties grac’d with fomething | 
from him fent : S 
Not Ancum’s filver’d eel excelleth that of Trent... 
Though the fweet fmelling fmelt be more in- 
Thames than me, ot 
The Femprey, and his (3) leffe, in Severn genes 
tal be; * 
The flounder fmooth and flat, in other rivers 
caught, — 
Perhaps in greater ftore, yet betterare not thoughts 
The dainty gudgeon, loche, the minnow, and the - 
bleake, : ae 
Since they but little are, T little need to Speak 
Of them, nor doth it fit me much of thofe to reck,” 
Which every where are found in every little beck 
Nor of the crayfith here, which creeps amongft - 
my ftones, : 
From alt the reft alone, whofe fhell is all his bones 2 
For carp, the tench, and breame, my ether ftore 
among, . 
To lakes and ftanding pools, that chiefly do belong, , 
Here fcouring ia my fords, feed in my waters, 
clear, (bere? 
Are muddy fifh in ponds to that which they are, 
From Nottingham, near which this river fir® 
begun, - [run, 
This fong, the the meanwhile, by Newark having 
Receiving littl: Synte, from Bever’s hatning 
grounds, 
At Gainfborough goes out, where the Lincolni- 
an bounds. 7 
Yet Sherwood all this while, not fatisfied to fhow 
Her love to princely Trent, as downward the: 
doth fow, 








(3; The lamparne, 
KE 
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Her Meden and her Man, fhe down from Mans- 
ficid fends * 
~ To Iddle for her aid, by whom fhe recommends 


+" Her love to that brave green of waters, her to” 


mect, 
‘When the tow'rds Humber comes, do humbly kifs 
her feet, 
And clip her till the grace great Humber with 
: > her fall. 
When Sherwood fomewhat back the forvé ard 
= mufe doth call; 
For fhe was let to know, that Soare had in her fong 
Bo chanted Charnwo8d’s worth, the rivers that 
“y along, : 
Amongft the neighbouring nymphs, there was no 
other Jays, 
But thofe which feem'd to found of Charnwood, 
and her praife : 
Which Sherwood took to heart, and very much 
difdain'd, [tain 
(As one that had both long, and worthily main- 
The title of the great’it, and bravefl of her kind) 
To fall fo far below onc wretchedly confin’d 
Within a furtong’s fpace, to her larg ¢ Skirts com- 
par’d : fear’d 
< ‘Wherefore fhe asa nymph that neither fear'd nor 
‘ For ought to her might chance, by others love or 
hate, 
‘ ‘With refolution arm’d again® the power of fate, 
All feff-praife fee apart, determineth to fing 
That Infty Robin Hood, who loug time like a 
ne kin, 
°° Within her compafs liv’d, and when he lift to range 
For fome rich booty fet, or elf his air to change, 
'To Sherwood {till retir’d, his only flanding court, 
+ Whofe praife the foreft thus doth pleafantly re- 
: port: 
© The merry pranks he play’d, would afk an 
AS age to tell, 
And the adventures ftrange that Robin Hood befel, 
When Mansfield many a time for Robin hath 
been Said, 
How he hath coufen’d them, that him would have 
betray’d ; 
“How often he hath come to Nottingham difguis'd, 
And cunningly efcap’d, being fet to be furpriz’d. 
In this our fpacions ifle, I think there is not onc, 
But he hath heard fome talk of him and little John; 
And to the end of time, the tales fhall ne’er be 
‘ done, 
Of Scarlock, " George-a-Green, and Much the mil- 
: ler’s fon, 
Of Tuck the merry friar, which many a fermon 
made _ [trade 
Ta praife of Robin Hood, his outlaws, and their 
An hundred valiant men hed this brave Robin 
Hood, [good, 
Still ready at his call, that bowmen were right 
‘All clad in Lincoln green, with caps of red and 
blae, (knew, 
‘His fellow’s winded horn, not one of them but 
‘When fetting to thcir lips their little heugles fii ill, 
The wee echoes wak‘d from every dale and 
7 fn 
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Their bauldricks fet with ftuds, athwart their 
* fhoulder’s caft, 
To which under their arms their fheafs were 
buckled Fat, 
A fhort fword at their belt, a buckler fearce a 
fpan, (man : 
Who ftruck below the knee, nor counted then a 
All made of § yew, their bows were won- 
drous itrong; [iong. 
“Phey not ae arrow drew, Lut was a cloth yard 
he very perfect craft, 
With broad-arrow, or but, or prick, or roving 











full forty feore, they u:’d to prick, 
and rove, 

Yet higher than the breaft, for compafs never 
firdve 5 


Yet at the fartheft mark a foot could hardly win: 
s, hort, and heyles, gach one could 

¢ the pins 

finely paird, for timber, and for 









her, 

and brazil pice’d, to flyin anyweathers 

with the round, the fquare, or 
forked pile, 

The aoe p fuch a twang, as might be heard 
amile, 

And of thefe archers brave, there was not any one, 

But he could kill a deer his fwifteft {peed upon, 

Which they did boil and roaft, in many a mighty 

weed, | food. 

rp limger the Sine fice to their more kingly 

‘Vhen taking them to rett, his merry men and he 

Slept many a fummer’s night under the green- 
wood tree. 

From wealthy abbots chefts, and churls abundant 
lore, {poor : 

What oftentimes he took, he fhar’d amongft the 

No lordly bifhop came in lufty Robin’s way, 

To him before he went, but for his pafs muft pay + 

“The widow in diftrefs he gracioufly relicv’d, 

And remedied the wrongs of many a virgin 
griev'd: 

He fromthe bufband’s bed no married woman wan, 

But to his miftrefs dear, his loved Marian, 

Was ever couftant known, which wherefoe’er fhe 
came, 

Was fovercipn of the woods, chief Jady of the 

me ¢ 











t 


Her clots 
ed hair, 

With how and quiver arm’d, fhe wander’d here 
aud there 

Amongtt the forefts wild ; Diana never knew 

Such plvafures, nor fuch harts as Mariana flew.” 

Of merry Rabi: Hood, and of his merrier men, 
The fong carcely ceas’d, when as the mufe 


k'd to the knee, and dainty braide 














again 

Wades (2) Erwath, (that at hand) on Sherwood’s 
fetting fide 

The Nottinghamian ficld, and Derbian doth di- 
vide, 


(4) A river partlag the two fhircs, 
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* And northward from her fprings, haps Scardale 

forth to find, 

Which like her miftrefs Peake, is naturally in- 
clin’d 

To thruft forth ragged cleeves, with which the 
{eattered lies 

As bufy nature here could not herfelf fuffice, 

OF this oft-alt’ring carth the fundry fhapes to 
thow, 

That from my entrance here doth rough and 
rougher grow, 

Which of a lowly dale, although the name it 
bear, [were 

You by the rocks might thitk, that it a mountain 

From which it takes the name of Scardale, which 
exprefs'd, 

Is the hard vale of rocks, of Chefterfield poffefs'd, 

By her which is inftil'd : where Rother from her 
rift, 

Ybber, and Crawley hath, and Gunno, that aflift 

Her weaker wand’ring ftream tow’rds Yorkthire 
as fhe wends, [fends, 

So Seardale tow'rds the fame, that lovely Iddle 

That helps the fertile feat of Axholme to inifle : 

But to th’ unwearied mufe the Peake appears the 
while, feyes, 

A withered beldam Jong, with bleared wat’rifh 

‘With many a bleak ftorm dim’d, which often to 


the fkies 

She cat, and oft to th’ carth bow’d down her 
aged head, 

Her meagre wrinkled face, being fullied ftill 
with lead, [niines, 


Which fitting in the works, and poring o’er the 
Which fhe out of the ore continually refines : 
¥or the a chemift was, and nature’s fecrets knew, 
And from amongft the lead, he antimony drew, 
And cryftal there congeal’d, (by her inftiled flow- 
ers) {powers, 
And in all medicines knew their moft cffe@ual 
‘The fpirits that haunt the mines, fhe could coma 
mand and tame, 
And bind them as she lift in Saturn’s dreadful 
Dame t 
She mill-ftones from the quarrs, with tharpen’d 
picks could get, 
And dainty whet-ones make, the dull-edg'd 
tools to wher. 
‘Wherefore the Peake as proud of her laborious toil, 
As others of their corn, or goodnefs of their foil, 
Thinking the time was long, till fhe her tale had 
told, 
Her wonders one by one, thus plainly doth unfold : 
* My dreudful daughters born, your mother’s 
dear delight, 
Great nature’s chielcft work, wherein fhe fhew'd 
her wnight; 
Ve dar’ id hollow caves, the pertraitures of hell, 
Where fogs and miity damps continually do dwell; 
0 ye my lovely joys, my darlings, in whofe ey 
Horror ailumes her feat, from whofe abiding flies 
Thick vapours, that like rugs {till hang the trou- 
bled air, 
¥e of your mother Peake the hope and on!y care: 
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O thou my firt and beft, of thy black entrance 
nam’d- 

The Devil’s-Arfe, in me, O-be thou not atham’d, 

Nor think thyfelf difgrac’d or hurt thereby af 


au, howe 
Since from thy horror firft men vs’d thee fo te 
call : 
For as amongft the Moors, the 
deem’d 
The besutiful't of them; fo are 
teem’d F P 
The more ye gloomy are, more fearful and ob= 
{eure, . on ear Se 
(That hardly any eye your fternnefs mae endure} 
The more ye famous are, and what name mew 
can hit, : 
That beft may ye exprefs, that beft doth ye befit ¢ 
For he that will attempt thy black and darkfome’ 
jaws, [flawe, 
In midft of fummer meets with winter’s ftormy" 
Cold dews, that over head from thy fout rook 
diftil, 2 sol! 
And meeteth under foot with a dead fullen rill, ° 
‘That Acheron ifelf a man would thinkhe were 
Immediately co pafs, and ftaid for Charon theres © 
Thy floor, dread cave, yet flat, though very rougl 
it be 
With often winding turns: then come thou next 
to me, : 
My pretty daughter Poole, my fecond loved child, * 
Which by that noble name was happily inftil’d, 
Of that more generous ftock, long honour’d jay 
this fhire, (here, 
Of which amongft the reft, one being outlaws 
For his ftrong refuge took this dark and uncouth! 
place, 
An heir-loom ever fince, to that fucceeding race = 
Whofe entrance though deprefé’d below a moune < 
tain teep, 


jettiet black ars 
your kind ef. 





(creep : 
Befides fo very ftrait, that who will fee’t mule > 


Into the mouth thereof, yet being once got in, * 
A rude and ample roof doth inftantly begin 


‘To raife itfelf aloft, and whofo doth intend $ 


The length thereof to fee, till going muft afcend = 


On mighty flippery tones, as by a winding flair, -: 


Which of a kind of bafe dark alabafter are, 5 
Of ftrange and fundry forms, both in the roof and 
floor, 
As nature fhow’d in thec, what ne’er was feen 
For Elden thou my third, a wonder I prefer 
Before the other two, which perpendicular 
Dive’ down into the ground, as if an entrance 
were 
‘Through earch to lead to hell, ye well might judge 
it bere, 
Whofe depth is {0 immenfe, and wondroufly pro- 
found, : [found, 
As that long line which ferves the deepeft fea to 
Tier bottom never wrought, as though the vat 
defcent, {went 
Through this terreftrial glohe dire@ly pointing. 
Our Antipedes to fee, and with her gloomy 
eyes, 


| To gloze upon thofe ftars, to us that never rife g 


Kk i 


{before.. { 
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That down into this hole if that « ftone ye 
throw, 5 

An acre’s length from thence, (fome fay that) ye 
may go, 

And coming back thereto, with a fill lift’ning 
ear, (were, 

‘May hear a found as though that ftone then falling 

Yet for her caves, and holes, Peake only not 

excels, 

But that I can again produce thofe wondrous wells 

Of Buckfton, as } have, that moft delicious 





. fount, 

Which men the fecond Bath of England do ac- 
tount, 

Which in the primer reigns, when firlt this 
well began 

‘To have her virtues known unto the bleft Saint 
(4) Anne, 

Was confecrated then, which the fame temper 
hath, {Bath 


‘As that moft dainty Spring, which at the famous 

Is by the crofs inftil’d, whofe fame f much preter, 

Yn that I do compare my dainticft fpring to her, 

Nice fickneffes to cure, as alfoto prevent, 

And fupple their char fkins, which ladies oft 
frequent 5 

Mott full, moft tzir, mo (weet, and moft deli- 
cious fource. 

'Yo this a fecond (m) fount, that in her natural 
courte, flow, 

As mighty Neptune doth, fo doth fhe ebb and 

¥ fome Welfh thires report, that they the like 

7 can thow. 

Yanfwer thofe, that her fhall fo no wonder ccll, 

So far from any fea, not any of them all, 

My caves and fountains thus deliver'd you, for 
change. 

A (a) little hill I have, a wonder yet more frange, 

Which though it be of light, and almoft dufty 
fand, 

VWoalter’d with the wind, yet doth it firmly ftand; 

And running from the top, although it never 
ceafe, 

"Yet doth the foot thereof, no whit at all increafe. 

Nor is it at the top, the lower or the lefs, 

As nature had ordain’d, that fo its own exccfs, 

Should by fome fecret way within itfelf afcend, 

‘To feed the falling back ; with this yet doth noe 
end {have, 

"The wonders of the Peake, for nothing that I 

But it a wonder’s name doth very jultly crave : 

A foreft fuch have I, (of which when any fpeak 

Of me they it inftile, The foreft of the Peake) 

Whofe hills do ferve for brakes, the rocks for 
forubs and trees, 

'To which the ftag purfu’d, as to the thicket flees ; 

Like it in al this iflc, for flernne(s there is none, 

Where nature may be faid to fhow you groves 
of ftone, 

As the in little there, had curionfly compil’d 

"The model of the vat Arabian tony wiid. 


@) St, Anne of Buckflon, 
Un) Thdetwell., 
{) Sandy-hill, 
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Then as it is fuppos’d, in England that there be 

Seven wonders: to myfelf fo have I here in me, 

My feven before rehears'd, allotted me by fate, 

Her greatnefs, as therein ordain’d to imitate.’ 

No fooner had the Peake her feven proud 

wonders fung, 

But Darwin from her fount, her mother’s hills 
among, 

Through many a crooked way, oppos’d with 
vious rocks, 

Comes tripping down tow’rds Trent, and fees 
the goodly flocks 

Fed by her mother Peake ; and herds, (for horn 
and hair, 

That hardly are put down by thofe of Lanca- 
fhire,} 

Which on her mountains fide, and in her bot- 
toms graze, 

On whefe delightful courfe, whilf Unknidge 
ftands to gaze, 

And look on her his fill, doth on his tiptoes get, 


en- 





He Nowftoll niy fees, which likewife from 
the fer, 

Salutes her, and like friends, to Heaven-hill far 
away, [fay s 


Thus from their lofty tops, were plainly heard to 
* Fair hill be not fo proud of thy fo pleafant 

{cite, Llight, 

Who for thou giv'ft the eye fuch wonderful de» 

From any mounizin near, that glorious name of 
Heaven, {given + 

Thy bravery to cxprefs, was to thy greatnefs 

Nor caft mine eye fu much on things that be 
above: 

For faweft thou as we do, cur Darwin, thou 
would’tt fove 

Her more than eny thing, that fo doth thce al- 
lure; {dure, 

When Darwin that by this her travel could en- 

"Yakes Now into her train, (from Nowftoll her 
great Sire, 

Which fhews to take her name) with many a 
winding gyre. 





‘Then wandring through the wilds, at length the 
pretty Wye, 

From her black mother P. ole, her nimbler courfe 
doth ply 

Tow’rds Darwin, and along from Bakewell with 
her brings 


Lathkell a litcle brook, and Headford, whofe 
peor Springs 

But hardly them the name of riverets can afford ; 

When Burbrook with the ftrength, that nature 
her hath flor’d, 

Although but very imall, yet much doth Dar- 
win ftcad, 

At Workfverth op her way, when from the 
lines of icad, 

Brown Eeceleforne comes in, then Amber from 
the ¢: (bett, 

Of all the Derpisn nymphs of Darwin lov'd the 

(A delicater flood frum fountain never flow’d) 

Then coming to the tewn, on which the Ertt bee 
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Her natural (0) Britith name, 

* again, 

Her, to that ancient feat doth kindly enter-, 
tain 

Where Marten-Brook, 
rill, 

There offereth all the hath, her miftrefs’ 
to fill, 


although an eafy thallow 
banks 


(9) Darwin, of the Britim Doure Guin, which is whize 
water, 
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sr 
her Derby, fo | And all too little thinks that was on Darwin 
fpent ; 
From heiee as the departs, in travelling to 
Trent 
Back goes the ative mufe, tow’rds Lancafbire 
amain, 
Where matter refts enough her vigour to main= 
tain, 


And to the northern hills shall lead her on along, 
Which now muft wholly be the fubjed of my 
fong. : 

K kiij 
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THE TWENTYSEVENTH SONG. 


The Argument, 


The circuit of this hire exprefs’d, 
Erwell, and Ribble then conteft ; 
‘The mufe next to the moffes flies, 
And to fair Wyre herfcif applies; 
‘The fifhy Lun then doth the bring, 
‘The praife of Lancafhire to fing, 
‘The Ifle of Man maintains her plea, 
Then falling eaftward from that fea, 
On rugged Furneffe, and his fells, 
Of which this Canto laftly tells. 


ESsizcz could the labouring mufe falute this 

’ lively fhire, (mire, 

at frait fuch frouts arofe from every mofs and 

‘And rivers rufhing down with fuck unufual noife, 

oe their pebly fholes, feem’d to exprefs their 
. joys, 

"That Motyi in her courfe which happily confines 





Brave Chefhire from this tract, two county pala- 
tines) fran, 
As ravifh’d with the news, along to L.c’rpcole 


"Phat all the fhores which lie to the («) Vervigian, 

Refounded with the shouts, fo that from creck to 
ercek, (Srick 

So loud the cchoes cry’d, that they were heard to 

To Furneffe ridged front, whereas the recky pile 

Of Foudra is at hand, to guard the outiaid iffe 

Of Walney, and thofe grofs and foggy fells awoke; 





Thence flying to the eaft, with their reverberanee. 


fhook 
‘The clouds from Pendie’s head, (which as the 


people fay, 
Prognotticates to thetn a happy Halcyon day) 
ae (a) The ith fea. 





Rebounds on Black Monedge,and thereby falling fills 
Fair Merfey, making int from the Derbeian hills, 
But whilft the aclive mufe this nimbly goes 
abont, 
Of this large tra@ to lay the true dimenfions out, 
The neat Lancaftrian nymphs, for beauty that 


excel, 
That for the hornpipe round do bear away the 
hell ; [bode, 


Some that about the banks of Erwell make a- 

With fome that have their feat by Ribble’s filver 
road, {grew) 

In great contention fell, (that mighty difference 

Which of thofe floods deferv’d to have the fove~ 
* reign due 5 

So that ail future fpleen, and quarrels to prevent, 

‘Thar hikely veas to rife about their Jong defcent, 

Betore the neighbouring nymphs their right they 
mean to plead, 

And firft thus for herfelf the lovely Erwell faid: 

*¥e laffes, quath this flood, have long and 

bundly err’d, 

© That Ribble before me, fo falfely have prefer’d, 

a 
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* That ama native born, and my defcent do bring 
From ancient gentry here, when Ribble from her 

* (pring, [rude 

* An alien known to be, and from the mountains 

© Of Yorkshire getting ftrength, here boldly dares 
“intrude [fall, 

« Upon my proper earth, and through her mighty 

“Ts not afham’d herfelf of Lancahire to call: 

* Whereas of all the nymphs that carefully attend 

«My miftrefs Merfey’s fate, there’s none that 
© doth traufcend 

« My greatnefs with her grace, which doth me 
* fo prefer, 

© That all is due to me, which doth belong to her. 

‘ For though from Blackftonedge the ‘Taume come 
“« tripping down, 

“And from that long-ridg’d rock, her father’s 
* high renown, 

* Of Merfey thinks fromme,the place alone towin, 

* With my attending brooks, yet when I once come. 


‘in, 
* T out of count’nance quite do put the nymph, for 
* note, {Aoat, 


* As from my fountain I tow’rds mightier Merfey 
* Firft Roch a dainty rill, from Rochdale ber dear 

* dame, [name, 
© Who honour’d with the half of her ftern mother’s 
* Grows proud: yet glad herfelf into nity banks to 


“get, 

* Which Spodden from her fpring, a pretty rivulet, 

«As her attendant brings, when Irck adds to any 

: * ftore, 

* And Medlock to their much, by lending fome~ 
what more, 

*At Manchefter do meet, all knecling to my ftate, 

© Where brave I thew myfelf; then with a prouder 
* gait, 

* Tow’rds Merfey making on, Great Chatmoffe at 
«my fall, 

© Lies full of turf, and marle, her unctuous mineral, 

* And blocks as black as pitch, (with boring-au- 
* gars found) 

* Thereatthe general flood fuppoled to bedrown’d. 

* Thus chief of Merfcy’s train, uway with her | 
“run, 

When in her profpcrous courfe fhe wat’rerh 
* Warrington, 

* And her fair filver load in Le’rpoole down doth 
‘ lay, 

* Aroad none more rcnown’d in the Vergivian fea. 

© Ye lufty laffes then, in Lancafhire that dwell, 

* For beaury that are faid to bear away the bell, 

«Your country’s hornpipe, ye fo mincingly that 
* tread, 

“ As ye the egg-pye love, and apple cherry red ; 

‘in all your inirthful tongs, and merry meetings 
‘tell, 

That Erwell every way doth Ribble far excel! 

Her well-difpofed fpeech had Erwell fcarcely 

done, 

But fwift report therewith immediately doth run 

‘Lo the Vergivian thoree, among the moffes deep, 

Where Alt a neighbouring nymph for very joy 
doth weep, 
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That Symond’s-wood, from whence the flood af 
5 fumes her fpring, 
Excited with the fame, was loudly heard to ring 5 
And over all the moors with fhrill re-echoing 
founds, 
The drooping fogs to drive from thofe grofs 
wat’ry grounds, . 
Where thofe that toil for turf, with peating fpadea 
do find ‘ 
Tih living in the earth (contrary to their kind) 
Which but that Pontus, and Heraclis likewifa:« 
fhews, [flows, # 
The like in their like earth,that with like moifture . 
And that fuch fith as'thefe, had not been likewifs 
found, ; : 
Within far firmer earth, the Paphlagorian ground, 
A wonder of this ifle, this well might have been 
thought, (wronght, 
But Ridbic that this while for her advantage, 
Of what fhe had to fay, doth well herfelf advifey 
And to brave Erwell’s fpeech, the boldly thus 
replies : , 
* With that, whereby the moft thou think’ft meto 
« difgrace, ‘ 
* That I an alien am, (not rightly of this place) 
‘ My greateft glory is, and Lancathire therefore, 
‘ To nature for my birth, beholding is the more’; * 
‘That Yorkthire, which all fhires for largenefs,, 
‘ doth exceed, {(indeed) 
* A kingdom to be call’d, that well deferves 
* And not a fountain hath, that from her womb 3 
* doth flow : 
« Within her fpacions felf, but that the can beftow; 
« To Lancatter yet lends,me Ribble, from her ftore, 
* Which adds to my renown, and makes her bounty 
« more. . 
* From Penigent’s proud foot, as from my foutge 
*T tide, 
«That mountain my proud fire, in height of all 
* his pride, {flood : 
* Takes pleature in my courfe, as in his firft-born 
* And Inglcborough bill of that Olympian brood, 
« With Pendle, of the north the highef hills that i, 
* Do wily me belold, and are beheld of me, 
*'Yhefe mountains make me proud, to gaze on me 
“that dland: [land 
‘So Longridge, once arriv’d on the Lancaftrian 
Salutes me, and with finiles, me to his foil invites, 
«So have I many a flood, that forward me excites, 
“As Hodder, that front home attends me from 
© my fpring ; 

















|.§ Then Caldor coming’ down from Blackftonedge 


© doth bring 
* Me cas’lyon my way, to Preftonthe great’ft town, 
‘ Wherewith my banks are bleit; where at my 
«going down, 
* Clear Darwen on along me to the fea doth drive, 
* And in my Spacious fall no fooner 1 arrive, 
* But Savock to the north, froma Longridge making 
“way, (bay, 
* To this my greatne{s adds, when in my ample 
* Swart Dulas coming in, from Wiggin with her 
© aids, [maids 
* Short Taud,and Dartow final, two lite eguatry 
Bo Khily 


no 


_ * Gn thofe low wat’ry.lands,and moory moffes bred 
* Bo fee me fafely laidin mighty Neptune’s bed; 
_! And gutting in my courfe, even through the very 
; « heart © 
* Of this renowned hire, fo equally it part, 
_* As nature fhould have faid, Lo, thus I meant to 
«dos 
* This food divides this thire thus equally in two. 
* Ye maids, the hornpipe then, fo mincingly that 
} “tread, 5 
* Asye the egg-pye love, and apple cherry red; 
* In all your mirthful fongs, and merry meetings 
ba, ‘tell, 
» © That Ribble every way, your Erwell doth excel.’ 
Here ended the again, when Merton’s mofs 
. © and mere, 
‘With Ribble’s fole reply fo much revived were, 
‘That all the fhores refound the river's good fuc- 
cefs, [nefs, 
‘And wond’rous joy there was all over (5) Asder- 
Which ftraight convey’d the news into the Upper 
: Land, 
‘Where (¢) Pendle, (c) Penigent, and (c) Inglebo- 
row ftand* 
Like giants, and the reft do proudly overlook ; 
” Or Atlaslike as though they only undertook 
. ‘To underprop high heaven, or the wide Welkin 
dar'd, (fpar'd; 
"Who in their Ribble’s praife (be fure) no fpecches 
“That the loud founds from them down to the fo- 
: refts fell, 
"Ta Bowland brave in ftate, and Wyerfdale, which 


an 2s well 
‘AG any fylvan nymphs their beautcous {cites may 
: att, [coaft, 


‘Whofe echo’s fent the fame all round about the 
"That theré was not a nymph to jollity inclin’d, 
‘Or of the woody brood, or of the wat'ry kind, 
’ But. at their fingers ends, they Ribble’s fong could 
7 fay, 
And perfeétly the note upon the bagpipe play. 
“That Wyre, when ouce fhe knew how well 
thefe floods had fped, 
‘When their reports abroad in every place was 
P fpread) 
Tt vex’d her very heart their eminence to fee, 
* Their equal (at the leaf) who thought herfelf to 
be, 
“Determines at the laft to Neptune’s court to go, 
Before his amplc ftate, with humblenefs to thew 
‘The wrongs fhe had fuftain’d by her proud fiftere’ 
: fpight, {right ; 
‘And off’ring them no wrong, to do hor greatnefs 
Arifing but a rill at firft from Wyerfdales lap, 
“Yet ftill receiving ftrength from her full mother’s 
Pap, (ply, 
As down to Seaward the, her curious courfe doth 
‘Takes Caldor coming in to bear her company. 
¥rom Woollfcrag’s cliffy foot, a hil] to her at 
hand, [fand, 
By. that fair foreft known, within her verge to 


(8) A part of Lancafhire. F 
(c) The higieft hills hetwixt Trent and Berwick. 
» the 28th Long, 


See 
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So Bowland from her breaft fends Brock her te 
x attend, 

As he a foreft is, fo likewife doth the fend 

Her child, on Wyerfdales flood, the dainty Wyre 
to wait, 

With her affifting rills, when Wyre is once replete: 

She in her crooked courfe to Scaward foltly flides, 

Where Pellin’s mighty mofs, and Merton's, on 
her fides 

Their boggy breafts outlay, and Skipton down 
doth crawl : 

To entertain this Wyre, attained to her fall: 

When whilft each wand’ring flood feem’d fettled 


to admire, 
Fir Erwell, Ribble then, and laft of all this 
Wyre, [laid, 


‘That mighty wagers would have willingly been 
(But that thefe matters were with much difcres 


tion ftay’d) 
Some broil: about theft brooks had furely been 
begun [foun 


When Coker a coy nymph, that clearly feems to 

All popular applaufe, who from her eryftal head, 

Ia Wyrefdale, near where Wyre is by bee fountain 
fed, [twin, 

That by their natural birth they feem (indeed) to 

Yet for her fifter’s pride fhe careth not pin, 

Of none, and being help’d, the likewife helpeth 
none, : 

But to the Irifh fea goes gently down alone 

Of any undifurb'd, till coming to her found, 


Endanger'd by the fands, with many a lofty bounds, 


She leaps againit the tides, and crics to cryftal Lon, 

The flood that names the town, from whence the 
fhire begun, 

Her title firit to take, and loudly tells the flood, 

* That if a litele while the thus but trifling ftood, 

« Thefe petty brooks would be before her fill 
« prefer'd. 

Which the long wand’ring Lon, with good ade 
vifement heard, 

As fhe comes ambling on from Weitmoretand, 
where firft {aurs'd 

Arifing from her head, amongft the mountains 

By many a pretty fpring, that hourly getting 
firength, : 

Arriving in her courfe in Lancashire at length, 

To Lonfdale thews herfelf, and lovingly doth play 

With her dear daughter Dale, with her frim cheek 
doth lay {traces, 

To her clear mother's breaft, as. mincingly the 

And oft embracing her, the oft again embraces, 

And on her darling fmiles, with every little gale. 

When Lac the moft lov’d child of this delicious 
Dale, [{pring. 

And Wemming on the way, prefent their either’s 

Next them fhe Henbourne hath, and Robourne 
which do bring 

Their bountics in one bank, their miftrefs to pre- 
fer, + [cafter, 

That fhe with greater ftate may come to Lan- 

Of her which takes the name, which likewile to 
the thire, 

The fovereign title lends, and eminency, where 
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To give to this her town, what tightly doth be- 
*" long, [fong. 
Of this moft famous fhire, ovr Lun thus frames her 
* Firft that moft precious thing, and pleafing 
moft to man, 
Who from him(made of earth) immediately began, 
His the-felf woman, which the gocdlict of this iile 
This eountry hath brought forth, that much deth 
grace my ftile; 
Why thould thofe ancients elfe, which fo much 
koowing were, 
When they the blazons gave to every feveral fhire, 
Fair women as mine own, have titled due tome? 
Befides, in all this ifle, there no fuch cattle be, 
For largenefs, horn and hair, as thofe of Lanca- 
thire; 
So that from every part of England far and near, 
Men haunt her marts for lore, as from her race 
to breed, [exceed, 
And for the third, wherein the doth all thires 
Be thofe great race of hounds, the deepeft mouth'd 
‘rhe other of this kind, which we our hunters call, 
Which from their bellowing throats upon a {cent 
to roar, (they tore; 
‘That you would furely think that the firm earth 
With their wide Yawning chaps, or rent the clouds 
in funder, 
As though by their lowd cry they meant to mock 
the thunder, 
Befides, her natives have been anciently eftcem’d, 
For bowmen near our beft, and ever have been 
deem’d 
So hoyal, that the guard of our preceding kings, 
Of them did moft confit; but yet ‘mongét all 
thefe things, 
Even almoft ever fince the Englith crown was fet 
Upon the lawful head of our Plantagenet, 
In honour, next the firft, our dukedom was allow’d, 
And always with the great’it revennes endow'd: 
And after when it hapt, France conquering Ed- 
wiurd’s blood 
Divided in itfelf, here for the garland ftood ; 
The right Lancaftrian line, it from York's ifue 
bore; 
The red-rofe our brave badge, which in thcir hel 
mets wore 
In many a bloody fictd, at many a doubtful fight, 
Againft the houfe of York, which bore for theirs 
the white. 
And for mylelf there’s not the (2) Tivy, nor 
the Wye, 
Nor any of thofe nymphs that to the fouthward lie 
For falmon me excels; and far this name of () 
Lun, 
That ¥ am chriften’d by, the Britons ir begun, 
Which fulnefs doth import, of waters {til increag.” 
To Neptune lowting low, when cryftal Lun doth 
ceafe, 
And Conder coming in, conduas her by the hand, 
Till laflly the fatuse the point of (f) Sunderland, 
And leaves our dainty Lun to Amphitrite’s care, 
So blyth and bonny now the lads and laffes are, 
(d) See fong fixth. 


(¢) Lun, in the Britif, fulnets. 
4) A part of Lancathire jatting Sut into the Irish fea. 
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That ever as anon, the bagpipe up doth blow, . 
Caft in a gallant round about the hearth they go, 
And at each paufe they kifs, was never feen fuck 
rule ; 
In any place but here, at bonfire, or at Yule; 
And every village fmokes at wakes with lofty © 
cheer, {thire 
Then hey they cry for Lun, and hey for Lancae 
That one high hill was heatd to tell it to his 
brother, : 
That inftanily again to tell it to fome other = 
From hill again to vale, from vale to hill it went, 
The high-lands they again, it to the lower femt,.” 
“Phe mud-exhaufted meres, and moffes deep amorg, 
With the report thereof each road and harbour 
rung; [do keep, 
The fca-nymphs with their fong, fo great a coyte 
They ceafe not to refound it over all the deep, 
And aged it each day before the Ifle of Man, 
Who like an emprefs fits in the Virgivian, 
By her that hath the (g) Calf, long Watney, and 
the Pyle, 
Ashand-maids to attend on her their fovercign ile, 
To whom, fo many though the Hebrides do fhew, 
Agknowledge, that to her they duc fubjecion owes 
With corn and cattle ftor’d, and what for her’s is, 
good, : [bourhoody 
(That we, nor Ireland, need not {corn her neigha y 
Her midtt with mountains fet, of which, from 
(4) Sceafel’s height, 
A clear and perfeét eye, the weather being bright, * 
(Be Neptune’s vifage ne'er fo terrible and ftern’ 
‘The Scotch, the Irith thores, and th’ Englith may 
difcern ; [brings 
And what an empire can, the fame this ifland 
Her pedigrees to fhew her right fucceflive kings, 
Her chronicles and can as eatily rehearfe, 
And with all foreign parts to have had free come 
merce; : 
Her municipal laws and cuftoms very old, 
Belonging to her ftate, which ftrongly the doth 
hold. : 
‘This ifand, with the fong of Lun is taen fo, * 
As the hath {pecial caufe before all other, who 
For her bituminous turf, fquar’d from her molly 
ground, 
And trees far under earth, (by daily, digging found,) 
As for the ftore of oats, which her black giehe 
doth bear, 
Tn every one of thefe tefembling Lancathire, 
‘Yo her the'll Routly ftick, as to her neareft kin, 
And crics the day is ours, brave Lancathire doth 
win. 
But yet this He of Man more fecms Not to rejoice 
For Lancathire’s good luck, nar with a louder voice 
Te found it to the Shores; than Furneffe whofe . 
ftern face, [grace . 
With mountains fet like warts, which nature as q 
Beftow’d upon this tra@, whofe brows do look 
fo ftern, 
‘That when the nymphs of fea did fir her froae 
difcern, 


(g) The Calf of a Man, a little ifana, 
(2) A mountain in the Ife of Man. 


gis 
Amazedly they fled, to Amphitrite’s bower, 
Her grim afpect to fee, which feem’d to them fo 
four, (bare. 
‘As it malign’d the rule which mighty Neptune 
‘Whole Fells to that grim god, moft flern and 
- dreadful are, 
‘With hills whofe hanging brows, with rocks about 
are bound, 
Whofe weighty ‘feet ftand fix’d in that black 
beachy ground, {partake, 
‘Whereas thofe fcatter’d trees, which naturally 
‘The fatnels of the foil (in many a flimy lake, 
ir roots fo decply foak'd} fend from their 
: ftocky bough, 
‘A foft and fappy gum, from which thofe tree- 
geefe grow, 
Call’d barancles by us, which like a jelly firlt 
‘To the beholder feem, then by the Huxure nurs’d, 
Still great and greater thrive, until you well may 
fee 
‘Them turn'd to perfect fowls, when dropping 
from the tree, 
Into the merey pond, which under them doth lic, 
‘Wax ripe, and taking wing, away in flocks do fly; 
Which well our ancients did among our wonders 
Hace + 
Beier by her ftrong fgite, the doth reccive this 
race, 
Before fer neighbouring tra&s, (which Furneffe 
well may vaunt) 
‘That when the Saxons here their forces firft did 
: Jant, 
“And fromthe i inner-land the ancient Britons drave, 
‘To their diftrefs'd eftate it no Icfs fuccour gave, 
Than the trans-Severn'd hills, which their old 
flock yet ftores, [hores. 
Which now we call the Welfh, or the Cornu 
What country let’s ye fee thofe foilswithin her feat, 
But fhe in little hath, what it can fhew in great? 
As firft without herfelf at fea to make her ttrong, 
(Yet howlfoe’er expos'd, doth Rill to her belong) 
And fence her fartheft point, from that rough 
“Neptune's rage, 
The Ifle of Walney lics, whofe longitude doth 
wage, 
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His fury when his waves en Furneffe feems to 
war, 

Whofe crooked back is arm’d with many a rug- 
ged (2) fcarr 

Againft his boift’rous fhocks, which this defenfive 
ifle 

Of Walney ftill affail, that fhe doth {corn the while, 

Which to affift her hath the Pyle of Fouldra fet, 

And Fulney at her back, a pretty infulet, 


Which all their forces bend, their Furneffe fafe to . 


keep? C 
But'to his inner earth, divert we from the deep; 
Where thofe two mighty meres, outftretch’d im 
length do wander, 
The lefler ‘(hurftan nam’d, the famoufer Wynan- 
der, 
So bounded with her rocks, as nature would defery, 
By her how thofe great feas Mediterranean lie. 
To feaward then fhe hath her fundry fands again, 
As that of Dudden firft, then Levin, laftly Ken, 
Of three bright Naiades nam'd, as Dudden on the 
Wett, [invett 
‘That Cumberland cuts off from this fhire, doth 
Thofe funds with her proud ftile, when Levin 
from the fells, [fwells, 
Befides her natural fource, with the abundance 
Which thofe two mighty meres, upon her either 
fide 
Contribute by recourfe, that out of very ry pride, 
She leaves her ancient name, and Fofle herfelf 
doth call, 
‘Till coming to the fands, even almoft at her fall, 
On them her ancient ftile fhe liberally beftows. 
Upon the eaft from thefe, clear Ken her beauty 
fhews, 
From Kendal coming in, which fhe doth pleafe to 
grace, 
Firft with her famous type, then laftly in her race, 
Hernameupon thofe fands doth liberally bequeath, 
Whereas, the mufe a while may fit her down to 
breath, [way, 
And after walk along tow’rds Yorkfhire on her 
On which the ftrongly hopes to get a noble day, 


(2 A fearr isa eck. 








POLY-O 


LBION: 





THE TWENTY-EIGHTH SONG, 


The Argument. 


’ Invention hence her comtpafs teers, 
r ‘Towards York the moft renown’d of thires, 

Makes the three Ridings in their ftorica, 
Each feverally to thew their glories, 
Oufe for her moft lov'd city’s fake, 
Doth her duke’s title undertake ; 
His floods then Humber welcomes in, 
And thows how firft he did begin. 


Tae mufe from Blackftonedge, no whit difmay'd 


at all, ‘ 
With fight of the large fhire, on which the was 
: to fall, {arrive 


(Whofe forefts, hills, and floods, thea long for her 
From Lancafhire, that look’d her beauties to con- 
trive) 
Doth fet herfeif to fing, of that above the reft 
A kingdom that doth feem, a province at the 
Jeaft, [to be; 
To them that think themfelves no fimple fhires 
But that whercin the world her greatnefs moft 
= may fee, {prefer, 
And that which doth this thire before the reft 
Is of fo many floods, and great, that rife from her, 
Except fome filly few out of her verge that flow, 
So near to other fhires, that it is hard to know, 
Hf that their {prings be hers, or others them divide, 
¢And thofe are only found upon her fetting fide. 
~ Elfe be it noted well, remarkable to all, {fall. 
‘ "That thofe from her that flow, in hee together 


- 
Nor can {mall praife befeem fo beauteous brooks 
as thefe, . 
For {rom al other nymphs thefe be the Naiades, 
In Amphitrite’s bower, that princely places hold, 
‘To whom the Orkes of fea dare not to be fo bold, 
As rudely once to touch, and wherefoc’er they © 
come, 
The Tritons with their trumps proclaim them 
public room. 
Now whiles the mufe prepares thefe floods a« 
long to lead, 
The wide Welt-riding firft, defires that fhe may 
plead 
The right that her belongs, which of the mufe 
fhe wins, 
When with the courfe of Don, thus fhe her tra& 
begins, 
* Thou firft of all my floods, whofe banks da 
bound my fouth, 
And off’reft up thy fiream to mighty Humber’s 
mouth, 
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OF (a) yew, and climing elm, that crown’d with {| Beholding fitly too hefore how Wakefield ftosd, 


many a fpray, 
From thy clear fountain firft through many a 


mead doft play, 
‘Tilk Rother, whence the name of Rotheram firft 
begun, [Don, 


At that her chrift’ned town doth lofe her in my 
Which proud of her recourfe, tow’rds Doncafter 
doth drive, 
Her great’ft and chicfeft town, the name that 
doth derive 
Yom Don's near bordering banks, when holding 
on her race, 
She dancing in and out, indentcth Hatfield Chafe, 
Whofe bravery hourly adds mew honours to her 
bank: 
When Sherwood fends her in flow Iddle, that 
‘ made rank 
‘With her profufe excefs, the largely it bcftows 
On Marfhland, whofe fwoln womb with fuch 
abundance flows, 
Asthat her batning breaft, her fatlings fooner 
. feeds, {needs : 
And with more lavihh wafte, than oft the graficr 
‘Whofe foil, as fome report, that be her borderers 
nate, {float + 
With th’ water under earth undoubtedly doth 
For when the waters rife, it rifen doth remain 
High whilft the floods are high, and when they 
fall again, 
¥t falleth ; but at lait, when as my lively Don, 
Along by Marfhiand’s fide, her lufty courfe hath 
run, [port 
"The little wandring Went, won by the loud re- 
Of the magnific flace, and height of Humber’s 
court, [Aire: 
Draws on to mect with Don, at her approach to 
Now fpeak I of a flood, who thinks there’s none 
fhould dare 
(Once) to compare with her, fuppos’d by her 
defcent, 
The darling daughter born of lofty Penigent, 
. Whoefrom her father's foot, by Skipton down 
doth feud, 
And leading thence to *.eeds,that delicateft flood, 
Takes Caldor coming in by Wakefield, by whofe 
force, [courfe; 
As ftom a‘lufty flood, much ftrengthen’d in her 
Bat Caldor as fhe comes, and greater {till doth 
wax, 
And travelling along (5) by heading-Halifax, 
‘Which Horton once was call’A, but of a virgin’s 
hair, 
(A martyr that was made, for chaftity, that there 
‘Was by her lover flain) being fatt'ned to a tree : 
‘The people that would needs it fhould a relic be, 
It Halifax fince nani’d, which in the northern 
tongue, 
Is holy hair: but thence as Caldor comes along, 
Yt chanc’d fhe in her courfe on (¢) Kirkbey caft 
her eye, lie 
Where merry Robin Hood, that honeft thief doth 


{a) Much yew and elm tpon the bank of Don. 
(2) Beheading, which we call Halifax law, 
(c) Robin Hood’s burying place, 








She doth not only think of lufty Robin Hood, 

But of his merry man, the pindar of the town 

Of Wakefield, George 2 Green, whofe fames fo 
far arc blown, 

For their fo valiant fight, that every freeman’s 
fong, long, 

Can tell you of the fame, quoth fhe be talk'’d on 

For ye were merry lads, and thofe were merry 
days; 


When Aire to Caldor calls, and bids her come 


her ways, [rill 

Who likewife to her help, brings Hebden, a fmall 

Thus Aire holds on her courfe tow’rds Humber, 
till fhe fill [ford. 

Her fall with all the wealth that Don can her af- 

Quoth the Weft-riding thus, with rivers am I 
ford. 

Mext guide I on my wharfe, the great’& in her 

degree, ‘ 

And that I well may call the worthieft of the three, 

Who her full fountain takes from my wafte wef- 
tern wild, il’'d) 

(Whence all but mountaineers, by nature are ex- 

On Langftrcthdale, and lights at th’ entrance of 
her race, 

When keeping on her courfe, along through Bar- 
den Chafe, 

She watereth Wharfdale’s breaft, which proudly 
bears her name ; [fame, 


For by that time the's grown a flood of wondrous 


When Wathbrook with her wealth her miftrefs 
doth fupply ; 

Thus (¢) Wharfin her brave courfe embracing 
Wetherby, {then, 

Smai] Cock, a fullen brook comes to her fuccour 

Whofe banks received the blood of many thous 
fand men, 

On fad Palm-Sunday flain, that Towton-Field we 

Whofe channel quite was chok’d with thofe that 
there did fall, 

That wharfe difcolour’d was with gore, that then 


was fhed, 
The bloodicf field betwixt the White Rofe, and 
the Red, [latt = 


Of well near fifteen fought in England firft and 


But whilft the goodly Wharfe doth thus * 


tow’rds Humber hatte, 
From Wharnfide hill not far, outflows the nimble 
Nyde, [glide 
Through Nyderfdale along, as neatly fhe doth 
Domne heaccereh on her way, a pretty little 
rill, 
Call’d Kebeck, ftows her ftream, her miftrefs* 
banks to fill, 


(call, > 


To entertain the Whafe where that brave (e) fo- - 


reft ftands, 
Entitled by the town, who with upreared hands 
Makes figns to her of joy, and doth with garlands 
crown 
The river paffing by; but Wharfe that hafteth 


down 


(d) Sce to the 22 fong. 
(2) Knariborough forett, 


*, 
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‘To “meet her miftrefs Oufe, her {peedy courfe , Amongit (4) th’ Oreads there, and fylvans made 
doth hye; ‘abode, [trod) 


Dent, Rother, Rivel, Gret, fo on my fet have I, 

Which from their foutRaihs there all out of me 
do flow, 

Yet from my bounty f on Lancathire beftow, 

Becaufe my rifing foil doth fhut them to the weft : 

But for my mountains I will with the ifle con- 
teit, 

“All other of the north in largenefs thall exceed, 

That ages long before it finally decreed, 

‘That Ingleborow hill, () Pendle, and Penigent, 

Should named be the high’ft betwixt oor Tweed 
and ‘Trent. 

My hills, brave Whelpfton then, thou Wharnfide, 
and thou Cam, 

Since I Weft Ridiug till your only mother am; 

All that report can give, and juflly is my due, 

Tas your natural dam fhare equally with you; 

And ket me fee a hill that to the north doth ftand, 

The proudeft of them all, that dare but lift a 
hand, [mount, 

O’er Penigent to peere ; not Skiddo that proud 

Although of him fo much, rude Cumberland ac- 
count, 

Not Cheviot, of whofe height Northumberland 
doth boaft 

(g) Albania to furvcy; nor thofe from coaft to 

coaft 

‘That well near run in length, that row of moun- 
tains tall, 

By th’ name of th’ Englith Alps, that our moft 
learned call; {place, 

As foon fhallthofe, or thefe remove out of their 

As by their lofty looks, my Penigent out-face : 

Ye thus behold my hills, my forefts, dales, and 


chafes 
Upon my fpacious breaft: not too how nature 
places [lie, 


Far up into my weit, firft Langftrethdale doth 

And on the bank of Wharfe, my plcafanc Bardon 
by, [hand : 

With Wharfdale hard by her, as taking hand in 

‘Then lower tow’rds the fea brave Knarfboreugh 
doth fland, 

’ As higher tomy north, my NidderfUale by Nyde, 
And Bithops-dale above upon my fetting fide, 
Marfoland, and Hatfield Chafe, my ealtern part 

do bound, 
And Barnfdale there doth but on Don’s well-wa- 
ter’d ground ; 
And to my great difgrace, if any fhall obje 
‘That 1 no wonder have that’s worthy of reipeét 
In ali my fpacious trag, Jet them (fo wife) fur- 
« vey 
My Ribble’s rifing banks, their wort, and Ict 
them fay; 
At Gigglefwick where 1a fountain can you fhow, 
‘That eight times in a day is fuid to ebb and flow, 
Whe fometime was a nymph, and in the moup- 

4 tains high ify; 

~ OF Craven, whofe bluc heads for caps put on the 


(/ Pendle hill is upon the verge of this traf, but 
fanderh in Lancathive, 
fe) dcotiaad, 





* (it was ere human foot upon thofe hills had 

Of ‘all the mountain kind and fince fhe was moft 
fair, 

It was a fatyr’s chance to fee her filver hair 

Flow loofely at her back, as up a cliff the clame; 

Her beauties noting well, her features, and her 
frame, 

And after her he goes; which when fhe did efpy, 

Before him like the wind, the nimble nymph doth 
fly, 

‘They hurry down the rocks, o’er hill and dale 
they drive; 

To take her he doth ftrain, t’ outftrip him fhe . 
doth ftrive, - 

Like one his kind that knew, and greatly fear'd 
his rape, 

And to the (i) topic gods by praying to efcape, 

They turn’d her to a fpring, which as the ther 
did pant, 

When wearied with her courfe, her breath grew 
wondrous fcant : : . 

Even as the fearful nymph, then thick and fhort 
did blow, 

Now made by them a fpring, fo doth the ebb and 
flow. 

And near the ftream of Nyde, another {pring 
have I, {ply, 

As well as that, which may a wonder’s place fup-. 

Which of the furm it bears, men Dropping-well 
do call, 

Becaufe out of a rock, it till in dreps doth falt, - 

Near to the foot whereof it makes.a little pon, 

Which in as little fpace converteth wood to ftone, 

Chevin, and Kilnfey Crags, were they not here in 
me, 

In any other place, right well might wonders be, 

For their gigantic height, that mountains do 
tranfcend ? 

But fuch are frequent here, and thus the makes 


an end.” - 
When (4) Your thus having heard the genius 
of this trad, . 
Her well deferved praife fo happily to a&, 





‘This river in herfelf that was extremely loth, 
The other to defer, fince that fhe was to both 
fraitly wills Weft-riding there to 





c 

And having made a fign to all the watry preafé * 

¥or flence, which at once, when her command 
had won, {begun. 

‘The proud North-Riding thus for her great fel€ - 

* My fovercign flood, quoth fhe, in nature thou 

art bound 

‘LP ackuowledge me of three to be the worthic, 
ground: 

For note of ail thofe floods, the wild Weft Riding. 
fends, {tends,- 

There's icarcely any one thy greatnefs that at- 
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ATill thou haft paffed York, and draweft near th: 
fall; fall, 
And when thou haft no need of their fupplies at 
‘Then come they flatt’ring in, and will thy follow- 
ers be; [fee, 
So as you oftentimes thefe wretched wordlings 
“That whilft a man is poor, although fome hopes 
depend 
Upon his future age, yct there’s not one will lend 
A farthing to relicve his fad diftreffed flate, 


Not knowing what may yet befal him; but when j 


fate 
eth pour upon his head his long expected good, 
‘Then fhall you fee thofe flaves, aloof before that 


ftood, 
And would have let him ftarve, like f{panicls to 
him crouch, [touch : 


And with their glavering lips, his very feet to 
So do they by the Your; whercas the floods in 


me, 
That fpring and have their courfe, (even) given 
thy life to thee : 
For till chat thou and Swale, into one hank do take, 
Meeting at Borough-bridge, thy greatnefs there 
: to make : 
‘Till then the name of Oufe thou art not known 
to owe, 
A term in former times the ancients did beftow 
“On many 2 full-bank’d flood; but for my greater 
i race, [trace 
"Yhefe foods of which I fpeak, { now intend to 
From their firft fpringing founts, beginning with 


the Your 

From Morvil’s mighty foot which rifing, with 
the power 

That Bant from Sea-mere brings, her fomewhat 
more doth fill, [rill, 


Near Bithops-dale at hand, when Cover a clear 

Next cometh into Your, whereas that lufty chace 

For her lov'’d Cover’s fake, doth lovingly em- 
brace (groves, 

Your as the yields along, amongft the parks and 

In Middleham’s amorous eye, as wandringly fhe 
roves, {amain, 

At Rippon meets with Skell, which makes to her 

‘Whom when fhe hath recciv’d into the nymphifh 
train, 

() Near to the town fo fam’d for colts there to 

* be bought, 

For goodnefs far and near, by horfemen that are 
fought) 

Fore-right upon her way the with a merrier gale, 

To Boraugh-bridge makes on, to mect her fiter 
Swale, {hath ) 

(A wondrous holy flood (which name fhe ever 

For when the Saxons firft receiv’d the Chriftian 
faith 

Paulinus of old York, the zealous hifhop then, 

In Swale’s abundant ftream Chriiten’d ten thou- 
fand men, [fide, 

‘With women and their babes, a number more be- 

Upon one happy day, whereof fhe boafts with 
pride) 


() Rippon fair, 
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Which fprings not far from whence Your hath 
her filver head; 

And in her winding banks along my bofom led, 

As the gocs fwooping by, to Swaledale whence the 
fprings, [brings. 

That lovely name fhe leaves, which forth a foreft 

The valleys ftyle that bears, a braver fylvan maid 

Scarce any fhire can fhow; when to my river's 


aid, 


Come Barney, Arike, and Marfke, their Sovereign’ 


Swale to guide, 

From Applegarth’s wide wafte, and from New 
Foreft fide. {a year, 

Whole fountains by the fawns, and fatyrs, many 

With youthful greens were crown'd, yet could 
not ftay them there, 

But they will ferve the Swale, which in her wan- 
dring courfe, 

A nymph nam’d Holgat hath, and Rifdale, all 
whofe force, 

Small though (God wot) it be, yet from their 
fouthern thore, 

With that falute the Swale, as others did before, 

At Richmond and arrive, which much doth grace 
the flood, {ftood = 

For that her precin@ long amongft the thires hath 

But Yorkshire wills the fame her glory to refign. 

When paffing thence the Swale, this minion flood 
of mine [girl, 

Next takes into her train, clear Wifke, a wanton 

As though her watry path were pav’d with orient 
pearl, (gyre, 

So wondrous {weet the feems, in many a winding 

As though fhe gambolds made, or as fhe did de- 
fire, [trace, 

Her Jabyrinth-like turns, and mad meander'd 


With marvel fhould amaze, and coming doth em- ° 


brace 7 
North-Alcrton, by whom her honour is encreas'd, 
Whofe'liberties include a county at the-leaft, 
To grace the wandring Wiike, then well upon 
her way, [fway 5 
Which by her connt’nance thinks to carry all the 
When having her receiv’d, Swale bonny Codbeck 
bring:, 
And Willowbeck with her, two pretty rivelings, 
And Beddail bids along, then almoft at the Oufe, 
Who with thefe rills enrich’d begins herfelf ta 
roufe. 
When that great foreft-nymph fair Gautrefs on 
her way, [gay 
She fees to Rand prepar’d with garlands freth and 
To deck up Oufe, before herfelf to York the 
fhow, [fow, 
So out of my full womb the Foffe doth likewife 
That meetirg thee at York, under the city’s fide, 
Her glories w {f doth equally divide, 
The caft part wi ing ftill, as thou doft wath the 
weit, 
By whofe embr: 
So maay rivers I conti : 
As ail thoie leffer foods tha: into Darwin ftrain, 
Their fountains find in me, the Ryedale naming 
Rye, iby 
Fofs, Rycal, Hedbe>, Dow, with Semen, and them 
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Clear Coftwy, which herfelf from Blackmore in 
doth bring, 


‘To Daravent homage doth ; and Darwent that di- 
vides 

The Eafl-riding and me, upon her either fides, 

Although that to us both, the moft indifferent be, 

And feemeth to affect her equally with me, 

Front my divifion yet her fountain doth derive, 

+ And from my Blackmore here her courfe doth 

firfk contrive. 

Let my dimenfions then be ferioufly purfu’d. 

And let Great Britain fee in my brave latitude, 


How in the high’'ft degree by nature Iam grac’d; 


For tow’rds the Craven hills, upon my weft are 
placd 
New-foreft, Applegarth, and Swaledale, Dryades 
And lower towards the Oufe, if with n® floods 
ye fall, [kind, 
The goodly Gautrefs keeps chief of my fylvan 
There tony Stanmore view, bleak with the ileet 
and wind, 
Upon this caftern fide, fo Ryedale dark: and deep, 
Amongft whofe groves of yore, fome fay that 
elves did keep ; 
Then Pickering, whom the fawns beyond them 
all adore, [more- 
By whom not far away lies large-fpread Blacki 
“The Clevelaud north from thefe,a Rate that doth 
* maintain, 
Leaning her lufty fide to the great German main, 
Which if the were not here confined thus in nie, 
A thire even of herfelf might well he faid to be. 
Nor lefs hath Pickering Leigh her liberty than 
this 
North-Alerton a fhire fo likewife reckon'd is; 

. And Richmond of the reft, the greatcf in eftate, 
A county juitly cail’d, that them accommodate ; 
So I North Riding am, for {pacioufiefs renown'd, 
Our mother Yorkihire’s eld’, who worthily is 

crown'd 
The queen of all the fhircs, on this fide Trent, 
for we 
‘The Ridings feveral parts of her vatt greatnefs be, 
Tn us, fo we again have feveral feats, whofe bounds 


. Do meafure trom their fides fo many miles of 


grounds, [Icing, 
‘That they are called fhires; like to fome mighty 
May Yorkthire be compar’d, (the Lik’th of any 
thing) {tain, 
‘Who hath kings that attend, and to his fate re- 
And yet fo great, that they have under them 
again {we 
Great princes, that to them be fubje&, fo have 
Shires fubje& unto us, yet we her fubjedts be ; 
Although thefe be enough fufliciently to thow, 
That | the other two for bravery quite vut-go + 
Yet look ye up along into my fetting fide, 
Where ‘Tcis frft from my bounds rich (#) Du- 
nelme doth divide, 
rs And you fhall fee thofe rills, that with their wat- 
ry preafe, 
* Their moft beloved Teis fo plentcoufly increafe, 


(i) The bihoprick of Durham, 
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fing, 
And playing as fhe flides through thady Picker- 


fall, 
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The clear yet Jeffer Lune, the Bauder, and the 

Gret, : 
All out of me do flow; then turn ye from the fet, 


And look but tow’rds the rife, upon the German, 5 


main, 
Thofe rarities, and fee, that I in me contain H : 
My Scarborough, which looks as though in hea~ 
venit ftood, [Hoody 
To thofe that lie below, from th’ Bay of Robin 
Even to the fall of Teis; let me but {ee the man, 
That in one tra& can fhow the wonders that E 
can, (burl, 
Like Whitby’s felf I think, there’s none can thew 
O’er whole attradtive carth there may no wild 
geele fly, (ground 3 
But prefently they fall from off their wings to 
If this no wonder be, where’s there 2 wonder 
found, [behold, 
And ftones like ferpents there, yet may ye more 
‘That in their natural gyres are up together roll’é. 
The rocks by Moul-grave too, my glories forth to 
fet, . [jee 
Out of their crany’d cleves, can give you perfed 
And upon Huntclipnab, you every where may find, 
(As though nice nature lov'd to vary in this kind} 
Stones of a {phetick form of fundry mickles 


fram'd, , 
That well they globes of tone, or bullets might 
be nam'd [blows, 


For any ordnance fit; which broke with hammers. 
Do headlefs fakes of ftone, within their rounds 


enclofe. eos 
Mark Gifborough’s gay fcitc, where nature feemg 
fo nice, 


As in the fame fhe makes a fecond paradife, 
Whofe foil embroider’d is, with fo rare fundry 
flowers, + 
Her large oaks fo long green, as fummer there 
her bowers ae 
Had fet up all the year, her air for health refin’dy 
Her earth with allom veins moft richly intermin'd. 
In other places thefe might rarities be thought, * 
So common but in me, that 1 efteem as nought. , 
Then could I reckon up my Ricall, making on | * 
By Ryedale, towards her dear-lov’d Darwent, 
who's not gone 
Far from her pearly fprings, but under groun 
the goes; a 
As up towards Craven hills, ¥ many have of thofe, 
Among the ctany’d cleves, that through the | 
cavern creep, 
And dimples hid from day, into the earth fo deep, 
‘That oftentimes their fight the fenfes doth appal, 
Which for their horrid courfe, the people Helbecke 


call 
Which may for ought I fee, be with my wonders 
fet, [debt 


And with much marvel feen: that I am not in 
‘To none that neighboureth me; nor ought can, 
they me lend, : : 

When Darwent bad her ftay, and there her: 


Specch to end, ; 
For that Eaft-Ridjng cali’d, her proper caufe to 
plead: {maid, 


For Darwent, a true nymph, a moft impartial 
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And like to both ally’d, doth will the laf should 
have gave, 


‘That privilege, which time to both the former 
And wills th’ Eaft-Riding then, in her own caufe 


to fpeak, 
Who mildly thus begins; ¢ Although I be but 
: weak, ‘want 


‘To thofe two former parts, yet what ¥ feem to 
In largenefs, for that I am in my compafs {cant, 
Yet for my {cite 1 know, that I them both excel ; 
For mark me how I lie, ye note me very weil, 
How in the eaft 1 reign, (of which my name I 
take, : lake, 
And my broad fide to hear up to the German 
‘Which bravely I furvey; then turn ye and behoid 
Upon my pleafant breaft, that large and fpacious 
: Ould eyes, 
Of York that takes the name, that with delighted 
When he beholds the fun ont of the feas to rife, 
‘With pleafure feeds his flocks, for which he fearce 
gives place [grace, 
To Cotfwold, and for what becomes a pattoral 
Doth go beyond him quite; then note upon my 
fouth, {mouth, 
How all along the thore, to mighty Humber’s 
Rich Holdernefs I have, excelling for her grain, 

_ By whofe much plenty J, not only do maintain 
Myfelf in good eftate, but fhires far off that lie, 
Up Humber that to Hull, come every day to buy, 
‘To me beholden are; belides, the neighbouring 
: towns, {Downs, 
Upon’ the verge whereof, to part her and the 
Buil down to Humber haftes, and takes into her 

bank {rank, 
Some lefs but lively rills, with waters waxing 
She Beverly falutes, whofe beauties fo delight 
“he fair-enamour'd flood, as ravifh'd withthe fight, 
"Thit the could ever ftay, that gorgeous (7) phane 

to view, (purfue, 
But that the brooks and bourns fo hotly her 
‘To Kingfton and convey, whom Hull doth newly 





+ name 
Of Humber-bord’ring Hull, who hath not heard 
* “the fame [mine: 


And for great Humber’s felf, i challenge him for 
For whereas Fowkvy firft,and Shelfleet docombine, 
By meeting in their courfe, fo courteoufly to twin, 
*Gainft whom on th’ other fide, the goodly Trent 
. comes in, 
From that efpecial place, great Humber hath his 
reign, (maintain, 
Beyond which he’s mine own: fo I my courfe 
From Kilnivy’s pyle-like point, along the caftern 


fhore, 
And lough at Neptune’s rage, when loudl’eft he 
doth roar, [fea.” 


Till Flamborough jut forth into the German 

And as th’ Eaft-Riding more yet ready was to fay, 

Oufe in her own behalf doth interrupt her fpeech, 

And of th'imper‘ous land doth liberty befeech, 

Since fhe had paffed York, and in her wand’ring 
race, 

By that fair city’s fcite, received had fuch grace, 


(a) The church of Beverley. 
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She might for it declaim, fut more to honour 
York, 

She who fuppos’d the fame to be her only work, 

Still to renown thofe dukes, who ftrongly did 
pretend 

A title to the crown, as thofe who did defcend 

From them that had the right, doth this oration 
make, [fpake : 

And to uphold their claim, thus to the floods fhe 

‘ They very idly err, who think that blood then 

fpilt, [guilt, 

In that fong-lafting war, proceeded from the 

Of the proud Yorkifts part; for tet them under= 
itand, 

That Richa::] Duke of York, whofe brave and 
mevtial hand 

The titlg undertook, by tyranny and might, 

Sought not t’ attain the crown, but from fuccefs~ 


ful right, 
Which fill upheld his claiv:. vy which his valiant 
fon, {won: 


Great Edward Ear! ~! Siarch, the garland after 
For Richard Duk: +: York, at Wakeficld battle 
Nain, (reign, 
Who firft that title broach’d, in the fixth Henry's 
From Edmond a fifth fon of Edward did defcend, 
‘That juftly he thereby no title could pretend, 


Before them come from Gaunt, well known of all - 


to be, 
The fourth to Edward born, and therefore a de+ 
gree 
Before him to the crown; hut that which did prefer 
Histitle wasthe match with dame Anne Mortimer, 
Of Roger Earl of March the daughter, that his 


claim, 
From Clarence the third fon of Great King Ed- 
ward came, [other, 


Which Anne deriv’d alone, the right before all 
Of the delapfed crown, from Philip her fairmother, 
Daughter and only heir of Clarence, and the bride 
To Edmond Earl of March; this Anne her daugh- 


ter ty’d i 
In wedlock to the Earl of Cambridge, whence 
the right lfight, 


Of Richard, as 1 faid, which fell at Wakefield 

Defcended to his fon, brave Edward after king, 

(Henry the fixth depos’d) thus did the Yorkifts 
bring 


Their title from a Grain, before the line of Gaunt, 


Whole iffue they by arms did worthily fupplant.” 
By this the Oufe perceiv’d grgat Humber te 
look grim; 
(For evermore fhe hath a {pecial eye to him} 
As though he much difdain’d cach one fhould chus 
be heard, 
And he their only king until the Jaft defer’d, 
At which he feem'd to frown; wherefore the 
Gufe off breaks, : 
And to his confluent floods, thns mighty Humber 
fpeaks : 
«Let Trent her tribute pay, which from their 
feveral fonts, 2 
For thirty floods of name, to me her king thar 
counts, 
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sBe much of me belov'd, brave river; and from me, 

Receive thole glorious rites that fame can give to 
thee. 

‘And thoa marfh-drowning Doti, and all thofe 
that repair 

With thee, that bring’ to me thy cafy ambling 

= Aire, 

Embodyiay in one bank: and Wharfe, which by 
thy full fall, 

Do much angment my Qufe, fet me embrace you 

My brave Welt-Riding brooks, your king you 
need not fcorn, 

Proud Nuiades neither ye, North-Ridere that are 
born; 

My yellow-fanded Your, and thea my filter 
Swale, 

‘That dancing come to Oufe, through many a 
dainty dale, 

Do greatly me enrich, clear Darwent driving down 

Fron Cleveland ; and thou Hull, that highly doft 


renown 
Th’ Eaft-Riding by thy rife, do homage to your 
king, [fing ; 


And let the fea-nymphs thus of mighty Humber 

That full an hundred floods my wat'ty court 
maintain, {train, 

Which either of chemfelves, or in their greatet’s 

Their tribute pay to me; and for my princely 
name, . 

From Humber king of Huuns, as anciently it 
came $ 

So ftill I ftick to him: for from that eaftern king 

Once in me drown’d, as I my pedigree do bring + 

So his great riame receives no prejudice thereby ; 

For as he was a king, fo know ye all that I 

Am king of all the foods, thy north of ‘rent do 
flow 

‘Then let the idle world no more fuch cof beftow, 

Nor of the nuddy Nile, fo great a wonder take, 

‘Though with her bellowing fall, se violently make 

The neighbouring people deaf; nor Ganges fo 
much praife, 


‘That where he narrowett is, eight miles in broad- | es 
: It tells the following year of a penurious dearth.” 


nefs lays 
His bofom; nor fo much hereafter hall be fpoke 
DE that (but lately found) Guianian Oronoque, 
Whefe cataract 2 uoife fo horrible doth keep, 
‘Fat it even Neptune frights; whut flood comes 
‘to the deep, 
Vou MW: 
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Than Hamber that is heard more horribly to roar ? 
For when my (¢) Higre comes, { make my cither 
_ fhore " 
Even trernble with the found, that f afar do fend,” 
No fooner of this fpeech had Humber made an , 
. end, 
But the applauding floods fent forth fo fhritl # 
fhout, i 
‘That they were eas'ly heard all Holdernefs abouts 
Above the beachy. Brack,” amangft the marthes 
rude, . ; ae 
When the Eaft-Riding Kier oration to conclede, 


.Goes on: * My filters boaft that they have litle 


hhires (theirs 5 
‘Their fabjects, 1 can thew the like of mine for 
My (7) Howdon hath as large a cireuit,andasfredy 
On Oufe,and Huniber’s banks,and as much graceth 
mie, 
My latitude compar’d with thofe that me oppugn ¢ 
Not Richmond nor her like, that doth to them 
belong, - 
Doth grace them more than this deth me, upoi 
my Coatt x 
And for their wond’rous things whereof fo muclt 
they boaft, aie 
Upon my eaftern fide, which juts upon the fea, 
Amongft the whitc-[ealp’d cleeves this wondet 
fee they may, . ‘ Z 
The Mullet, and the Awke, my fowlets there,dd 
find, (kind, 
Of all Great Britain brood, birds of the ftrangeft 
That building in the rocks, being taken with tha 
hand, 
And caft beyond the cliff that pointeth to the land; 
Fall inftantly to ground, as though it were a ftone;: 
But put out to the fea, they inftantly are gone, 
And ily 4 league or two before they do return, «| 
As only by that air, they on their wings wesg born) 
Then my ptophetic {pring at Veipfy, I may thew, 
That fome years is dty'd up, fome years again 
doth flow ; : 
But when it breaketh out with an immodérdté 
birth Pie os 


Here ended fhe her fpeech; the Ridings sil. 
made friends, ~ aes - Se 
And from my tired hand, my laboug’d canto egds, 


{0} ‘The roaring of the waters at the coming in of the ges 
's) Aliberty in the Eaft Ridicp. eee 
Kk 
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THE TWENTY-NINTH SONG. 


The Argument. 


The Mate the Bithopwric affays, 

And to her fall fings down the Teis;, 
‘Then takes the to the dainty Wer, 

And with all biaveries fitted her. 

‘Tyne tells the victories by us got, 

In foughten fields againft the Scot. 
“Then through Northumberland the goes, 
The floods and monntairfs doth difpofe ; 
And with their glories doth proceed, 
Not ttaying fill the come to Tweed. 


‘Tue mute this largeft fhire of England having 

ae ’ 

Yet fecing ‘amore than this did to her tafk belong, 

* Looks fall into the north, the (a) bifhopric and 

: views,. [fues, 
‘Which with an cager eye, whilft wiftly fhe pur- 
“Feis as a bordering Hood, (who thought herfelf 

divine) 

. Sonfining in her courfe that county Palatine, 
And York the greateft fhire, doth inftantly begin 
"To rouze herfelf ; quoth the, ‘ Doth every rillet 

win (queen, 

Applaufe for their {mall worths, and I that am a 

, With thofe poor brooks compar’d? fhall 1 alone 

be feen 
‘Thus filently to pafs, and not be heard to fing ? 

When as two countries are contending for my 

: ipring : [name, 
For Cumberland, to which the Cumri gave the 
Accounts it to he hers, Northumberland the fame, 

(a) The bithopric of Durham. 


x 





Will need’fly hers thould be, for that my {pring 
doth rife 

So equally ’twixt both, that he were very wife, 

Could tell which of thefe two, me for her own 
may claim. 

But as in all thefe traéts, there’s fearce a flood of 
fame. 

Bat fie fome valley hath, which her brave name 
doth bear : 

My Teifdaie nam’d of me, fo likewife have J heres 

At my Grtt fetting forth, through which I nimbly 
flide ; [fide, 

‘Then Yorkthite which doth lie upon my fetting 

Me Luhe and Bander lends, as in the fong before 

Th’ induftrious mufe hath thew'd; my Dunelme- 
nian fhore, 

Sends Huyd to help my courfe, with fome few 
other becks, 

Which me (as it fhould feem) fo utterly negleés, 

That are namelefs yet; then do I bid adieu, 

To Bernard’s battled towers, and feriovfly purfue 


5 
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My courfe to Neptune’s court, but as forthright I : 


run, 

‘The Skern, a dainty nymph, faluting Darlitigton, 

Comes in to give me aid, and being proud and 
rank, {bank, 

She chanc’d to look afide, and fpieth near her 

Three black and horrid pits, which for their 
boiling heat, ‘ 

(That from their lothfome brims do breath a 
fulphurous fweat) 

Hell-kettles rightly call’d, that with the very fight, 

This water-nymph, my Skern, is put in fuch a 

; fright, (hatte, 

That with unafual peed, the on her courfe doth 

And rafhly runs herielf into my widen’d waitt, 

in pomp [ thus approach great Amphitrite’s ftate.” 

But whilft Teis undertook her ftory to relate, 

‘Wer waxeth almoft wood, that fhe fo long fhould 
fland, 

Upon thofe lofey terms, as though both fea andland 

‘Were ty’d to hear her talk : quoth Wer,‘ What 
wouldft thou fay, 

Vain-glorious bragging brook, hadft thou fo clear 
a way 

‘T’ advance thee as 1 have, had{t thou fuch means 
and might, 

How would'ft thou then exult! O then to what 
a height 

Wouldft thou put up thy price? hadf thou but 
fuch a trine 

Of rillets as I have, which naturally combine, 

"Their {prings thee to beget, as thofe of minedo me, 

In their confenting founds that do fo well agree? 

As Kellop coming in from Kzllop.Law her fire, 

A mountain much in fame, fmall Wellop doth 


require 
With hee to walk along, which Burdop with her 
brings. ({prings 


‘Thus from the full conflux of thefe three feveral 
My greatnefs is begot, as nature meant to thew 
My future ftrength and flate ; then forward do ¥ 
flow 
Yhrough my delicious dale, with every pleafure 
rife, {life : 
And Wyreidale ftillmay ftand with Teifdale for her 
Comparing of their feites, then caftingon my courfe, 
So fatiate with th’ exceis of my firft natural fource, 
As petty bourns and becks, I feorn but once to call, 
Waferop a wearith girl, of name the firtt of all, 
‘That U vouchfafe for mine, until that U arrive 
At Auckland, where with force me forward fill 
to drive, [gad, 
Clear Gaunilefs gives herfelf, when I begin to 
Ard whirling in and out, as | were waxed mad, 
I change my poflure oft, to many a fnaky gyre, 
‘Vo my firtt fountain now, as feeming to retire : 
"Then fuddenly again ( turn my wat'ry trad, 
Now Lindent the earch, and then I it engraile 
With many a turn and trace, thus wand'ring up 
and down, 
Brave Durham I behold, that ftately feated town, 
‘That Dunholme hight of yore (even) from a de- 
fert won, 
Whofe firft foundation real and piety begun, 
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By them who thither firft St. Cuthbert’s body: 
brought, ‘ 
To fave it from the Danes, by fire and fwots 
that fought Wert 
Sabverfion of thofe things that good. and holy 
With whieh beloved place, I feem fo pleafed baty, * 
As that I clip it clofe, and fweetly hug it in | 
My clear and amorous arms, as jealous tinte 
fhould win _ : 
Me farther off from it; as ouf divorce to be. x 
Hence like a lufty fleod moft abfolutely free, 
Nobe mixing them with me, as I do mix with 
none, 
But fcorning a colleague, nor near me any one, 
To Neptane’s court 1 come; for note along the 
ftrand, [land, - 
From Hartlepoole (even) to the point of Sandes= 
As far es (6) Wardenlaws can poflibly Surveys- = 
There'sncta flood of note hath eatrance to the fea’ > 
Here ended fhe her fpeech, when as the g * 
Tyne, {tine; 
(Northumberland that parts from this thire Palas ’ 
Which patiently had heard, look ag before the Wer, * 
Had taken up the Teis, fo Tyne now takes up how, * 
For her fo tedious talk, * Good Lord; (quoih the) 
hadi 3 
No other thing wherein my labout to employ, 
But to fet out myfelf, how much (well) could: 
fay, ' way. 
In mine dwn proper praife, in this kind every: 
As fkilful as the beft ; f could if I did pleafe, 
OF my two fountains tell, which’of thei? fundry” - 
‘ways, 7 
The South, and North are nam’d, entitled both 
of Tyne, 
As how the profperous Springs of thefe two flende 
of ntine i : 
Are diftane thirty miles, how that the South 
Tyne nam’d 3 “t 
From Stanmore takes her fpring, for mines of 
brafs that’s fam’d, : 
How that nam'd of the North, is ont of Wheel» | 
fell {fprung, {along, 
Amongft thefe Englith Alps, which as they rat’. 
England and Scoiland bere intpartially divide. 
How South-Tyne fetting out from Cumberlandés 











ply’d * as By 

With Hartley which her haftes, and Tippall chat. 
doth firive, Lave 

By her more fturdy ftream, the Tyne -alopy, ¥o 

How th’ Alians, th’ Eaft, and Weft, theitboun- 
ties to her bring, : 

Two fair and full-brim’d floods, how alfo from 
her fpring, 

My other North-nam’d Tyne, through Tyndale. 
maketh in, & 

Which Shele her handmaid hath, andas fhe haftes. 
to twin 

With th’ other from the fouth, her fifter, how 
clear Rhead, 4 : 

With Perop comes prepar’d, and Cherlop, me” 
to lead, 





(8) A mountain on that part of the shire, 
Li ‘ 
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“Phrough Ridfdale on my way, as far as Exham, 

then [men 
Dowell me homage doth, with blood of Englith- 
Whole ftream was deeply dy’d in that-moft eruci 


Fo war 

FOL Lancafter and York. Now having gone fo far, 
“Their ftrengths me their dear Tyne, do wond’- 
a roufly enrich, ~ “(which 
Ais how clear Darwent draws down to Newcaftic, 

“Phe Honour hath alone to entertain me there, 
As of thofe mighty thips, that in my mouth I bear 
ght with my country coal, of this Newcaftle 
nan'd, . {fam'd 
Wor which both far and near, that place no lefs is 
fhan India for her mincs; thould I at large de- 
ig clare {fpare, 
My glories, in which time commands me to be 
And I but flightly touch, which ftood I to report, 
As frcely as I might, ye both would fall too thort 
‘Of me ; ‘but know, that ‘Syne hath greater things 


« in hand : 
For, to trick up ourfelves, whilit trifling thus we 
ftand, {note, 


Bewitch’d with our own praife, at all we never 
‘How the Albanian floods now lately fet afloat, 
‘With th’ honour to them donc, take heart, and 
loudly cry 
Defiance te us all, on this fide Tweed that lie ; 
And hark the high-brow’d hills alowd begin to 
y , ring, Thing : 
‘With found of things that forth prepared is to 
- When omce the mufe arrives on the Albanian 
fhore,. 
And therefore to make up our forces here before 
"Lhe on-fet they begin, the battles we have got, 
Poth on our carthand theirs, againit the valiant Scot, 
‘undertake to tell; then, mufes, Featreat 
Your aid, whilft {thefe fights in order fhall repeat. 
© When mighty Maleolm here had with a vio~ 
lent hand, 
{As he had oft before) deftroy'd Northumberland, 
% Rufus’ troubled reign, the warlike Mowbray 
‘ae then, {men, 
"This earldonrthat poffefs'd, wich half she power of 
For ¢onqueft which that king from Scotland hi- 
Ser drew, : 
At Alnek in the field their armies overthrew; 
“Where Malcoim and his fon, brave Edward both 
were found : 
Maiwon that bloody field: fo en the Englith 
ground, [fon, 
When David king of Scots, and Henry his thern 
2 led hy the times, th 1 of Hi * 
Hai forag'd all che north, d the river ‘Teis, 
“$n Stephen’s troubled reign, in as tamultuous days 
As England ever koew, the ihop of York, 
Stout Phurftan, and with him join’d in that war- 
like work, 
Ralph, :both for wit and arms) of Durham bifhop 
2 . thea 
*Renown'd, that called were the valiant clergymen, 
With th’ Earl of Aubemerle, Efpeck, and Pevc- 
rell, knights, 
And of the Lacics two, oft try’d in bloody fights, 



















*Twixt Allerton and York, the doubtful battle 
oty 
On David and his fon, whilft of th’ invading Scot 
fen thoufand ftrew’d rhe earth, and whilit they 
lay to bleed, [ Tweed. 
Ours followed them that fled, beydnd our fifter 
And when (2) Fitz-emprefs next in Normandy, 
and here, . 
And his rebellious fons in high combuftions were, 
William the Scottifh king, taking advantage then, 
And entering with an hoft of eighty theufand men, 
As far as Kendal came, where captainsthen of ours, 
Which aid in Yorkshire rais’d, with the Northum~- 
brian powers, 
His forces overthrew, and him a prifoner led. 
So Longfhant’s, Scotland’s fcourge, him to that 
country fped, 
Provoked by the Scots, that England did invade, 
And on the borders here fuch foil and havocls 
made, 
That all the land lay wafte betwixt the Tweed 
and me, 
This moft courageous king, from them his own 
to free, 
Before proud Berwick fet his puiffant army down, 
Andtook it by trong fiege, fince when thatwarlike 
“town 
As Cautionary Jong the Englifh after held. 
But er a you floods, when was there fach a 
ele 
By any nation yet, as by the Englifh won, 
Upon the Scottith power, as that of Halidon, 
Seven earls, nine hundred horfe, and of foot fol- 
diers more, 
Near twenty thoufand flain, fo that the Scottifh 
gore (fight. 
Ran down the hill in ftreams (even) in Albania’s 
By ovr third Edward's prowefs, that moft re- 
nowned knight, 
As famous was that fight of his'againft the Scor, 
As that ayainit the French, which he at Crefly got. 
And wher that conquering king did afterward 
advance (France, 
His title, and had paft his warlike powers to 
And David king of Scots here entered to invade, 
Vo which the king of France did that falfe lord 
perfuade, 
Agiint his given faith, from France to draw his 
bands, [hands 
To keep his own at home, or to fill both his 
With war in both the realms: was ever fuch g lofs, 
‘To Scotland yet befel, as that at Nevil-crof, 
Where fiftcen thoufand Scots their fouls at once 
forfook, 
Where ftout fohn Copland then: king David pri- 
foner took 
1 th’ head of all his troops, that bravely there was 
feen. {queen, 
When Englith Philip, chat Brave Armazonian 
Encouraging her men from troop to troop did 
ride, [try’d > 
And where our clergy had their ancient valoue 











©) Henry Wy 
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‘Thus often coming in, they have gone out too 
: thort. 
And next to this the fight ef Nefbit I report, 
‘When Hebbora that ftout Scot, and his had all 
their hire, *. [Bre, 
Which int’ our marches came, and with invative 
Our villages laid wafte, for which defeat of ours, 
When doaghty Douglafs came with the Albanian 


powers. 
At Holmdon do but fee, the blow our Hotfpnr 
ave {drave 


To that bold daring Scot, before him how he 
His army, and with thot our brave Englifh bows 
Did wound them on the backs, whofe breafts 
were hurt with blows, 
Ten thoufand put to {word, with many a lord and 
knight, {outright, 
Some prifoners, wounded fome, fome others flain 
And ent’ring Scotland then, all Tividale o’er-ran, 
Or who a braver field than th’ Earl of Surrey 
wan, 
Where there King James the fourth himfelf fo 
bravely bore [before, 
That fince that age wherein he Jiv’d, nor thofe 
Yet never {uch a king in fuch a bottle faw, 
Amongft his fighting friends, where whilft he 
breath could draw, 
‘He bravely fought on foot, where Flodden hill 
was ftrew'd {hew'd, 
With bodice of his men, well-near to mammocks 
‘That on the mountain’s fide they covered near a 
mile; (gyle, 
‘Where thofe two valiant earls of Lennox and Ar- 
Were with their fovereign flain, abbots, and 
bithops there, 
Which had put armour on in BOpe away to bear 
The victory with them, before the Englith fell. 
But new of other ficlds, it fits the mufe te tell, 
As when the noble Duke of Norfolk made a road 
To Scotland, and therein his hoftile fire beftow'’d 
On welknear thirty towns, and ttaying there fo 
long, 
‘Till vidual waxed weak, the winter waxing flrong, 
Returning over 'Fweed, his booties home to bring, 
Which to the very heart did vex the Scottith king, 
‘Thefortune of the duke extremely that did grudge, 
Remaining there (o long, and doing there fo much, 
"Thinking to fpoil and waite in England, as before 
The Englifhmen had done on the Albanian fhore, 
“And gathering up his force, before the Englith fed 
To Scotland’s.utmeuft bounds, thence into England 
fped, {friend 
‘When that brave baftard fon of Darcres, and his 
Joun Mnufgrave, which had charge the masches to 
attend, 
With Wharton, a proud knight, with fearce four 
hundred horfe, [force, 
Encountering on the plain with all the Scottith 
Thence from the ficld with them, fo many pri- 
foners hrought, [caught, 


Which in that furious fight were by the Englifh | 


‘That there was fearce a page or lackey but had 
fore, 
Eark, barons, krights, efquires, two hundred there 
aud more, 
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Of ordinary men feven hundred made to yiel&* + * 

There fearcely hath been heard, of fuch a funghtea 
field, : 

That James the fifth to think, that but fo very few, 

His univerfal power fo ftrangely fhould fuldue,s'. | 

So took the fame to heart, that it abridg'd his life, . 

Such foils by th’ Englih given, amongft the Seow’ ~ 





were rife, 
Thefe on the Englifk earth, the Englithm 
did gain {conftraia 


Bat when their breach of faith did many times 
Our nation to invade, and carry conquefts in. 
To Scotland; then behold, what our fuccefs hath ©: 
been, 5 
Even in the latter end of our eighth Henry’s days, ° 
Who Seymour fent by land, and Dudley fent-hy |. 
feas, {bear . 
With his full forees then, O Forth, then didft thou 
That navy on thy ftream, whofe bulk was fraught 
with fear, ae 
WhenEdinburgh and Leith intotheair wereblown. 
With powder’s fulphurous {moke, and twenty 
towns were thrawn 
Upon the trampled earth, and into athes trod ; 
ais int’ Albania when we made a fecond road, = 
In our fixth Edward's days, when thofe two mare” - 
: tial men, . fagaing -« 
Which conquered there before, were thither fent. 
Butfor their high deferts,with greater titlesgractd, 
‘The firft created Duke of Somerfet, the Jaft . 
The Earl of Warwick made, at Muflelbor 
field, Lyi 
Where many a doughty Scot that did difdzin tw 
Was on the earth laid dead, where as for five’ 3 
4 











é 


miles fpace <" 
ia length, and four in breadth, the Englith in the * 


chafe, (ground, 
With carcafcs of Scots, ftrew’d all their naturak’ 
‘The number of the flain were fourteen thoufind = 
found, [mén. >” 

And fifteen hundred more ta’en prifoners by our 

So th’ Earl of Suffex next to Scotland. dept 





again, 4 
To punith them by war, which on the: borders’ | 
here, j [were 


Not only robb’d and {poil’d, bat chat affiftante 
To thofe two puiflant carls, Northumberland, ° 
who rofe a. 
With Weiltmoreland his peer, fuggefted by the foew 
‘To great Eliza’s reign, and peaceful government ¢ 
Wherefore that puifiant queen him to Albaniafent, 
Who fifty rock-rear’d piles and caftles having caft 
Far lower than their {cites, and with ftrong fires 
defac’d 
Three hundred towns, their wealth, with bin. 
worth carrying brought ete 
To England over ‘weed.’ When now the floods. 
befought : 
to hold her tongue, when prefently 
[rap, 
Arumour whicheach where through allthe country." 
Oi this proud river's fpeech, the hills and floady- 
among, Es 


. a foceft-nymph, the fame fo loudly 
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That it through Tyndale ftraigbt, and quite | Tradition telling none, who truly it began, 


through Ridfdale ran, 
And founded thriller there,than when it firft began, 
‘That thofe high Alpine hills, as in arow they ftand, 
Receiv'd the founds, which thus went on from 
band to hand. 
The high rear’d Red-{qvire firit, to Aumond 
hill it told, 
When Aumond great therewith, nor for his life 
_ could hold, 
A¥o Kembelfpeth again, the bufinefs but relate, 
fo Black-Brea be again, a mountain holding ftate 
‘Witk any of them all, to Cocklaw he it gave ; 
And Cocklaw it again, to Cheviot, who did rave 
‘With the report thereof, he from his mighty ftand, 
‘Refounded it again through all Northumberland, 
‘That White-Squire laftly caught, and it to Ber~ 
wick fent, {tinent, 
‘That brave and warlike town, from thence incon- 
"The found from out the South, into Albania came, 
And manya lufty flood, did with her praifeinflame, 
Affrighting much the Forth, who from her trance 
awoke, 
And to her native ftrength her prefently betook, 
Againft the mufe thould come to the Albanian 
coat. 
But Pidfwall all this while, as though he had 
been lott, 
Not mention’d by the mufe, began to fret and 
fume, Lfams 
‘That every petty brook thus proudly should pre- 
To talk; and he whom firft the Romans did in- 
“vent, [ment, 
And of their greatnefs yet the long’f-liv'’d mionu- 
bhould thus be overtrod ; wherefore his wrong to 
wreak, (fpeak. 
¥n their proud prefence thus, doth aged Pict{wall 
“+ Methinks that Offa's ditch in Cambria fhould 
not dare 
To think himfelf my match, who with fuch coft 
and care 
The Romans did erect, and for my fafeguard fet 
‘Their legions, from my fpoil the proling Pictto let, 
‘That often inroads made, our earth from them to 
win, 
By Adrian beaten back, fo he to keep them in, 
To fea from eaft to weft, begun me firft a wall 
Of eighty miles in length, "twixt Tyne and Eden’s 
fall: 
Long making me they were, and long did me 
maintain, 
Nor yet that trench which traéts the weftern 
Wilthhire plain, [me, 
Of Woden, Wanidyke call’d, fhould parallel with 
Comparing our defcents, which thail appear to be 
Mere upflarts, bafely born; for when # was in 
hand, 
‘The Saxon had not then fet foot upon this land, 
‘Till my declining age, and after many a year, 
Of whofe poor petty kings, thofe the {mall la- 
bours were. 
‘That on Newmarket-heath (¢) made up as though 
but now, 
Who for the Devil’s work the vulgar dare ayow, 
(@) See Song 24. 





Where many a reverend book can tell you of my 
man, 
And when I firft decay’d, Severas going on, 
What Adrian built of turf, he builded new of 
ftone ; 
And after many a time, the Britains me repair’d, 
‘To keep me Mtill in plight, nor coft they ever fpar’d. 
Towns flood upon my iength, where garrifons 
were laid, 
Their limits to defend; and for my greater ‘aid, 
With turrets | was built where centinels were 
plac’d, [grac’d 
‘To watch upan the Pict; fo me my makers 
With hollow pipes of brafs, along me {till thaz 
went, 
By which they in one fort fliil to another fent 
By fpeaking in the fainc, to cell them what to do, 
And fo from fea to fea coutd 1 be whifpered 
through: 
Upon my thicknefs three march'd easly breaft to 
breaft, 
Twelve foot was f in height, fuch glory I poffefs'd. 
Old PiGtfwail wich much pride thus finilhing 
his plea, 
Had in his utmoft courfe attain’d the eaflern fea, 
Yet there was hill uur flood once heard to dap a 
hand; [derftand, 
For the Northumbrian nymphs had come to un- 
That Tyne exulting ate o’er Scotland in her fong, 
(Which over all that realm report had Joudly rung) 
"The Caledonian (¢) Forth fo highly had difpleas"d, 
And many another flood, which could not be ap- 
peas’d, [made, 
That they had ygw'd revenge, and proclamation 
‘That in a learnedswar, the foe they would invade, 
And like ftout floods ftand free from this fupputed 
thame, {name : 
Or conquered give them{clves up to the Englifa 
Which thefe Northumbrian nymphs, with doubt 
and terror ftruck, 
Which knew they from the foe, for nothing were 
to look, 
But what by {kill they got, end with much care” 
+ thould keep, 
And therefore they confult by meeting in the deep, 
To be delivered from the ancient enemies rage, 
‘That they would all upon a folemn pilgrimage 
Unto the Holy Iile, the virtue of which place, 
‘They knew could very nich avail them in this 
cafe: 
For many a blcffed faint in former ages there, 
Secluded from the world, to abftinence and prayer, 
Had given up themlelves, which in the German 
main, 
And from the fhore not far, did in itfclf contain 
Suficient things for food, which from thofe holy 
men, 
That to devotion liv’d, and fanétimony then, 
Ie Holy Hie was call’d, for which they all prepare, 
As I fhall tell you how,and what their number are. 
With thofe the fartheft off, the firft 1 will begin, 
As Pont a peerlefs brook, brings Blyth which 
putteth in, 
(¢) The great river on which Edinburg’ flandeth, 
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: main, 

Near Morpeth meets'with Font, which followeth 
in her train; 

Next them the little Lyne alone doth go along, 

‘When Cocket cometh down, and with her fuch a 


throng, 
As that they feem to threat the ocean; for with 
her (prefer 


Comes Ridley, Ridland next, with Ufway, which 
‘Their fountains to her flood, who for her greater 
fante, 
Hath at her fall an ifle, call’d Cocket of her name, 
As that great Neptune fhould take notice of her 
Rate; fa gait, 
Then Alne by Alnwick comes, and with as proud 
As Cocket came before, for whom at her fair fall, 
(in bravery as to thew, that the farpafs'd them all) 
The famous ifle of Ferne, and Staples aptly ftend, 
And at her coming forth, do kifs her cryftal hand. 
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Whilf theferefolv'd upon their pilgrimage pro- 


ceed, : 

Till for the love the bears to her dear miftrefs 
Tweed, 

Of Bramith leaves the name, by which the hath 
her birth; 

And though the keep her courfe upon the Eng. 
lith earth, 

Yet Bowbent, a bright nymph, from Scotlanil 
coming in, {win 

To go with her ta Tweed, the wanton flood doth 

Though at this headftrong ftream, proud Flodden 
from his height ' 

Doth daily feem to fret, yet takes he much delight 

Her levelinefs to view, as on to Tweed fhe ftrains, 

Where whilft this mountain much for her fweet 
fake fuftains, 

This canto we conclude, and frefh about muft caft, 

OF all the Englith tra@s, to confummate the. 


Taft, 
L 1 ij , 
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THE THIRTIETH SONG, 


The Argument. 


Of Weftmoreland the mufe now fings, 
And fetching Eden from her fprings, 
Sets her along, and Kendal then 
Surveying, beareth back again; 
And climbing Skidow’s lofty hill, 

- By many a river, many a rill, 


To Cumberland, where in her way, 
She Copland calls, and doth difplay 
Her beauties, back to Eden goes, 
Whiofe floods and fall fhe aptly hows, 


Yor cheerly on my Mofe, no whit at all dif. 
may'd, , 

But look aloft tow'rds heaven, to him whofe pow- 
enful aid 

Hath led thee on thus jong, and through fo fun- 
dry foils, 

Steep mountains, forefts rough, deep rivers, that 
thy toils [fenc, 

Mok fweet refrefhings fee, and fill the comfort 

Again the beftial rout, and boorifh rabblement 

Of thofe rude vulgar fots, whofe brains arc only 
flime, 

“Born to the doting world, in this laft iron time, 

So ftony, and fo dull, that Orpheus which (men 
fay) 

By the enticing ftrains of his melodious hy, 

Drew rocks and aged trees, to whither be would 
pieate ; [thete ; 

He might as well have mov'd the univerfe a3 

Bat leave this fry of hell in their own filth defil’d, 

And fcrioufiy purfue the fern Weftmerizn wild, 


’ 











Firft ceafing in our fong, the fouth part of the 
fhise, 


Where Welimorcland to (a) Weft, by wide Wyn- 


andcr mere, 
The Eborucean fields her to the rifing bound, 
Where Can iit creeping forth, her feet hath 
fearcely found, 
But gives that dale her name, where Kendaltown 
doth ftand, {Jand. 
For making of our cloth fcarce match’d in al] the 
Then keeping on her courfe, though having in 
her train, 
But Sput, a little brook, then Winfter doth retain, 
Tow’rds the Vergivian fea, by her two mighty 
falls, [calls) 
(Which the brave Roman tongue, her Catadupa. 
‘This eager river feems outrageouily to roar, 
And counterfeiting Nile, to deaf the neighbour- 
dhore, 
(@) See fong a7 Ue 
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‘To which fhe by- the found apparently doth fhow, 

‘The feafon foul or fair, as then the wind doth 
blow: {hear, 

For when they to the north the noife do eas’lic 

‘They conftantly aver the weather will be clear; 

And when they to the fouth, again they boldly fay, 

it will be clouds or rain the next approaching day. 

‘To the Hibernic gulf, when foon the river haftes, 

And to thefe queachy fands, from whence herfelf 
the cafts, 7 

She likewife leaves her name as every place 
where fhe 

Yn her clear courle doth come, by her fhould ho- 
noured be, 2 

But back into the north from hence our courfe 
doth fie, 

As from this fall of Can, ftill keeping in our eye, 

The fource of long-liv’d (4) Lun, I long-liv’d do 
her call; 

For of the Britith floods, fcarce one amongft 
them all, 

Such tate as to herfelf, the Deftinies affign, 

By chritt’ning in her courfe a county Palatine; 

For Luncafter, fo nam’d, the fort upon the Lua, 

And Lancafhire the name from Lancafter begun : 

Yet though fhe be a flood, fuch glory that doth 
gain, 

In that the Britifh crown doth to her ftate pertain, 

Yet Weftmoreland alone, not only boafts her birth, 

But for her greater goodthe kind Weftmerian earth, 

Clear Burbeck her bequeaths, and Barrow to at- 
tend 

Her grace, till fhe her name to Lancafter do lend, 

With all the {peed we can, to Cumberland we hie, 

(Still longing to falute the utmoft Albany) 

By Eden, iffuing out of Huffeat-Moruill hill, 

And pointing to the north, as then a little rill, 

‘There fimply takes her leave of her fweet fifter 
Swale, 

Born to the felf-{ame fire, but witha flronger gale, 

‘Tow'rds Humber hies her courfe, but Eden make 
ing on, 

‘Through Malerftrang hard by, 2 foreft woe begone 

tn love with Eden’s eyes, of the clear Naiades 
kind, 

Whom thus the wood-nymph greets: € What 
paflage fhait thou find, 

My molt beloved brook, in making to thy bay, 

‘That wand’ring art to wend through many a 
crooked way, 

Far under hanging hills, through many a crag- 
ged ftrait, 

And few the wat’ry kind, upon thee to await, 

Oppofed in thy courfe with many a rugged cliff, 

Belides the northcrn winds againft thy itream fo 
fiff, 

As by main flrength they meant to ftop thee in 
thy courfe, {fource, 

Avd fend thee easly back to Morviil to thy 

© my bright lovely brook, whofe name doth bear 
the found 


Of God's firtt gardcn-plot, th’ imparadifed ground, 


(b) See fong 25th, 
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‘Wherein he placed man, from whence by fin he * 
fell. 

O little bleffed brook, how doth my bofom fwell 

With love I bear to thee, the day cannot fuflice 

For Malerftrang to gaze upon thy beauteous 
eyes." 

This faid, the foreft rub’d her rugged front the 

whilc, 

Clear Eden looking back, regrets her with a {mile, 

And fimply takes her-leave, to get into the main; 

When Below a bright nymph, from Stanmore 
down doth ftrain 

To Eden, as along to Appleby fhe makes, 

Which paffing, to her train, next Troutbeck in 
the takes, 

And Levenant than thefe a fomewhat leffer rill, 

When Glenkwin greets her well, and happily to fill, 

Her more abundant banks, from Ulls, a mighty 


mere 

On Cumberland’s confines, comes Eymot neat 
and clear, ‘ 

And Loder doth allure, with whom the haps to 
meet, {greet. 


Which at her coming in, doth thus her miftrefs 
* Quoth fhe, thus for myfelf I fay, that where 

I fwell ; 

Up from my fountain firft, there isa tiding-well, 

That daily ebbs and flows, (as writers do report) 

The ald Euripius doth, or in the felf-fame fort, 

The (c) Venedocian fount, or the (c) Demetian 
fpring, 

Or that which the cold Peake doth with her wons 
ders bring, 

‘Why fhould not Loder then, her miftrefs Eden 
pleafe, | {thefe,” 

With this, as ether floods delighted are with 

When Eden, though the feem’d to make unufual 

hafte, 

About clear Loder’s neck, yet lovingly doth caft 

Her oft enfolding arms, as Weftmoreland the 
leaves, 

Where Cumberland again as kindly her receives. 

Yet up her watry hands, to Winfield foreft holds 

In her rough woody arms, which amorouflyenfolds 

Clear Eden coming by, with all her watry ftore, 

in her dark fhades, and feems her parting to de= 


plore. 
But fouchward fallying hence, to thofe Yea-bor- 
dering fands, (lands, 


Where Dudden driving down to the Lancaftrian 

This Cumberland cuts out, and ftrorgly doth con. 
fire, [tine, 

‘This meeting there with that, both merely mari- 

Where many a dainty rill out of her: native dale, 

To the Vergivian makes, with many a pleafant 
gale; 

As Etke her farth’ft, fo firlt, a coy bred Cumbri- 
an lafs, 

Who cometh to her road, renowned Ravenglafs, 

By Devock driven along, (which from a large~ 
brim’d lake, {make) 

To hie her to the fea, with greater hafte doth 


(c} See fong sth, soth, and a7th, 
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i i Meets Nyte, a nimble brook, their rendezvous that | With Wafdale walled in, with hills on every fide, 


, 


kee 

In Ravengiats, when foon into the bluith deep 

Comes Irt, of all the reft, though fimall, the richeft 
girl, [pear], 

Her coftly bofom ftrew'd with precious orient 

red in her fhining fhelis, which to the deaw doth 
yawn, 

Which deaw they fucking in, conceive that lu& 
ty {pawn, 

4 which when thcy grow great, ard to their ful- 
nefs well, 

‘They caft, which thofe at hand there gathering, 

s dearly fell, {brings, 

‘This clear peatl-paved Irt, Bleng to the harbour 

From Coptand coming dewn, a foreft-nymph, 
which fings 

Her own praife, and thofe flocds, their fountains 
that derive 

¥rom her, whichtvextol, the foreft thus doth firive, 

* Ye northern (d) Dryades all adern’d with 

monntains fteep, [keep, 

Upon whofe hoary heads cold winter long doth 

Where oiten rifing hills, deep dales and many 
make, 


_ Where many a pleafant fpring, and many a large- 


fpread hake, 

‘Their clear beginnings keep, and do their names 
beftow {flow ; 

Upon thofe humble vales,through whichehey eas'ly 

Whereas the mountain nymphs, and thofe that do 
frequent 

The fountains, fields, and groves, with wondrous 
merriment, 

ine many a night, do give each other 

7 [bafe, 

ak, at Tick, or Prifon- 

With tricks, and antich toys, that one another 
mock, 

That thip from crag to crag, and Icap from rock 
to rock, 

Then Copland, of this tract s corner, [would know, 

‘What place can there be found in Britain, that 
doth how 

Afurface more auftere, more ftern from every way, 

‘That who doth it behold, be cannot chufe but fay, 

‘Th’ afpect of thele grim hills, thefe dark and mi! 
"ty dates, 

From clouds tcarce ever cleat’d, with the ftrong’tt 
northern gales, 





‘Teil in their mighty roots, fome mineral there | 


doth lie, 








eral want, whofe plenty might 





fupply : 
‘Wherelore as fome fuppofe of copper mines in me, 
Y Cupper-land was cail’d, bat fomewill have’t to be 
From the old Britains brought, for Cop they ufe 

to call 
‘The tops of many hills, which I am ftor’d withal. 
Then Efkdale mine ally, and Niterdale fo nam’d, 
Of Avods from you that flow, as Borowdate moft 

fam'd, 


G2) Nymphs of the forest, 





Hows'’ever ye extend within your waites fo wide, 

For th’ furface of a foil, a Copland, Copland cry, 

‘Till to your fhouts the hills with echoes all reply.” 

Which Copland fcarce had fpoke, but quickly 

every hill, 

Upon her verge that flands, the neighbouring vale 
Hes fil; 

Helvillon from his height, it through the moune 
tains threw, 

From whom as foon again, the found Dunbal- 
rafe drew, 

From whofe ftonc-tréphied head, it on the Wen 
drofs went, 

Which tow’rds the fea again, refounded it toDent, 

That Brodwater therewith within her banks 
aftound, 

In failing to the fea, told it in Egremound, 

Whofe buildings, walks, and ftrcets, with echoeg 
loud and Jong, 

Did mightily commend old Copland for her fong. 

Whence foon the mafe proceeds, to find out 

frefher {prings, 

Where Darwent her clear fount from Borowdale 
that brings, 

Doth quickly caft herfelf into an ample lake, 

And with Thurl’s mighty mere, between them 


two do make 
An (c) ifland, which the name from Darwent doth 
derive, {trive, 


Withia whofe ferret breaft nice nature doth con 

‘That mighty copper-mine, which not without ita 
veins, 

Of gold and filver found, it happily obtains 

Of royalty the name, the richeft of them all 

That’ Britain bringeth forth, which royal fhe 
doth call. 

Of Borowdale her dam, of her own named ifle, 

As of her royal mines, this river proud the while, 

Keeps on her courfe to fea, and in her way doth 
win 

Clear Coker her compeer, which at her coming in, 

Gives Coker-mouth the name, by flanding at her 
fail, {withal, 

Into fair Darwent’s banks, when Darwent there 

Runs on ber watry race, and for her greater fame, 

Of Neptune doth obtain a haven of her name. 

When of the Cambrian hills, proud Skidow that 

doth fhow flow, 

The high’ft, refpeing whom, the other be but 

Perceiving with the floods, and forefts, how it 
far’d, 

And all their feveral tales fubftantially had heard, 

And of the mountain kind, as of all other he 

Mott like Parnaifus felf that is fuppas’d to be, 

Having a double head, as hath that facred 
mount, 

Which thofe nine facred nymphs held in fo high 
account, 

Bethinketh of himfelf what he. might juftly fay, 

When co them all he thus his beauties doth dif. 


play. 


se) The ile of Darweas, 
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* The rough Hibernian fea, I proudly overlook, 
Amongft the fcatter’d rocks, and there is not a 
nook, 
Bat from my glorious height into its depth T pry, 
Great hills far under me, but as my pages lie ; 
And when my helm of clouds upon my head L 
take, 
At very fight thereof, immediately I make 
Th’ inhabitants about tempefluous ftorms to fear, 
And for fair weather look, when as my top is 
clear ; 
Great Fournefs mighty Fells { on my fouth furvey: 
Sa likewife on the north, AJbania makes me way, 
Her countries to behold, when (f) Scurfel from 
the fy, feye, 
"That Anadale doth crown, with a moft amorous 
Salutes me every day, or at my pride looks grim, 
Oft threatning me with clouds, as I oft threatning 
him: 
So likewife to the eaft, that row of mountains tall, 
Which we our Englith Alps may very aptly call, 
‘hat Scotland here with us, and England. do di- 
vide, [fide, 
As thofe, whence we them name upon the other 
Do Italy, and France, thefe mountains here of ours, 
‘That look far off like clouds, shap’d with embat- 
tel'd towers, 
Much envy my eftate, and fomewhat higher be, 
By lifting up their heads, to ftare and gaze at me. 
Clear Darwent dancing on, 1 look at from above, 
As fome enamour'd youth, being deeply ftruck in 
love, 
His miftrefs doth behold, and every beauty notes; 
Who as fhe to her fall, through felis and vallies 
floats, 
Oft lifts her limber {elf above her banks to view, 
How my brave by-cliit top, doth ftill her courfe 
purfue, 
O all ye topic gods, that do inhabit here, [rear, 
To whom the Romans did thofe ancient altars 
Oft found upon thofe hills, now funk into the foils, 
Which they for trophies left of their victorious 
fpoils, 
“Ye Genii of thefe floods, thefe mountains, and 
thefe dales, 
‘That with poor fhepherds pipes and harmlefs 
herd{man’s tales 
Have often pleafed been, fill guard me day and 
night, [light 
And hold me Skidow ftill, the place of your de- 
‘This fpeech by skidow fpoke, the mufe makes 
forth again, 
‘Tow'’rds where the in-born floods, clear Eden 
entertain, [wattes, 
To Cumberland com’n in, from the Weftmerian 
Where as the readieft way to Carlifle, as the cafts, 
She with two wood nymphs meets, the firft is 
great and wild, 
And Weftward Foreft hight; the other but a 
child, 
Compared with her pheer,and Inglewood is call’d, 
Both in cheir pleafant (cites, moft happily inftall’d. 


(f) & hill in Scotland, 


POLY-OLBION. 


3. 
‘What Sylvan is there feen, and be fhe ne'er , 
coy, [enjoys 


Whofe pleafures to the fall, thefe nymphs do not 
And like Diana’s felf, fo truly living chafte ? 
For feldom any trad, doth crofs their way Iefa 


waite, 
With many a lufty leap, the thagged fatyrs thaw" 
Them paftime every day, both from the meres bow 
low, 
Aad hills on every fide, thiat neatly hem them in; 
The blufhing morn to break, but hardly doth begin, 
But that the ramping goats, fwift deer,and harm~ 
lefs fheep, 


+ Which there their owners know, but no man hath : 


to keep, 
The dales do overfpread, by them like motley 
made; {flade, 
But Weltward of the two, by her more widen'd 
Of more abundance boafts, as of thofe mighty 


mines, 
Which in her verge fhe hath: but that whereby 
the fhines, flow, 


Is her two dainty floods, which from two hills do 

Which in herfelf fhe hath, whofe banks do bound, 
her fo 

Upon the north and fouth, as that the feems to he 

Much pleafed with their courfe, and takes delight 
to fee 

How Elue upon the fouth, in fallying to the fea 

Confines her: on the north how Wampul on her 
way, 

Her purlucs wondrous large, yct limiteth again, 

Both falling froma her carth into the Irifh main.” 

No lefs is Weltward proud of Waver, nor doth 
win 

Lefs praife by her clear fpring, which in her courfe 
doth twin [kind ; 

With Wiz, a neater nymph fearce of the watry 

And though fhe be but fmall, fo pleafing Waver’s 
mind, 

That they entirely mix’d, the Irifh {eas embrace, 

But ecarneftly proceed in our intended race. 

At Eden now arriv’d, whom we have left too 

long, (among, 

Which being comy’n at length, the Cumbrian hills 

As fhe for Carlifle coafts, the floods from every 
where, [thers 

Prepare each in their courfe, to entertain hee 

From Skidow her tall fire, firft Cauda clearly 
brings {fprings,’ 

In Eden all her wealth; fo Petterell from her 

(Not far from Skidew’s foot, whence dainty Cau- 
da creeps) 

Along to overtake her fovereign Eden fweeps, 

To meet that great concourie, which ferioully 
attend, 

That dainty Cumbrian queen; when Gilfland 
down doth fend 

Her riverets to receive queen Eden in her courfe, 

As Irthing coming in from her moft pienteous 
fource, 

Through many a cruel crag, though fhe be forc’d 
to crawl, 

Yet working forth her way to grace herfclf withal, 


sae 


Firft Pultroffe is her page, then Gclt fhe gets her 
guide, (Gde, 
Which {pringeth on her fouth;on her feptentrion 
She crooked Cambeck calls, to wait on her along, 
And Eden overtakes amongft the wacry throng. 
‘To Carlifle being come, clezr Brafcdth beareth in, 
‘Lo greet her with the ref}, when Eden as to win 
Her grace in Carlifle’s fight, the court of ail her 
fate, dilate. 
“And Comberiand’s chitf cown, lo! thus fhe doth 
* What giveth more delight, (brave city) to 
thy deat, 
"Than my {weet lovely felf? 2 river fo complete, 
SWith all that nature can a dainty flood endow, 
"That all the northern nymphs me worthily allow 
“Of all their Naiades kind the neateft, and fo far 
‘Tranfeending, that oft times they in their amo- 
rous war, 
Have offered by my courfe, and beauties to decide 
‘The maftery, with her moft vaunting in her pride, 
‘That mighty Roman (g) fort, which of the Pi@s 
we call, [wall, 
But by them near thofe times was ftyl’d Severus’ 
Of that great emperor nam’d, which firft that 
work began, 
Betwixt the Irifh fea, and German ocean, [end 
Doth cut me in his courfe near Carlifle, and doth 
At Boulnefle, where myfelf 1 on the ocean fpend. 
And for my country here, (of which J am the chief 
Of all her watry kind) know that fhe lent relief 
‘To thofe old Britons once, when from the Saxons 


they 
For fuccour hither fled, as far out of their way, 
Amongft her mighty wilds, and mountains freed 
from fear, ~ (here, 
And from the Britifh race, refiding long time 
Which in their genuine tongue, themfelves did 
Kimbri name, [came 5 
Of Kimbri-land, the name of Cumberland firft 
And in her praife be’t fpoke, this foil whofe beft 
iv mine, 
‘That fountain bringeth forth, from which the 
fouthern ‘T'yne, 


@) See to the 29th fong. 
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(So nam’d for that of North, another hath thac 
fiyle) [mile, 

‘This to the eaftern fea, that makes forth many a 

Her firft beginning takes, aud Vent, and Aine doth 
lend, 

To wait upon her forth ; but farther to tranfcend 

‘To thele great things of note, which many coun. 
tries call [all, 

Their wonders, there is not a tract amongft them 

Can thew the like to mine, at the lefs Salkeld, 
near ; 

To Eden's bank, the like is fearcely any where, 

Stones feventy-feven ftand, in manner of a ring, 


-| Each fullten foot in height, but yet the ftrangeft 


thing, 

Their equal diftance is, the circle that compofe, 

Within which other ftones lic flat,which do inclofe 

The bones of men long dead, (as there the people 
fay 3) [away, 

So near to Loder’s fpring, from thence not far 

Be others nine foot high, a mile in Jength that run, 

The viGories for which thofe trophics were 
begun, 

From dark oblivion thou, O Time, fhould’ft have 
protected ; 

For mighty were their minds, them thus that firft 
erected : 

And near to this again, there is a piece of gurl, 

A little rifing bank, which of the table round, 

Men in remembrance keep, and, Arthur’s table 
name.” 

But whilft thefe more and more, with glory her 
inflame, 

Suppofing of hesfelf in thefe her wonders great, 

All her attending floods, fair Eden do entreas, 

‘To lead them down to fea, when Leven comes 
along, [among, 

And by ker double fpring, being mighty them 

‘There overtaketh Efk, from Scotland that doth hie, 

Fair Eden to behold, who meeting by and by, 

Down from thefe weftern fauds into the fea do falt, 

Where I this Canto end, as alfo therewithall 

My England do conclude, for which T undertook 

This ftrange Herculean toil, to this my thirticth* 
hook. 
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Of bis Lapy’s not coming to London. 


Twat ten years travell’d Greck return’d from 
fea 

Ne'er joy'd fo much to fee his Ithaca 

As thould you, who are alone tome . [be. 

More than wide Greece could to that wanderer 

The winter winds ftill eafterly do keep, 

And with keen frofts have chained up the deep ; 

The fun’s to usa niggard of his rays, 

But revelleth with our Antipodes ; 

And feldém to 1s when he fhews his head, 

Mufiled in vapours, he ftraight hies to hed. 

In thofe bleak mountains can you live, where fhow 

Maketh the vales up to the hills to grow ; 

Whereas mens breaths do inftantly congeal, 

And atom’d mifts turn inftantly to hail. 

Belike you think, from this more temperate coaft, 

My fighs may have the power to thaw the froft, 

Which I from hence fhould {wiftly fend you thi- 
ther, 

Yet not fo fwift, as you come flowly hither. 

How many a time hath Pharbe from her wane, 

With Phacbus’ fires fil?d up her horus again ? 

She through her orb, ftiJl on her courfe doth 
range, 

But you keep your's ftill, nor for me will change. 

The fun that mounted the ftern lion’s back, 

Shall with the fithes fhortly drive the brack, 

But ftill you keep your ftation, which confines 

You, nor regard him travelling the figns. 

Thofe thips which when you went, put out to fea, 

Both to our Greenland, and Virginia, 

Are now return’d, and cuftom’d, have their 
freight, 

Yet you arrive not, nor return me ought, 

s 





The Thames was not fo frozen yet this year, . 

As is my bofom, with the chilly fear 

Of your not coming, which on me doth light, 

As on thofe climes, where half the world is nights 
Of every tedious hour you have made two, 

All this long winter here, by mifling you : 

Minutes are months, and when the hour is paft, 

A year is ended fince the clock ftruck latt, 

When your remembrance puts me on the rack, 

And I fhould fwoon to fee an Almanack . 

‘Yo read what filent weeks away are flid, 

Since the dire fates you from my fight have hidy 
E hate him who the firft devifer was 

OF this fame foolifh thing, the hour-glafs, 

And cf the watch, whofe dribbling fands and 

wheel, 
With their flow ftrokes, make me too much to 
feel 

Your flacknefs hither, O how I do ban 

Him that thefe dials agaiuft walls began, 

Whofe fnaily motion of the moving hand, 

(Although it go) yet feem to me to ftand; 

As though ut Adam it had firft fet out, 

And had been ftealing al! this while about, 


j And when it back to the firft point fhonid come, 


It fhall be then juft at the general dooni, 

‘The feas into thenfelves retrad their flows, 
The changing wind from every quarter blows, 
Declining winter in the fpring doth call, 

The ftars rife to us, as from us they fall ; 
Thofe birds we fee, that leave us in the prime, 
Again in autumn re-falute our clime. 

Sure, either nature you from kind hath made, 
Or you delight clfe to be retrogada, 





Har 


Bat I perceive by your attrative powers, — + 
‘Like an inchantrefs you have charm’d the hours, 
nto fhort minutes, and have drawn them back, 
So that of us at London, you do lack, 

Almoft a year, the fpring is fcarce begun 

There where you live, and autumn almoft done. 
With us mére caftward, furely you devife, 

By your ftrong magic, that the fun fhall rife 
‘Where now it fets, and that in fome few ycars 
‘You'll Alter quite the motion of the fpheres. 

Yes, and you mean, I fhall complaiti my love 
"To gravell’d walks, or toa {tupid grove, 

Now your companions; and that you the while 
(As you are ctuel) will fit by and fmiie, 
"Po make me write to thefe, while paflers by 
Slightly look in your lovely face, where ¥ 
See beauteous heaven, whilft filly blockheads, they 
Like laden afles, plod upon their way, 
‘And wonder not, a4 you fhould point a clown 
‘Upto the Guards, or Ariadne’s crown; 

* Of conftellations, and his dullnefs tell, 
He'd think your words were certainly a fpell : 
Or birt fome piece from Crete, or Marcus fhow, 
In all his life which till that time ne'er faw 
Painting + except in ale-houfe or old hall 
Done by fome druzzler, of the prodigal. 
__ Nay do, tay fill, whilit time away fhall fteal 
Your youth, and beauty, and yourfelf conceal 
From me, 1 pray you, you have now inur'd 
Me to your abfence, and E have endur’d 
‘Your want thus Jong, whilft I have ftarved been 
For your thort letters, a8 you held it fin 
‘To write to me, that to appeafe my woe, 
I read o'er thofe, you wrote a year ago. 
"Which are to me, as though they had been made, 
Long time beforc the firft Olympiad. 

For thanks and curt’fies fell your prefence then 
‘To tating women, and to things like men, 

‘And be more foolith than the Indians are 
For bells, for knives, for glaffes, und {uch ware, 
"That fell their pearl and gold, but here 1 ftay, 
So would I not have you but come away. 


Tr Mr. Guorce Sanpys, Treafurer for the Eng- 
lio Colony in Virginia. 


Farewn, if you think my papers may fupply 
You with fome ftrange omitted novelty, 
Which others letters yet have left untold, 
‘You take me off, before I can take hold 
Of you at all; 1 put not thus to fea, 
For two months voyage to Virginia, 
“With news which now, a little fomething here, 
But will bé nothing ere it can come there. 
I fear, as 1 do ftabbing, this word, ftate, 
I dare not fpeak of the Palatinate, 
Although fome men make it their hourly theme, 
‘And talk what’s done in Auftria, and in Beam, 
I may not fo; what Spinola intends, 
Nor with his Dutch which way prince Maurice 
bends; 
"To other men, although thefe things be free, 
Yet (George) they muft be myfterics to me. 
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I fearce dare praife a virtuous friend that’s dead” 
Left for my lines he fhould be cenfured; 
It was my hap before all other men 
To fuffer thipwreck by my forward pen : 
‘When King James enter'd; at which joyful time 
1 taught his title to this ifle in rhime = 
And to my part did all the mufes win, 
With high-pitch Pans to applaud him in: 
When cowardice had ty’d up every tongue, 
And all ftood filent, yet for him L fang: 
And when before by danger I was dar’d, 
T kick’d het from me, nor a jot I fpar’d. 
Yet had not my clear fpirit 1m fortune’s fcorn, 
Me above earth and her afflictions born ; 
He next my God on whom I built my trutt, 
Had Icft me trodden lower than the daft : 
But let this pafs; in the extremett iil, 
Apollo's brood mutt be courageous fill, 
Let pyes, and daws fit dumb before their death, 
Only the fwan fings at the parting breath. 

‘And (worthy George) by indultry and ufe, 
Let’s fee what lines Virginia will produce ; 
Go on with Ovid, as you have begun, 
With the firft five books; let your numbers run 
Glib as the former, fo thall it live Jong, 
And do much honour to the Englifh tongue + 
Entice the mufes thither to repair, 
Entreat them gently, train them to that air, 
For they frori hence may thither hap to fly, 
‘T’wards the fad time which but too faft doth hie, 
For poefy is follow’d with fuch f{pight, 
By groveling drones that never raught her height, 
That fhe muft hence, fhe may no longer ftay + 
The dreary fates prefixed have the day 
Oi her departure, which is now come on, 
And they command her ftraightways to be gone; 
That beitial herd fo hotly her purfue, 
And to her {uecour there be very few, 
Nay none at all, her wrongs that will redrefs, 
But fhe muft wander in the wildernefs,. 
Like to the woman, which that holy John 
Beheld in Pathmos in his vifion, 

As th’ Englith now, fo did the fiffeneck Jews, 
Their noble prophets utterly refufe, 
And of thofe men fuch poor opinions had, 
They counted Efay and Ezekiel mad; 
When Jeremy his Lamentations writ, 
‘They thought the wizard quite out of his wit, 
Such fots they were, as worthily to lie 
Lock’d in the chains of their captivity; 
Knowledge hath {Hill her eddy in her flow, 
$o it hath been, and it will ftill be fo. 

‘That famous Greece where learning flouriin’d 

moft, 

Hath of her mufes long fince left to baaft, 
Th’ unletter’d Turk, and rude Barbarian trades, 
Where Homer fang his lofty Iliads; 
And this vai volume of the world hath taught, 
Mach may to pafs in little time he brought. 

‘As if to fymptoms we may credit give, 
‘This very time, wherein we two now live, 
Shall in the compafs, wound the mules more, 
‘Than all th’ old Englifh ignorance before ; 
Bafe baladry is fo belov’d and fought, 
‘And thofe brave numbers are put by for harg:-%, 
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‘Which rarely read, were able to awake, 
Bodies from graves, and to the ground to thake 
The wandring clouds, and to our men at arms, 
*Gainft pikes and mutkets were moft powerful 
charms. 

‘That, but { know, enfuing ages fhall 
Raife her again, wha now is in her fall ; 
And out of duft reduce our {catter'd rhimes, 
Th’ rejected jewels of thefe flothful times, 

# Whe with the mufes would milpend an hour, 
But let blind Gothifh barbarifm devour 
‘Thefe feverous dog-days, bleft by no record, 
Bat to be everlaftingly abhor’d. 

If you vouchfafe tefcription, ftuff your quill 

With nataral bounties, and impart your fkill 
In the defeription of the place that I 
May become learned in the foil thereby ; 
Of noble Wyat’s health, and let me hear, 
‘The governor ; and how our people there 
Increafe and labour, what fupplies are fent, 
Which I confefs fhall give me much content 
But you may fave your labour if you pleafe, 
To write to me ought of your favages. 
As favage flaves be in Great Britain here, 
s&s any one that you can fhew me there. 
And though for this f'll fay Ido not thirlt, 
Yet I thould like it well to be the firft, 
Whofe numbers hence inta Virginia flew; 

* 8 (noble Sandys) for this time adieu, 


—_—_—— 


To my noble friend Mr. Wittiam Brown, of 
the evil time, 


Dear friend, be fitent and with patience fee; 
What this mad time's cataftrophe will be ; 
The world’s firtt wifemen certainly mittook 
Themielves,and {poke things quite befide the book, 
And that which they have faid of God, untrue, 
Or elfe expect firange judgment to enfue. 

This ifle is 2 mere Bedlam, and therein, 
We ail lic raving, mad in every fin, 
And him the wifeft moft men ufe to call, 
Who doth (alone) the maddeft thing of all; 

, He whom the matter of all wifdom found, 

Yor a mark’d fool, and fo did him propound, 
The time we live in, to that pafs is brought, 
That only he a cenfor now is thought 5 

Aird that bafe villain, (not an age yet gone) 
Which a good man would not have look’ upon, 
Now like a Ged with divine worthip follow’d, 
And all his actions are accounted hallow’d. 

This world of ours, thus runneth upon wheels, 
Set on the head, bolt upright with her heels ; 
Which makes me think of what the Ethnics told 
Th’ opinion, the Pythagorifts uphold, 

That the immortal foul doth tranfmigrate ; 
Then I fuppofe by the ftrong power of fate, 
That thofe which at confufed Bahel were, 

, And fince that time now many a lingering year, 
‘Through fools, and beafts, and lunatics have paft, 
Are here embodied in this age at lait, 

Ais though fo long we from that time be goue, 


Y oe Rill of that confufion, 





$i 


For certainly there’s fcarce one found that now 
Knows what t’ approve, or what to difallow, 
All arfey-verfey, nothing is it’s own, 
But to our proverb, all turn’d upfide down; 
To do in time, is to do out of feafon, 
And that fpeeds beft, that’s done the farth'ft from 
reafon, 
He’s high’tt that’s loweft, he’s furcit in that’s out, 
He hits the next way that goes farth'ft about, 
He gerteth up unlike to rife at ail, F 
He ilips to ground as much unlike to fall; 
Which doth enforce me partly to prefer, 
The opinion of that mad philefopher, | 
Who taught, that thofe all-framing powers above 
(As ‘tis fuppos’d) made man not out of love 
‘Yo him at all, but only as a thing, 
To make them fport with, which they uf te 
bring 
As men do monkeys, puppets, 2nd fich tools 
Of laughter: fo men are but the Gods fools. 
Such are by titles lifted to the tky, 
As wherefore no man knows, God fearcely why 3. 
The virtuous man depreffeth like d fione 
For that dull fot to raife himfelf upon; | 
He who ne’er thing yet worthy man durft do, 
Never durft look upon his country’s foe, 
Nor dur attempt that a@ion which might get 
Him fame with men or higher might hina tee 
‘Than the bale beggar (rightly if compar'd;) _ 
This drone yet never brave attempt that dar’d, 
Yet dares be kaighted, and from thence dages 
grow 
To any title empire can beftow ; 
For this believe, that impudeuce is now 
A cardinal virtue, and men it allow 
Reverence, nay more, men ftudy and invent 
New ways, nay glory to be impudent. 
Into the clouds the devil lately got, 
And by the moifture doubting much the rot, 
A medicine took to.make him purge and cai; 
Which in fhort time began to work fo fatt, 
That he fell to’t, and from his backfide flew 
A rout of rafcal a rude ribald crew 
OF bafe Plebeians, which no fooner light 
Upon the earth, but with a fudden Aight 
‘They fpread this ifle; and as Deucation once 
Over his thoulder back, by throwing fones 
They became men, even fo thefe beaits became 
Owners of titles from an obfcure Raine, 
He thaz by riot, of a mighty rent, 
Hath his late goodly patrimony fpent, 
And into bafe and wilful begg’ry run, 
This man as he fome glorious a&@ had done, 
With fome great penfion, or rich gift reliev'd, 
When he that hath by induftry atchiev'd 
Some noble thing, contemned and difgrac'd. 
In the forlorn hope of times is plac’d, 
As though that God had carelefély left all, 
That being hath on this terreftrial ball, 
To fortune’s guiding, nor would have to do. 
With man, nor ought that doth belong him te. 
Or at the lea God having given more 
Power to che devil, then he did of yore, 
Over this world ; the fiend as he doth hate 
The virtuous man; maligning his cftate, 
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Ut noble things, and would have by his will, 
‘o be damn’d with him, ufing all his kill; 
By his black hellith minifters to vex 
*All worthy meni, and ftrangely to perplex 
‘Their conftancy, there by them fo to fright, 
‘That they fhould yield them wholly to his might. 
But of thefe things { vainly do but tell, 
‘Where hell is heaven, and heav’n is now turn’d 
A chell; 
Where that which lately blafphemy hath been, 
Now godlinefs, much lefs accounted fin ; 
And a long while 1 greatly marvel’d why 
Buffoons and bawds fhould hourly multiply, 
Till that of late 1 conftru’d it, that they 
‘To prefent thrift had got the perfect way, 
When T concluded by their odious crimes, 
It was for us no thriving in thefe times. 
‘As men oft laugh at little babes, when they 
Hap to behold fome ftrange thing in their play, 
4 To fee them on-the fudden ftrucken fad, 
‘As in their fancy fome ftrange forms they had, 
Which they by pointing with their fingers how, 
Angry at our capacities fo flow, 
"That by their countenance we no fooner learn 
: "Yo fee the wonder which they fo difcern + 
So the celeftial powers do fit and {mile , 
At innocent and virtuous men the while, 
They ftand amazed at the world o’er-gone; 
So far beyond imagination,’ 
‘With flavith bafenefs, that they filent fit 
Pointing like children in defcribing it, 
Then, noble friend, the next way to controul 
"Thefe worldly croffes, is to arm thy foul 
‘With conftant patience ; and with thoughtsas high 
As thefe below, and poor, winged to fly 
‘To that exalted ftand, whither yet they 
Are got with pain, that fith out of the way 
Of this ignoble age, which raifeth none 
Bat fuch as think their black damnation 
‘To be atrifle; fuch, fo ill, that when 
"They are advane’d thofe few poor honcft men 
"That yet are living, into fearch do ran 
“fo find what mifchief they have lately done, 
‘Which fo prefers them ; fay thou he doth rife, 
"Phat maketh virtue his chief exercife. 
And in this bafe world come whatever thall, 
He’s worth lamenting, that for her doth fall. 


Upon the tbree fans of the Loup Sterriet, drown 
ed in Humler. 


Tacut fonnets hence, and to loofe lovers fly, 

‘And mournful maidens fing am elezy 

Gn thofe three Sheffields, overwhelm’d with 
waves, 

Whofe loli the tears of all the mufes craves 3 

‘A thing fo full of pity as this was, 

‘Methinks for nothings fhould not fightly pa%. 

"Treble this fofs was, why fhould it not borrow, 

"Vhrongh this ifle’s treble parts, a treble forrow ? 

But fate did this, to let the werk to know, 

"Yhat forrows which from common caufes grew, 
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Are not worth mourning for, the lofs to bears 
But of one only fon, ’s not worthrone tear. 


! Some tender hearted man, as I, may fpend 


Some dreps (perhaps) for a deceafed friend. 
Some men (perhaps) their wife’s late death may 
rue; 
Or wives their hufbands, but fuch be but few. 
Cares that have us’d the hearts of men to touclx 
So oft, and deeply, will not now be fuch; 
Who'll care for lofs of maintenance, or plaee, 
Fame, liberty, or of the prince’s grace; 
Or fuits in law, by bafe corruption crofs’d, 
When he fhall find, that this which he hath lof, 
Alas, is nothing to his, which did lofe, . 
‘Three fonsat once fo excellent as thole ; 
Nay, it is fear’d that this in time may breed 
Hard hearts in men to their own natural {eed ; 
‘That in refpe of this great lofs of theirs, 
Men will fcarce mourn the death of their oww 
heirs. 
‘Through all this iffe their lofs fo public is, 
That every man doth take them to be his, 
And as a plague which had beginning there, 
So catching is, and reigning every where, 
"Phat thofe the fartheft off as much do rue them, 
As thofe the moft fanriliarly that knew them; 
Children with this difafter are wax'd fage, 
And like to men that ftricken are in age 5 
‘Valk what it is three children at one time 
Thus to have drown’d, and in their very prime 3 
Yea, and do learn to ac the fame fo well, 
‘That than old folk they better can it tell. 
Invention, oft that paflion us’d to feign, 
In forrows of themfelves but flight, and mean, 
To make them (cem great, here i¢ fhall notneed, 
For that this fubjeét doth fo far exceed 
All forc’d expreffion, that what pocfy fhait 
Happily think to grace itfelf withal 
Falls fo below it, that it rather borrows — [rows: 
Grace from their grief, than addeth to their for- 
For fad mifchance thus in the lofs of three, 
‘To fhew itfelf the utmoft it could be + 
Exaling alfo by the felf fame law, 
"he ucmott tearsthat forrow had to draw, 
All future times hath utterly prevented 
Of a more lofs, or more to be lamented. F 
Whilf in fair youth they lively fiourifi'd here, 
To their kind parents they were only dear z 
But being dead, now every one doth take 
Them for their own, and do like forrow make 
As for their own begot, as they pretended 
Hope in the iffue, which fhould have defcended 
From them again; nor here doth end our forrow, 
Bat thofe of hat {hall be born to morrow 
Still hail lament them, and when time fhail count 
To what vait number paffed years fhall mount, 
They from their death fhall duly reckon fo, 
‘As from the deinge, former us'd to do. 
Gcruel Humber, guilty of their gore, 
I now betieve more than I did before 
The Britith tlory, whence thy name begurt 
Of kingly Humber, an invading Hun, 
By thee devoured, for ’tis likely thou - 
With blood wert chritica’d, bleod-thirfly till now 
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‘The Onfe, the Done. And thou far clearer ‘Tre“*> { Lo what before feem’d hard to be diftern’d, «. 
To drown these Shefficlds as you gave confent> | Is of this lady, in an inftant learn’d. 
Shall curfe the time, that e’er you were infus'd it is heaven’s will that you fhould wronged be ¢ 
Which have your waters bafely thus abus'd. By the malicious, that the world might fee “eS 
‘The groveling boor ye hinder not to go, Your'dove-like meeknefs; for had the bafe 
And at his pleafare ferry to and fro; The {pawn of fiends, been in your flander dum. 
The very beft part of whofe foul and blood, Your virtue then had perifh'd, never priz’d, .. * 
Compared with theirs, is viler than your mud, For that the fame you had not exercis'd ; 

Bui wherefore paper do I idly fpend, And you had loft the crown you have, and glory, 
On thofe deaf watera to fo littie end ? Nor had you been the fubje& of my flory. 
And up to ftarry heaven do I not look, Whilft they feel hell, being damned in their hate, 
In which, as in am everlafting book, Their thoughts, like devils them excruciate, : 
Our ends are written? © let times rehearfe Which by your noble fufferings do torment’. 
“heir fata) Jofs im their fad anniverfe, ‘Them with new paius, and gives you this content 
To fee your foul an Innocent, hath fuffer’d, F 
And up to heaven before’ your eyes be offer’d : 
Your like we in a burning glafs may fee, . 
When the fun’s rays therein contracted be 
Bent on fome object, which is purely white, 
We find that colour doth difpierce the light, 
And ftands untainted; but if it hath got 
Some little fully; or the Jeaft {mall {pot, 
Then it foon fires it; fo you ftill remain . 
Free, becaufe in you they can find no ftain. 
% God doth not love them leaf, on whom be lays. 
‘Th’ great’ft affli@ions ; but thac he will praife 
Himfelf mot in them, and will make them fic 
Near'it to himielf who is the Lamb to fit : 
For by that touch, like perfe gold he tries 
Who are not his, until the world denies tl 
And your example may work fuch etka, 
That it may be the beginning of a fed. 
Of patient women ; and that many a day 
All bufbands may for you their founder prayy 

Nor is to me your innocence the Jefe, 
In that I fee you ftrive not to fopprefs 
‘Their barbarous malice; but your noble heare 
Prepar'd to a& fo difficult a part, 
With unremoved conftancy is itill 
‘The fame it was, that of your proper ill, 
The effect proceeds from your own felf the emule, 
Like fome jutt prince, who to cfablith laws 
Suffers the breach at his beft low'd to’ flrike, 
‘To learn the vulgar to endure the like, 
You are a martyr thus, nor can you be 
Lefs to the world fo valued by me; ” 
Hf as you have begun, you fill perfevere, * 
Be ever guod, that 1 may love you ever, 

















Ta the noble Lady, the Lady 1, of worldly croffes. 


Mapa, to thew the fmoothnefs of my vein, 
Neither that ( would have you entertain 
‘The time in reading me, whjch you would {pend 
In fair difcourfe with fome known honeft friend, 
I write not to yeu. = Nay, and which is more, 
My powerful verfes ftrive not to reftore, 
What time and ficknefs have in you impair'’d, 
To other erdds my elegy is fquar’d. 
Your beauty, fweetnefs, and your graceful parts, 
That have drawn many eyes, won many hearts, 
#7 Of meget litle, I am fo much man, 
Thar let them do their ptmoft that they can, 
I willrefift their forces; and they be 
Though great to others, yet mot fo to me. 
‘The firk time I beheld you, I then faw 
‘That (in itfelf) which had the power to draw 
My flay’d affe@ion, and thought to allow 
You fome deal of my heart; but you have now 
Got far into it, and yoy have the fkill 
(For ought I fee) to win upon me fill. 
When I do think how bravely you have borg 
Your many croffes, as in fortune’s feorn, 
And how negleétful you have feem’d to he, 
Of thay which hath feem’d terrible to me; 
} thought you Mupid, nor that you had felt 
‘Thole griefs which (often) | have feen to mele 
Another woman into fighs and tears, 
A thing but feldom in your fex and years. 
® But when in yoy | have perceiv'd again, 
(Noted by me, more than by other men) 
How feeling and bow fenfible you are 
Of your friend’s forrows, and with how much care 
You feek to cure them, then myfeif | blame, 
That I your patience fhould fo nfuch mifname, 
Which to my underftanding maketh known 
“* Who feels another's grief, cau feel their own.’ 
When ftraight methinks, [ hear your patienge fay, 
| Are you the man that ftudied Senecg ; 
Bliny’s moft Jearned letters; and muft I 
Read you a lecture in philofophy, 
‘T’ avoid the afflictions that have us’d to reach you; 
Vil learn you more, Sir, than your books can 
teach you, 7 
' Of all your fex, yet never did I know, 
Any that yet fo atually could thow 








An slezy upon the death of Lady Penesore 
Cuirton, 


Mosr I needs write, who’she that can refufe, 

He wants a mind, for her that hath no mufe, 

The thought of her doth heav'nly rage infpire, 

Nexc powerful, to thofe claven tongues of fire. 
Since { knew ought, time never did allaw 

Me ftuff fit for an elegy, till now ; 

When Erase and, England’s Henry’s dy’d, my 


quill, 
Why, I know not, but it that time lay till. 
Sudh rules for patience, fuch an eafy way, ’Tis more than greatnefs that roy fpirit muk raife, 
: ees ais it thall be fore’d to fay, To obferve cuftom 1 nfe not to praife ; : 
“ov, HI: Mm 





546 
Nor the leaft thought of mine yet e’cr depended 
On any onc from whom fhe was defcended ; 
"That for their favour I this way fhould woo, 

As fone poor wretched things (perhaps) may do; 
1 gain the end, whereat.I only aim, 

If by my freedom I may give her fame. 

Walking then forth being newly up from bed, 
© Sir (quoth one) the Lady Clilton’s dead. 
When, but that reafon my ftern rage withftood, 
‘My hand had fure been guilty of his blood. 

VE -fhe be fo, muft thy rude tongue confefs it. 
(Quoth 1) and com'tk fo coldly to exprefs it; 
"Thou fhould’it have given a fhrick, to make me 
fear thee, [thee, 
That might have flain whatever had been near 
Thou should’ have come like Time, with thy 
fealp bare, (hair, 
And in thy hands thou fhould@ have broughe thy 
Caiting upon me fuch a dreadful look, 
As {een a fpicit, or th’adft been thunderftruck, 
And gazing on me fo a little Space, 
"Thou fhould'ft have thot thineeye-balisin my face, 
"Vhen falling at my feet, thou fhould’ft have faid, 
O fhe is gone, and nature with her dead. F 

With this ill news amaz'a by chance J pals’d,” 
By that near grove, whercas both firft and att, 

1 faw her, not three months before fhe dy’d; 
When (though full fummer *gan to veil her pride, 

d that I faw men lead home ripen’d corn, 
Sas advis’d me well) J durft have fworn 
‘The ling’ring year, the autdnin had adjourn’d, 
And the freth fpring had been again return’d, 
Her delicacy, lovelinefs, and grace, 

With fuch a fummer bravery deck'd the place: 
But now, alas! it Jook’d forlorn and dead ; 

‘And where fhe Rood, the fading leaves were thed, 
Prefenting only forrow to my fight, 

© God! (ghought 1) this is her emblem right. 

And fare [think it cannot but be thought, 
‘That 1 to her by providence was brought. 

For that the fates fore-dooming fhe fhould dic, 

Shewed me this wond’rous matter-piece, that 1 

Should fing her funeral, that the world fhould 
know it, 

"Phat heaven did think her worthy of a poet ; 

My hand is fatal, nor doth fortune doubt, 

For what it writes, not fire fhall erc raze out. 

‘A thoufand filken puppets fhould have died, 

‘And in their,fulfome coffins putrificd, 

Ere in my lines you of theit names fhould hear 

"To tell the world that fuch there ever were, 

Whofe memory {hall from the earth decay, 

Before thofe rags were worn they gave away, 

Had [her god-like features never feen, 

Poor flight report had told me fhe had been 

‘A handiome lady, comely, very well, 

And fo might I have died an infidel, 

As many do which never did her fee, 

Or cannot credit, what the was, by me. 

Nature, herfelf, that before art prefers 
To go beyond all-our cofmographers, 

By charte and maps exadily that have fhown 
‘All of this earth thatever can be known, 
¥or that the would beyond them all defery 
What art could not by any mortal eve 3 
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A map in heaven by her rare features drew, 
And that fhe did fo lively and fo trwe, 
That any foul but fecing it, might fwear, 
That all was perte@t heavenly that was there. 
If ever any painter were fo bleft, [prefs’d, 
‘To draw that face, which fo much heav’n ex- 
If in his beft of fkil] he did her right, 
J with it never may come in my fight, 
1 greatly doubt my faith (weak man) left I 
Should to that face commit idolatry. - [one, 
Death might have tith’d her fex, but for this 
Nay, have ta’en half to have let her alone ; 
Such as their wrinkled temples to fupply, 
Cement them up with flutath Mercury, 
Such as undrefs'd were able to affright, 
‘A vabiant man approaching him by night ; 
Death might have taken fuch, her end defer’d, 
Until the time fhe had been climacter’d 5 
When the vrould have been at threefcore years 
and three, 
Such as our beft at three and twenty be, 
With envy then, he might have overthrown her, 
When age nor time had power to feize upon her. 
But when the unpitying fates her end decreed, 
‘They to the fame did inftantly proceeds 
For well they knew (if the had languih’d fo) 
As thofe which hence by natural caufes go, 
So many prayers, and tears for her had fpoken, 
As certainly their iron laws had broken, 
And had wak’d heav’n, who clearly would have 
fhow’d 
That change of kingdoms to her death it ow'd ; 
And that the world ftill of her end might think, 
Irwouldhave let fome neighbouring mountain fink; 
Or the vatt fea it in on us to caft, 
As Severn did about fome five years patt : 
Or fome ftern comet his curl’d top to rear, 
Whofe length fhould meafure half our hemifpherc. 
Holding this height, to fay fome will not ftick, 
That now I rave, and am grown lunatic ; 
You of what fex for’er you be, you lie, 
Tis thou thyfelf is lunatic, not 1. 
J charge you in her name that now is gone, 
‘hat may conjure you, if you be not ftonc, 
‘That you no harih, nor fhallow rhimes decline, 
Upon that day wherein you fhall read mine, 
Such as indeed are falfely termed verie, 
And will but fit like moths upon her‘hearfe 5 
Nor that no child, sor chambermaid, nor page, 
Difturb the room, the whilft my facred rage 
In reading is; byt whilft you hear it read, 
Suppofe, belore you, that you fee her dead, 
The walls about you hung with mournful black, 
And nothing of her funeral to lack 5 
And when this period gives you leave to paufe, 
Caft up your eyes, and figh for my applaule. 


i 





Uitom ihe noble Lady AsTON’s dparturc for Spain. 


I many a time have greatly marvell’d why 
Men fay, their friends depart when as they die, 
Mow well hat word, a dying, doth exprefsy 

1 didacot know (Ltrgly muft confefs,) . 
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Till her departure for whofe miffed fight, - For till that here again I may her fee; 

I am enfote'd this elegy to write : It will be winter all the year with me. 

But fince refittlefs fate will have it fo, Ye (c) fwan begotten lovely brother ftars, 

That the from hence muft to theria go, So oft aufpicious to poor mariners, , 

And my weak withes can her not detain, Ye twin-bred lights of lovely Leda's brood, - 

will of heaven in policy complain, Jove’s egg-born iffue, fmile upon the flood, 

That it fo long her travel fhould adjourn, And in your mild’ft afpect do ye appear 4 

Hoping thereby to haften her return. [cure, | ‘To be her warrant from all future fear, (good,” 
Can thofe of (a) Norway for their wage pro- And if thou fhip, that bear’ her, do prove. 

By their black fpells, a wind that thall endure May never time by worms confume thy wood, 

‘TiN from aboard the withed landmen fee, Nor ruft thy iron, may thy tacklings laft, te 

And fetch the harbour, where they Jong to be, ‘Till they for relics be in temples plac'd ; i 

Can they by charms do this, and cannot [ May’ft thou be ranged with that mighty ark” 

Who am the prieft of Phoebus, and fo high Wherein juft Noah did all the world embarls, ~ 

Sit in his favour, win the poct’s god, With that which after Troy’s fo famous wreck, y 

‘Fo fend fwift Hermes with his inaky rod, From ten years travel brought Ulyffes back, * 

‘To HEolus’ cave, commanding him with care, . | That Argo which to Colchis went from Greeed,” 

His profperous winds that he for her prepare, And in her bottom brought the golden fleece 

And from that hour wherein fhe takes the feas, Under brave Jafon: or that fume of Drake, 

Naiure bring on the quict Halcion days, Wherein he did his famous voyage make Te, 

And in that hour that bird begin her neft, About the world ;. or Ca’ndifh’s that went 

Nay, at that infant, that long reft As far as his, about the continent, : 


May f{cize on M€prune, who may fill repof, 
And let that bird ne'er till that hour tifelote, 
Wherein the landeth, and for ail that pace Nor ence on forfeit of yourfelves refpire : 
Be nota wrinkle feen on Thetis’ facv, When once the time is come of her retire, 
Only fo much breath with a gentle gale, If then it pleafe you, but todo your due, 
As by the cafy fwelling of her fail, What for thofe winds I did, P! do for yous 
May at Scbaftian’s fafely fet her down, Vil woo you then, and if that not fuffice, 
Where, with her goodnefs the may bleis the town, | My pen fhall prove you to have dcities, 

Tf heaven in juftice would have plagu’d by thee | VU fing your Joves in verfes that fhall flow, 
Some pirate, and grim Neptune thou thould’?t be And tell the ftories of your weal and woe, 


And ye wild winds that now I do implore, 
Not once to raife the leaf fand on the Shore, 





His executioner ; or what is his worfe, UIl prove what profit ro the earth you bring,, 
‘The gripple merchant, bora ta be the curfe And how ‘tis you that welcome inthe fpring 3 
Of this brave ifland ; let them for her fake, Vil raife up altars to you, as to fhow, : 
Who to thy fafeguard doth herfelf betake, ‘The time fhall Be kept holy, when you blow. 
Etcape undrown'd, unwreck’d; nay rather let O Dleffed winds! your will that it may be,” 
Them be ut eafe in fome fafe harbour fet, To {end health to her, and her home to mes « 
Where with much profit they may vead their ‘ 
wealth _— 





That they have got by iny ard ftealth, 
Rather, great Neptune, than when thou dof rave, | To my 





3 loved Friend, Howry RevNons, Bigs. 





‘Thou once thould’ft wet her fail but with a ware. of Poets and Porfy. 
Or if fome prouling rover ihould but dare : ‘ 
‘Po feize the thip wherein the is to fare, Mv dearly loved friend, how oft have Wey 





Let the fell fithes of the main appear {were | In winter evenings (meaning to be frec,) , 

Aud tell thofe fea-thieves, that once fuch they | To fome well chofen place us'd to retire, 

As they are now, till they affay'd tor And therewith moderate meat, aud wine, and fire, 

Grape crowned Bacchus in a thripis | fave pafs'd the hours contcutedly with chat, ay 

‘That came aboard them, and would Now tuik’d of this, and then difcoure’d of thaty «* 
faild Spoke our own verfes, twixt ourfelves, if got 

Lo vine-fpread (4) Naxus, but that him they fail'd, | Osher mens lines, which we by chance had got, 


























Which he perceiving, them fo moniirous made, "| Or fome tase pieces famous long before, . . 

Awd warn them how they paffengers invade. Of which your happy meniery had ftore ; : 
Ye fouth and wettern winds now ceafe to blow, | And f remember you much pleafed were, 

Autumn is come, thers be no flowers to grow, Of thofe who lived long ago to hear, 

Yea frofls that place refpire, to which the gov As well as of thofe, of thefe latter tines, 

And to her fails should thow yourfelf but fo Sy Who haveetrich’d our language with their rhimes, 

But ages and ye caflern winds atife, Aud in fucceffion how fill up they grew, 

‘To fet her foon to Spain, but be precife, Which is the {abject that 1 now perlue ; 

» ‘That fe your aid you feem not fill fo ttera, For frum my cradle (you mug know thar) I 
As wea fuuimer thould no more difcern, Was fill inclin’d to noble pocty, 


LeGie witches of the northesly regions fell winds to ‘e) Caflor and Follux. 


) An jf8 fur the abundance of ¢ fuppatel to be 1 
! hapten of Bxcebusy ie i Mr 
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$48. 
/: Aod when that once pueriles T had read, 
And newly had my Cato conftrued, 
In my finall (elf I greatly marveli’d then, 
Amongft all other, what flrange kind of men 
‘Thefe poets were, and pleafed with the name, 
"To my nuild tutor merrily I came, 
(For | was then a proper goocly page, 
Much like a pigmy, fearce ten years of age) 
Clafping’ my flender arms about his thigh. 
© O-my dear inatter! cannot you (quoth £) 
Make me a poet? Do it, if you can, 
* And you fhail fee, Vil quickly be a man,’ 
Who me thus anfwer'd, {miling, ‘ Boy, quoth he, 
© if you'll not play the wag, but I may fee . 
* You ply your learning, } will fhortly read 
* Some poets to you;’ Phebus be my fpeed, 
Toit hard went I, when fhortly he began, 
And firft read to me honeft Mantuan, 
‘Then Virgil’s Eclogues, being enter'd thus, 
Metheught | ftraight had mounted Fegalus, 
"And in his full career could make him ftop, 
‘4. And bound upon Parnaffus’ by-clift top. 
Tfcorn’d your ballad then though it were dong 
‘And bad for Finis, William Elderton. 
‘Put foft, in fporting with this childith jett, 
from my fwhject have too long digrefs'd, 
‘Then to the mutter that we took in hand; 
i and Apollo for the Mules ftand, 


















hat noble Chaucer, in thofe former times, 
efit enrich’d our Englifa with his shimes, 
‘And was the firft of ours that ever brake 
” Ynto the mufes treafurc, and firtt Spake 
» In weighty numbers, delving in the mine 
Of perfect knowledge, which he could refine, 
‘And coin for current, and as mach as then ' 
"Lhe Englith language could exprefs to men, 
Ye made it do; and by his wondrous dkill, 
Gave us much light from his abundant quill. 
/. And honett Gower, who in refpee of him, 
Had only fip’d at Aganippa’s brim, 
And though in years this laft was him before, 
Yot fell he far fhort of the other's ftore. 
. When after thofe, four ages very near, 
"They with the mufes which conversed, were 
+ That princely Stirrey, curly in the time 
Of the eighth Henry, who was then the prime 
Of England's, noble youth ; with him there came 
Wyat; with reverence whom we ftill do name ~ 
Amongit our poets, Brian had a fhare 
With the two former, which accounted are 
"That tiae’s beft makers, and the authors were 
OF thofe {mall pocms, which the title bear, 
Of fongs and furnets, wherein oft they hit 
On many dainty paflages of wit. 
Gafcoine and Churchyard after them again 
In the beginning of Eliza's reign, 
‘Accounted were great meterers many a day, 
Bot rot infpired with brave fire, had they 
Liv'd but a little longer, they had fen 
Their works before them to have buried been, 
Grave moral Spencer after thefe came on, 
han whom ( am perfuaded there was none 
Bince the blind Bard his Iiads up did make, 
Fitterg talk like that to undertake, 
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"To ie+ down boldly, bravely to invent, 

Jn all high knowledge, furcly excellent-fy 

* ‘The noble Sidney, with this laft arofe, 

‘That heroe for numbers, and for profe, 

“Phat throyghly pac’d our language as to fhow, 

‘The plenteous Englith hand in hand might go” 

With Greek and Latin, and did fir reduce 

Our tongue from Lilly's writing then in ule 5 

‘Yalking of ftones, ftars, plants, of fithes, flies, 

Playing with words, aud idle finili 
sth’ Englifh apes and very zaiyes be 

Of evety ching, thag they do hear and fee, 

So imitating his ridiculous tricks, 

“Vhey peak and write, all like mere lunatics. 
*rhen Warner, thoughhislineswere not fo trim’d, 

Nor yet his poem fo exactly limn'd 

And neatly jointed, but the critic may 

Eafily reprove him, yet thus let me fay > 

‘or my old friend, fome pailages there be 

In him, which I protett have taken me 

With almoft wonder, fo fine, clear, and new, 

As yet they have been equallcd by digw. 
Neat Marlow bathed in the Tae fprings 

Had in him thofe brave teanflunary things, 

‘Phat the firft poets had, his raptures were, 

All air, and fire, which mice his verfes char, 

For that fine madnels ftill he did retain, 

Which rightly fhould pefiels a poet’s brain, 
And furely Nathe, though he a profer were, 

A branch of Jaurel yet deferves to hear, 

Sharply fatiric was he, and that way 

He went, fince that his being, to this day 

Few have attempted, and I furely think 

"Yhefe words ihall hardly be fet down with ink, 

shall fcorch and blaft fo as his could, where he 

Would inflict vengeance ; and be it faid of thee, 

Shakefpeare, thou hadft as {mooth a comic vein, 

Fitting the fock, and in thy natural brain, 

As itrong conceptivn, and ay clear a rage, 

Asany one that traffic'd with the flage. 
Ainongtt thefe bamuel Daniel, whom if I 

May fpeuk of, but to cenfure do deny, 

Only have heard fome wife men him rehearfe, 

"Yo be too much hiftorian in verte ; 

His rhimes were fimcoth, his meters well did clofe, 

But yet his manuer better fitted profe : 

Next thefe, learn’d Johnion, in this lit I bring, 

Who had drunk deep of the Pierian fpring, ~ 

Whale knowledge did him worthily preter, 

And long was lord here of the theatre, 

Who in opinion made our learn’ to tick, 

Whether in poems rightly dramatic, 

Strong Seneca or Plautus, he or they, 

Should bear the bufkin, or the fock away. 

Others again have lived in my days, 

‘That have of us deferved no lefs praife 

For their tranflations, than the daintieit wit 

‘Yhat on Parnaffus thinks, he high’ft doth fit, 

And for a chair may "mongft the mufes cath 

As the moft curious maker of them all ; 

Asreverend Chapman, who hath brought t6 us, 

Mufxus, Homer, and Hefiodus 

Out of the Greek; und by his fkiJ] hath rear'd 

“Them to that height, and to our tongue encaar* ' 
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ELE 
-That were thofe poets at this day alive, 
To {ee their books thus with us to furvive, 


‘They would think, having negleéted them fo long, 


They had been written in the Englifh tongue. 
And Silvefter who from the French more weak. 
Made Bartas of his fix days labour {peak 
In natural Englith, who, had he there ftaid 
He had done well, and never had bewray’d 
His own invention to.have been {0 poor, 
Who ftill wrote lefs, in ftriving to write more. 
‘Then dainty Sands, that hath to Englith done 
Smooth fliding Ovid, ind hath rhade him tin 
With fo much fweetnefs and unufual grace, 
As though the neatnefs of the Englith pace, 
Should tell the jerting Latin that it came 
But flowly alter, as though {tiff and lame. 
So Scotland fent us hither, for our own 
That man whofe name I cver would have kiiown 
To ftand by mine, that moft ingenious knighe, 
My Alexander, to whom in his cight, 
J want extremely, yet in {peaking thus 


1d. but fh e love, that was ‘twixt us, 
And not hi 18, which were brave and high, 
So like his , was his clear poefy. 


And my dear Brammond to whom much I deve 
For his much love, and proud was I to know 
His poely, for which two worthy men, 

I Menftry fill thall love, aud Hawthornden, 


GULES, 4 


Then the two Beaumonts and my Brown arofe, 
My dear companions whom I freely chofe - 
My bofom friends; and in their feteral ways, 

' Rightly born poets, and in thefe laft days, 


> | Men of mitch note, and no lefs nobler parts, 


Such as have freely told to me their hearts, 
AsI have mine ta them; but if you thall 
Say in your knowledge, that thefe be not all 
Have writ in numbers, be inform’d that { 
Only myfelf, to thefe few men do tie, 
Whole, works oft printed, fet on every poft, 
To public cenfure fubject have been moft; 
For fach whofe poems, be they ne’er fo rare, 
In private chambers that inicloifter'd are, 
And by tranfeription daintily muft go; 
As though the world unworthy’ were to know, 
' Their rich compofutes, let thofe men that keep 
| Thefe wond'rous relics in their judgment deep, 
| And cry them up fo, let fuch pieces be 
| Spoke of by thofe that fhall come after me, 
| I pals noc for them, nor do mean to run 
, In queft of thefe, that them applaufe have won, 
; Upon our ftages in thefe latter days, 
‘That are fo many, let them have their bays 
That do deferve it; let thofe wits that haunt 
Thole public circuits, Jet them freely chant 
| Their fine compofures, and their praife purfae, - 
! And fo, my dear friend, for this time adiem. 


M miij ‘ 
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Lixz an advent’rous fea-farer am 1, 


Who hath fome leng and dang’rous voyage beer, 


And cail’d to tell of his difcovery, 

How far he fail’d, what countries he had feen ? 
* Proceeding from the port whence he put forth, 

Shews by his compafs how his courfe he fteer’d; 





When eat, when weft, when fouth, and when by 


north, 
“As how the pole to ev'ry place was rear’, 
‘Whit capes he doubled, of what continent, 


‘The gulphs and ftraits that ftrangely he had pat, 
‘Where moft becalm’d, where with foul weather 


{pent, 
And on what rocks in peril to be catt? 
Thus in my love, time calls me to relate 
My tedious travels, and oft-varying fate. 


It. 


‘My heart was flain, and none but you and I; 
Wha thould I think the murder fhould commit ? 
Since but yourfelf there was no creature by, 
But only 1; guiltlefs of murd’ring itd 

It flew itfelf; the verdiet on the view 

Do quit the dead, and me not acceflary : 

‘Well, well, I fear it will be prov’d by you, 
"The evidence fo great a proof doth carry. 

But O, fee, fee, we need inquire no further, 
Upon your lips the (carlet drops are foun, 
And in your eye, the boy that did the murder, 


Your cheeks yetpale, fince firft he gave the wound. j 





By this 1 JeeMhowever things be paft, 


Yet heav’n will till have murder out at laftow 


i. 


Taxixe my pen, with words to caf my woe, 
Duly to count the fum of ull my cares, 

1 face, my griefs inoumcrable grow, 

"Dhe reck?’aings rife to milliens of defpairs, ~ 
And thus dividing of my fetal hours, 

“the paynicnts of my love, I read, and crofs, 
Subftradling, fet my fweets unto mry fours, 
My joys artcsrage leads me to my lefs ; 





' 









debtor to thine ¢ 
incth all their looks, 


Ty ou , 
hi : in th "» books, 
And ali is thine which hath b ue to me, 


And 1a bankrupt, quite undone by thee. 








Iv. 


Bricur ftar of beauty, on whofe eyc-lids fit 

A thoufnd nymphelike and enamour’d graces, 

The goddeftes cf memory and wit, 

Which there in order take their feveral places, 

In whole & 

Lays down his quiver which ke once did bear : 

Since he that blifled paradife did prove, 

and leaves his mother’s lap to fport him there, 

Let others ftrive to entertain with words, 

My foul is of a braver metal made, 

Lhold that vile, which vulgar wit afords; 

In me's that fai which time cannot invade. 
Let what I praife be dill made good by you: 
Be you mek worthy, whiit tam moft true. 


















v. 


Notuine but No and J, and Tand No: 

How fails it out fo ftrangely you reply? 

T tell you (fair) TH not be anfwer'd fo, 

With this aflirming No, denying I. 

I fay, love, you flightly anfwer T: 

1 fay, You luve, you peule me out a No: 

Hay, I die, you echo me with T: 

Save me, [ cry, you figh me out a No. 

Muit Woe and I have nought but No and 1? 

No I, am J, if I no more cau have 3 

Aufwer no more, with fence make reply, 

And let me take myfelf what I do crave: 
Let No and I, with Land you be fo = 
“then anfwer No and 1, and J and No. 





VIL 
How many paltry, foolifh, painted things, 
Vhag now in ccaches trouble every ftreet, 


I1DEAS. 





Ube forgotten, whom no pocts finzs, 
er they he well wrap’d in their winding fheet ? 
Where I to thee cternity thall give, 
When nothing elfe remaineth of thefe drys, 
And queens hereafter thall be glad to live 
Upon the alms of thy fuperfuous praife 5 
Virgins and matrons reading thefe my rhimes, 
Shail be fo much delighted with thy ftory, 
‘That they fhall grieve they liv'd not in thefe times, 
‘Lo have feen thee, their fex’s only glory : 
So thou fhait fly above the vulgar throng, 
Still to furvive in my immortal fong. 





Vit. 


Love in a humour play’d the prod 

And bad my f-nfes to a folemn feat; 

Yor more to grac: the company withal, 

Invites my heart to be the chiefeft gueft : 

No other drink would ferve this glutton’s turn 

But precious tears diltilling from mine eyne, 

Woich with guy fighs this epicure doth burn, 

Quafiing oh in this coftly wine ; 

Where, in hig€ups o’ercome with foul excefs, 

Svruightways he plays a fwaggering ruffi'n's part, 

And at the banquet in his drunkennels, 

Stow his dear friend, my kind and trueft heart: 
A gentle warning (friends) thus may you fee, 
What "ts to keep a drankard company. 








Vill. 


Tarne's nothing grieves me, but that age fhould 
hafte, 
That in my days I may not fee thee old, 
That where thofe two clear fparkling eyes are 
plac'd, 
Only two loup-holes then I might behold. 
‘That levely, arched, ivory, polith’d brow, 
Defac’d with wrinkles, that might but fees 
‘Phy dainty hair, fo curi'd and crifped now, 
Like grizzled mofs upon fome aged tree; 
‘Phy cheek, now fluth with rofes, funk and lean, 
‘Thy lips, with age, as any water thin, 
‘hy pearly teeth out of thy head fo clean, 
"Phat when thou feed’it thy nofe fhall touch thy 
chin: 
Thefe lines that now thou feorn'ft, which fhould 
delight thee, [ thee. 
‘Then would I make thee read, but to defpight 








1X. 
As other men, fo T myfelf do muf>, 
Why in this fort I wreft invention fo, 
Aud why thefe giddy metaphors 1 ule, 
Leaving the path the greater part de go; 
£ will refolve you: Lam lunatic, 
And ever this in mad-men you ihall find, [fick, 
What they laft thought of when the brain grew 
In mo diftragtion they keep that in mind. 
‘Thus talking idly in th 5 bediam fit, 


, Reafon and you (you tault conceive) are twain, 


“Lip nine years now fince rt 1 lo my wit, 





558 
With diet and correction men diftraught, 
(Not too far palt) may to their wits be brought, 


XxX. 


To nothing fitter can I thee compare, 
‘Than to the fon of fome rich penny-father, 
Who having now brought on his end with cate, 
T.eaves to his fon all he had heap'd together ; 
his new rich novice, lavith of his cheft, 
'o one mai gives, doth on another fpend, 
Then here he riots, yet amongtt the reft, 
Haps to fend fome to one true honeft friend. 
Thy gifts thou in obfcurity dof watte, 
Falle friends thy kindnefs, born but todeccivethees 
‘Thy love that is on the unworthy plac’d, [thecg”> 
‘Lime hath thy beauty, which with aze will leave 
Only that little which to me was lent, 
I give thee back when all the seit is fpent, 


XL 


You not alone, when You are ftill alone, 

O God, from You that t could private be, 

Since Yon onc were, I never fince was one, 

Since You in me, myfelf fince out of me, 

‘Tranfported from mylelf into Your being, 

Though either diftant, prefent yet to either, 

Senfelefs with too much joy, each other feeing, 

And only abfent when we are together, 

Give Me myfelf, and take Yourfelf again, . 

Devile fome. means but how I may forfake You, . 

So much is mine that doth with You remain, -. 

‘That taking what is mine, with Me I take Youg 
You do bewitch me, O that I could fly, i 
From myfelf You, or from your own &lf L, 





XU. Zo the Sout. ~ 


Tuat learned father, which fo firmly proves 
Vhe foul of man immortal and divine, 


And doth the fev’ral offices define, - [moves, 


Anima — Gives her that name, as fhe ‘the body 
Amor ‘Then is the love, embracing charity, 
Aninds Moving « will in us, it is the mind, 
Mins Retaining knowledge, {till the fame ia 
Menurid As intelleQual, itis Memory, — [kind, 
Ratio Tn judging, Reafon only is her name, 
Senfus In fpeedy apprehenfion it is fenfe, 


Confeientia In vight or wrong they call het come: 
icience, {inflame ¢ 

Spirits: The fpirit, when it to Godward doth 
‘Vhefe of the foul the fev’ral fundtions be, . 
Which my heart lightea'd by the love doth fea 


XUN fo the Shadow, 


rens and lines we fee are foon defaced, 

i is do wafte, and fret with canker’s rut, 

‘he diamond fall once confume to duit, 

And frefhef colours with foul trains difgraced oh 
Paper and ink can paint but naked words, 

"Lo write with blood, of force offends the fight; @ 
And if with tears, I find them all too light, 


“Car with me then, though troubled be my brain: | And fighs and figns a filly hops affords, - 


Mm 





ue. 

© fweetef thadow, how thou ferv’ft my turn! 

‘Which ftill halt be as long as there is fun; 

Nor whilft the world is, never fhall be done, 

Whilft moon fhall fhine, or-auy fire fhall burn : 
“That ev'ry thing whente Shadow doth proceed, 
May in his Bhadow. my love’s ftury read. 


XIV. 


Ys he, from heay’n that filch’d that living fire, 
. Condemn’d by Jove to endlefs torment be, 

41 greatly marvel how you itll go free, 
' What far beyond Prometheus did afpire : 
"The fire he ftote, although of heavenly kind, 
‘Which from above he craftily did take, 
Of lifclefs clods, us living men to make, 
‘He did beftow in temper of the mind: 
But you broke into heav’n’s immortal ftore, 
Where virtue, honour, wit, and beauty lay 5 
‘Which taking thence you have e(cap’d away, 
Yet ftand as free as e’er you did’ before : 

Yet old Pronictheus punith’d for his rape + 

Thudpoor thieves (uffer,whcn the greater ‘fcapesy 


XV. His remedy for love. 


<Gincx to obtain thee, nothing me will ftead, 

4 have a med'cine that fhall cure my love, 

‘The powder of her heart dry’d, when fhe’s dead, 
‘That gold nor honour ne'er had power to move; 
‘Mix’dwith her tears that ne'er her true love crofe'd 
‘Nor at fifteen ne’er long’d to be a bride, 

Boil’d with her fighs in giving up the ghoft, 
"Phat for her Jate deccafed hufband dy’d ; 

Into the fame then let a woman breathe, 

“Phat being chid, did never word reply, [queath 
‘With one thrice-marry’d’s pray’rs, that did be- 
iA legacy to ftale virginity: 

If this receipt have not the pow'r to win me, 
Little '1 fay, but think the Devil's in me. 


XVI. In allufion te the Pheniz. 


*Monosr all the creatures in this fpacious round, 
Of the birds kind, the Phornix is alone, 
Which beft by you of living things is known 5 
None like to that, none like to you is found. 
Your beauty is the hot and fplend’rous fun, 
"The precious {pices be your chafte defire, 
‘Which being kindled by that heav’nly fire, 
Your life fo like the Phoenix's begun 5 
Yourfelf thus burned in that facred flame, 
With fo rare“fweetuefs all the heav’ns perfuming, 
Again increafing, as you are confuming, 
Only by dying, born the very fame; 
‘And wing'd by fame, you to the ftars afcend, 
So you of time fhall live beyond the end, 


XVIL To Time. 


Srar, Speedy Time, behold before thou pafs, 
From age to age what thou haft fought to fee, 
Wne, in whom all the excellencies be, 

¥n whom, heav’n looks itfelf as ir. cleft 
Time, look thou too in this tralucent g.ats, 
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And thy youth paft in this pare mirror [ee, 

As the wor'd's beauty in his infancy, 

What it was then, and thou before it was3 

Pafs on, and to pofterity tell this, 

Yet fee thou tell, but truly, what hath becn, 

Say to our nephews, that thou once haft feeny 

In perfe@ human fhape all heav’nly blifs; 
And bid them mourn, nay more, defpair with 
‘That fhe is gone, her like again to fee. {thee, 


XVI, Fo the celeflial numbers, 


To this our world, to learning, and to heaven, 

hree Nines there are, to every one a Nine, 

One number of the earth, the other both divine, 

One woman now makes three odd numbers even. 

Nine orders firft of angels be in heaven, 

Nine mufes do with learning fill frequent, 

Vhefe with the gods are ever refident. 

Nine worthy women to the world were given : 

My worthy one to thefe nine worthies addeth, 

And my fair mufe, one mufe unto the nine, 

And my good angel (in my foul civine) 

With one more order thefe nine ordets gladdeth ; 
My mufe, my worthy, and my angel then, 
Makes every one of thefe three mines a ten. 


XIX. Yo Humour. 


You cannot love, my pretty heart, and why? 
‘There was a time you told me that you would: 
But now again you will the fame deny, 
It it mighs pleafe you, would to God you could. 
What will you hate ? nay that you will not neither; 
Nor love, nor hrte, how then! what will you do ? 
What will you keep a mean then betwixt either ? 
Or will you love me, and yet hate me tou? 
Yet ferves not this: what next, w 
You will, and will not, what aco 
Ffee your craft, now I percerve your dr 
And ali this wile, I was miftaken there + 
Your love and hate is this, |now do prove you, 
You love in hate, by hate to make me love you. 






if? 











Xx. 


An evil fpirit your beauty haunts me ftill, 
Wherewith (alas!) | have been long poffeft, 
Which ceafeth not to tempt me to each ill, 
Nor gives me once but ene poor minuto's rett s 
In me it fpeals, whether { fleep or wake, 
And when by means to drive it out to try, 
With greater torments then it me dot take, 
And tortures me in moft extremity 5 
Before my face it lays down my defpairs, 
And haftes me on unto a fudden <eath ; 
Now tempting me to drown myfelf in tears, 
And then in fighing to give up my breath : 
‘Thus am I itill provok'd to every evil, 
By this good wicked fpirit, fweet Angel Devil, 


XXL 


A witlefs pailan:, a young wench that woo'd, 
(Yet his duii spirit her not one jot couid tev ~~ ae 
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Entreated me, as e’er I witht his good, 
To write him but one fopnet to his love : 
When I, ae faft as e’cr TWith'd his good, 
Pow’d cur what fir from quick invention 
came ; 
Nor never ftood one word thereof to blot,: 
Much like his wit that was to ufe the fame ; 
ith ny verfer he his miftrefs won, 
don the dolt beyond alt meafure, 
for vom to heav'n for phrafe Irun, 
Apollo's golden treafure ; 
Yer by sry fioth this fool his love obtains, 
sud 1 tofe you for all my wit and pains. 














XXIL To Folly. 


Wira fools and children gord difcretion bears; 
‘Then honelt peopie hear with love and me, 
Nor older yet, nur wiler made by ycars, 
Amunytt the ref ot fools and children be : 
Love ftill a Baby. plays with gawdes and toys, 
And like a wanton {ports with every feather; 
And idiots fill are running after boys, 
‘Then fools and children fitr’‘t to go together : 
He ftill as young as when he fir was born, 
No wiler I, than when as young as be, 
You that behold us, laugh us not to feorn, 
Give nature thanks ye are not fuch as we ; 
Yet fools ani children fometimes tell in play, 
Some wife in thew, more fools indeed than 
they. 






XXnIL. 


Love banifh’d heaven, in earth was held in fcorn, 


‘Wand’ring abroad in nced and beggary ; 

And wanting friends, though of a goddefs bern, 
Yet crav'd the alms of fuch as paffed by : 

1, like a man devout and charitable, 

» Chothed the naked, lodg’d this wand’ring gueft, 
With fighs and cears ftill furnishing his table, 
With what might make the miferable biett ; 
But this ungrateful, for my youd defert, 

Entic'd my thoughts againft me to conipire, 
Who gave confent to fteal away my heart, 
And fet my breaft, his lodging, on a fire. 
Well, well, my friends, when beggars grow thus 
bold, 
No marvel then though charity grow cold. 


XXIV. 


T near fome fay, this man is not in Jove : 
Who ? can he love? a likely thing, they fay; 
Read but his verfe, and it will eas'ly prove, 
©, judge not rathly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
" Becaufe I loofely trifle in this fort, 
As one that fain his forrows would beguile: 
You now fuppofe me ali this time in fport, 
And pleafe yourfelf with this conceit the while. 
Ye thallow cens’rers, fometimes fee ye not, 
In greateft perils fome men pleafant be, 
Where fame by death is only to be got, 
‘They refolute? fo ftands the cafe with me; € 
a 


’ 
« 
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Where other men in depth of paflion cry, 
} laugh at fortune, as in jeft to die. 


XXYV. 


Ou, why fhould nature niggardly reftrain, 

That foreign nations relith not our tongue! 

Eife fhoutd my lines glide on the waves of Rhene, 

And crown the Pyren’s with my living fong : 

But bounded thus, to Scotland get you forth, 

Thénce take you wing unto the Orcades, 

‘There let my verfe get glory in the north, : 

Making my fighs to thaw the frozen feas; $ 

And le: the Bards within that Irith ifle, ‘ 

To whom my-sfife with fiery wings fhall pafs, * 

Call back the ftiff-neck'd rebels from exile, 

And mollify the flaught’ring Galliglafs; ; 
And when my flowing numbers they rehearfe,’ 
Let wolves and bears be charmed with my verfe. 


XXVI. To Deppair. 


U ever love, where never hope appears, 

Yet hope draws on my never-hoping care, 

Anq my life’s hope would die, but for defpair. 

Mybever-certain joy breeds ever-certain fears,’ 

Uncertain bread gives wings unto my hope; 

Yet my hope’s wings are laden fo with fear, 

As they canuot afcend to my hope’s Sphere ; 

Though fear givesthem morethan a heav'nlyfcope, 

Yet this large room is bounded with defpair, 

So my love is ftill fetter’d with vain hope, 

And liberty deprives him of his fcope, 

And thus am I imprifon’d in the air : 2 
‘Then, {weet Defpair, a while hold up thy head, * 
Or all my hope for forrow will be dead. 


XXVIL 


Is not love here, as ’tis in other climes, 
And dilf’reth it, as do the feveral nations ? + 
Or hath it loft the virtue ‘with the times, 
Or in this ifland alt'reth with the fathions? 
Or have our paffions Jeffer pow’r than theirs, 
Who had lefs art them lively to exprefs ? 
1s nature grown lefe powerful in their heirs, 
Or in our fathers did the more tranfgrefs? 
I’m fure my fighs come from a heart as true, 
As any man’s that memory can boat, 
And my refpedts and fervices to you, 
Equal with his, that loves his miftrefs moft : 
Or nature mutt be partial in my caufe, 
Or only you do violate her laws. 


XXVIIL 


To fuch as fay thy love I over-prize, 

And do not ftick to term my praifes folly 5 
Againf thefe folk, that think themfelves fo wife, 
I thus oppofe my reafon’s forces wholly : 
Though I give more than well affords my fate; 
in which expence the moft fuppofe me vain, 
Which yields them nothing at the eafieft Tate, 
Yet at this price returns me treble gain, 


DEAS. sa 


Entreated me, as e’er J with his good, 
To write him but one fognec to his love : 
‘When I, ae fatt as e’er I'With'd his good, 
Pow’d cur what frit from quick invention 
came; 
Nor never fteod one word thereof to blot, 
Much like his wit that was to ufe the fame; 
But «ith ny verfer he his miftrefs won, 
Whe deted on the doit beyond all meafure, 
But is, for zou to beav'n for phrafe f run, 
Avdrap 1 Apollo’s golden treafure ; 
Yer by sy froth this fool his love obtains, 
And 1 iofe you for all my wit and pains, 








XXIL To Folly. 


Wrru fools and children goed difcretion bears; 
Then honeit peopic bear with love and me, 
Nor older yet, nur + made by ycars, 
Anwagft the reft of fools and children be : 
Love till a Baby. plays with gawdes and toys, 
And like a wanton {ports with every feather; 
Aud idiots fillare running after boys, 
‘Then fools and’ children fitt’it to go together : 
He ftill as young as when he fir was born, 
No wifer I, than when as young as he. 
You that behold us, laugh us not to fcorn, 
Give nature thanks ye are not fuch as we : 
Yet fools an} chiidren fometimes tell in play, 
Some wife in thew, more fools indeed than 
they, 





XXHL 


Love banish'd heaven, in earth was held in fcorn, 
‘Wand’ring abroad in need and beggary ; 
And wanting friends, though of a goddefs born, 
Yet crav'd the alms of fuch as paffed by : 
I, like a man devout and charitable, 
Clothed the naked, lodg'd this wand’ring gueft, 
With fighs and tears till furnifhing his table, 
With what might make the miferable blett; 
“But this ungrateful, for my good defert, 
Entic'd my thoughts agaipft me to confpire, 
‘Who gave confent to fteal away my heart, 
And fet my breaft, his Jodging, on a fire. 

Well, well, my friends, when beggars grow thus 

bold, 
No marvel then though charity grow cold, 


XXIV. 


T mgax fome (ay, this man is not in love : 
Who? can he love? a likely thing, they fay ¢ 
Read but his verte, and it will cas’ly prove. 
©, judge not rathly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
Becaufe I loofely trifle in this fort, 

As one that fain his forrows would beguile: 
‘You now fuppofe me all this time in fport, 

And pleafe yourfelf with this conceit the while. 
Ye thallow cens’rers, fometimes fee ye not, 

In greateft perils fome men pleafant be, 

Where fame by death is only to be got, 

‘They refolute ? fo ftands the cafe with me; s 
a TLS 












4} And mollify the flaughe'ring Galliglafs; 








Where other meu in depth of paflion ery, : 
1 laugh at fortune, as in jeft to die, * 


XXV. 2 ee 


Ou, why fhould nature niggardly reftrain, 

That foreign nations relith not our tongue! 

Efe thould my lines glide on the waves of Khene,. 
And crown the Pyren’s with my living fong : 
But bounded thus, to Scotland get you forth, 
Théiice take you wing unto the Orcades, 


There let my verfe get glory in the north, at 
Making my fighs to thaw the frozen feas; % 
And ler the Bards within that Irith ifle, ey 


To whom myrifffe with fiery wings fhall pafs,: * 
Call back the itiff-neck’d rebels from exile, ° 





And when my flowing numbers they rehearfe,’ 
Let wolves and bears be charmed with my veri. 
“ 


XXVI. To Depair. 


I ever love, where never hope appears, 
Yet hope draws on my never-hoping care, 
Ang my life’s hope would die, but for defpair. 
My*hever-certain joy breeds ever-certain fears, 
Uncertain bread gives wings unto my hope; 
Yet my hope’s wings are laden fo with fear, 
As they canuot afcend to my hope’s {phere ; t 
Though fear givesthem morethan aheav’plyfcope,* 
Yet this large room is bounded with defpair, : 
So my love is ftill fetter’d with vain hope, : 
And liberty deprives hin» of his feope, ‘ 
And thus am I imprifon’d in the air; . 
‘Then, fweet Defpair, a while hold up thy head, # 
Or all my hope for forrow will be dead. : 





XXVIL. B 


Is not Jove here, as ’tis in other climes, 
And diif’reth it, as do the feveral nations? 
Or hath it loft the virtue with the times, 
Or in this ifftand alt’reth with the fathions? 
Or have our paffions iefler pow’r than theirs, 
Who had lefs art them lively to exprefe ? 
Is nature grown lefs powerful in their heirs, 
Or in our fathers did the more tranfgrefs? 
I'm fure my fighs come from a heart as true, 
As any man’s that memory can boaft, 
And my refpects and fervices to you, 
Equal with his, that loves his miftrefs moft : 
Or nature muft be partial in my caufe, 
Or only you do violate her laws. 


XXVIIL 


To fuch as fay thy love I over-prize, 

And do not ftick to term my praifes folly ; 
Againfi thefe folk, that think themfelves fo wife, 
I thus oppofe my réafon’s forces wholly : 

Though I give more than well affords my fate; 
1n which expence the moft fuppofe me vain, 
Which yiekis them nothing at the eafieft Tatey 
Yet at this price returns me treble gain, 





IDEAS, e 


‘And fuffer'd her to glory in my wrack, 
‘Yhus to my aid J laftly conjure thee ; 
By hellith Styx (by which the thund’rer fwears) 
Ly thy fair mother’s unavoided power, 
Ly Hecat’s names, by Proferpine’s fad tears, 
‘When fhe was rapt to the infernal bower ; 
Ly thine own loved Pflyche, by the fires 
Fpent on thine altars, flaming up to heav’n, 
Ly all true lover’s fighs, vows, and defires, 
By all the wounds that ever thou haft given, 
I conjure thee by all that I have nam’d, 
To make her love, or Cupid be thou damn’d, 


XXXVIL 


Dear, why fhould you command me to my reft, 
When now the night doth fummon all to fleep? 
Methinks this tine becometh lovers beft; 
Night was ordain’d together friends to keep : 
How happy are all other living things, 
Which though the day disjoin by feveral fight, 
‘The quiet ev’ning yet together brings, 
And each returns unto his love at night ? 
O, thou that elfe fo courteous art to ul}! 
Why fhouldft thou, night, abufe me only thus, 
‘Vhat ev'ry creature, to his kind do’ft call, 
And yet tis thou do’ft only fever us? 

‘Well could I with it would be ever day, 

If when night comes, you bid me go away. 


XRXVIIT. 


Sirr7ine alone, love bids me go and write ; 

Reafon phucks back, commanding me to ftay, 

Boafting, that the doth fill direét the. way, 

Or elfe love were unable to endite, 

Love growing angry, vexed at the fpleen, 

And {corning reafon’s maimed argument, 

Straight taxeth reafon, wanting to invent, 

‘Where fhe with love converfing hath not been. 

Reuafon reproached with this coy difdain, 

Delpiteth love, and langheth at her folly; 

And love contemning reafon’s reafon wholly, 

‘Phought it in weight too light by many a grain : 
Reafon put back, doth our of fight remove, 
And love aloue picks reafon out of love. 


XXXIX. 


Some, when in rhime they of their loves do 
tell, 
‘With flames and lightnings their cxordiams paint, 
Some cali on heaven, fome invocate on hell, 
And fates and furies with their woes acquaint, 
Elyfium is too high a feat for me, 
Twill not come in Styx or Phlegeton, 
‘The thrice-three mufes but too wanton be, 
Like they that luft, I care not, I will none, 
Spiteful Erennes frights me with her looks, 
My manhood dares not with foul Ate mell, 
T quake to look on Heeate’s charming books, 
TV Rill fear bug-bears in Apollo's cell ; 
T pals not for Minerva, nor Aftrea, 
afny Leal on my divine Idea, 





se 
XL. 


My heart the anvil, where my thoughts do beat, 
My words the hammers, fathi’ning my defire, 
My breaft the forge, including all the heat, 
Love is the fucl, which maintaitis the fire; 
By fighs the hollows, which the flame increafeth, 
Filling mine cars with noife and nightly groaning, 
Toiling with pain, my Jabour never ceafeth, 
In grievous paflions my woes till bemoaning ; 
My cyes with tears againft the fire ftriving, 
Whole fcorching gleed my heart to cinders turnethy’ 
But with thofe drops the flame again. reviving, 
Still more and more it to my torment burneth =. © 
With Sifiphus thus do I roll the ftone, 
And turn the wheel with damned txion, Pi 


XL. Love's Lunacy, 


Wit do I {peak of joy, or write of love, 
When my heart is the very den of horror, 
And in my foul the pains of hell I prove, 
With all his torments and infernal terror ? 
What fhould I fay? what yet remains to do? 
My brain is dry with weeping all too long, 
My fighs be {pent in utt’ring of my woe, | 
And J want words, wherewith to tel my wrong} 
But till diftracted jn love's lunacy, 
And bedlam-like thus raving in my gtief, 
Now raij upon her hair, then on her eye; 
Now call her goddefs, then I call her thief 
Now I deny her, then I do confefs her, 
Now do I curfe her, then again I blefs her. 


XLT 


Some men there be, which like my method well 
And much commend the flrangenefs of my vein; 
Some fay, I have a paffing pleafing ftrain, 
Some fay, that in my humour I cxcel; 
Some, who not kindly relith my conceit, 
They fay (as poets do) I ufe ta feign, 
And in hare words paint out my paffion’s pain; 
‘Thus fundry men their fundry minds. Tepeat;  - 
T pafs not, I, how men affe@ted be, . . 
Nor who commends nor difcommends my verte; 
it pleafeth me, if I my woes rehearfe, . 
And in my lines, if the my love may fee : 
Only my comfort {till confitts in this, oe 
Writing her praife, 1 cannot write amifs, 


XLUL 


Wuy fhould your fair eyes with fuch fov'reign 
grace, 

Difperfe their rays on ev'ry vulgar fpirit, 

Whilft I in darknefs in the felf-fame place, 

Get nor one glance to recompenfe my merit ? 

So doth the plowmaa gaze the wand’ring far, 

And only rett contented with the light, 

That never learn’d what conftcllations are, 

Beyond the bent of his unknowing fight. 

O, why fhould beauty (cuftom to obey) 

‘To thein grols fenfe apply herfelf fo ill! 


x 








ist THE WoRKs 
Would God I were as ignorant as they, 
‘When I am made unhappy by my frill; 
Only compell'd on this poor good to boaft, 
Heav'ns are not kind to them that know them 
moft. 


XLIV. 


» Waiter thas my pen ftrives to eternize thee, 
Age rules my lines with wrinkles in my faces 
‘Where, in the map of all mf mifery 

Js modél’d out the world of my diigrace ; 
‘Whilft in defpite of tyrannifing rhimes, 
Medea-like, | make thee young again, [rhinics, 
Proudly thou fcorn’ft my world-outwearing 
And mtitther’Rt virtue with thy coy diffain : 
And though iz youth, my youth untimely perith, 
To keep thee from oblivion and the grave, 
Enfuing ages yét my rhimcs fhall cherith, 
Where I entomb’d my better part fhall fave ; 

And though this earthly body fade and dic, 
My name fhall mount upon eternity. 


XLV. 


Moses which fadly fic about my chair, 

Drown'd in the tears extorted by my lines; 

‘With heavy fighs whilft thus 1 break the air, 

- Painting my paffions in thefe fad defigns, 

Since the difdains to blefs my happy vere, 

‘The ftrong-built trophies to her living fame, 

Ever henceforth my bofom be your hearfe, 

‘Wherein the world shall now intomb her name ; 

Enclofe my mufic, you poor fenfclefs walls, 

Sith fhe is deaf, and will not hegr my moans, 

Soften yourfelves with every tear that falls, 

Whilft f, like Orpheus, fing to trees and ftones; 
Which with my plaine feem yet with pity mov'd, 
Kinder than fhe whom I {o long have lov’d. 


XLVI. 


Pci path'd experience, the unlearned’s guide, 
Her fimple followers evidently fhews 
, Sometimes what fchoolmen fcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wife reafon abfolutely knows : 
In making trial of a murther wrought, 
If the vile aétors of the hainous deed 
Near the dead body hapely be brought, —[bleed. 
Oft ’t ‘ath been prov'd, the breathlefs corfe will 
She coming near, that my poor heart hath flain, 
Long fince departed (to the world no more) 
‘The ancient wounds no longer can contain, 
But fall to bleeding, as they did before : 
But what of this? should the to death be led, 
Tt furthers juftice, but helps not the dead. 


XLVIl. 


Tw pride of wit, when high defire of fame 
Gave life and courage to my lab'ring pen, 
And firft the found and virtue of my name, 
‘Won grace and credit in the ears of men; 
With thofe the thronged theatres that prefs, 
Lin the circuit for the laurel frove : 


OF DRAYTON. 


Where, the full praife I freely muft confefs; 
in heat of bloud, a modeft mind might move, 
With fhouts and claps at ev'ry little paufe, 
When the proud round on ev'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly | fic unmov'd with the applaufe, 
Asthough to me it nothing did belong : 

No public glory vainly ! purfuc, 

All that I ieck, is to eternize you, 


XLVI 


Currp, I hate thee, which I’d have thee know, 

A naked farveling ever may'ft thou be, 

Poor roguc, go pawn thy faicia and thy bow, 

For fome few rags, wherewith to cover thee 

Or if thou’lt not thy archery forbcar, 

To fome bafe ruftic do thyfelf prefer, 

And when corn’s fown, or grown into the ear; 

Praétife thy quiver, and turn crow-keeper ; 

Or being blind (as fitteft for the trade) 

Go hire thyfelf fome bungling harper’s boy ; 

‘They that are blind, are minftrcls often made, 

So may’ft thou live to thy fair mother’s jay + 
That whilft with Mars the holdeth her old way, 
‘Thou, her blind fon may’ft fit by them and play. 


XLIX. 


Tuov leaden brain, which cenfur'ft what 1 write, 

And fay’ft, my lines be dull, and do not move ; 

1 marvel not thou feel’ft not my delight, 

Which never felt’ft my fiery touch of love : 

But thou, whofe pen hath like a pack-horfe ferv'd, 

Whofe ftomach unto gall hath turn’d my food, 

Whole fenfes, like poor pris’ners hunger-ftarv'd, 

Whofe grief hath parch'd thy body, dry’d thy blood; 

Thou which hath {corned life, and hated death, 

And in a moment mad fober, glad, and forry ; [birth 

Thouwhich haft bann’dthy thoughts, andcurs'’dthy 

With thoufand plagues more than ia purgatory + 
Thou, thus whofe fpirit love in his fire refines, 
Come thou and read, ad:uire, applaud my lines. 


lL. 


As in fome countries far remote from hence, 
The wretched creature, deftined to die, 
Having the judgment due to his offence, 
By fargeons begg’d on him their art to tryy 
Which on the living work without remorie, 
Firft make incifion on each maft’ring vein, 
‘Then ftanch the bleeding, then tranfpierce the 
corfe, 
And wich their balm recare the wounds again ; 
Then poifon, and with phyfic him reftore + 
Not that they fear the hopelefs man to kill, 
But their experience to increafe the more = 
Ev'n fo my miftrefs works upon my ill; 
By curing me, and killing me cach hour, 
Only tg thew her beauty’s fov’rcign pow’r. 





Li. 


fince firft my love begun, 


CALLING to mi 2 
ving in théu- surf? 


j Eh? uncerta: 





(DEAS, ae 


Lv. 


My fair, if thou wilt regifter my love, 
A world of volumes fhall thereof arife: 
Preferve my tears, and thou thyfelf thalt prove 
A fecond flood, down raining from my eyes: 
Note but my fighs, and thine eyes fhall behold 
The fun-beams {mother’d with immortal {moke ; ‘ 
And if by thee my prayers may be enroll’d, 
‘They heaven and earth to pity thall provoke : + 
Look thou into my breaft, and thou shalt {ee 
Chafte holy vows for my foul’s facrifice; [thee, 
‘That foul (fweet maid) which fo hath honour’ 
Erecting trophies to thy facred eyes, 
‘Thofe eyes to my heart thining ever bright, 
When darknefé hath obfcur'd each other light. 


How things ftill unexpe&edly have run, 
-As't pleafe the fates by their refiftlefs force; 
Laftly, mine eyes amazedly have feen 
Liffex’ great fall, Tyrone his peace to gain, 
‘The quiet end of that long-living queen, 
‘Thisking’s fair entrance, and our peace with Spain, 
We and the Duteh at length ourfelves to fever; 
‘Thus the world doth, and evermore thal reel; 
Yet to my goddels am I sunftant ever, 
Howe'er blind fortune tura her giddy wheel : 
Though heaven and earth prove both to me 
untrue, 
Yet am I {lll inviolate to you, 













LiL 


Wuar dot thou mean to cheat me of my heart, 

‘To take all mine, and give me none again? 

Or have thine eyes {uch magic, or that art, 

‘That what they get, they ever do retain ? 

Play net the tyrant, but take fome remorfe, 

Rebate thy fplcen, if but for pity’s fake; 

Or cruel, if thou can’t not, let us fcorfe, 

And for one piece of thine my whole heart take. 

But what of pity do I tpeak to thee, 

Whol: breatt is proof againtt complaint o prayer? 

Or can [think what my reward thal} be 

From that proud beauty, which was my betrayer? 
What talk Lot a heart, whew thou haft none ? 
Or if thou hall, itis a ticty one. 


LVI. An allufion to the Eaghts. 


Wuen like an caglet { firft found my love, 

For that the virtue I thereof would know. 

Upon the neff I fet it forth to prove, 

If it were of that kingly kind or no: 

But it no fooner faw my fun appear, 

But on her rays with open eyes it ftood, 

‘To thew that I had hatch’d it for the air, 

And rightly came from that brave mounting brood. 

And when the plumcs were fumm’d with fweet 

defire, 

To prove the pinions, it afcends the fies ; 

Do what I could, it uced’fly would afpire 

To my foul’s fun, thofe two celeftial eyes : 
Thns from my breaft, where it was bred alone, 
It after thee is like an eaglet own. 








LAN, Another to the river AAntor, 


Crear Ankor, on whofe filve ied fhore, 
My foul-thrin’d faint, my fie ices ties, 
O dleffed brook, whofe milk-white fwans adore 
Thy cryftal ftream vetined by her cyes, 
Where weet myrrh-h hug zephyr in the {pring 
Gently diftils his neétar-deopping showers, 
Where aightingales in Arder fit and fing, 
Amongft the dainty dew-impearled fowers; 
Say thus, fyir brook, when tiou fhalt fee thy queen, 
“Lo, here thy thepi.crd fpent his wand’ring years, 
And in thele faces dear nymph he oft hud been, 
“And here to thee he facrific’d his tears: 
, Fair Arden, thou my Ventpe art aio 
And thou, fweet Ankor, urt my Helicon. 







LVIL 


You beft difcern’d of my mind’s inward cyes, 

And yet your graces outwardly divine, 

Whole dear remembrance in my bofom lies, 

Too rich a relic for fo poor a dhrine : 

You, in whom nature chofe herfelf to view, 

When fhe her own perfe@ion would admire, 

Beftowing ali her excellence on you; 

At whofe pure eyes love lights his hallow’ firc, 

} Ev'n as a man that in fome trance hath feen, ‘ 

More than his wond’ring uct’rance can unfold, 

That wrapp’d in fpirit, in better worlds hath been, 

So mutt your praile diftractedly be told; ' 
Mott of all fhort, when I fhould thew you mo 
In your perfections fo much am J loft. 





















Liv. 


Yer read at lat the ftory of my woe, 

‘The dreary abftratts of my endlefs cares, 

With iny life’s forrow interlined fo, 

Smok'd with my fighs, and blotted with my tears, 

The fed memorials of my miferies, 

Pen’d u: the grief of mine affli@ed ghof, 

My liie’s compiaint in doleful elegics, 

With fo pure Jove, as time could never boatt ; 

Receive the incenfe which 1 offer here, 

By my ftrong faith afcending to thy fame : 

My zeal, my hope, my vows, my praife, my pray’r, 
* My foul’s oblations ta thy facred name ; 

Which name my mufe to highett heav’ns fhall 


LVIt. 


Iw former times, fuch as had ftore of coin, 
In wars at home, or when for conquefts bound, 
For fear that fome their treafure fhould purloin, 
Gave it to keep to fpirits within the ground; 
And to attend it, them as ftrongly ty’d, 
‘Till they return’d; home when they never came, 
Such as by art to get the fame have try’d, 
From the ftrong fpirit by no means force the fame; 
Nearer men come, that further flies away, 

aife Striving to hold it ftrongly in the deep ; 
By che“e defire, true Jove, and virtuous praife, | Ev'n as this fpirit, fo youalone do play 
With thefe rich beauties heaven gives you to keep: 
e 
“ 


$38 
Pity fo left to th’ coldnefs of your blood, 
Not to avail you, nor do others good. 


LIX. To Proverbs. 


As love and 1 late harbour'’d in one inn 
‘With proverbs thus each other entertain : 
In love there is no lack, thus 1 begin 5 

‘Fair cards make fools, replicth he again 5 


+ Who fparer to freak, doth fpare to fpeed, (quoth 1); 


Aswell (faith he) too forward, as too flow < 

Fortune afi: the boldcfi, U replys 

A bafly nan Cquoth he) reter wanted wos ¢ 

Labour is , where Inve (quoth 1) doth pay 

(Saith he) Light burdens heavy, if far borne : 

CQuoth B) The main lyf, caf the by arwiy ; 

P have foun a fair throat be replies in feorn, 
And having thus a while each other thwarted, 
¥ools as we met, fu fools again we parted, 











LX. 


“Derine my weal, and tell the joys of heaven, 


Exprefs my woes, and thew the pains of hell, 

Declare what fate unlucky stars have given, 

And afk a world upon tny life to dwell, 

Make known the faith that fortune could not 
move, 

Compare my worth with athers bafe defert, 


- Let virtue be the touch-ftone of my Jove, 


So may the heavens read wonders in my heart ; 
Behold the clouds which have eclips’d my fun, 
‘And view the croffes which my courfe do let 
"Yell me, that ever fince the world begun, 
So fair a rifingr had fo foul a fer: 
And fee if time (if he would flrive to prove) 
Can shew a fecond to fo pure alove, 


LXL 


vn there’s no help, come let us kifs and part, 
, Lhave done, you get no more of me, 
‘And Tara glad, yea glad with all my heart, 
"That thus fo cleanly L inyfelf can free; 





THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


Shake hands for ever, cancel all our vews, 

And when we meet at any time again, 

Be it not feen in either of our brows, 

That we onc jot of former love retain ; 

Now at the lait gafp of love’s lateft breath, 

When his pulfe failing, paffion fpeechlefs lies, 

When faith is kneeling by his bed of death, 

And innocence is clofing up his eyes, ever, 
Now if thou would’#, when all have given hin 
From deathto life thou might’ him yetrccover, 





LXI. 


When firft fended, then I frt began, 
‘hen more I traveli'd further from my reft, 
Where mot I loft, therz moft of all { wan, 
Pined with hunger, rifing from a feaft. 
Methinks } fly, yet want I legs to go, 
Wife in conceit, in a@ a very fot, 
Ravith'd with joy amidit a hell of woe, 
What moft { feem, that fure% gm I not. 
{ build my hopes a world above the fky, 
Yet with the mole L creep into the earth, 
In plenty Cam flarv’d with penury, 
And yet J furfeitin the greateft dearth : 
T have, f want, defpair, and yet defire, 
Burn'd in a fea of ice, drown’d *midit a fire. 








Lxul. 


‘ats love, a parly now T craves 

’us long fin ft thefe wars begen, 
Nor thou, nor T, the better yet can have, 

Bad is the match, where neither party won. 

L offer free conditions of fair peace, 

My heart for hoftage that it thall remain, 
Dilcharge our forces, hers let malice ceafe, 

So for my pledge thou give me pledge again 
Or ifnothing bat death will ferve thy turn, 
Still thirfting fer fubverfion of my flate ; 

| Do what thou canft, raze, maffuere, and burn, 
i Let the world fee the utmoft of thy hate: 

I fend defiance, fince if overthrow 
‘Thou vangnithi conqueft is mine own, 
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THE OWL. 

















To the Honourable 


SIR WALTER ASTON, KNIGHT. 


For the thrill trumpet, and ftern tragic founds, | The wreath is Ivy that ingirts our brows, 







Objects outrageous and fo full of fear ; Wherein this night-bird harb’reth all the day : 
Gur Pen late fleep’d in Englifh Barons wounds, | We dare not look at other crowning boughs, . 

Sent warliké accents to your tuneful ear, But leave the Laure! unto them that may. & 
Our active Mufe, to gentler moral dight ; Low as the earth, though our invention me: 

Her flight conceits, in humbled tunes doth fing; High yet as heaven to you, our {potlefs love. 
And with the bird regardlefs of the light, 

Slowly doth move her late high-mounting wing. M. DRAYTON,’ 








TO THE READER. 


Reaper, to him that may (perhaps) fay my { more difficult, to handle with any encomiaftic de» 
Subject is idle and worthlefs, I might this anfwer | fence, or paffionate comparifon, (as their ftrong + 
(if he will fee in reading, or read with undere } teftimony) who can give Virtue her due, and by 8 
ftandinz) that the greateft mafters in this art | the Powerfulnefs of wit, maintain Vice not vic! at 
(though myfclf, not for any affectation of fingu- | oufly. Some other likewife ina paradoxical manr-... 
larity} have written upon as flight a matter. As | ner,as Ifocrates's Oration in praife of Helen, whom? 
the princes of the Greeks and Latins, the firft of | all the world difpraifeth :  Agrippa’s declamatiod: 
the Frogs War, the latter «* a poor Gnat; and | upon the Vanity of the Sciences, which knowled 
Vida very wittily of the Chets-play and Silk-worn; | all the world admircth. Thu: leaving thee 
befides many other that I could recite of the like | vourably to cenfure of my poor labours, fend, 
kind, By how much immatcrial, fo much the 
















M, DRAYTQ 











IN NOCTUAM DRAYTONI. 


Qui: nova Lemmniacas deturbant tela Volucres? | Hine & in aériam libratur machina gentem : 





Quis furor? aligcro perftringit corpure Gruios, ferit inmemores (iterato verbere) Reges: 
‘Transfixo, Proceres? Pofita Pantius ira, Proterit & Vulgus (2udaci more) profanum, 
Conulit Herculcas ud Troica fara Pharctras. Eia, age: dum crebro fugiat tremebundus ab 7 
¥almur? an puro tonuit pater altus Olympo ? i@u = 
Aut tremuit fonitu Paacbai Coclifer arcus ? Inmitis fervus vitil, decedat ab oris 

Novimus auguriuys : tanto Deus ifle tumultu Anglorum longé; luftratis lampade fandia 

Sacrorum exagitgt mortalia Peclora Vatum. Cujus conjuaéi exultant fulgore Britanni. 

Hine furor in HAivas Draytonum mittit: oberrat 

Hine fy figuazos tramite Mufa; ! A, GRENEWASL 
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Wrar time the fun by his all-quick’ning power, 
4 Gives life and birth to every plant and flower, 
» "Phe ftrength and fervour of whole pregnant ray 
Bada every branch, and bloffoms every {pray ; 
i, Ae the firm fap (the yearly courfe aflign’d) 
‘From thc full root, doth {well the plenteous rind: 
SWhe vital {pirits long nourifh’d at the heart, 
Fly with frefh fire to,each exterior part : 
2 Which fhirs defirgjn fot and youthful bloods ; 
To breathe cheilfear thoughts to the liit’ning 
woods. (frequent, 
“With thofe light flocks, which the fair fields 
_ ‘This frolic feafon luckily ( went, 
And as the reft did, did I frankly too, 
“& Leaft is he mark’d, that doth as moft men do.” 
But whether by fome cafual defeat, 
‘All flowers alike the time did not refpect : 
+ Some whofe new roots ne'er faw a former May 
_ Ploerith now fair, thofe wither’d quite away, 
“" Ynto my thoughts that incidently brings 
‘Th’ inconftant paffage of all worldly things. 
¥ The rareft work whereat we wonder long, 
Obfeur'd by time that envy could not wrong. 
‘And what in life can mortal man defire, 
"That fcarcely com’n, but quickly doth retire ! 
. The monarchies had time to grow to head, 
And at the height their conquer’d honours fied : 
And by their wane thofe latter kingdoms rofe, 
. That had their age to win, their hour to lofe, 
Which with much forrow brought into my mind, 
”. Their wretched fouls fo ignorantly blind, 
(When ev’n the great’ things in the world un- 
fable) 
‘That climb to fall, and damn them for a Babel. 
‘Whilt thus my thoughts were ftrongly enter- 
Rats tain’d, [gain’d ; 
‘The greateft lamp of heaven his height had 
” Seeking fome fhade to lend content to me, 
+, Lo, near at hand, t fpy'd a goodly tree ; 
‘Under th’ extenfure of whofe lordly arms, 
‘The {mall birds warbled their harmonious charms, 
‘Where fitting down to cool the burning heat, 
Through the moift pores evap’rating by fweat, 
Yielding my pleas'dthought to content (by chance) 
Jon a fudden @ropt inte a trance : 
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Wherein methought fome God or Power divine 
Did my clear knowledge wond’roufly refine, 
For that amongft thofe fundry varying notes, 
Which the birds fent from their melodious throats, 
Fach fylvan found | truly underftood, 

Become a perfect linguMt of the wood: 

Their flight, their fong, and every other fign, 
By which the world did anciently divine, 

As the old Tufcans, in that * fkill profound, 
Which fi:ft great Car, and wife Threfias found, 
To me bequeath’d their knowledge to defery, 
The depth and fecrsts of their augury, 

One I could hear appointing with his fweeting, 
A place convenient for their fecret meeting ; 
Others, when winter fhortly. fhould decline, 
How they would couple at St. (6) Valentine: 
Some other birds that of their loves forfaken, 
To the clofe deferts had themfelves betaken, © 
And in the dark groves where they made abade, 
Sung many a fad and mournful Palinod. 

And every bird fhew’d in his proper kind, 
What virtue nature had to him affign’d. 

The pretty Turtle, at:d the kiffing Dove, 

Their faiths in wedlock, and chafte nuptial love ¢ 
The Hens (to women) fandity exprefs, 
Hallowing their eggs : the Swalloiv cleanlinefs, 
Sweeting her neft, and purging it of dung, 
And every hour is picking of her young. 

The Hern, by foaring thews tempeftuous fhowers, 
The cely Cock diftinguifheth the hours. 

Th ite, his train him guiding in the air, 
Prefcribes the helm, inftru@ing how to ftcer. 
‘The Crane to labour, fearing fome rough flaw, 
With fand and gravel burthening his craw : 
Noted by man, which by the fame did find 

To ballaft fhips for feadinefs in wind. 

And by the form and order in his fight, 

‘To march in war, and how to watch by night. 
The firft of houfe that e’er did groundfel lay, 
Which then was homely, of rude lome and clay, 
Learn’d of the Mertin : PhiJomel in fpring, 
‘Teaching by art her little one to fing ; 






(4) Divination by Birds. 
(6) ‘Phe tine when birds couple, 
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By whofe clear voice fweet mufic firft was found, 

Before Amphion ever knew a found. 

Covering with mofs the dead’s unciofed eye, 

‘The little Red-breaft teacheth charity, 

So many there in fundry things excel, 

‘Time fcarce could ferve thcir properties to tell, 
{cannot judge if it the place fhould be, 

~ “Bhat should prefent this pretty dream to me, 

hat neafNhe eaves and ihelter of a ftack 

(Set to fepport it) ata beech’s back, 

In a flubb'd tree with ivy overgrown, 

On whom the fan had fcarcely ever fhone, 

A broad-fac'd creature, hanging of the wing, 

Was fet to fleep whilit every hitd did fing. 

His drowfy head ftill leaning on his breatt, 

For ail the fwect tunes Philomel expreft : 

No fign of joy did in his looks appear, 

Or ever mov'd his melancholy cheer. 

Afcallaphus (c), that brought into my head, 

In Ovid’s changes metamorphofed, 

Or very like but him I read aright, 

Solemn of looks ashe was flow of fight ; 

And to affure me that it was the fame ; 

‘The birds about him ftrangely wond'ring cane. 
‘Fic, quoch the Linnet, tripping on the fpray 3 

Roufe thce, thou fluggith bird, this mirthful May 





+ 
Por thane come forth, and leave thy luskife neil; 


And haunt thefe forefts bravely as the belt. 

‘Take thy delight in yonder goodly tree, 

‘Where the fweet Merle, and warbling Mavis be.” 

Next, quoth the Titmoufe, which at hand did fit, 

* Shake off this moody melancholy fit. 

Sce the fmall brooké as through thefe groves 
they travel, 

Sporting for joy upon the filver gravel, 


Mock the {weet notes the neighb’ring Sylvans fing, 


With the fmooth cadence of their murmuring. 
Each Bee with honey on her laden thigh, 

From Palm to Palm (as carelefsly they fly) 
Catch the foft wind, and him his courfe bereaves, 
To ftay and dally with th’ enamoured leav@s." 

. This while the Owl, which weil himfelf could bear, 
‘That to their fhort fpeech lent a lift’ning ear: 
Begins at length to roufe him in the beech, 

And to the reft thus frames his reverend fpcech + 
(4) * Oall you feather’d Chorifters of nature, 
That power which hath diftinguith’d every crea- 

ture, 
Gave feveral ufes unto every one, 
As feveral feeds and things to live upon : 
Some, as the Lark, that takes delight to build 
Far from refort, amidft the vaftic field ; 
‘The Pelican in deferts far abroad, 
Her dear-lov'd iffue fafely doth unload; 
‘The Sparrow and the Robinet agen, 

‘To live near to the manfion place of men; 

, And nature wifely which hath each thing taught, 
This place bef fitting my content forethought, 
For | prefume not of the ftately trees, 

Yet where forelight lefs threat’ning danger fecs, 


‘The tempeft thrilling from the troubled air, 
Strikes ey the place of my repair, 





(e) ae 8 in Bubonem, 
«dy 's (pscck to the other birds, 
Vou. UL 
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The fowlers fnares in ambuhh are not lay’d 

T’intrap my fteps, which oft have you betray’de 

A filent fleep, my gentle fellow birds, 

By day a calm of {weet content affords ; 

By night I tower the heaven, devoid of fear, 

Nor dread the Gryphon to furprife me theres 

And into many a fecret place I pecp, 

Atul fee flrange things while you fecurely feepe BR 

Wonder not, birds, although my beavy eyes 2 

By day fem dim to fee your vanities,” 

“ Happy’s that fight the fecret’ft things can fpy, 

By feeming purblind to community ; eure 

And bleft are they that to their own content, 

Sce that by night which fome by day repent, 

Did not mine eyes feem dim to others fight, 

Without fufpedt they could not fee fo rights » 

Oh! filly creatures, happy isthe ftate, _ ny 

‘That weighs not pity, nor refpe@eth hate ¢ of 
ctter’s that place, though homely and oblcure, °s 

Where we repofe in fafety and fecure, 7 

Then where great birds with lordly tallons feize 

Not what they ought, but what their fancies pleafe 

And by their power prevailing in this fort, 

To rob the poor, account it but a fport 3 

Therefore of two, Uchofe the leffer evil, . 

Better fie Mill, then rife to meet the devil,” 
‘Thus the poor Ow!l, unhappily could preach, 

Some that came near in compafs of his reach, 

‘Taking thisitem, with a general ear 

(* A guilty confcience feels continual fear) 

Soon to their forrow fecrotly do find, 

“ Some that had wink’d, not altogether blind. 

And finding now which they before had heard, 

“* Wifdom not all, in every garith bird, : 

Shrewdly fufpee, that breviting by night, 

Under pretence that he was ill of fight, 

Stily had feen which fecretly not kept, 

Simply they walk’d; he fubtily had Mepts 

The envious Crow, that is fo full of fpight, 

‘The hateful Buzzard, and the ravenous Kite, 

‘The greedy raven, that for death (e) doth call, 

Spoiling poor lambs as from their dams they fall, | 

‘Phat picketh out the dying creature’s eye ; 

The thievith Daw, and the diffembling Pye, 

‘Chat only live upon the poorers fpoil, 

That feed on Dung-hills of the lothfome foils 

The Wood-pecker, whofe hard’ned beak hath 

broke, 

And picre’d the heart of many a folid oak : 

Thar where the kingly Eagle wont to prey, 

Jn the calm fhade in heat of fammer's day t 

Of thousands of fair trees there ands not one 

For him to perch or fet his foot upon. 

Aud now they fee they fafely had him here, 

T’ efchew th’ effect of every future fear : 

Upon the fudden ali thefe murd’rous fowl, 

Faflen togcther on the harmlefs Owl, 

The crue] Kite, becaufe his claws were keen, 

Upon his broad-face wreaks his angry teen. 

His weafant next, the ravenous Raven ph 

The Pye and Buzzard tugging at his eycs. 

The Crow is digging at his breaft amain 5 _ 

The fharp‘nebb’d Hecco ftabbing at his brain; 


(2) Puiny, 
Na 
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‘That had the Falcon not by chance been near, 

"That (7) lov’d the Owl; and held him only dear, 

Come to his refcue at the prefent tide, 

‘The hone Ow! undoubtedsy had dy'd. 

And whiitt the gentle fowl do yet purlue 

"he riot done by this rebellious crew, 

"The leffer birds that keep the lower fpring, 

Theredt much grieve with woeful murmuring, 

‘¥et wanting power ti remedy his wrongs, 

Who took their lives reftrained not their tongues : 

"The Lark, the Linnet, and the gentler fort, 

"Thofe fweet muficiins, with whofe fhrill report, 

"The fenfclefs woods, and the obdurate rock, 

Have oft been mov’d: the warbling Whroftle Cock, 

"The Ovfel and the Nightingale among, 

"That charms the night calmwith her powerful fong, 

Jn Phorbus’ laurel that do take delight, [imite. 

Whom Jove’s fierce thunder hath no power to 

* Jultice, fay they, ah! whether art thou fled? 

Or this vile world haft thou abandoned ? 

O, why, fair Virtue, wer’t thou made in vain ? 

Freedom is loft, and liberty is fain : 

Whilft fome whofe power reftrained not their rage, 

Loudly exclaim upon the envious age, 

"That rocks for pity did refume them ears, 

‘The carth fo wet with plenty of their tears. 

Bue thus it hapt in heat of all thefe things,’ 

© Askingsrule realms, God rules the heartsof kings. 
‘The princely Eagic, leaving his abode, 

‘Was from his court ftolen fecretly abroad: 

And from the covert, clofely where he ftood, 

"Yo find how things were cenfur'd in the wood; 

Far in ‘the thickets might a chatt’ring heur, 

"Yo which foon lending an officious ear, 

‘With a fill flight his eafy courfe doth make 

"Towards where the found he perfe@ly doth take. 

At every froke (with his imperial wings} 

‘Yhe gentle air umio his feathers clings 

And through his foft and callow down doth flow, 

As loth fo foon his prefence to forego, 

And being at 'laft arrived at the place, 

He found the Owlin miferable cafe, 

(For whom much forrow every where was heard) 

Sadly bemoan’d of many a helplefs bird. 

But when this princely jovial fowl they faw, 

As now deliver'd from their former awe : 

¥ach little ereature lifted up a wing, 

‘With Ave Cafar, to t- eir fovereign king. 

Wha fecing the Owl, thus miferably forlorn, 

Spoil of his feuthers, mangled, fcratcht and torn, 

Will'd him his name and quality to fhew, 

How and wherelore he fuffered all this woe : 

Which the Ow! hearing, taking heart thereby, 

Though fomewhat daunted with his piercing eye, 

(With a deep figh) (g) ‘My fovereign liege, 

quoth he, 

‘Though now this poor and wretched as you fee, 

Athens fometime the Mules nurfery, 

“rhe fource of {cience and philofophy, 

Allow’ me freedom in her learned bowers, 

Where I was fer in che Cecropian towers. 

Arined Belforia (goddess of the field) 

Hohour’d my portrait in the warlike fhield. 








(fs ‘Vhe natura love of the Faleon to the Owl, Pliny. 
(2) Tle Cava lpcech ta tis bagi: 





THE WORKS OF DRAYTON. 


And far my ftudy (of all other fow!) 

The wife Minerva challenged the Ow! : 

For which, thofe grave and fill authentic fages, 
Which fought for knowledge in thofe golden ages, 
Of whom we hold the feience that we hau, 
For wifdom, me their Hieroglyphic gave. 
‘The fruitful Ceres to great Saturn born, 
“Phat firft with fickle crop’d the rip’ned cor*> 
She bore the fwarthy Acheron, whole Lirth, 
Scarcely then perfeét, lothing of the earth, 
‘And flying all community with men, 

“Thrult his black head into the Stygian fen ; 
Where the nymph Orphine in th’ infernal fhade, 
Asin his @ream fhe carelefsly did wade, 

The flood embracing craftily beguil’d ; 

By whom foon after fhe conceiv’d with child ; 
Of her dear fon Afcallaphus, (6) whole youth 





So cherith’d juftice, and refpested truth; : 


As to the gods he faithfully did tell, 
The talted fruit by Proferpine in hell: 
Which an offence imagined fo foul, 
Cervs trasform’d into the harmlefs Owl, 
‘To our difgrace, though it be urg’d by fome, 
Our harnilefs kind to Crete doth never come ; 
‘The Cretians are ftill lyars, hor come we thither, 
For truth and falfehood cannot live together, 
But thofe that fpurn at our contented ftate, 
With viperous envy and degenerate hate; 
Strive to produce us from that Lefbian bed, 
Where with blind luft the flefhly Jecher led, 
On his own child, unnaturally did pray, 
(For that foul fact) transform’d Nyctimene, (7) 
But feldom foen into the public eye, 
‘Vhe fhricking Litch-Ow) that doth never cry, 
But boding death, and quick herfelf inters 
In darkfome graves and hollow fepulchres. 
‘Thus much, my Sovereign, whence my father 
came. 
Now for the caufe of this my prefent fhame,’ 
“ Few words may ferve a mifchief co unfotd, 
For, in hort fpeech long forrow may be told.” 
* But for my freedom that I us'’d of late, 
To lance th’ infection of a poifon’d flate, 
Wherein my free and uncorrupted tongue, 
Lightly gave tafte of their injurious wrong. 
The Kite, the Crow, and ali the birds of prey, 
‘That they liege people havock night and day ; 
Rufhing upon me, with moft foul defpite, 
Tee they dreft me in this piteous plight. 
‘Phe Eagle now, a ferious ear that lent 
‘To the religioos and devout intent 
Of the good Owl, whom too injurious fate 
Had thus rewarded, doth commiferate 
The poor diftreffed bird, hoping to hear 
What ail the reft through negligence and fear 
Smother’d in filence, and had buried ftill, =~ 
Covering the fore of many a fefler’d ill; 
Not only grants him liberty of fpeech, 
But further deigning kindly to befeech 
‘The virtuous bird uo longer to refrain : 
Who thus embeldened by his.fovereign, 
At length his filence re‘olutely brake, 
And thus the Eagle’s majefty L fpake. 
een 
(2) Ovid's Metam, Lid. $4 * 
(2) Ibid. Lib. a, ‘ 
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“(aye Mighty, faid he, though my plain homely 


words 
Have not that grace that elegance affords; 
Truth of itfelf is of fufficient worth, 
Nor needs it glofs of art to fet it forth, 
Thefe hoary plumes like mofs upon that oak, 
By feeing much, yet fuffering more took, 


wo hang have | feen the world’s incon(tant change, 
Joy move>not me, afflidion is not ftrange. 


T care uot for contempt, ! feek not fame, 

Knowledge t love, and glory in the fame. 

Th’ ambitious judgment-feat { never fought, 

Where God is fold for coin, the poor for nought, 

Tam a helplefs bird, a harmlefs wretch, 

Wanting the power that needful is to teach, 

Yer care of your great good and gencral weal, 

Unlocks my tongue, and with a fervent zeal 

Breaks through my lips, which otherwife were 

ent 

To thaticvers grave (2) Samnite’s document. 

1 know, before my harmiefs tale be told, 

‘The gripple Vulture argues me too bold. 

The Cormorant (whom fpoil cannot futhicc) 

Sticks not to charge and flander me with fies, 

‘The Parrot tax me to be vainly proud, 

And all cry thame, the Owl fhould be allow'd. 

Which with his Axiom doth them all confute,” 

“ When kings did Speak, what fubjcé can be mute? 
The lateft winter that forewent our prime, 

oO mighty prince, upon a certain time 

J got into thy palace on a night, 

There to revive my melancholy fpright, 

And there (for darknefs) waiting all alone, 

‘V'o view (by night) what lords by day look on, 

‘Where I beheld fo many candles light, 

As they had mock'dthe tapers of the night. 

Where, for it grew upon the time of reft, 

And many great fincerity profeft, 

Expecting Prayer thould prefently proceed, 

To afeforgivenefs for the day's mifdeed, 

‘There in foft down the liquorous Sparrow fat, 

. Pamper’d with meats, full {permatic and fat. 
His drugs, his drinks, and firups doth apply, 
To beat his blood and quicken luxury ; 

Which by his billing female was embrac’d, 
Clafping her wings about his wanton wait. 
© God, thought 1, what’s here by light within, 
Where fome in darknefs thould have fear'd to fin? 
The Cormorant fet clofely to devife, 
How he might compafs range monopolies. @ 
The gaudy Goldfinch and his courtly mate, 
My madam Bunting powerful in the ftate, 
' Quickly agreed, and but at little ftick, 
To fhare a thoufand for a bithopric, 
And fcramble up fome feathers from the Lark, 
What though a paftor and a learned clerk ? 
And for his reverence, (mz) though he wear a cowl, 
Yet at his entrance he muft pay them tell, 
I faw a Buzzard {corning of the black, 
That but of late did clothe his needy back 
With Oftrich feathers had triad up his cret, 
As he were bred gffalcon at the leat. 
03) ee tothe king. 
8) Pywaperas 
im) Mantuan, Basdocuculatys caput, &c. 
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Thus ftrats he daily in his berrow'd plume, 
And but for hamé he boldly durtt prefume 
With princely Eaglets to compare his fight ¢ 
Not the proud Iris in her colours dight, 
Could with this bafe Kite equally compare. 
What fowl before him flood not humbly bare ? 
No lefs than lords attending every beck, 
At his comnrand his betters brook his check, 
But, O my liege, the birds of noble race 
Know whence he ia, and who affords him gtace, 
And inly gHeve to fee a fervile mate, 
Crept up by favour, to outbrave a ftate. 
The poor implumed Birds that by offence, 
Or fome difgrace have lott pre-emittence, 
Can point and fay, This feather once was mine: 
Some wink, fome would, fome grieve, and fome 
repine, 

Befides all this, I faw a bird did feour 
A ferpenc’s teeth, that daily did devour 
Widows and orphans, yet th’ Egyptian faws 
Commend this bird for cleanfing ferpents jawa, 
For the bafe Trochyle (x) thinketh it no pain, 
To {cour vile carrion for a favoury gain. 
When foon I {aw about the ferpent's neft, 
Whilft this bafe flave his nafty grinders dreft, 
A thoufand thoufand iilly litde birds 
Covering the fields, as do the fummer’s herds; 
A thoufand larger fowls, that ftrangely carp, 
Did curfe the beak that made his gums fo fharp, 
Yet in this bafe bird I might well defery 
The profperous fruit of thriving policy, . 

Cafting mine eye, and Jooking through a glafs, 
I faw a Gos-Hawk (that in fate did pats) 
That by fair fhews did mens affection feel, 
Gold (his attendant) always at his heel, 
Whole mannors did him reverence as he ftaid, 
Whofe name (if written) coald poffeffion plead 
In any lordhhip that adjoined his: 
Law was his Vaffal, he and purchafe kif, 
Zeal was his fool, and learning was his jefter, 
Yet pride his page, and gluttony his tafter, 
A thoufand fuiters waited at his hand, 
Some cali'd his honour patron of the land; 
The fole commander of the commonweal, 
Anil unto him they humbly all appeal, 
When in a clofet ftrangely f beheld, 
That was adjoining to a pleafant field, 
How every fuiter, when he was retir'd, 
Bought our his peace, or his promotion hir'd ; 
Yet what he won with curfes was rewarded, 
When the poor birds, for bribes alone regarded. 

Yo th’ fecret of all fecrets when [ came, 
Having mine eyes glew'd up with grief and fhame 
I tell not how the Vulture fat apart, : 
Spending the blood and marrow of his heart, 
And by all means his faculties t? apply, 
To taint the Phenix by his furquedry, 
‘Phat of her kind had the been more than one, 
(¢) Parent and infant to herfelf alone) 
This heavenly bird (in touching their defame) 
Had had her purpofe foiled with their thame, 
And for the turtle would not be anchafte, 
Her did they banith to the barren wafte. 

{n) Trochylus. Avis, Plin, 

(8) Claudian, de Phoenice. 
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J dare not fay how every fort were fearch’d, 

* Nor dare J tgll how Avarice was perch’d 

‘Under the pillow of the graveft head, 

(That freedom with the golden world is dead) 

How age had caft off a religious life, 

Humour of late became Opinion’s wife. 

Counfel fecure, nor *company’d with care, 

"The wit that woundeth acal, accounted rare. 
But whither wand’reth my high-ravith’d Mufe ? 

©, pardon liege, the fierce exclaims I ufe ; 

‘And let my bark (by gales of your good grace) 

"Through thefe rough feas hear fail a little fpace. 

"Scarce had thefe words found utt’rance through 

my lips 
* But therewithal a prattling Parrot fkips 
Abou: the private ledging of his peers : 
His eyes were watchful, open were his cars : 
He had a tongue for cvery language fit, 

. A cheverel confcience, and a fearching wit, 
Comidg im hafte as he had crofs’d the main, 

And bropght fome ftrange intelligence from Spain: 
‘Vet even at midnight (for the rogue was poor) 

JT found him knocking at a great man’s door ; 
And where of courfe the wift were turn’d away, 
His errand brook’d no dilatory flay, 

But prefently (conducted by a light) 

Into a chamber very richly dight, 

‘Where fat the Vulture with a dreadful frown, 
Proud and ambitious, gaping for renown: 

His talons red with blood of murder’d fowls, 

* His full eye quickly every way he rolls. 
‘Whom when this Parrot ftedfaftly beheld, 

. His feathers brifled and his flomach fweil’d; 

And to the Vulture openeth where he fat, 

CWhofe cars attentive lift’ned ftill thereat) 

"The fate and *haviour of each private man, 

Laid out for fearching avarice to fcan. 

Where by (trict cule and fubtilties in art, 

Such traps were fet, as not a man could ftart. 

And where th’ offender's maintenance was great, 

Their working head: they bufily did beat, 

By fome flrange quiddit or fuse wrelted claufe, 

To find him guilty of the breach of laws, 

‘That he, this prefent injury to thift, 

Vo buy his own, accounts a princcly gift : 

And for a Goke to their corrupt decrees, 

‘The Vulture with this fubtle bird agrees, 

That they which thus convicted are apart, 

Shoal! be furpris’d by policy and art. flight, 

‘Then pick they forth fuch thieves as hate the 

The bluck-cy’d Bat (the watchman of the night) 

‘Thai to each private family can pry, 

Aad the leatt flip can eafily defery ; 

And fince his confcience is both loofe and large, 

Is only fet to undergo this charge; 

Addrefs'd to drink of every private cup, 

And uot a word flips but he takes it up, 

‘To minifter occafion of difcourfe, 

Aad therewithal, fome dangerous theme enforce, 

To urge a doubtful {pecch up to the worl, 

. ‘To broach new treafons, and difclofe them firft, 
‘Whercby himfelf he clears, and unawares 
Jntraps the fowl, unfkilful of thefe fnares, 

And (againft law he bears his ford’s proteQtion, 
~ Apa fit mean, and by the ftates direction, 








& 








OF DRAYTON. 


O worthy bird, prevent this ill in time, 
And fuffer not this ravenous Bat to climb, 
That is occafion of the beft’s offence, 

The brat of riot and of indigence, 

The moth and canker of the commonweal, 
Bred by corruption to difquiet zeal. 

Holla! thou wand’ring infant of my brain, 
Whither thus fling’ thou? yet divert thy {train — 
Return we back Sate our former tie 
From which a little we digrefs’d of late, 

And leave this monfter beating of his head, 
The honeft Ow] hath quickly ftruck him dead. 
And forth again the Parrot let us find, 
That winning credit fo the world doth blind, 
Under protection of fo dread a hand, 
Spoils families, and ranfacketh thy land 
The Pelican that by his father’s teaching, 
Hath with devout zeal follow’d wholefome 
preaching. 

That rent his bofom, and erfore’d his tongue, 
To teach his tender and beloved young : 
When now thefe fauters of all vile abufe, 

lave found a ftand where they may note his ufe, 
How father like he gives afflidtion bread, 
Converting fouls, by blindfoid error led; 
The naked orphan in his bofom wraps, 
With thee poor widow doth bewail her haps 5 
And never reaps his penton field fo clean, 
But leaves his harveft that the poor may glean ; 
Steps in this falfe {py, this promoting wretch, 
Clofely betrays him that he gives to each ¢ 
And for his deeds of charity and grace, 
Roots up his godly hofpitable place. 
Moft like to that fharp-fighted Alcatras (p), 
That beats the air above the liquid glafs : 
‘The new-world’s bird, that proud imperious 

fowl, [Owls 

Whofe dreadful prefence frights the harmlefs 
‘Yat on the land not only works his with, 
But on the ocean kills the ying fith. - 
Which, fince the Owl has truly done his arrant : 
© princely Eagle, look unto this tyrant, 

But if my words thou wilfully impugn, 

‘Thy peaceful empire that hath Hourifh’d long, 

Headlong at length fhall to confufion rua, 

As was this great globe c’er the world begun, 

When in an huge heap and unwieldy mafs, 

‘This all was fhut and nature fmother’d was; 

And in this lump and chaos out of frame, 

‘Thescontraries convers’d and one became, 

Stridlly togetier th’ clements were clafp'd, 

And in their rough hands one the other grafp’d; 

"Vhat each did other’s quality deface, 

Beauty was buried, light could find no place, 

But when th’ all-feeing fovereign did difperfe, 

Each to his place upon the univerfe, 

‘To his own region and his contrary, 

Envy’d his place, impugn’d his quality. 

Fire, air, earth, water in their manfion fate, 

By that Great God to them appropriate. 

All was compos’d within this goodly room, 

A perfect fhape this embryo w ys become ; 

Which thus diffever’d by their 1 jendly jars, 

Centrive the world’s continuance Uyatheir Wart, 
{P) The Alsatrasy 7 
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So in confufion members are inclos’d, 
‘To frame a ftate, if orderly difpos'd : 
For to the proud malevolent afpe® 
Of angry Satusn that would all dire@, 
‘The long-exiled, but imperious Jove, 
‘When for his regal faverciguty he itrove, 
With godlike tate aud prefeuce of a king, 
Calms Saturn’s rage, his fury limiting. 
But leave we thofe unto their own decay, 
OI afions hajten us away : 
Let princts view what their poor fubjedts try ;” 
** Blind is that fighe, that’s with another’s eyes” 
© tt is full time that we fhould get us hence, 
O mighty fovercign, oceans of offence, 
Stand here oppofed in my palling by, 
When ina chamber near thy meyetty, 
A jetting Jay accomplithed and brave, 
That well could fpeak, well coald himfelf behave; 
His congées courtly, his demeanour rare, 
And ftrangely fafhion’d as the clothes he ware; 
Which coulé each man with compliment taJute, 
He to the Woodcock fram’d a fpecial fuit: 
Who him embracing like a braintefs fuel, 
Defir’d him fit, commanding him a ftool, 
‘The jolly Jay thus graced by « peer, 
Plucks up his fpirits, aud with « furmal cheer 
Breaks therewitha] into mot flrange rej ores, 
Of Flemith news, furprifing towns and torts; 
Of troubles rais’d in France againtt the king, 
Spanith Armado’s, and embattling, 
Protefting nicthod in intelligence, 
‘Lobe a thing of mighty conf-quence 5 
And pawns his foul, he can devife a way, 
Which put in act, the leaguers lofe the day. 
‘Yo frame a bridge of bow-itring o’cr the Rhine, 
Supp the Alps, and lay them fmooth and 
ain, 
And thee if the great princes of the north 
Will with an army royal fet him torth, 
Bufors the year expir'd that is to come, 
He wiJl with Bourbon new belcaguer Rome. 
Vheff of his knowledge in the cabalift, 
2And what pertaincth to an exorciit: 
* Aso! philacters what their ufes be, 
Homer's Nepenthe how in cach depree; 
Each feveral ufe in peadlice what itis; 
How much he wants chat doth thefe feerets mils 5 
And by fome little piliar in that place, 
‘Vo give fome window or fomw chimncy grace, 
He to proportion prefently duth run, 
And taiks of the Coloffus of the fun : 
Of columns the diameters doth tell, 
Even from the bafe, up to the capital. 
And tothe roof he fomething doth allude, 
And doth demonflrate of the magnitude, 
And what is all this from his addle pate, 
But like a Starling, that is taught to prate? 
And witha lifping garb shis moft rare man 
Speaks French, Dutch, Spanif 
No day doth pafs, he doth b e 
Vo fend to that lord, or to vilit this, 
And kiffing of his claw, his coxcomb bare, 
Is cong to ive how,their good graces fare. 
‘And prefently hefo their face reports, 
Vheir rare perfyctions wondsr'd at in courts; 
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Scratching the idiot by his itching ears; 

Heaven {pit down v. nce, or diffolve in tears, 
And fend the (g) this to repuiiz oar thame, 

To drive thefe jocuits to whence firfl they cames 
Woe to thefe flaves whofe fhape the devil ook, 
‘Lo tempt the holy Efay at his Book. 

© mora] Mantuan, live thy verfes long, 
Honour attend thee, and thy reverend fong! 
Who feeks for truth (fay’R thou) muft tread the 

path 
OF the fh private life, which envy’s wrath, 
Which poifon’d tongues, with vain affe@ed praife, 
Cannot by fcorn fusprefs, by flattery raife. 
For adulation, but if fearch be made 
His daily manfion, his mof ufual trade, 
Is in the monarch’s court, in princes halls, 
Where goodly zeal he by contempt enthrals. 
‘Lhere calls he evil gc od, the god terms evil, 
Acd makes a faint of an incarnate devil. 
Vhefe boldly cenfure, and dare fet at nought 
The nobieit wit, the molt heroic thought, 

‘Uhis carrion Jay, approaching to the fpring, 
Where the {weet Mufes wont to fit and fing, 
Wick fiithy ordure fo the fame defil’d, 
as they from thence are utterly exil’d. 

Banif'd their iifue, from whole facred rage 
Flows the full glory of each plenteous age, 

Sak wath toc prophets challenging their parts, 
he fweet companions of the lib'ral arts, 

Vhofe rare Promethii, fetching fire from heaven 3 
to whom the functions of the gods are given, 
Raifing frail duf with their redoubled flame, 
Movuted with hynmns upon the wings of fame s 

'd by nature (truch-men for the great) 

heir noble beuts with glorious beat. 

1 ayery, whofe immortal birth 
beyond the fight of earth, 
d icathers of whofe fprightly 
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wings 
Strikes (from above) the palaces of kings. 
By how much nearer vou afcend the tky, 
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‘ds unto this vilenefs brought, 
‘Lo Joath the means which firft your honours 
wrought! : 
who their great profeffion can prote&, 
rob themlelves of their own due refpect ? 
ber they whofe minds thould be exhal’d and high, 
As free and nobie as poefy, 
In the fight favour of fom: lord to come, 
Bafely do crouch to his uttending groom. 
immortal gift thet art no: bougat with gold, > 
‘That thou to peafants thould be bafely fold ! 
dence as | went, [ chane’d to Jovk afide, 
And near at hand 1 happily efpy’d 
‘The Hedge-Sparrow, and her compeer the Wrenty 
(Which timple people cail our Lady’s-Hen) 
Out of the way, i’ th’ bottom of a ditch, 
Which thoug: the place poor, yet the feeding rich, 
For near at hand grew the browu winter-cherry, 
The hip, the haw, :be flow, the bramble-berry; 
(g) ‘Kie bird Ibis, aucitroyer of the locutts, Plinys 
Nn iij 
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And as together calmly they were fet, 
(Where oft before | might perceive they met) 
Quoth the Wren, “ Goflip, be you rul’d by me, 
And though men fay, the weaker fex we be, 
‘Whate'er they think, yet, goffip, they thall know, 
"That we were made for fomething clfe than thow. 
Few things hall pafs that now in working are, 
But you and I therein will have a fhare = 
‘They fay, the Robin rooftcth in wy neft; 
Goflip, "tis true ; to you it is confeft, 
My cock’s a flu, and doth me little eafe : 
He muft be quick, his female that will pleafe. 
And of all birds although 1 be the leaft, 
Yet few with me in number have increas’d, 
T thank my friend; but let this fecret lurk, 
And by my Robin, you and I muft work : 
For when the eagle fhapes him for above, 
‘As oft he ufeth to confer with Jove, 
"To have his pinions, in found perfect plight, 
‘When they fhould fit him for fo long a flight, 
He offs his feathers, aud with wondrous fkill, 
From the fhort’'t fag, even to the longeft quill, 
‘Sees that cach one be in due order fet : 
‘When as my fine and nimble Robinet 
(Whilft cach one feems as buly as a Bee, 
"Tr? attire their fovereign, and none more than he,) 
Watcheth his time, and aptly when he finds, 
"That the {mall birds, according to their kinds, 
shrink, when the Eagle doubled flrength affumes : 
ais he ftanda proudly rouliag up his plumes, 
Nor never dreams what treachery intends, 
Up by his train the crafty bird afcends, 
Andin the deep down clofely doth him hide : 
For the great Eagle, berwixt ftrength and pride, 
poor fmall body not fo much as feels; 
fand thus this bird the king hirfelf beguiles, 
snd in this fort cranfported to the fphercs, 
His fovereign’s counfels, and Jove’s fecrets hears, 
«And when the wearied Fagle can no more, 
Frefh from his back he into heaven doth foar ; 
And coming thence, doth al] to me relate, 
And by this means we two will tule the ftate.” 
King, look to thefe, that they dy not o’er-hear 
thee, 
"This crafty bird I doubt is but too near thee. 
And thus even cloy’d with bufinels of the court, 
‘To neighbour groves inviting my refort, 
‘Where t fuppos'd the folitary Ow! 
Might live fecure, unfeen of any fowl; 
Lo, in a valley peopled thick with trees, 
Where the foft day continual evening fees, 
‘Where, in the moift and melancholy fhade, 
"The gtafs grows rank, but yields a bitter bladc, 
J found a poor Crane fitting all alone, 
"That from his brealt fent many a throbbing grean ; 
Grov'ling he lay, that fometime ftood upright; 
Maim’d of his joints in many a doubeful fight + 
His afhy coat that bore a glofs fo fair, 
So often kifs'd of the cnamour’d air; 
Worn all to rags, and fretted fo with ruft, 
"Khat with his feet he trod it in the duft : 
And wanting ftrength to bear him to the springs, 
"The fpiders wove their webs cven in his wings: 
And in his train their filmy netting caft, 
He cat not worms, worms cat on him fo faft. 
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His wakeful eyes, that in his foes defpight, 
Had watch’d the walls in many a winter’s night, 
And never wink’d, nor from their obje& fled, 
When heaven’s dread thunder rattled o’er his head, 
Now cover’d over with dim cloudy kells, 
And fhrunken up into their flimy fthetls. 
Poor bird that ftriving to bemoan thy plight, 
T cannot do thymiferies their right ; 
Perceiving well he found me where I ftood, 
And he alone thus poorly in the wood, 
‘Yo him I ftept, defiring him to fhow 
‘The caufe of his calamity and woe. 
“ Night’s-hird (queth he} what mak’? thou in 
this place, 
To view my wretched miferable cafe? 
All orators are aged men at arms, 
‘That want to wreak, and not bewail their harms: 
And repetition where there wants relief, 
In lefs'ning forrow, but redoubleth grief. 
Seven fundry battles ferv’d } in the field, 
Againft the Pigmies, in whofe bacter’d thield, 
My prowefs ftands apparently expreft ; 
Befides the {cars upon my manly breft : 
Along the mid-land coafts my troops led, 
And Afric’s pride with fear aftonithed ; 
And maim'd 1 was of this decrepit wing, 
When as the fowl from the Propontic (a) fpring, 
Fili’d all th’ Egean with their ftemming oars, 
And made the ifles even tremble from the fhores, 
1 faw when from the Adriatic feas ; 
The crofs-adoring fowls to Europe’s praife, 
Before Lepanto and Mora fought, 
Where heaven by wind, carth's wonder ftrangely 
wrought, 

Weary at length, and trufting to my worth, 
I took my flight into the happy North ; 
Where nobly bred, as I was well ally’d, 
I hop’d to have my fortune there fupply’d : 
But there arriv’d, difgrace was all my gain, 
Experience (corn’d of every feurvy fwain, 
Other had got, for which I long did ferve 5 
Still fed with words, whilft [with wants did ftarve, 
Having fall means, but yet a mighty heart, 
Howe’er in fume, not honour’d for defert, 
‘That {niall Thad, | forced was to gage, 
‘To cure my wounds, and to fuflain my age; 
Whilft thofe that (carce did e’er behold a foe, 
Exult and triumph in my overthrow. 
And feeing in vain with mifery I ftrove, 
Retir’d me to this folitary grove; 
Where in defpuir (even loathing of my breath) 
1 tong to dweli in the cold arms of death.” 
Here fank do’ a fwoon and could no more, 
And I return from whence f came before. 

Where by the way che country Rook deplor d, 
‘The grip and hunger of his ravenous lord. 
The cruel Caftrel, which with cevilifh claws 
Scratcheth out of the miferable jaws 
Of thee poor tenant, to his ruin bent, 
Raifing new fines, redoubling ancient rent 5 
And by th’ inclofure of old common land, 
Racks the dear fweat from his laborious hand, 
Whilft he that digs for breath out of the Rones, 
Cracks his {tiff fnew, and corcumes his bones 


(@) Eke fea irom Hellefpont to BU horus, ‘Fhracios, 
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Net fore’d to reap continually with ftrife, 
Snarling contention feeding on his life, 

Yet hoping fortune better’d by his heirs, 
‘They are content to part with what is theirs; 
Lab’ring to keep him in his quiet flate, : 
‘When envy doth his gath’red mannors threat : 
And being favour'd of fume higher peer, 

By whom their landlord keeps them ftill in fear, 
"vhey by their clownith induitry and art, 

: the court reduce him from the cart, 
With the-y provition and defray his charge, 
Whilft with his grain he ballafts many a barge, 
And fo his gripple avarice he ferve, 

What recks this rank hind, ifhis country @arve ? 
Hell on the wealth that’s purchafed with fhame, 
Gold in the trunk, and in the grave defame ; 
Yet his claws blunt, and when he can no more, 
The needy Rook isturn'd out of the door : 

And laftly doth his wretchednefs bewail, 

A boud-flave to the miferable jail. 

‘Thus wearied with the fight of worldly crimes, 
‘The wane of kingdoms, and the change of times ; 
I took mylelf, by fearching to efpy, 

‘What fins in feeret did in cities lie: 

Yor there t deem’d, where law had chicfett force, 

Strongly to limit every lewder courte, 

Things turn’d to nature, and difdain'd excefs, 

That plaguy foe to human happinefs. 

And as T went (with bufy fearch about) 

Cafting by cunning how to find them out, 

% found the Pheafant that the Hawk doth fear, 

Seeking for fufety bred his ayery there, 

Net is accus’d through clofe informing hate, 

By lawlefs lending co offend the ftate. 

‘Who being rich, and loving coin and cafe, 

Still buildeth low, for fear he fhould difpleafe. 

Yet the bald Buzzard being pointed judge, 

'To this bafe, muddy, miferable drudge ; 

A pair of young oncs taketh from his neft, 

And leaves this fearful reereant the reft, 

And gives him thanks his goodnefs would fo do, 

oe might take th’ ayery, and the old one tou. 
we 
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lived beft, that moft liv'd out of fight : 
1 dare not fay the birds were all upright ; 
For fome had golden beaks, but brazen claws, 
‘That held the guilds to minifter their laws. 

‘The Caftrel for poffeflion of his heir, 

Is by the Ring-tail offer'd wondrous fare, 
‘Yo have a match betwixt their goodly breed, 
‘T’ inereafe their lands, and raife theit happy feed. 
But the coy Caftrel turns it to a mock, 
And {corns to match in his ignoble ftock, 
For which the Ring-tail by a fecret plor, 
Suboras the Starling, which hath clofely got 
‘To be the broker, folely to feduce 
‘The Caftrel's heir, by yiving thriftlefs ule, 
And in ftrong ftatutes to enthral him fo, 
‘fo lime him fure which way fue'er he go. 
Yor this young fowl (drawn from his fathers eye) 
Will with the foud world Swim in vanity. 
The fubtsl Ring-tail never thus doth leave, 
Till he the Caftrel cunningly deceive, 
And catch bis young iu the city’s fhare, 
Be yots his manyirs c'et he be aware. 
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*Mongft which the Daw (by giving of a bribe) 
Became a clerk amongtt the learned tribe; 
‘That being a bankrupt, a dithoneft debtor, 
Can get his living only by the letter, 
Whilft arts go heg, and in a fervile weed, 
Are made the flaves to penury and need. 

The Goofe exiled, humbly doth appeat 
To ail the birds, profeffing faith and zeal, 
And though he proveth by the Roman (6) book, 
What care to keep the Capitol he took ; 
Yet is rot heard: the (c) Dove without a gall, 
Ts Jefe forfaken, and contemn’d of alt. 
‘There grows fuch diff’rence and fuch 

confufions 

‘Twixt old decrees, and later Inflitutions : 
Yet being infpir'd, defiftech not to fpeak, 
To edify the contcience that is weak, 
And by approved argument’s of’s own; 
By feriptures, fathers, and great writers known, 
Difcovereth their abominable trade ; 
So that the Stork their umpire being made, e 
Judgeth,the Daw thould from the church be driven, 
Yo prate in corners, and to preach by even, 
And fince his art and ¢unning was fo fcant, 
To have nd patron but the ignorant; 
And by his doétrine only tedching fools, 
To be exil'd, and hifs'd out of the fchoals, 

Hence like the feed Thébes-builder Cadmug 

threw, | ; 

Morelarmed mifchiefs fuddenty up-grew : : 
The Bitor brings his a@ion ’gain® the Quail, +. 
And on th’ arreft allows him hardly bail ; ‘ 
Becauft he durft prefume amongit the reeds, 
To leave his lemmon, where his female b eeds, 
And miftrefs Titmou!z, a neat merry dame, 
With her friend Wag-tail, one of fpecial name, 
Who fu'd by th’ Cuckow, in his proper wrong,’ 
For him accufing with their fland’rous tongue, 
Who to the bar his advocate doth bring, 
That hath by roce the ads of many a king, 
The laws, the fatutes, and decrees aflign’d, 
Cuftom fo ofd,as almoft out of mind. 
“A day of hearing, good my lord, cries he, 
For matter Cuckow that retaineth mey 
Whom the lewd Wag-tail bafely had abus'd 
in fo vile terms, as cannot be excus’d; 
The parties likewife prefent here in court, 
And ‘tis a cafe that well deferves report : 
For which a jury's fummoned with. fpeed, 
And to the trial prefently proceed.” 
The brain-bald Coot, a format witlefs Af, 
Mat now the fore-man on this matter pais: 
The tottith Dott’ril, ignorant and dull ; “43 
And next to him the maw-cram’d gluttonous Gull 
The lecherous Mallard, call’d unto the book, 
The fquealing Lapwing, the ridicifous Rook, 
The witlefs Wood-cotk, and his neighbour Snité , 
That will be hir'd to pais'on every right, 
With all the reft empannelied to wait : 
Which when the jury taftly was complete, 
Cail’d to the bar, admitted and allow’d ; 
Upttarts the Peacock, infolént and proud; 
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Of goodly flatare and of gracious port, 
In prefence of the honourable court : 
And for the plaintiff learnedly began; 
My lord (faith he) was nee worthy man, 
So nobly bred, and of fo high defcent, 
Of fo fair lively-hood, and fo larze a rent, 
As is the Cuckow, {6 abus’d hereby, 
Nor yet fo flander’d, as my plea fhall try : 
Firft; for the worth and honuur of his name, 
"That you may better cenfure Lis defame ; 
* Form mighty birds defcending cvery way, 
And by his birth, the meffeger to May ; 
‘His honfe {till loyal, and his coat as fair, 
His father’s tunes he never did impair. 
“His name and natere do fo wall agree, 
‘As thew’ his blood re-purify’d to be. 
In fruitful Sparta, it is tince now long, 
‘That famous Greece took notice of his wrong, 
‘When for her wanton and unchafte defire, 
‘A thoufand thips ftuft with revengeful fire, 
"To Tenedos the proud A°gean ludes, 
‘Whence f{prang thofe high immortal Miads. 
And fince the Romans from the Afian broils, 
Return'd with conqueft and victorious fpvils, 
‘The Cuci here continually have been, 
As by their ancient evidence is feen, 
Of conful Cuccus, from whofe mighty name, 
Vhele living Cuccos lineally came. 
"Yo him the ancicnts temples did ereét, 
_ Which with great pomp and ornament were deck'd, 
"Th Italians call him Becco (of anod) 
With all the reverence that belongs a god. 
‘What though in love fuppoled to be us’d, 
What is his virtue need not be excus'd : 
‘The wifeman tells (if nature be our guide) 
In following her, we feldom Rip alide.) 
. And in this bird who can her power ceny, 
¥ nature fram’d him to community ? 
"Then wifely thus confidering his profeftion, 
You reverend judges of this lawful fellton : 
As you are patrons of the righteous caule, 
Vouchfafe my client judgmen:.” Ilere dith p 
Scarce could the Peacock his conclusion make, 
When itraight his turn the Turky-cock cuth take, 
AL learned lawyer (worthy of his gown} 
Of reputation both in court and town 
dod to the bench for andience havir 
‘Thus to the Peacock nedly reply"d + 
“ Grave reverend @athers of the law (he faid) 
"The matter that ovr adverfaries plead, 
Js vain and idle; we the point enforce 
Agamf the Cuckow and his lawicfs courfe. 
"Phe Peacock here a cunning fpecch hath made, 
"Yo help his client and uphold his trade 5 
Bat ftrip this mafk that doth conceal the canfe, 
Examine each particular and clawfe 
‘Gain proof fo poor, fo indigent to truth, 
"The baflard Cuckow bringing from his youth + 
Firft laid and h. “dup in anothers acit, 
Such vilenefsreign'd in his bul parents brealt, 
‘Who fince that tinre they never fought for fhame, 
‘Nor but their vice he dares for’s birth-right clsim: 
The Hedge-fparrow, this wi ked bird thet bred, 
‘What hin fo long and diligentiy ted, 





sufe. 
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(By her kind tendance) getting ftrength and powerr 
His careful nurfe doth cruelly devour: . 
Bale as his birth, fo bafer is his trade, 

And to the world a by-word now is made: 

No nation names the Cuckow but in fcorn, 

And no mar hears him, but he fears the horn : 
No month regards him but lafcivious May, 
Whercin whilt youth is dallying with the day, 
His feng fill tends to vanity and luft, 

Amorous deceits, polvedinies caja eee 
[legation: 
‘The Inw commands, thefe public defamations 
Be ftridtly punifh’d in the noble men: 

id you {pare the curfid Cuckow then ; 
: to lewdnefs being bene, 

ves the publi’ punifliment? 
jurors, good men, and elect, 

. cfully refpeet, 

id his bifsiul cheer, 

s, or mollify’d your ear; 




















1 ‘ate, and evermore the wed 
Shall praite your confcience both at board and bed,” 
Thus faid, he ccas’d, the jurory Rept afide, 


Wilely confulting, warily they try’d 

‘The circumfanee of every feerct fin; 

“Thus they return’d and brought their verdi@ in s 
Caft is the Cuckow, guilty of the deed, 

And for a fine, for his deferved meed, 

Allows to miftrefs 'Tirmoufe for her charge, 

That the fhill after have her tail at large + 

And w fhe revels, a tid beiore, 

T’ exclude the Cuckow ly out of door: 

And fieh oflinders as they could prefent, 

















Likew i deferved punithment. 
‘The Ringsdove, plagi’d with maggots in the maw, 
The Woodcock gets the {welling of the craw. 
















‘The Crow, with dreply (whiltt yet living) rots + 
The i, a leper fili’d with loathfome ipots. 
Phe rd, of the lethargy is fic 

The Kite, with fevers falleth lunatic. 


grew upon the Jay: 


y it brought, 
lenly methought 





+ wile and honeft bird aione, 
, both for his proper heal, 
good of the public weal. 
When more the Owl that with a vigilant eye, 
All dice ly could try, 

“ow the peril threat'ned unto all, 
Apt by thcir loote credulity to fall, 
And w prevention if he did fore-flow, 
‘Their utter {poil immediately thould grow. 
“ My friends (quoth he) look wariiy about, 
Many the dangers which yoa are to doubt; 
This gallant oak wherein fo oft you play, 
Purhaps (at length) your fafety inay betray. 
And though his fhade be delicate and fweet, 
His trunk bears Jime that may intrap your feet, 
If, fearing what is requifite and fit, 
You like my judgment, and allow my wit; 
Yours is the good : but if you fyndly deem, 
Things be within, as outwardly “pey feem; 
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THE OWL 


Head-tong ron on, and fall into the fnare, 

And fay, a friend once warn’d you to beware.” 
Thus fpake the Owl, whofe talk could not be 

heard, 

* So little fouls good counfel do regard,”* 

But thinking, frerzy him his wits beguil'd, 

‘The honeft bird defpightfully revil’d. 

Lut mark their end, who fet advice at nought, 


—~£ Fools ftill cow dear have found experience bought; 






The waatadman furveying of h's ground, 
*Mongftall the trees this oak had quickly found : 
And by all figns and likelihood of trade, 
‘Lhe birds therein their nightly roofting made, 
And by the lime that iflucd from the tree, 
‘They all emangled cafily might be. 
Talarg the fame, he {preads it on the fprays, 
And through the thicket clofely creeps his ways, 
When the fad Arndern fhutting in the light, 
Wan-fighted Cynthia (Lady of the Night) 
Proudly afcending the xtherial ftate, 
Whence the bright Pheebus but difmounted late, 
‘The dull cy’d Evening his moift vapours threw, 
Strewing the ftill earth with {weet fhowers of dew; 
When every bird replenifhed with food, 
Came on his ftretch’d wings lively from the wood, 
And on cach fmail branch of this large-limb’d oak, 
‘their pretty lodgings carclefily they took, 
No ill fufpecting, fondiy unawares, 
Were all entangled in the fowler’s {nares : 
Whofe mournful chirping, and their chattering 
cries, 
Incites the Owl beforc his hour to rife. 
And hearing from his melancholy feat, 
The birds themfelves thus wofully to beat, 
(‘The deed difcowcr’d with the morning’s light) 
Flew from his perch: though grieved at the fight, 
Vet with a file, his wifdom that became, 
Which mock’d their folly, though bemoan’d their 
thame, 
Quoth he, ‘You foolith burghers of the field, 
‘Phat in contempt my countels lewdly held, 
Thary whereat lite you did but laugh and jeer, 
Ow to your ruin plainly doth appear, 
‘The greateft thing you lightly are to lofe, 
Only your plumes that fortune can difpole. 
“Lis yet a comfort in the depth of fmart 5 
Envy but feizeth on the outward part. 
But prefent peril in a thing of price, 
Rather craves action, then doth flay advice. 
‘Therefore to help you, Vil my power affay :? 
Wherewith his wing doth prelently difplay, 
And with his claws, the birds of every kind 
Plucks from the ime, which left their plumes bee 
hind. 
The little Robin featherlefs and free, 
Regreets the Owl with many a cap and knee, 
‘The warbling Mevis mirthful Peans fung, 
‘The Nightingale with her melodions tongue, 
Gave him fuch mufic (to declare their thanks) 
That fprings and rivers danc’d above their banks: 
‘That (with the repercuffion of th 
Shook the great Eagle fitting in hi 
“Which from the mg/fntain (with a radiant eye) 
Brav'd the bright ey “fit of the glorious tky ; 
Moving his prin-cly majefly to fee, 
Whency this applaute fo suddenly fhould be, 
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Whofe finewed wings (in their refiftlefs courfe) 
Beat the thin air, with fuch a violent force, 
‘That the light birds dropt headlong from the fkies, 
The rocks and forefts trembling with the noife, 
Somewhat amaz’d at this unufual fight, 
To {ee his people in this pitious plight : 
His fovereign’s ear doth prefently addrefs, 
Willing co hear the caufe of their diftrefs: 
To whom the poor Ow! (his obedience done) 
‘Thus to his liege lord, reverently begun : ‘. 

* Monarch of ail that beat the air with wings, 
Thou bird of Jove, beloved amongft kings ; 
Here flands an oak well rimber’d, largely {pread, 
That many a day hath borne his curled head 
Above his fellows dwelling far and near, 
‘That in the foreft never found his peer; 
Whofe root well faften’d in the fruitful ground, 
His bark fo lovely, and his heart fo found, 
(Through hisgreat wealth grew infolentand pe 
Becaufe the birds that in his boughs did fhrowd, 
To his high praife continually did fing, 
And kept their vigils to th’ enamour’d fpring, 
The virgin-huntrefs fworn to Dian’s bow, 
Here in this fhade her quarries did beftow, 
And for thcir Nymphals, building amorous bowers, 
Oft dreft this tree with anadems of flowers; : 
Aad Flora chofe her nurs’ry here to fhield, 
Her tender buds, the infants of the field. 
By which, this tree grew arrogant in time, 
And in his rank fap bred a loathfome flime, 
Whofe nature and vile quality isfuch, 
Strongly to hold whatever it doth touch; 
And not content to minifter this mean, 
Which in fhort time might have undone us clean; 
But even his boughs che birds have honoured fo, 
He hath employed unto their general woe, 
That when thy fubjects, dreading no deceit, 
Came to this tree, as to their {afe retreat, 
They were betray’d, and he that fped the beft, 
Hardly efcap’d, with feathers at the Icaft. 
Thofe that I could, as 1 had power and might, 
‘Though with much pain, I lafily did acquite. 
The reft, whofe freedom doth exceed my reach, 
O king of birds, 1 humbly thee befeech 
In mercy, let thy mightinefs purvey, 
‘To ranfom from this imminent decay.’ 

When now the Eagle cutting off his tale, 
And even for forrow waxing wan and pale; 
At which fad fight, this poor implumed crew, 
Stand faintly trembling in their fovercign’s views 
And having flretched his lordly talons forth, 
To thew th’ acceptance of this deed of worth; 
‘ You filly birds, you wretched fowls (quoth he) 
Henceforth let this a friendly warning be. 
Had you (as nature and our laws admit) 
Built where your noble anceftors did fit, 
Wilely providing to maintain their flate, 
Whole names and freedoms you participate, 
You had not thus been fpoiled of your goods, 
For fubtilty now dwelleth in the woods, 
For if too high and haughtily you foar, 
‘Thofe fee your falls that hover near the fhore. 
If in the colar you yout nefts difpofe, 
ul lightning ever thrcat’neth thofe. 
v carth (in the Mattering fhade) 
The fowks's inares there fccretly are laid. 
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‘Then, my dear fubjes, as you with my good, 
Or have refpe& to your fucceeding brook 
Let your wile fathers an example give, 


-And by their rules learn thriftily to live. [fight, 


Let thofe weak birds, that want wherewith to 
Submit to thofe that are of grip and might. 
Let thofe of power the weaker ftill protect, 
So none fhall need his fafety to fufpect ; 
Suppreffing thofe enormities that are, 

jofe cure belongs unto our fovereign care. 
For when wealth grows into a few men’s hands, 
And to the great the poor in many bands ; 
‘The pride in court doth make the country lean, 
The abjed rich hold ancient honour mean. 
‘Men's wits employ’d to bafe and fervile fhifts, 
And lay-men taught by learn'd men's fubtil drifts, 
il with the ftate ’t muft incidently fare. 
For even as from th’ infection of the air, 
Sundry contagious fickneffes proceed, 
"Thefe mifchiefs more continually do breed, 
Shun beaftly luft (you young well-feather’d fowl) 
‘That wounds the body and confounds the foul; 
‘That, as the fubtil’t of the Syrens brood, 
Binds all the fpirits, and evercomes the blood ; 
Dark'ning the purenefs of the inwand light, 


‘"*Weak'veth the fenfe and murd’reth reafon quite, 


And you that fit ay judges of the law, 

Let not vile gain your equal balance draw. 

©! full retain the Ethiopians guife, 

(As juft and upright, as fele@t and wife) 

‘That in their judgments (facred and profound) 

Difpos’d them ever meekly on the ground; 

‘To thew the angelst(fitting over head) 

‘Them were to judge, as they had cenfured,’ 
Thus fpake the Eagle when with mutt’ring 

noife, 

‘The reft attentive to his powerful voice, 

Giving a fignal of their admiration, 

"The Owl this while in ferious contemplation 

Softly replies, ‘ O mighty fovereign ! 

‘With all the fynod of thy winged train, 

‘rh’ abundant joys that in my heart do throng, 

Require more organs than the only tongue. 

 bleffed birds! how {weet is your fubjection, 

‘Under the fafe and abfolute protection 

Of fo exa@ and excellent a king, 

So fole and perfec in his governing : 

‘The reafon this (my grave {elected peers) 

Becaufe ’tis known, that in thefc latter years, 
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The peaceful prepoft'roully difturir’é 

By fuch, whofe power the great have hardly curl’é. 

‘The jocund Throfile, for his varying nore, 

Clad by the Eagle in a fpeckled coat; 

Becaufe his voice had judgment for the palm, 

Suppos’d himfelf fole patron of our calm. 

All fay, for finging he had never peer : 

But there were fome that did his virtue fear. 

Why fhouldit thou then ambitioufly de! 

The manly Falcon ? on whofe courage 

‘The kingdom's fafety, which abroad doth roam, 

By foreign wars to keep us fafe at home, 

I know, the ftrain of an alluring tongue 

Can tye the full ear, and detain it long, 

But other fortunes, and the altered place, 

Crave new dire@ions, and an active grace. 

The former virtue may confift alone, 

But better two, (if firmly j 

Experience once (by fervice in the wars) 

Did quote his ftrong authorities in fears 5 

But in this latter time it hath been faid, 

The tongue doth all, contemning th’ other’s aid. 

Virtue, whofe chief praife in the a@ doth itand, 

Could wih the tongue ftill coupled with the hand. 

Butin the Cock which death untimely wrack’d, 

In him was both the elegance and act. 

O! when that bird was ravith’d from our fight, 

(Entombing him) the world entomb’d delight. 

Let never mournful accent pafs my pen, 

That leaves his fame unregifter’d to men. 

‘The mufes veil’d with fad cyprefs-tree, 

Upon his grave fhall pour their tcars with me. 

O: if the world can weep fo many tears 

As his lofs craves, or if in heaven appears 

More plenteous forrow; let them both agree, 

T’ lament that hour that reft the earth of thee. 

O! thought I not fome fpirit could give thee more 

Than this {mall portion of my fcantled ftore 

I would not leave (J firft would leave to live ) 

To give thee fame ; O who can greater give?” 
This faid, he funk, as growing faint with fpeak- 

ing, {ing. 

Sighing with all, as though his heart were breok- 

‘The princely Eagle pitying of his plight, 

To cheer the poor Owl doing all he might 5 

‘The birds applauding with a free confent, 

Followed the Eagle (with devout intent) 

To the great mountain, to have all amended. 

Thus I awak’d, and here my dream was ended. 




















MAN IN THE MOON. 











Or all the tales that ever have heen told, 
By homely thepherds lately, or of old, 
‘The Mooned Man, although the laft in place, 
Js not the leaft; and thus befell the cafe. 

It was the time when (for their good eftate) 
‘The thankful thepherds yearly celebrate 
A featt, and bonefires on the vigils keep, 
‘Yo the great Pan, preferver of their theep: 
Which whilft in high folemnity they {pend, 
Laftly the long day gfew unto an end : 
When as by night witha devout intent, 
About the field religioufly they went, 


That them and theirs awaited to betray. 
And now the fun near half his oe had ron 
Under the earth, when coming everPone 
Back to the place where ufually they met, 
And on the ground together being fet : 


Tt was agreed, to pafs away the time, [rhyme: 


‘That fome one fhepherd thould rehearfe fome 


Long as they could their drooping hearts to glad, 


Blame not poor fwains, though inly they were fad: 


For fome amongft them perfeétly there knew, 
That the fad times were thortly to enfue, 
When they of all the forts of men neglected, 
In barren fields thould wander unrefpected, 
For careful thepherds that do watch by night, 
In the vaft air foe many a fearful fight: 
From whofe obfervance they do wifely gather 
‘The change of times, as well as of the weather. 
But whilft they ftrove thie ftory who thould tell, 

Amongft the reft to Rowland’s lot it fell, 
By general voice, in time that then was grown 

* So excellent, that fearce there had been known 
Him that excell'd in piping or in fong: 
When not 3 man the company among 
"that was not filent. Now the goodly Moon 
‘Was in the full, and at her nighted noon, 
Shew’d her great glory, fhining now fo bright, 
Quoth Rowland, ‘ She that ently lends us light 
Shall be our {ubje@, and her love alone, 
Berne foa thepherd, wife Endymion, 
Sometime on Latmus (6) that his flock did keep, 
Rapted that was in admiration deep 


(4) Men by farcerw turning themieives into wolves. 
A stain of tonia ; Where Bndymion ia icigned 
yed th Moon, 








[fray, 
‘With hollowing charms the * Warwolf thence to 














Of her perfe@ions, that he us’d to lie,” 

All the long night contemplating the fky, 

At her high beauties; often of his tore, 

As to the god he only did adore, 

And facrific’d : the perfe@ in his love, 

For the high gods enthronifed above : 

From their clear manfions plainly do behold 

All that frail man doth in this groffer mould ; 
For whom bright Cynthia liding from her fphere, 
Ufed oft-times to recreate her there : 

‘That oft her want unto the world was ftrange, 
Fearing that heaven thewontedcourfewould change, 
And Phoebus, her oft miffing did inquire, 

Uf that elfewhere the borrowed other fire : 

But let them do to crofs her what they could, 
Down unto Latmus every month the would. 

So that in heaven about it there was odds, 

And as a queftion troubled all the gods, 

Whether without their general confent, 

She might depart, but nath’lefs to prevent 

Her lawlefs courfe; they labour’d all in vain, 
Nor could their laws her liberty reftrain ; 

For of the feven, fince the the lowe; was, 

Unto the earth nought hinder’d her to pafs: 
Before the reft of which fhe had the charge, 

No lefs her power was in the waters large ; 
From her deriving naturally their fource : 

Befides the being fwiftef in her courfe, 

Of all the planets, therefore him defies, 

That her, her ancient liberty denies. 

‘That many a time apparelled in green, 

Arm’d with her dart, fhe huntrefs-like was feen: 
Her hair tuck’d up in many a curious plait, 
Sometimes in fields found feeding of her neat ; 

A country maiden, then amongtt the fwains, 

A thepherdefs, the kept upon the plains ; 

Yet no difguile her deity could {mother, 

So far in beauty the excelled other: 

Such was the virtue of the world, that then 

‘The gods did ule t’ accompany with men 

In human fhapes, defecnding from their powers, 
Often were feen in homely thepherds bowers, 
But he her courfe that tludied ftill to know, 
Mufe not though oft he malcontent did go, 
Seldom in one flate that her eve found, {round; 
Horned fometime, now half-fze’d {c} and then: 


(e: Pro vario ad (ler alpettu varia: indeit figuras. 
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Shining on that part, then another more, 

Then there moft darken’d, where moft light before; 

Now all night fhining, now a piece and then, 

Obferves the day, and in her courfe again ; 

Sometime to fouth, then northward fhe doth ftir, 

Him fo amazing, he fuppofed her 

Vain and inconftant, now herfelf t' attire, 

And help her beauties with her brother’s fire, 

‘When moft of all accomplifi’d is her face, 

A fudden darknefs doth her quite difgrace. 

For that the earth, by nature cold and dry, 

By the much grofenefsand obfcurity, 

Whofe globe exceeds her compafs being fixt, 

Her (d) furface and her brother’s beams betwixt : 

‘Within whofe fhadow when fhe haps to fall, 

Forceth her darknefs to be gencral ; 

"That he refolv'’d the ever would be ftrange + 

Yet marking well he found upon her change, 

If that her brow with bloody red were ftain’d, 

Tempefts foon after; and if black, it rain’d: 

By his obfervance that he well difcern’d, 

That from her courfe things greater might be 
Jearn'’d. 

Whilft that his brain he bufied yet doth keep, 
Now from the fpleen the melancholy decp 
Pierceth the veins, and like a raging flood, 
Rudely itfelf extending through the blood, 
Appalls the fpirits, (¢) denying their defence 
‘Unto the organs, when as every fenfe 
Ceafeth the office, then the labouring mind, 
Strongeft in that which all the powers doth bind, 
Strives to high knowledge, being in this plight, 
Now the fun’s filter, mifrefs of the night, 
His fad defires tong languifhing to cheer, 
‘Thus at the Jaft on Latmus doth appear, 
Her brother’s beams enforc'd to lay afide. 
Herfelf for his fake feeming to civite. 
For had fhe come apparell’d in her light, 
Then fhould the fwain have perifh’d in her fight. 
‘Upon a bull'( /) as white as milk the rode, 
‘Which like a huntrefs bravely the beftrode, 
Her brow with beauty glorionfly replete, 
Her count’nance lovely with a fwelling teat 5 
Gracing her broad breaft curioufly ¢ d, 
‘With branched veins all bared co the wai.t. 
Over the fame the wore a vapour thin, 
‘Thorough the which her clear and dainty fkin 
To the beholder amiably did fhow, 
Hike damafk rofes lightly clad in fhow. 

er bow and quiver at her baek behind, 
"That eas'ly moving with the wanton wind, 
‘Made afoft ruftling, fuch as you do hear 
‘Amongtt the reeds fome gliding river near, 
‘When the fierce Borcas thorough them doth ride, 
Againit whole rage the hollow canes do chide ; 
Which breath her mantle ( ¢ ) amoroully did fwell, 
From her ftrait fhoulders carelefsly that fell. 
Now here, now there, now up and down that flew, 
Of fundry colours, wherein you miglit view 





(4) Felip. Lunae. ; 

(¢) The depth of contemplation, _ 

(f) The exaltark.n uf the Moor in Taurus, Urerefore 
Hot improperly laid Lo ride upon a bel. 

(a) Tv unis Cuppotes nantly i defecibed the furface of a 
fea and jand in lanctkip. 
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A fea, that fomewhat ftraitned by the land, 

Two furious tides raife their ambitious hand, 
One ’gainft the other, warring in their pride, 
Like two fond worldlings that themfelves divide 
For fome flight trifle, oppofite in all, 

Till both together ruined, they fall, 

Some coming in, fome out again doth go, 

And the fame way, and the fame wind doth blow, 


Both fails their courfe each labouring to prefer, 


By th’ hand of cither’s helpful mariner : 

Outrageous tempeft, hipwrecks overfpread 

All the rude Neptune, whilft that pale-fac'd dread 

Seizeth the thip-boy, that his ftrength doth put 

‘The anchor'd cable prefently to cut. 

All above board, the fturdy Eolus cafts 

Into the wide feas, whilft on planks and matts 

Some “fay to fwim; and there you might behold, 

Whilft the rude waters envioufly did feold, 

Others upon a promontory high, 

Thratting his blue top through the bluer fky, 

Looking wpon thofe loft upon the feas; 

Like worldly rich men that do fit at eafe, 

Whilft in this vain world others live in ftrife, 

Warring with forrow every where fo rife ; 

And oft amongft the moniters of the main, 

‘Their horrid foreheads through the billows ftrain, 

Into the vaft air driving on their breafts 

‘Vhe troubled water, that fo ill digefts 

Their fway, that it them envioufly affails, 

Hanging with white jaws on their marble {eales; 

And in another inland part again, 

Where fpgings, lakes, rivers, marifhes and fen, 

Wherein @ kinds of water-fowl did won, 

Each in their colours excellently done, 

‘The greedy fea-maw fifhing for the fry 5 : 

The hungry thell-fowl, from whofe rape doth fly 

Ty anuabeta fholes; the mallard there did 
eed 5 

The teale and morecoot raking in the weed ; 

And inacreck where waters leaft did ftir, 

Set from the rcft the nimble divedopper, 

‘That comesand goes fo quickly and fo oft, 

As feems at once Loth under and aloft : by 

The jealous fwan. thre fwimming in his pride, “ 

With his arch’d breaft the waters did divide, 

His faily wings him forward ftrongly pufhing, 

Againit the billows with fuch fury rufhing, 

As from the fame, a foam fo white arofe, 

As feem’d to mock the breaft that them oppofe : 

And here and there the wand’ring cye to feed, 

OF fcatter'd tufts of bulrufhes and reed, __{fpray, 

Segyes, long-leav'd willow, on whofe bending 

‘Lhe py’d king’sfither, having got his prey, 

Sate with the fmall breath of che water fhaken, 

Till he devour'd the fish that he had taken. 

‘Phe long-neck’d hern, there watching by thebrim, 

And in a gutter near again to him. 

‘The bidling fnite, the plover on the moor, 

‘The curlew, feratching in the oufe and ore + 

And there a fowler fet his lime and gin, 

Watching the birds unto the fame to win; 

Sees in a boat a fifher near at hand, 

Tugging his net full laden te the land, 

Keep off the fowl, whcreat thy other's blood 

Chaf’d; from the place where izeretly he flood 

‘ 
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Makes figns, and clofely beck’neth him away, 
Shaketh his hand, as threat’ning if he flay, 
Imthe fame ftained with fuch natural grace, 
‘That rage was lively pi@ured in his face : 
Whilft that the other eagerly that wrought, 
Having his fenfe ftill fettled on his dranght 
More than before, beats, plunges, halcs the cord, 
- Nor but one look, the other can afford. 
Bufkins the wore, which of the fea did bear 
The pale green colour, which like waved were 
To that vaft Neptune, of two colours mixt, 
Yet none could tell the difference was betwixt, 
With rocks of cryftal lively that were fet, 
Covering whofe feet with many a curious fret, 
Were groves of coral, which not feeling weather, 
Their limber branches were fo lap'd together, 
As one enamour’d had of other been, 
Jealous the air t’ have intercourfe between : 
"Mong(t which clear ()a mber jellied feem'd tobe, 
Through whofe tranfparence you might eafily fee 
The b-ds of .#} pearl whereon the gum did fleep, 
Cockles bread feallops, and their kind thar keep 
The precivus feed which of the waters come, 
Some yet but thriving, when as other fome, 
More than the reft that rangely feem to fwell, 
With the dear fruit that grew within the fhell; 
Others again wide open there did yawn, 
And on the gravel {pew'd their orient {pawn ; 
Thar he became amazed at her fight, 
Even asa man is troubled at the light 
Newly awaked, and the white and red, 
With his syes twinkling, gathered and fled: 
Like asa mirror to the fun oppos'd 
“Within the margin equally enctos’d, 
That being moved, as the hand directs, 
Ke at one inftane taketh and reflects ; 
For the affection by the violent heat, 
Forming it, paftion taketh up the feat 
Jn the full heart, whereby the joy or fear, 
That it receives either by th’ eye or car, 
Still as the objet altercth the mood, 
Either attraéts, or forceth from the blood : 
‘That from the chicf part violently fent, 
In cither kind thereby is vehement, 

Whilft the fad thepherd in this woful plight 
Perplex'd; the goddefs with a longing fight 
Him now beheld ; for worthipped hy men, 

The heavenly powers fo likewife love again 

To fhewthemfelves, andmaketheir glories known; 

‘And age day marking when he was alone, 

Unto him coming, mitdly him befpake’ 

Quoth fhe, * Know, thepherd, only for thy fake. 

1 firft chofe Latmus, as the only place 

Of my abode, and have refus'd to grace 

My Menalus, well known in every coutt, 

To be the mount that once J loved moft = 

And fince alone of wretched mortals, thou 

Haft labour'd (4) firft my wand’ring courfe to 
know; 

To times fucceeding thou alone fhalt be, 

By whom my motion fhall be taught, quoth fhe, 





(4; Amber found in che Liguftic deeps. 
(i) Pearls bred in thells. 
{) Eudymion first found out the courle of the moon. 
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For thofe firft fimple that my face did mark, 
In the full brightnefs fuddenly made dark, 
Ere knowledge did the caufe thereof difclofe, 
To be enchanted long did me fuppofe : 

With founding brafs and all the while did ply, 
The incantation thereby to untye, 

But to our purpofe, when our mother went, 
The bright Latona, (2) (and her womb diftent) 
With the great burden that by Jove (m) the bare, 
Me and my brother, the great thunderer’s care : 
Whor: floating Delos wand’ring in the main, 
From jealous Juno hardly could contain ; 

Then much diftrefs’d, and in a hard eftate, 

Caus, fair daughter by our ftepdame’s hate, 

Betwixt a laurel and an olive-tree, 

Into the world did bring the fun and me. 

When I was born (as I have heard her fay) 

Nature alone did reft her on that day : 

In Jove’s high houfe the gods affembled all, 

To whom he held a fumptuous fettival 

‘The well wherein my mother bath’d me firft, 

Hath that high virtue, that he fhall not thirft, « 

‘Thereof that drinks, and hath the pain appeas'd. 

OF th’ inward griev’d, and outwardly difeas’d 

And being young, the gods that haunt the deep, 

Stealing to kifs me foftly laid to fleep ; 

And having felt the fweetnefsof my breath, 

Miffiug me, mourn’d, and languithed to death, 

I am the reétrefs of this globe below, 

And with my courfe the fea () doth ebb and 
flow, 

When from aloft my beams I oblique caft, 

Straitways it ebbs, and floweth then as fait s 

Downward again my motion when I make, 

Twice doth it fwell, twice every day doth flakes 

Sooner or later fhifting of the tide 

As far or near my wand'ring courfe doth guide, 

That kindly moifture that doth life maintain, 
In every creature proves how [ do reign 
In fluxive humour, which is ever found, 

As I do wane or wax up to my round; 

Thofe fruitful trees of victory and peace, 

The palm and olive, ftill with my increafe. 
Shoot forth new branches; and to tell my power, 
AAs my great brother, fo have Ia (0) flower 

To me peculiar, that doth ope and clofe, 

When as I rife, and when I me repofe, 

No lefs than thefe that grecn and living be, . 
The precious gems do fympathize with me : 
As moft that (p) ftonc that doth the name derive 
From me, with me that Jeffeneth or doth thrive, 
Darkneth and fhincth, asI do, her queen, 

And as in thefe, in beafts my power is feen 

As he whofe grim face all the leffer fears, 

The cruel panther, on his fhoulder bears 

A {pot that daily changeth as I do. 

And as that creature me affedteth too, 


@ Tibul. Elegia 8. Juven. Satyr. 6. Pinta. vi Aemi. 

fm. Apotto and Phoebe, cloned. to be the twins of Ju- 
Piter and Latona. Vide Ovid. 1. 6. Metam. & Plin. 1. 27, 
& 4g. 

(m) Secundum motum diurnum fingulis diebus bla 
fluens. bis refuens. 

(0) Selenetrup:um, the flower of the m2on- 


@) The Selenite, of esate 






574 


¥t whofe deep craft fcarce any creature can, 
Sceming with reafon to divide with man, 
‘The nimble (¢)} Babion mourning all the time, 
Nor eats betwixt my waning and my prime, 
The {potted cat, whofe fharp and fubtil fight 
Pierceth the vapour of the blackeft night, 
My waat and fulnefs ia her eye doth find, 

So great am | and powerful in that kind. 

As thofe great burghers of the foreft wild, 
‘The hart, the goat, and (r) he that flew the child 
Of wanton Mirrah, in their ftrength do know 
"The due obfervance nature doth me owe. 
And if thou think me heavenly not to be, 
‘That in my face thou often feem’ft to fee 

A palenefs, where thofe other in the tky 
Appear fo purely glorious in thine eye : 
*hofe (a) freckles thou fuppofett me difgrace, 
Are thofe pure parts that in my lovely face, 
By their fo much tenuity do flight, 

My brother’s beams affifting me with light, 
And keep that clearnefs as doth me behove, 
Of that pure heaven me fet wherein to move. 
My fpot feen unte the earth fo near, 
‘Wherefore that (4) compafs that doth oft appear 
About my body, is the dampy mitt, 

From earth arifing, ftriving to refitt 

"The rays my full orb plenteoufly projects 
On the grofs cloud, whofe thicknefs it refledts, 
And mine-own light about myfelf doth fling 
Tn equal parts, in fathion of a ring; 

For near’ft to mortals though my ftate J keep, 
‘Yet not the colour of the troubled deep, 
“*Lhofe fpots:-fuppofed, nor the fogs thar rife 
From the dull earth, me any whit agrife; 
Whofe perfect heauty no way can endure, 
But what like me is exccllently pure ; 

For moift and cold although ! do refpire, 
‘Yet in myfelf had | not (c) genuine fire, 
‘When the grofs earth divided hath the {pace 
Betwixt the full orb and my brother’s face, 
‘Though I confefs much leffen’d be my light, 
J fhould be taken utterly from fight : 

And for { fo irregularly go, 

* Pherein wife nature moft of all doth thew 
Her féarchlefs judgment: for did I in all 
Keep on in that way, which ftar-gazers call 
The (4) line ecliptic, as my glorious brother 
Doth in his courfe, one oppofite to ether ; 
"Ewice every month, th’ cclipfes of our light 
Poor mortals fhould prodigioufly affright 5 
Yet by proportion certainly I move, 

Yn rule of number, and the moft I love 

‘That which you call full, chat moft perfect feven 
Of three (c)and four made, which for odd and even 
Are male and female, which by mixture frame, 

It mof myfterious, that as mine | claim; 
Quarter'd thereby, firft of which feven my prime, 
‘The fecond feven accomplifheth the time 


(4) Cinophal the Babion, or Baboon. 

(7) Adams lain by a boar. 

(a) Partes Lunae ranores & proinde minus jucidse. 

(6) ‘The caule Gt that circle which the philofophers call 
Halo, which we often fee about the moon, 

(c) Luna iumen habet congenitum. 

{d) 'Phe ive fuppoted to divide the zodiac. 

<¢) Numerus impar mea par foemna. 
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Unto my falnefs, in the third ¥ range 
Lefs’ning again, the feurth then te my change :_ 
‘Fo which four fevens the eight and (f) twemy 


make, 


‘Through the bright circle of the zodiac 


In which I pafs, whofe (g) quarters do appear 
As the four feafons of my brother's year. 

Firft in my birth am moiften’d as his fpring ; 
Hot asthe fummer, he illumining 

My orh, the fecond; my third quarter dry, 
‘Asis his autumn ; when from him I fly, 
Depriv’d his bright beams, and as waxing old, 
Laltly, my wane is as his winter cold” 

Whereat the paus’d; who all the while the fpake, 
‘The buftling winds their murmur often brake 5 
And being filent feemed yet to ftay, 

‘Yo liften if the had ought elfe to fay. [thought, 
When now the while much troubled was his 
And her fair fpeech fo craftily had caught 

Him, that the fpirits foon fhaking off the load 
Of the grofs flefh, and hating her abode; 

Being thoroughly heated in thefe amorous fires, 
Wholly tranfported with the dear defires 

Of her embraces: for the living foul, 

Being individual, uniform and whole, 

By her unwearied faculties doth find 

That which the flefh of duller earch by kind 
Not apprehends, and by her funtion makes 
Good her own ftate ; Endymion now forfakes 
All the delights that fhepherds do prefer, 

And fets his mind fo gen’rally on her, 

That all neglected to the groves and fprings, 
He follows Phebe, that him fafely brings 
(Astheir great queen) unto the nymphifh bowers, 
Wherein clear rivers beautificd with flowers, 
The filver (4) Naides bathe them in the brack. 
Sometime with her the fea-horfe he doth back, 
Amongtft the blue (7) Nereides ; and when 
Weary of waters, goddefs like again, 

She the high mountains actively affaye, 

And there amongft the light (4) Oriades, 

That ride the fwift roes, Phebe doth refort ; 
Sometime amongft thofe that with them comport, 
The (/) Hamadriades, doth the woods frequent 5 
And there the ftays not ; but incontinent, 

Calls down the Dragons that her chariot draw, 
And with Endymion pleafed that fhe faw, 
Mounteth thercon, in twinkling of an eye, 
Stripping the winds, bcholding from the iky 
The earth in roundnefs of a perfect ball, ~* 
Which as 2 point but of this mighty all, 

Wife nature fix’d, that permanent doth ftay, 
Whereas the fpheres by a diurnal fway 

Gi the firft Mover carried are about. 

And how the feveral elements throughout, 
Strongly enfolded, and the vaft air {pread 

In fundry regions, in the which are bred 

Thofe ftrange prea often that appear 

To fearful mortals, and the caufes there, 


¢f) ‘The month of the year, of the moon. 

{z) The four quarters of the nonth refemble the fo 
feafone of the year. Macro. 

(4) The nymphs of the waters. ~ 

(i) Nymphs of the fea. 

(E) Nymphs of the mountains, 

( Nymphs 0: the woede, 
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nd light’ned by her piercing beams, he fees 
i powerful Planets, how in their degrees, 
In yheir due feafons they do fall and rife : 
And how the Signs (@) in their triplicities 
Be fympathifing in their trine confents, 
With whofe inferior forming elements, 
From which our bodies the complexions take, 
Natures and number; ftrungly and do make 
Our difpofitions like them, and on earth 
‘Ihe power the heavens have over mortal birth, 
"Vhat théir effe@s which men call fortune, are 
Asis that goud or inauspicious ftar, 
Which at the frail nativity doth reign. 
Yet here her love could Phoebe noe contain, 
And knowledge him fo ftrongly doth infpice, 
‘That in matt plenty, more he dath defire ; 
Raifing him up to thofe excelling fights, 
‘The glorious heaven, where all the fixed lights, 
Whofe images fuppos'd to be therein, 
Are framv'd of ftars, whofe names did firft begin 
By thofe wife ancients, not to ftellify 
The firtt world’s heroes only, but imply 
‘To teach their courfes, for diftinguilhed 
An Conftellations, a delight firft bred 
In flothful man, into the fame to look, 
‘That from thofe figures nomination took, 
Which they refembled her on earth below, 
-And the bright Pherbe fubtilly doth know 
‘Lhe heavenly motions high her orb above, 
As well as thofe that under her do move. 
For with long titles do we her inveft, 
So thefe great three moft powerful of the reft, 
Pheebe, Diana, Hecate, do tell, 
Her fovereignty in heaven, in earth and hell: 
And wife Apotlo, that doth likewife fend 
Her his pure beams, with them doth likewife fend 
‘Hiswond’rousknowledge,forthat god moft bright, 
King of the Planets, (n) fountain of the light : 
‘That fecth al] things, will have her to fee, 
So far as where the fucred angels be, 
‘Thofe hierarchies that Jove’s great will fupply, 
Whole orders formed in triplicity, 
Holding thejr places by the treble trine, 
Make up that holy (0) theologic nine : 
(/) Thrones, Cherubin, and Seraphin that rife, 
As the firft three; when Principalities, 

(m) ‘The Signe in their triplicities tympathife with the 
elements, 
1) Sol, fons tucis, 


(} Rig the mot holy number. 
(9) ‘The bine urders or tiie anyels. 
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With Dominations, Poteftates are plac’d 

The fecond, and the Ephionian latt, 

Which Virtues, Angels, and Archangels be. 
‘Thus yonder Man that in the Moon you fee, 

Rapt up from Latmus, thus fhe doth prefer, 

And gees about continually with her : 

Over the world that every month doth look, 

And in the fame there's fearce that fecret nook 

That he furveys not, and the places hidden 

Whence fimple truth and candle-light forbidden 

Dare not approach, he peepeth with his light; 

Whereas fufpicious policy by night 

Confults with Murder, Bafenefs at their hand, 

Armed to a& whatever they command, 

With guilty confcience and intent fo foul, 

‘hat oft they ftart at whooping of an owl, 

And flily peering ata little pore, . 

Sce one fometimes content to keep the door; 

One would not think the bawd that did not know, 

Such a brave body could defcend fo low. 

And the bafe churl, the fun thar dare not truft, 

With his old gold, yet fmelling it doth rug, 

Lays it abroad, but locks himfelf within 

Three doubled locks, or ere he dare begin 

To ope his bags, and being fure of all; 

Elfe, yet therewith dare fearcely truft the wall : 

And with a candle in a filthy tick, 

‘The greafe not fully covering the wick, 

Pores o’er his bafe god, forth a fame that fries, 

Almoft as dim as his foul bleared eyes: 

Yet like to a great murderer, that gave 

Some flight reward unto fomt bloody knave, 

To kill, the fecond fecretly doth flay, 

Fearing lett he the former fhould betray : 

He the poor candle murd'reth ere burnt out, 

Becaufe that he the fecrecy doth doubt; 

And oftentimes the Mooned Man outfpies 

The eve-dropper, and circumfpedtly eyes 

‘The thief and lover, “pecially which two 

With night and darknefs have the moft to do. 

And not long fince, befides this, did behold 

Some of you here, when you fhould ’tend your 

fold, 

A nights were wenching: thus he me doth tell. 
With that, they all in fuch a laughter fell, 
That the field rang; when from a village near 
‘The watchful Cock crew, and with notes full 

clear 
‘The early Lark foon fummoned the day, 
When they departed every one their way. 
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To the Worthy Kright, and my Noble Friend, 
SfR HENRY GOODERE, 
A GenTieman of his Majesty's Privy CuamBers 
Torsr lyric pices, fhort and few, To ftir their youth to warlike rage, 
Moft worthy Sir, | fend to you, Or their wild fury to afluage, 
To read them be not weary : In their loofe numbers fung. 
‘They may become John Hewes his lyre, 
‘Which oft at Powlfworth by the fire No more I for fools cenfures pafs, 
Hath made us gravely merry, Than for the braying of an ais, 
ee Nor once mine ear will lend them > 
Believe it, he mult have the trick If you but pleafe to take in gree 
Of rhyming with invention quick, Thefe odes, fufficient ’tis to me; 
That Should do lyrics well : Your liking can commend them. 
But how I have done in this kind, “i 
Though in myfelf I cannot find, 
Your judgment beft can tell. Yours, &c. 


Th old Britith bards, upon their harps, 
For falling flats, and rifing sharps, M. DRAYTON, 
‘That curioufly were ftrung ; 
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Obes have called thefe m 
how happy foever they prove, yet criticifm itfelf 
cannot fay, that the name is wrongfully ulurped : 
for (not to begin with definitions againft the rule 
of oratory, nor ab owe, againft the prefeript rule of 
poetry in a poetical argument, but fomewhat on- 
y to feafon thy palate with a flight defcription) 
an ode is known to have been properly a fone, 
modelled to the ancient harp, and neither too 
Short breathed, as hatting tothe end, nor compoled 
of the longeft verfes, as unfit for the fudden turns 
and lofty tritks with which Apotlo ufed to manage 
it, They are (as the learned fay) divers mie 
tranfeendently lofty, and far more high than the 
epic (commonly called the heroic poem) witnels 
thofe of the inimitable Pindar, coniecrated to the 
glory and renown of fuch as returned in triumph 
from Olympus, Elis, Ithmuis, or the like: Others 
among the Grecks are amorous, foft, and made 
for chambers, as others for theutres; as were Ana- 
creon’s, the very delicacies: of the Grecian Erato, 
which mufe feemed to have been the minion of 
that ‘Leian old man, which compofed them : Of a 
mixed kind were Horace’s, end may truly there- 
fore be called his mixed; whatfoever elfe are mine, 
little partaking of the high dialcét of the firft: 





‘Thouch we be all to feck 
Of Pindar chat great Greek, 


Vou. TH, 





y few poems; which | Nor altogether of Anacreon, the arguments being 





amorous, moral, or what c!fe the mufe pleafeth, 
Yo write much in this kind, neither know T how 
it will relith, nor iu fo doing, can I but injurioully 
prefuppofe ignorance or floth in thee, or draw cen= 
fire upon myfelf, for finning againft the decorum 
ofa prelace, by reading a fe@ure, when it is cnougir 
to fim points, New they are, and the work 
of plsying hours; bue what other conmnendation 
is theirs, and whether inherent iu the fubje@, muft 
be thine to judge. But to act the go-between 
of my poems and thy upplaufe, is neither my mo- 
defty ner confic » thae oftener than once have 
acknowled {do vot doubt hereafe 
ich } fll not fear thee 
Rab: And would at this time allo glatly let thee 
underttund what I think above relt, of the laft 
ode of this number, or if thou wilt, ballad in my.: 
bock: for both the great matter of Italian rhymes 
Petrarch, and our Chaucer, and other of the up- 
per houle of the mutes, have thought their canzons 
honoured in the title of a ballad; which for that 
{labour to mece truly therein with the old En, Lith, 
garb, | hope as able to juttily, as che Jearned Colin 
Clout his ronndelay. “Thus requefing thee in thy 
better judgment, to correé {uch faults as have 
eluped fa the printing, | bid thee farewell. 
























M, DRAYTON, 














To Himfelf and the Harp. 

















Anp why not I, as he So his (c), which women flew, 
That's greateft, if as free, And it int’ Hebrus threw, 
(In fundry ftrains that ftrive, Such founds yet forth it fent, 
‘Since there fo many be) The banks to weep that drew, 
Th’ old Lyric kind revive? As down the ftream it went. 
- Awill, yea,and f may ; That by the tortoife-fhell, 
” ‘Who fhall oppofe my way ? To (d) Maya’s fon it fell, 
For what is he alone, The moft thereof no doubt, 
' «hat of himfelf can fay, But fure fome power did dwell 
|» He’s heir of Helicon? In him who found it out. 
. Apollo, and the Nine, The wildeft of the field, 
Forbid no man their shrine, ‘The air, with rivers v’ yield, 
That cometh with hands pure ; Which mov'd; that fturdy glebes, 
Efe they be fo divine, And mafly oaks could -wield 
‘They will him not endure. To raife the piles of (¢) Thebes. 
For they be fuch coy things, And diverfely though ftrong, 
That they care not for kings, So anciently we fung 
And dare let them know it; To it, that now fcarce known, 
Nor may he touch their fprings, If firtt it did belong 
That is not born a poet. ‘To Greece or if our own. 
‘The Phocean(a) it did prove, The (f) Druides imbru'd 
‘Whom when foul luft did move, With gore, on altars rude 
si ‘Thofe maids unchafte to make, With (acrifices crown’d 
Fell, as with them he ftrove, In holltw woods bedew’d, 
His neck, and juftly, brake, Ador’d the trembling found, 
‘That inftrament ne’er heard, ‘Though we be all to feek 
Struck by the skilful bard, Of (z) Pindar that great Greek, 
It ftrongly to awake; To finger it aright, 
Bar it th’ infernals fcar’d, The foul with power to ftrike, 
And made Olympus quake. His hand retain’d fuch might. 
As thofe prophetic ftrings(4) 4 ; 
Whole unde with ey ong iL Sates Os ees se 
Drove fiends from their abode, ‘ (di Mercury inventor of the harp, as Horace, ode 40- 
‘Touch’d by the bett of kings, 1 Ehtebes tigued th have been rated by mafic. 
‘That fong the Holy ode. nee ate anclent Britith pric, fo called trom their abode 
in Woods. 


1) Pindar prince of the Greek lyric, of whom Horace’s 
{a) Pyrencus, king of Phocis attempting to ravith the | Pindarusp quifquis tludet, &c, Od. a. Lids 4a 
Mules. = (} Sana lib. £. cap, 16. 





y Or (2) hina that Rome did grace, 
_, Whofe airs we all embrace, 

+ That fearcely found his peer, 
Nor giveth Phebus place 

For ftrokes divinely clear, 


The) Irith T admire, 
And till cleave to that lyre, 
As cpr mufic’s mother, 
And think, till I expire, 

Apollo's fuch another. 


As Britons, that fo long . 
Have held this antique fong, 

And let all our carpers 
Forbvar their fame to wron: a 

‘Ch’ are sight ikilful hat pers. 


(4) Southern, Tlong thee fpare, 

Yet with thee well to fare, 
Who me pleafed’ft greatly, 

As fir, therefore more rare, 
Handling thy harp neatly. 


To thofe that with defpight 
Shall term thefe numbers flight, 
‘Tell them their judgment’s blind, 
Much erring from the right, 
It isa noble kind, 


Nor ie’t the verfe doth make, 
That giveth or doth take, 

"Tis poffible to climb, 
To kindle, or to Make, 

Although in (/) Skelton’s rhyme. 


To the New Yeur. 


Rrew ftatue, double-fac’d, 
‘With marble temples grac’d, 

To raife thy godhead higher, 
In flames where altars fhining, 
Before thy priefts divining, 

Do od'rous fumes expire, 


Great Janus, I thy pleafure, 
“yelLoll the Thefpian trealurc, 
Do ferioufly purfue ; 
To the pafs'd year returning, 
As though the old adjourning, 
Yet bringing in the new. 


‘Thy ancient vigils yearly 

I bave obferved clearly, : 
‘Thy featts yet fmoking be; 

Since all thy {tore abroad is, 

Give fomething to my goddefs, 
As hath been us’d By thee. 


(4) Horace, firt of the Romans in that kind, 


() The Irth tarp, 1 
&) Southern an Englith lyrics 
@ an old éugluh: thymer, 


opes 


Give her th’ Eoan brightnefs, 
Wing’d with that fubtil lightnefs, 
That doch tranfpierce the air ; 
The rofes of the morning : 
‘The rifing heav'n adorning, 
To meth with flames of hair. 


Thofe ceafelefs founds, above all, 
Made by thofe orbs that move all, 
And every fwelling there, 
Wrap'd up in numbers flow.g, 
‘Them adtually beftowing, 
For jewels at her ear, 


© rapture great and holy, 
Do thou tranfport me wholly, 
So weil her form to vary, 
‘That I aloft may bear her, 
Whereas J will infphere her 
In regions high and flurry, 


Aind in my choice compofures 
‘The foft and eafy clofures 
So amoroufly fhall meet ; 
That ev'ry lively ceafure 
Shall tread a perfect meature, 
Sct on fo equal feet. 


That {pray to fame fo fertile, . 
‘The lover-crowning myrtle, 

In wreaths of mixed bows, 
Within whofe thades are dwelling 
Thole beauties moft excelling, 

Enthron’d upon her brows. 


Thofe parallels fo even, 

Drawn on the face of heaven, 
‘That curious art fuppofes, 
Diredt thofe gems, whofe clearncfs 

Far off amaze by nearnefs, 
Each globe fuch fire enclofes, 


Her bofom full of bliffes, 
By nature made for kiffes, 
So pure and wond’rous clear, 
Whereas a thouland graces 
Behold their lovely faces, 
As they are bathing there, 


O, thou felf-little blindnefe, 
‘The kindnefs of unkindnefs, 

Yet one of thofe divine; 
Thy brands to me were lever, 
‘Yhy fafeia,and thy quiver, 

And thou this quill of mine, 


This heart fo frethly bleeding, 
Upon its own felf feeding, . 
Whofe wounds ftill dropping be; 
Of love, thy felf confounding, 
Her coldnefs fo abounding, 
And yet fuch heat in me, 


Yet if I be infpired, . 
I'l leave thee fo admired, 
‘Yo all that thal] fucceed, 
Ooij 
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‘That were they more than many, 
*Mohgtt all, there is not any 
‘That time fo oft fhall reed. 


Nor adamant engraved, 
‘That hath been chaicely’ft faved, 
Idea’s name out-wears ; 

So large » dower asthis is, 
‘Fhe greatett often miffes, 
‘The diadem that bes 





To bis Valentine. 


Muar, bid the morn awake, 
Sad winter now declines, 
Each bird doth choofe a make, 
‘Vhis day's Saint Valentine's; 
¥or that good bithop's fake: 
Gee up, and let us fee, 
What beauty it fhall be, 
‘That fortune us afligns, 


But lo, in happy hour, 
‘The place wherein fhe lies, 
Yh yonder climbing tow’r, 
Gilt by the glittering rife ; 
© Jove! that in a fhow'r, 
~~ (As once that thund’rer did, 
When he in drops lay hid, 
That 1 could ber furprife. 


‘Hfer canopy VIt draw, 
With {pangled plumes bedight, 
No mortal ever faw 
So ravithing a fight; 
‘That it the gods might awe, 
And pow’rfully tranfpierce 
The globy univerfe, 
Qut-hooting ev'ry light. 





My lips Vl foftly lay 
Upon her. heav'nly cheek, 
Dy’d like the dawning day, 
As polith’d ivory flcek : 
And in her car Pil fay; 
O, thon bright morning-far, 
"Lis L that come fo far, 
My Valentine to feck. 


Bach little bird, this tide, 
Doth choofe her luved phecr, 
Which canitancly abide : 
In wedlock all the year, 
Aenatuce is their guide + 
8 may we two be true, 
"Fhis year, nor change for new, 
As turtles coupled were. 


‘The (parrow, fwan, the dove, 
Though Venus’ birds they be, 
Yet are rhey are not for love 
do aviulute as we > 








For reafon us doth move ; 
‘They but by billing woo 
‘Then try what we can do, 
To whom each fenfe is freee 


Which we have more than they, 
By livelier organs fway’d, 
Our appetite each way ; 
More by our fenfe obey’d 
Our paflions to-difplay, 
“This feafon us doth fit; 
‘Yhen let us follow it, 
As nature us doth lead. 


One kif in two let’s break, 
Confounded with the touch, 
But half words let us {p-ak, 
Our lip’s employ’d fo much; 
Until we both grow weak, 
With fweetnefs of thy breath ; 
© {mother me to death : 
Long let our joys be fach. 


Let's laugh at them that choofe 
‘Their Valentines by lot, 
‘To wear their names that ufe, 
Whom icly they have got : 
Such poor choice we refufe, 
Saine Valentine befriend ; 
We thus this morn may {pend, 
Eife, Mufe, awake her not. 


The Heart. 


fr thus we needs mutt go, 
What fhall our one heart do, 
This one made of our two? 


Madam, two hearts we break, 
And fren: them both did take 
The beft, one heart to make. 


Half this is of your heart, 
Miine in the other part, 
Join’d by our equal are. 


Were it cemented, or fowny 
By fhredsor pieces known, 
We each might find our own. 


But "tis diflolv’d, and fix’d 
And with fuch cunning mix'dy 
No dif’rence that betwixt 








But how fhall we agree, 
By whom it kept fhall be, 
Whether by you, or me? 


It cannot two breatts fill, 
One mutt be hearrlefs dill, 


{ Until the other will, 


. ODES 


“Mu, Ie came to me to-day, 
a ‘When I will'd it to fay, 
. With whether it would ftay 2 


1 told me, In your breaft, 
Where it might hope to reft : 
For 7 it were my gueft, 


For ceainty it knew, 
That T\would fill anew 
Be fending it to you. 


Never, I think, had two 
Such work, fo much to do, 
A unity to woo, 


Yours was fo cold and chafte, 
* 'Whilft mine with zeal did wafte, 
Like fire with water plae’d, 


How did my heart entreat, 
How pant, how did it beat, 
Till it could give yours heat { 


Till to that temper brought, 
Through our perfection wrought, 
That blefling either’s thought. 


In fuch a height it lics, 
From this bafe world’s dull eyes, 
‘That heaven it not envies. 


All that this earth can fhow, 
Our heart thall not once know, 
For it too vile and low. 





The Sacrifice to Apolte, 


Prirsts of Apollo, facred be the room, 
For this learn’d meeting: Ice no Larbarous groom, 
How brave foc’er he be, 
Attempt to enter; 
But of the Mufes free, 
None here may venture; 
This for the Delphian prophets is prepar'd : 
‘The profane vulyar are from hence dcbair'd, 
a 
And fince the feaft fo happily beyrins, 
Cali up thofe fair Nine, with their violins; 
‘They are begot by Jove, 
Then let us place ‘them, 
Whers uo clown in may fhove, 
That may difgrace then : 
But let chem aeur to young Apollo fit; 
Su fhajl his fuot-pace overflow with wit. 





Where he the Graces, where be thafe fiir three ? 
In any hand they may not abfine be: 

They to the gods are deat, 

Aad they can hambly 

‘Leach us ourfelves to bear, 
And do things comely : 












Pr: 
‘They, and the Mufes, rife both from one flem, ~ 
They grace the Mufcs, and the Mufes them. 


Bring forth your faggons (fill'd with Sparkling 
wine) 
Whereon {woln Bacchus, crowned with a vine, ~ 
Is graven; and fill out, 
It well beftowing, 
To ev'ry man about, 
In goblets Rowing : ¥ f 
Let net a man drink, but in draughts profound; .: 
‘To our god Phoebus let the health go round. 


Let your jefts fly at large ; yet therewithal 4 
Sce they be falt, but yet not mix'd with gall: 
Not tending to difgrace, 
But fairly given, 
Becoming well the piace, 
Modett and even; 
That they with tickling pleafure may provoke" 
Laughter in him, on whom the jett is broke. : 





Or if the deeds of heroes ye rehearit, 
Let them be fung in fo well-order’d verlé, 
‘That each word have its weight, 
¥ct run with pleafure ; 
Holding one ftately height, 
In fo brave meafure, * 
‘That they may make the ftiffeft ftorm feem 
And damp Jove's thunder, whenitloud ft doth fpe 





And if ye lift to exqgci@ your vein, f 
Or in the fock, or ifthe buskin'd ftrain, a 
Let art and nature go 
One with the other; 
Yet fo, that art may fhew 
Nature her mother ; 
The thick-brain’d audience lively to awake,” 
‘Till with fhrill claps the theatre do thake. 


Sing hymns to Bacchusthen, with hands yprear‘d, | 
Gfler to Jove, who moft is to be fear'd; — wy 
fyom him the Mufe we hare 
From him proceedeth i 
More than we dare to crave ; 
*Tis he that feedeth ‘ 
Them, whom the world would ftarve; then let the 
lyre 
Sound, whilft his altars erdlefs fame expire, gn” 











Lo Cupid. 


is, why Spare ye? 
scr not dare ye 
Correét the blind fhooter ? 
Becaule wanton Venus, 
So oft that doth pain us, 
isher fon’s tutor, 





Now in the fpriag 
He proveth hia wing, 
‘The f.ld is his bower, 
Co ij 





And as the {mall bee 
About flyeth he, 
From flower to flower. 


_ And wantonly roves 
Abroad in the groves, 

And in the air hovers, 
‘Which when it him deweth, 
His feathers he meweth, 

In fighs of truc lovers. 


- And fince doom’d by fate, 
° (That well knew bi; hate) 
: ‘That he should he blind ; 
For very defpite, 
Our eyes he his white, 
So wayward his kind. 


Tf his thafts lofing, 
Ul his mark choofing) 
Or his bow broken ; 
‘The moan Venus tnaketh, 
And care thatdhe taketh, 
Cannat be {poken. 


"To Vulcan commending 
Her love, and Ttraight fending 
Her doves and her fparrows, 
. With kiffes unto him, 
| And all but to woo him, 
‘To make her fon arrows, 








“Telling what he hath dont, ¢ 
(Saith fhe, Right mine own fon) 
In her arms him fhe clofes, 
-Bweets on him fans, 
- Laid in down of her fwans, 
His theets leaves of rofes. 








“And feeds him with kiffes ; 
‘Which oft when he miffes, 
ee He ever is froward : 
‘The mother's o’erjoying 
Makes by much coying 
‘The child fo untoward, 





Yet in a fine net, 
That a fpider fet ; 
The maidens had caught him, 
Had fhe not been near him, 
And chanced to hear him, 


More good they had taught him. 


An Amouret Anacrcontic, 


‘Mest good, moft fair, 
Or things as tare, 

‘To call you’s loft; 

For alj the coft 

Words can beftow, 

Bo poorly thow 
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Upon your praife, 
That all the ways 
Senfe hath, come hort : 
Whereby report 
Falls them under ; 
That when wonder 
More hath feized, 
Yet not pleafed, 
‘That in kind 
Nothing can find, 
You to exprefs: 
Neverthelefs, 

As by globes fmall, 
This mighty Ail 

Is fhew’d, though far 
From life, cach ftar 
‘A world being 

So we feeing 

You, like as that, 
Only truft what 

Art doth us teach ; 
And when I reach 
At moral things, 
And that my ftrings 
Gravely fhould ftrike, 
Straight fome miflike 
Blotteth mine Ode. 
As with the load 
The fteel we touch, 
Fore’d ne'er fo much, 
Yet ftill removes 

To that it loves, 

Till there it ftays ; 
So to your praile 

Tt turn ever, 

And though never 
From you moving, 
Happy fo loving. 





Love's Congueft, 


Wenr’r granted me to choofe, 
How I would end my days, 
Since I this life muft lofe, 
It fhould be in your praife ; 
For there is no bays 
Can be fet above you. 


S'impoflibly I love you 
And for you fit fo high, 

Whence none may remove you 
In my clear poefy, 
That 1 oft deny 

You fo ample merit. 


The freedom of my fpirit 
Maintaining ftill my caufe, 

Your fex not to inherit, 
Urging the Salique laws; 
But your vittue draws ~ 

From me every duc. 


¢ Thus ftill you me purfue, 
+ That no where I can dwell, 
By fear made juft to you, 
Who naturally rebel, 
Of you that excel 
«, That thould Iftill endite, 
‘¥u¢ will you want fome rite, 
That oft in your high praife 
I wonder to and fro, 
As feerag fundry ways : 
Yet which the right not know 
To get out of this maze. 





Lo the Virginian Voyage. 


You brave heroic minds, 

‘Worthy your country’s name, 
That honour ftill purfue, 

Whilft loie’ring hinds 

Lurk here at home, with fhame. 
Go, and fubdue, 


Britons, you ftay too long, 

Quickly aboard beftow you, 
And with a merry gale 
Swell your ftretch’d fail, 

With vows as flrong, 

As the winds that blow you. 


Your courfe fecurely fteer, 

‘Wet and by fouth forth keep, 
Rocks, lee-fhores, nor shoals, 
When Eolus fcowls, 

‘You need not fear, 

So abfolute the deep. 


And cheerfully at fea, 
Succefs you ftill entice, 
To get the pearl and gold, 
And ours to hold, 
Virginia, 
Earth’s only paradife. 


Where nature hath in ftore 
Fowl, venifon, and fith, 
And the fruitful’t foil, 
“>. Without your toil, 
Three harvetts more, 
All greater than your with, 


And the ambitious vine 

Crowns with his purple mags, 
The cedar reaching high 
To kifs the tky, 

‘The cyprefs, pine, 

And ufeful faffafras, 


To whofe, the golden age 

Still nature’s laws doth give, 
No other cares that "tend, 
But them to defend 


OondEs 


From winter's age, 
‘That long there doth not live. 


When as the lufctous fmell 
Of that delicious land, 
Above the feas that flows, 
The clear wind throws, 
Your heart’s to fwell 
Approaching the dear ftrand. 


In kenning of the fhore 

(Thanks to God firft given) 
O you the happy’it men, 
Be frolic then, 

Let cannons roar, 

righting the wide heaven. 









And in regions far 

Such heroes bring ye forth, 
As thofe from whom we came, 
And plant our name 

Under that flar 

Not known unto our north, 


And as there plenty grows 

Of laurel every where, 
Apollo’s facred trec, 
You it may fee, 

A poet’s brows 

‘To crown, that may fing there, 


Thy voyages attend, 

Induftrious Hackluit, 
Whofe reading hall inflame 
Men to feek fame, 

And much commend 

To after-times thy wit, 


—— 


An Ode written in the Peak 


Tuts while we are abroad, 

Shall we not toach our lyre? 
Shall we not fing an Ode? 

Shall that holy fire, 
In us that ftrongly giow’d, 

In this cold air expire ? 


Long fince the fummer laid 

Her lufty brav’ry down, 
The autumn half is way'd, 

And Boreas ’gins to frown, 
Since now 1 did behold 

Great Brute’s firft builded town. 


Though in the utmoft Peak 
A while we do remain, 

Amongft the mountains bleak 
Expos’d to fleet and rain, 

No fport our hours fhall break 
To exercife our vein. 


0 0 iif 
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1 Whatthooghbright Phoebus’ beams 
“ Refreth che fouthern ground, 
+ And though the princely Thanies 


With beautcous nymphs abound, 


And by old Camber’s fireams 
Be many wonders found ; 


Yet many rivers clear - 
Here’ in filver fwathes, 
And what of ail mett dear, 
Buxton’s delicious baths, 
Strong ale and noble cheer, 





T affuage breem winter's feathes, 


Thofe grim and horrid caves, 

Whole looks affright the day, 
Wherein nice Nature faves 

What fhe would not bewray, 
Oar better leifure craves. 

And doth invite our lay, 


In places far or near, 
Or famous, or obfcare, 
Where wholefome is the air, 
Or where the moft impure, 
All tithes, and every where, 
‘The ‘mufe is fill in ure. 








His Defence againff the Idle Critic. 


’ ‘Tue rhyme nor mars, nor makes, 
* Nor addeth it, nor takes, 


From that which we propofe ; 
‘Things imaginary 


"Po fo Rrangely vary, 


That quickly we them lofe. 


: And what's quickly begot, 


«, As foon again is not, 


This do | truly know: 


Fe “Yea, and what's borne with pain, 


‘That fenfe doth long’ft retain, 
Gone with a greater Row. 


Yet this critic fo ftern, 
But whom, none muft difcern, 
‘Nor perfe@y have {ccing, 
Strangely lays about him, 
As nothing without him 

Were worthy of being. 





That I myfelf betray 
To that moft public way, 

Witere the world’s old bawd, 
Cufiom, that deth humour, + 
And Ly idle rumour, 
yes applaud, 







it the till prefers 
be whefly hers, 
t ignor, 





Tereep behind the time, 
From fpertling with their crime, 
And glad too with my chance. 


O wretched world the while, 
When the evil moi vile 
Bearcth the fiirefl face, 
And inconflanr lightnels, 
With a teornful dhghtnefs, 
"Phe beft things doth difgrace. 


Whilf this ftrange knowivg beat, 
Man, of himéelf the lealt 
envy declaring, 
rtue to deleund, 
je te adctond, 

nt him, much preparing. 














Yet thefe me net delude, 
Nor from my place extrude, 
By their reioly at 








Their vilenefs that do know, 


3 


Wrich to myfeil | fiew, 
Lo kecp above my fate. 





Lo bis Rival, 


Her lov'd t moft, 
By thee that’s lofi; 
Though fhe were wou with leifure 5 
She wast ain, 
But to my pain, 
Thou fpoil't me of my treafure, 








The thip _ fraught 
Wi d, far fought, 
Though re'er fo wilely helmed, 
May fuffer wreck 
In failing back. 
By tempett overwhelmed. 





But the, good fir, 
Did not preter 
You, for that 1 was ranging; 
But for that fhe 
Found faith in me, 
And fhe lov’d to be changing. 


Therefore boat not 
Youur happy lot, 
Be filent now you have her; 
‘The time I knew 
She flighted you, 
When I was in her favour. 


None ftands fo fait, 
But may be cxft 
By fortune, and 
Once did I weer 
Her garter 
Where yeu Ler 
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& Thad the vow 
=" That thowhaft now, 
“and glances to difcover 
«, Her love to me, 
And the to thee 
Reads but old leffons over. 
Sre hath no fmile 
TL Qe can beguile, 
But as ny thought I know it; 
Veaf to a hair, 
Both when and where. 
And how the will beltow it. 


‘What now is thine 
‘Was only mine, 

And firft to me was given; 
Thou laugh’ft at ma, 
T laugh at thee, 

And thus we two are even, 


But PI not mourn, 
But fay my turn, 
The wind may come about, fir, 
And once again 
May bring me in, 
And help to bear you out, fir, 


A Sheltoniad, 


Tur mufe fhould he {prightly, 
Yet not handling lightly 
‘Things grave; as much joth, 
Things that be fight, to clothe 
Curiowly + to retain 
The comelinefs in main, 
Is true knowledge and wit. 
Nor me fore’d rage doth fit, 
That I thereta thould lack 
Tobacco, or need fack, 

“Which to the colder brain 
Is the true Hippocrene ; 
Nor did ever care 
For great fools, nor them fpare, 
Virtue, though neglected, 
Is not fo dejected, 

As vilely to defcend 
‘Tolaw befom—% their end : 
Neither each thyming flave 
Deferves the name to have 
Of poet : fo the rabble 
OF fools, for the table, 
‘That bave their jetts by heart, 
Asan actor his part, 
Might affume them chairs 
Amongft the mufes heirs, 
Parnaffus is not clome 
By every {uch mome; 

DP whofe fteep fide who fwerves 
It behoves t’ have flrong nerves; 
My refolution fuch, 

How well, and not how ntich 


pe Ss i 
To write, thus do I fare, 

Like fome, few good that care 

(The evil fore among) 

How well to live, and net how long, 


The Cryer. : * 


Goon folk, for gold or hire, 
Bur help me toa cryer; 
For my poor heart is run aftray 
After two eyes, that pafs'd this way. 
O yes, 0 yes, 0 yes, 
If there be any man, 
In town or country, can 
Bring me my heart again, 
PH plesfe him for his pains 
And by thefe marks Lwillyou thew, 
‘Phat only I this heart do owe. 
It is a Wounded heart, 
Wherein yet fticks the dart, 
Ev'ry pieceforehurt throughout it, 
Faith, and troth, writ round about it: 
It was a tame heart, and a dear, 
And never us'd to roam; 
But having got this haunt, J fear . 
Twill hardly ftay at home. 
For God’s fake, walking by the way, 
If you my heart do fee, 
Either impound it for a ftray, 
Or fend it back to me. 








TO HIS Coy LOVE, 
4 Canzone, 


I pray thee love, love me no more, 
Call home the heart You gave me, 
I but in vain that faint adore, 
That can, but will not fave me: 
‘Thefe poor half kiffes kill me quite ; 
Was ever man thus ferved ? 
Amidft an ocean of delight, 
For pleafure to be flarved. 


Shew me no more thofe {nowy brenfts, ° 
With azure rivers branched, 

Where whiltt mine eye with plenty feafts, 
Yet is my thirft not fanched, 

© Tantalus, thy pains ne’er tell, 
By mc thou art prevented ; 

*Tis nothing to be Plagu’d i hell, 
But thus in heaven tormented. 


Clip me no more in thofe dear alms, 
Nor thy life’s comfort call me : 

©, thefe are but too powerful charms, 
And do but more enthral me, 


‘5 $26 
But fee how patient 1 am grown, 
Inall this coyle about thee ;. 
Comey nice thing, let thy heart alone, 
I cannot live without thee. 





AN HYMN 
To his Lady's Birth-place. 


Coventry, that doft adorn 
"The country wherein I was born, 
Yet therein lics not thy praife, 
‘Why I thould crown thy tow’rs with bays : 
Tis not thy (a) wall me to thee weds, 
Thy ports, nor thy proud pyramids, 
Not thy trophies of the (4) boar, 
But that fhe which J adore, 
Which fearce goodnefs felf can pair, 
Firft there breathing bleft thy air. 
Idea, in which name { hide 
Her, in my heart deify’d, 
For what good man’s mind can fee, 
Only her Ideas be; 
She, in whom the virtues came 
In woman's fhape, and took her name, 
She fo far paft imitation, 
As but nature our creation 
Could not alter, fhe had aimed 
More than woman to have framed : 
She, whofe truly written ftory, 
To thy poor name fhall add more glory, 
‘Than if it fhould have been thy chance 
"S" have bred our kings that conquer’d France. 
Had fhe been born the former age, 
‘That hovfe had been a pilgrimage, 
And reputed more divine, 
‘Then (c) Walfingham or (c) Becket’s fhrine. 
That (d) princefs, to whom thou doit owe 
‘Thy freedom, whofe clear-blufhing {now 
The envious fun faw, when as fhe 
. Naked rode to make thee free, 
‘Was but her type, as to foretel, 
"Thou fhould’ft bring forth one, should excel 
Her bounty, by whom thou fhould’ft have 
More honour than fhe freedom gave ; 
And that great (¢) queen, which but of late 
Rul'd this land in peace and ftate, 
Had not been, but heaven had {worn, 
A maid should reign when fhe was born. 
Of thy ftreets which thou hold’ft bet, 
And moft frequent of the reft, 
Happy (f/) Mich-Parke of the year, 
‘On the (¢) fourth of Auguift there, 
Let thy Maids from Flora’s bowers, 
With their choice and daintieft flowers 
(a) Caventry tinely walled, , 
(0) ‘The thoulder-bene of a boar of mighty bigacts. 
ic) Two tamous pilgrimages, the one in Noriotk the 
other in Kent, 
(4) Godiva, duke Leottick’a wife, who obtained the 
freedom of the eity, of her hutband, by riding through iz 
ne) Queen Eligabeth. 


(f) A noted ftrect in Coventry, 
(3) His miltrefi’s bicth-day- 
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Deck thee up, and from their ftore, 
With brave garlands crown that door. 
‘The old man paffing by that way, 

To his fon in time hall fay, 

There was that lady born, which long 

To after-ages fhall be fung ; 

Who unawares being pafied by, 

Back to that honfe thali caft his eye, 

Speaking my verfes as he goes, 

And with a figh fhug ev’ry clofe. 
Dear city, travelling, by thee, 

When thy rifing fpires T fee, 

Deftined her place of birth; 

Yet methinks the very earth 

Hallowed is, fo far as f 

Can thee poffibly defery : 

Then thou dwelling ip this place, 

Hearing fome rude hind difgrace 

Thy city with fome fcurvy thing, 

Which fome jefter forth did bring, 

Speak thefe lines where thou do’ft comey 

And itrike the flave for ever dumb. 





To the CaMBR10-BRi tons, and their Hare 


His Ballad of Agincourt, 


Fair ftond the wind for France, 

When we our fails advance, 

Nor now to prove our chance 
Longer will tarry ; 

But putting to the main, 

At Kaux, the mouth of Seine, 

With all his martial train, 
Landed King Harry. 


And taking many a fort, 
Furnifh'd in warlike fort, 
Marched towards Agincourt 
In happy hour; 
Skirmithing day by day 
‘With thofe that ftop’d his way, 
Where the French gen’ral lay 
With all his powcr, 


Which in his height of pride, 
King Henry to deride, 
His ranfom to provide 
To the king fending. 
Which he neglects the while, 
As from a nation vile 
Yet with an augry {mile, 
Their fall portending. 


i) 


And turning to his men, 
Quoth our brave Henry then, 
Though they to one be ten, 
Be not amazed. 
Yet, have we well begun 
Battles fo bravely won 
Have ever to the fun 
By fame been gaifed. 


° 


Ard for myfelf, quoth he, 
alhis my full reft thall be, 
angland ne’er mourn for me, 
Nor more efteem me. 
Vi@tor I will remain, 
Or on this earth lie flaia, 
Never fhall the fuftain 
Lefe to redeem me, 
h 
Poitiers add Creffy tell, 
When mo}: their pride did fwell, 
Under our fwords they fell, 
No lefs our fkill is, 
‘Than when our grandfire great, 
Claiming the regal feat, 
By many a warlike feat, 
Lop’d the French lilies, 


The Duke of York fo dread, 

‘The eager vaward led; 

With the main Henry fped, 
Amongft his henchmen. 

Excefter had the rear, 

A braver man not there, 

Lord how hot they were 
On the falfe Frenchmen ! 


They now to fight are gone, 
Armour on armour fhone, 
Drum now to drum did groan, 
To hear, was wonder ; 
‘That with cries they make, 
The very earth did fhake, 
Trumpet to trumpet fpake, 
Thunder to thunder, 


‘Well it thine age became, 
O noble Erpingham, 
Which did the fignal aim 
To our hid forces ; 
When from a meadow by, 
Like a ftorm fuddenly, 
‘The Englith archery 
Stuck the French horfes, 


With Spanith yew fo ftrong, 

Arrows a cloth-yard long, 

‘That like to ferpents ftuug, 
Piercing the weather ; 
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None from his fellow farts, 

But playing manly parts, 

And like true Englifh hearts, 
Stuck clofe together. 


‘When down their bows they threw, 
And forth their bilbows drew, 
And on the French they flew ; 
Not one was tardy ; 
Arms were from fhoulders fent, 
Scalps to the teeth were rent, 
Down the French peafants went, 
Our men were hardy. 


This while our noble king, 
His broad fword brandithing, 
Down the French hoft did ding, 
As to o’erwhelm it; 
And many a deep wound lent, 
His arms with blood befprent, 
And many a cruel dent 
Bruifed his helmet. 


Glo’fter, that duke fo good, 
Next of the royal blood, = 
For famous England ftood, 
With his brave brother, 
Clarence, in fteel fo bright, 
Though but a maiden knight, 
Yet in that furious fight 
Scarce fuch another. 


Warwick in blood did wade, 

Oxford the foe invade, 

And cruel flaughter made, 
Still as they ran up; 

Suffolk his axe did ply, 

Beaumont and Willoughby 

Bare them right doughtily, 
Ferrers and Fanhope. 


Upon Saint Crifpin’s day 
Fought was this noble fray, 
Which fame did not delay, 
To England to carry ; 
O, when fhall Englithmen 
With fuch ads filla pen, 
Or England breed again 
Such a Kine Harry? 
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‘Yo the Honour of my Noble Patron 
SIR WALTER ASTON: 
As other my Poems, fo I confecrate thefe my Pasroras Posies. 
M. DRAYTON, 


a 











TO THE READER OF HIS PASTORALS. 


Somewuar is to be faid, by way of general pre- 
parative, touching the name, and nature of Patto- 
Taj pocfy, before U give thee my Pattorals. Paf- 
torats, as they are a Species of poefy, fignify feign- 
ed dialugues, or other fyeeches in verfe, fathered 
apon herdfimen, whether opitioner, bubulci, &c. that 
is to fay, shepherds, neat-herds, &c. who are or- 
dinary perfons in this kind of poem, worthily 
therefore to be called bafe, or low. ‘Thiz, as all 
other forms of poefy (excepting perhaps the ad- 
mirable Latin Pifcatories of that noble Neapoli- 
tan Sanazara) hath been received from the Greeks, 
and as at the fecond band, from the Romans, 
The fubjeét of Paforals, as the language of it 
ought te be poor, filly, and of the cvarfeft woof 
in appea & 





(es neverthele%, the moft high, and 
moft noble matters of the world may be thadow- 
ed in them, and for certain fometin: 
he who bath almoft nothing paitortl in his P 
rals, but the name (which is my cafe) deulx more 
plaini, , becaufe detvagto velumine, he ipcaks of moft 
weighty thing. The Gr ntorals of “Pheo- 
critus have the chief praife. Whether Virgil in 
his bucolics bath kept within paftoral humble 
nef, let deatiger, anc tre nation of learned c:n- 
fors difpure: the blating which ¢ 
the tedtimonial majeity of the Chr: 






















of Sibyls monuments, cited before Chrift’s birth 
mutt ever make Virgil venerable with me: And 
in the angels fong to thepherds at our Saviour’s 
nativity, Paftoral poefy feems confecrated. - It is, 
not of this time and place to fhew the originals of 
this invention; let it here fuffice to have pointed 
out the beft, and them fo old, as may ferve for 
prefeription. The chief law of Paftorals is the 
fame which is of all poefy, and of ali wife carriage, 
viz, Decorum, and that not tobe exceeded without 
leave, or without at Jeaft fair watning. For fq. 
did Virgil, when he wrote, ee 





Pauld majora camamuse 


Mafter Edmund Spenfer had done enough for. 
the immortality of his name, had he only given 
us his Shepherd’s Kalerdar, a mafter-piece if any. 
‘The Colin Clout of Skoggan, under King Henry 
the VII. is pretty; But Earkley’s Ship of Fools 
hath twenty wifer in it, Spenfer is the prime Pa 
torali& of England. My Paftorals hold upon anew 
firsin, mutt {peak for thensfelvcs, and the tabor 
ing up, if thou haft in thee any country 
quickGlver, thor hadd rather be et the fport, than 
fear therecf, Fareweil, 














~ ‘ ‘ 
‘ ECLOGUE I. 


Nor let the world of comfort me bereaye, 

Whilft I before it fadly lie dejeded, 
Whott fins, like fogs that overclaud the aly 4 
Darken thofe beams which promis’d me £0 faig, 















Puoenus full out his yearly courfe had run, 
(The woeful Winter jabouring to outwear) 
And though 'twas long firft, yet at length begun 
To heave him(clf up to our hemifphere, 
For which pleas'd heaven to fee this happy hour, 
O’ercome with joy wept many a filver thowcr. My hopes are fruitlefs, and my faith is vain, 
Aad but mere fhews, difpofed me to mock, 
Such are exalted bafely that can feign, . 
And none regards juft Rowland of the Rack. 
‘Tothofefat pattures, which flocks healthful keep 
Malice denys me entrance with my theep. 


When Philomel, the augur of the Spring, __ 
Whofe tunes exprefs a brother's trait'rous fact, 
Whilft the freth groveswith her complaintsdoring, 
To Cynthia her fad tragedy doth ad. 
The jocund mir! preach’d on the higheft fpray, 
Sings his Jove forth, to fee the pleafant May, Yet nill { nature envioufly accufe, 
Nor blame the Heavens thus haplefs me to make, 
What they impofe, but vainly we refute, : 
When not our power their punifhment can flake, 
Fortune the world that towzes to and fro, 
Fickle to all, is conftant in my woe, 


The crawling fwake agaisft the morning fun, 
Like Iris thews his {undry colour'’d coat, 
The gloomy thades and envioully doth fhun, 
Ravifh’d'to hear the warbling birds to rot, 
‘The buck forfakes the lawns where he hath fed, 
Fearing the hunt fhould view his velvet head. | This only refts, time hall deveur my forrow, 
And toaflidion minifter relief, 
When as there never shall fucceed a morrow, 
Whofe labouring hours fhall lengthen out my 
grief, : 
Nor in my breaft care fit again fo deep, 
‘Tiring the fad night with diftemper'd fleep. 


Through every part difperfed is the blood, 
The lufty Spring in fulnefs of her pride : 
3 Man, bird, and beaft, each tree and every flood, 
Highly rejoicing in this goodly tide : 
Save Rowland, leaving on a (a) ranpike tree, 
‘Walted with age, forlorn with woe was he. 
And when that time expired hath the date, 
What wears out ail things, laftly perith maft,. 
And that all-fearching and impartial fate 
Shall take account of long-forgotten duft, 
When every being filently fhall ccafe, 
Lock'd in the arms of everlafting peace. 


Great God, quoth he, (with handsrear’d to the fky) 
Thou wife Creator of the ftarry. light, 
‘Whofe wond'rous works thy efience do imply, 
In the dividing of the day and night : 
The earth relieving with the teeming Spring, 
Which the late winter low before did bring, 
Now in the ocean Titan quench'd his flame, : 
‘That fummon'd Cynthia, to fer up her light,‘ 
And fhe the near’it of the celeitial frame, 
Sut che moft glorivus on the brow of night ; 
When the poor fwain, with heavinefs oppreft; 
To the cold earth funk fadly down to redt. 


<0 thou ftrong builder of the firmament, 
Who »lac’d sus in his fiery carr, 
Aad for the planets wifely did invent 
Their fundry mantions, that chey fhould not jar, 
Appointing Phu:bus miftrefs of the night, 
From Titans flames to fetch her forked light. 


From that bright place where thou reign’ft alone, 
Whofe floor with flars is gloriouily iuchas'd ; 
Before the foot-ftool of whofe glittering throne 
Thofe thy high orders feverally are plac’d, 
Receive my vows, that may thy court afcend; 
*\ Where thy clear prefence all the powers attend. 


ECLOGUE. I. 
Motie. 


Micur my youth’s mirth became the aged yearty 
My gentle fhepherd, father of usall, 
Wherewith I wonted to delight my phecra, 
When to their ipor-- hey pleafed me to call. 

2 


. Shepherds great Sovereign, gracioufly receive, 
Thofe thoughts to thee continwally created, 


(s) A tice with age beginning to decay at the top, 
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Now would I tune my (4) mifkins on this green, 

And frame my verfe, the virtues to unfold 

Of that fole Phoenix bird, my life’s fole queen, 

Whofe locks do ftain the three times burnifh’d 
gold. 


But melancholy fettlcd in thy {pleen, 

My rhymes feem harth to thy unrelifh’d tafte, 

Thy wits that long replenifh’d have not been, 

‘Wanting kind moifture, do unkindly watte. 
WINKEN, 

‘Well, wanton, laugh not my old age to feorn 

Nor twit me fo, my fenfes to have loft, 

‘The time hath been, when as my hopeful morn 

Promis’d as much as now thy youth can boaft, 


My direful cares been drawn upon my face, 

In crooked lines with age’s iron pen, 

‘The morphew quite difcoloured the place, 
Which had the power t’ attract the eyes of men. 


What mock’d the lily, bears this tawny dye, 
And this once crimfon, looks thus deadly pale, 
Sorrow hath fet his foot upon mine eye, 

And hath for ever perithed my fale. 


A cumber-world, yet in the world am left, 

A fruitlefs plot with brambles overgrown : 

Of all thofe joys, that pleas’d my youth, bereft; 
And now too late my folly but bemoan. 


‘Thofe dainty ftrains of my well-turned reed, 
Which many a time have pleas’d the cirious ears, 
In me no more thofe pleafing thoughts do breed, 
But tell the errors of my wand’ring years. 


Thefe pois’ning pills been biding at my heart, 
Thofe loathfome drugs unfeafon’d youth did chaw, 
Not once fo fweet, but now they be as tart; 
Not in the mouth, what they are in the maw. 
MOTTO. 

Even fo | ween; for thy old age’s fever 
Decms {weeteft potions bitter as the gall, 
And thy cold palate, having loft the favour, 
Receives no comfort by a cordial. 

a WINKEN, 
As thou art, once was | a gamefome boy, 
Ti wimer’d now, and aged as you fee, 
‘And well { know, thy fwallow-winged joy 
Quickly fhali vanifh as ’tis fled from me. 


‘When on the arch of thy eclipfed eyes, 

‘Time thal have deeply character'd thy death, 
And fun-burnt age thy kindly moitlure dries, 
Thy wafied lungs be niggards of thy breaths 


‘Thy brawn-fall’n arms and thy declining back 
"Lo the fad burthen of thy years fhall yield, 
And that thy legs their wonted force fhall Jack, 
Able no more thy wretched trunk to wield, 


Now am I like the knotty aged oak, 
Whom wafting time hath made a tomb for duft; 


(2) A Tittle bagpipe, 
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That of his branches reft by tempeft’s froke. 
His bark confumes with canker-worms and ruft, 


And though thou feem’ftlike tothe bragging briér, 

And fpread’ft thee like the morn-lov’d marygold, * 
Yet fhall thy fap be thortly dry and fer. 
Thy gaudy bloffoms blemifhed with co! 4. 


~~ 
- 
Even fuch a wanton and unruly fwain, 
Was little Rowland, when as lately he 
Upon the verge of yonder neighb’ring plain, 
Carved this rhyme upon a beechen tree. 


Then this great univerfe no lefs 
Can ferve her praifes to exprefs : 
Betwixt her eyes, the poles of Jove, 
The hoft of heavenly beauties move, 
Depainted in their proper ftories, 
As well the fix’d as wandering glories, 
Which from their proper orbs not go 
Whether they gyre fwift or flow : 
‘Where from their lips, when fhe doth fpeak, 
The mutic of thofe {pheres do break, 
Which their harmonious motion breedeth ¢ 
From whofe cheerful breath proceedeth 
That balmy {weetnefs that gives birth 
To every offspring of the earth : 
The ftrudure of whofe gen’ral frame, 
And ftate wherein fhie moves the fame, 
Is that proportion, heaven’s beft treafure, 
Whereby it doth all poize and meafure, 
So that alone her happy fight 
Contains perfection and delight. 
MOTTO. 
O divine love, which fo aloft can raife, 
And lift the mind out of the earthly mire, 
And doft infpire us with fo glorious praife, bs 
As with the heavens doth equal man’s defire =. 


What doth not help to deck the holy fhrine, 
With Venus’ myrtle and Apollo’s tree ? 
Who will not fay that thou art moft divine, 
At leaft, confefs a deity in thee ? © 

WINKEN, 
A foolith boy, full ill is he repay’d + ; 
For now the wanton pines in cndlefs pain, 
And fore repents what he before miffaid. 
So may they be, which can fo lewdly feign. 
Now hath this yonker torn his tremed locks, 
And broke his pipe which was of found fo {weet} 
Forfaking his companions and their flocks, 
And cafts his garland loofely at his feet. 


And being fhrowded in a homely coat, 
And full of forrow (I him fitting by,) 
He turn’d his rebeck to a mournful note, 
And thereto fung this doleful elegy. 


Upon a bank with rofes fet about, 
Where turtles oft fit joining bill to bill, 
And gentle iprings fteal foftly marm’ring out, 
Wathing the foot of pleafure’s facred hill: 
‘There little Love fore wounded lies, 
t His bew and arrows broken, 


"ys 


An oaten reed. 
a 


+ Pil fet my fong unto a lower key, 


ECLO 


Bedew’d with tears from Venus" eyes, 
Oh, grievous to be fpoken ! 


ae 


Bear him my heart, lain with her feornful eye, 

Where flicks the arrow which that heart did kill,” 

With whofe tharp pile, requett him e’er he die, 

About.the fame to write his latett will; 
And'bid him fend it back to me, 

At initant of his dying, 

‘That cruel, cruel the, may fee, 

My faith and her denying. 


a 
4 


His chapel be a mournful cyprefs’ thade, 
And for a chantry Philomel's fweet lay, 
Where prayers fhall continually be made 
By pilgrim lovers paffing by that way, 
With nymphs and thepherds yearly moan, 
His timelefs death beweeping, 
In telling that my heart alone 
Hath his laft wiil in keeping. 
MOTTO. 
Woe's me for him that pineth {0 in pain, 
Alas, poor Rowland, how for him | grieve! 
‘That {uch a bait thould breed fo foul a bane, 
Yet the not deign his forrow to relieve, 
WINKEN, 
Beware by him, thou foolith wanton fwain, 
By others harms thus may'ft thou learn to heed ; 
Beauty and wealth been fraught with high difdain, 
‘The night draws on: come, homeward let us fpeed. 


— 





ECLOGUE I. 


PERKIN, 
Rowtanp, for fhame, awake thy drowfy Mufe, 
Time plays the Hunt’s-up to thy fleepy head; 
Why ly’ft thou here, whilit we are ill beftead, 
Foul idle twain ? 


‘Who ever heard thy Pipe and pleafing vein, 

And now doth hear this {curvy minttrelfy, 

Tending ¢o nought, but beaitly ribaidry 
‘That doth not Mufe? 


Then flumber not wich dull Endymion, 
But tune thy reed to dapper verilayes, 
~And fing a while of bleffed Beta's praife, 

OF none bur ate, 


Above the reft fo happy may’ft thou be, 
For learned Colin lays his pipes to gage, 
And is to Fayrie gone a pilgrimage, 

The more our moan, 

ROWLAND. 

What, Beta, fhepherd ? the is Pan’s belov’d, 
Fair Beta’s praile beyond our ftrain doth ftretch, 
A note too high for my poor Pipe to reach, 


“The moft unfit to {peak of worthy’s deed, 


Whereas a horn-pipe t may fafely play, 
And unreprov'd, 











GUES. 


With flattery my Mufe could never’ fadge, 

Nor could this vain feurrility affed, 

From loofer youth to win a light refpea, 
Too bafe and vile. 


ig 


Me that doth make, that I care not the while,. 

Myfelf above ‘Tom Piper to advance, 

Which fo beftirs him at the Morrice dance, 
For penny wage. 5 

PERKIN, 

Rowland, fo toys efteemed often are, 

And fathions ever vary with the time, 

But fince the feafon doth require fome thyme, 
With lutty glee, 


Let me then hear that Toundelay of thee, 
Which once thou fang'ft to me in Janevier, 
When Robin Redbreaft fitting on a brier, 

‘The burthen bare. 

ROWLAND, 

Well, needs ¥ muft, yet with a heavy heart, 
Yet were not Beta, fure, I would not fing, 
Whole praife the echoes ceafe not yet to ring 

Up to the tkies, 

PERKIN, 

Be blithe, good Rowland then, and clear thinceyes, 
And fince good Robin to his roott is gone, 
Supply his want, and put two parts in one, 

‘Yo shew thy are. 

ROWLAND, 
Stay, Thames, to bear my fong, thou great ang 
famous food, 

Beta alone the Pheenix is of all thy watry brood, 

‘The queen of virgins only the, 

The king of floods allotting thee 
Of all the reft, be joyful then to fee this happy day, 
Thy Beta now alone thall be the fubje of my lay, - 


With dainty and deligbtfome ftrains of dapper 
verilayes : 

Come lovely thepherds, fit by me, to tell our Be- 
ta’s praile ; 

And let us fing fo high a verfe, 

Her fovercign virtues to rehearfe, [fing, 
That little birds fhall filent fit to hear us thepherds 
Whilft rivers backward bend their courfe, and flow 

up to their fpring, . 


Range all thy fwans, 
rank, 
And place them each in their degree upon thy 
winding bunk, 
And let them fet together all, 
Time keeping with the waters fall : 
And crave the tuneful nightingale to help thena 
with her lay, 
The woofel and the troftle-cock, chief mufic of 
our May. 


fair Thames, together on 2 


. 


See what a troop of nymphs, 
in band, 
In fuch a number that well-near they take up alj 
the firand: + 
And hark how merrily they fin8, 
‘That makes the neighbouring meadawe elem 


come leading hand 


sgt 

‘And Beta comes before alone, clad in a purple pall, 

‘And as the queen of all the reft, doth wear a co- 
ronal. 


Trim up her golden treffes with Apollo's facred 
tree, [be, 
‘Whofe tntage and efpecial care | with her ftill to 
That for his darling hath prepar'd 
A glorious crown as her reward, 
Not fecha golden crown as haughty Cxefar wears, 
But fuch a glittering ftarry one as Ariadne bears. 


Maids, get the choiceft flowers, a garland and 
entwine, (cglantine, 
Nor pinks, nor panfies, let there want, be fure of 
See that there be Rere of likes, 
(Call'd of thepherds daffadillies) 
With rofes damalk, white, and red, the deareft 
fleur-de-lis, 
The cowflip of Jerufalem, and clove of Paradife. 





O thou great eye of heaven, the day’s moft deareft 
+ light, {night, 
With thy bright fitter Cynthia, the glory of the 
And thofe that make ye feven, 
“Yo us the near'ft of heaven, 
And thoaO gorgeous Iris, with allthy colours dy'd, 
When fhe fircams forth her rays, then dafht is all 
your pride. 


in thee whi'ft the beholds. (O flood, her heavenly 
i face, 
‘The fea-gods in their wat’ry arms would gladly 
her embrace, 
Th’ enticing Syrens in their lays 
And ‘Tritotis do refound her pr 





Hafting with all the fpeed they can unto the fpa- 


cious fea, 
And through all Neptune's court proclaim our 
Beta's hoty day: 


O evermore refreth the root of the fat olive tree, 
Yn whofe (weet fridow ever may thy banks pie- 
ferved be, 
With bays that poctsdo adern, 
And myrtle of chatte lovers worn, 
"That fair may be the fruit, the boughs preferved 
by peace, 
And let the mournful cy prefs die, and here for ever 


cui. 


We'll firew the thore with pearl, where Beta 
wall 

And we will pay 
rich Indiua flee, 

yan make it Avert, 










her fummer bower with the 









syes for pa 
Ho marvel then wiehougi their beams do duzzl 
human fight. 


Sound loud your trumpets then from London's 
Juttiedt tawers, 
To beat the obmy tempefts back, and calm the 


ag er at ee A an le ale = 
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Set the cornet with the flute 
"The orpharion to the lute, . 
Tuning the tabor and the pipe to the fweet violins, 
And mock the thunder in the air with the“loud 
clarions, 


ad 


Beta, Jong may thine altars fmoke with 
crifice 
And Jong thy facred temples may their high dae 
folemnize, Z 
Thy fhepherds watch by day and night, 
“Phy maids attend thy holy light, 
And thy large empire ftretch her arms from eaft 
into the weft, 
And Albion ov the Appenin’s advance her cone 
quering ereft. 
PERKIN. 
Thanks, gentle Rowland, for thy roundelay, 
And as for Beta, burden of thy fong, 
The thepherds gooddefs may fhe flourifh long, 
And happy be, 


yearly fa~ 


And not difdain to be belov’d of thee = 
Triumphing Albion, clap thy hands for joy, 
That haft fo Jong not tatted of annoy, 
Nor that thou may. 
ROWLAND. * 
Shepherd, and when my milk-white ewes have 


yean’d, 
Beta fhall have the firftling of the fold, 
Yea though the horns were of the pureft gold,’ 
And the fine fleece, the richeft purple grain. 
PERKIN, 
Believe me, as T am true fhepherds fwain, 
'Yhen for thy love all others I forfake, 
And unto thee myfelf 1 do betake, 
With faith unfeign’d. 


ECLOGUE Iv. 


MOTTO. 
Suerern, why creep we in this lowly vein, 

As though our ftore no better us affords ? 

And in this feafon when the ftirring fwain 
Makes the wide field found with great thund’r- 


ing words? 7 
nee 





Not as “twas wont, now rural be our rhymes, 
Shepherds of lute are waxed wond’rous neat. 
Vhough they were richer in the former times, 
We be carsged with more kindly heat. 





‘The wither'd laurel frefhly grows again, 
Which fimply shadow’d the Pierian (pring, 
Which oft invites the folitary [wain 
“Vhither, to hear thofe faced virgins fog : 








Then if thy mufe have fpent her wonted zeal, 
herd twifts thy foreliead fhali be buund 7° 
ut if with thefe the dare advance her fail, 

the bet then my the be renown’d, 








ECLOGUES. 


GORBQ. 
Shepherd, thefe men at mighty things de aim, 
Aad therefare prefs into the learned troop, 
With filed phrafe to diynify their name, 
Elfe with the world fhut in this thameful coop, 


“Bot fist a fubjed ill hefeemeth me, 
For | mutt pipe amongft the lowly fort, 
(hole filly heed-greonis who have laugh'd to fee, 
hen I by moon-thiue made the fairies Spore. 











Who of the toils of Hercules wiil treat, 
And put his hand to an eternal pen, 

Jn fuch high labours it behoves he fweat, 
'Yo fuar beyond the ufual pitch of men + 


Such monfter-tamers who would take in hand, 
ais have ty’d up the triple-headed hound, 

Or of thole giants which 'gainft heaven du:it Nand, 
Whofe flreagth the gods it troubled to confound : 





‘Who lifleth with fo mighty things to mel, 
And dares a tafk fo great to undertake, 
Should raife the black inhabitants cf hell, 
And ftir a tempeit on the Stygian Is 





Fe that to worlds pyramids will build 

On thols great herees ot by heavenly powers, 
Should have a pen moft plentifully fill'd 

In the full fireams of learned Maro’s fhowers. 


‘Who will foretel mutations, and of men, 
Of future things and wifely will inquire, 
Before thould dumber in that thay den, 
“Lhat often did with prophefy infpire, 


Soothfaying Sybils fleeping long agore, 

We have their reed, but few have con’d their art, 
And the (a) Welfli wizard cleaveth to a ftone, 
No oracles more wonders thai} inspart. 


When (¢) him this round that neareft over-ran, 
Hip laboming mother to this light did bring, 

The fweat that then from Orpheus’ fatuc san, 
Foretold the prophets had whereon to fing. 





When virtue had allotted her a prize, 

"The oaken garland, and the laurel crown, 

Fame then retum'd her lofty wings to rife, 

And phines ®ere honour’d with the purple gown, 


When ficft religion with a golden chain 

Men unto fair civility did draw, : 

Who fent from heaven brought jultice forth again, 
To keep the good, the viler fort to awe. 


That fimple age as fimple fung of love, 

Till thirst of empire and of earthly fways, 
Drew the good thepherd from his la's glove, 
To fing of laughter, and tumultuous frays. 





Phen Jove’s love-theft was privily defery’d, 
How he play’d falfe play in Amphitrio’s bed, 
(a) Mentin, 
(0) Alexander the Great. 
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And young Apollo in the mount of Ide, 
Gave Oenon phyfic for her maidenhead. © 


‘The tender grafs was then the foftet bed + . 
‘The pleafant’ft thades efteem’d the ftatelieft halls: 
No belly-churl with Bacchus banqueted, 

Nor painted rags then cover’d rotten walls : 


‘Then fimple love, by fimple virtue fway'd, 
Flowers the favours, which true faith revealed, 
Kindnefs again with kindnefs was repay’d, 
And with fweet kiifes covenants were fealeds 


And beauty’s felf by herfelf beautify’d, 

Scorn’d paintings pergit, and the borrow’d hair, 
Nor mouftrous forms deformitizs did hide,” 
‘The foul to varnifh with compounded fair.” 


The purch fierce then cover'd the pure fkin: 

For pride as then with Luciler remain’d ; 
Ul-favour'd fathions then were ta begin, 2 
Nor wholcfome clothes with poifoned liquor ftain’d, 


But when the bowels of the garth were fought, 
Whole golden entrails morffls did eff Ys 

Into the wer'd all mifchief then was rought, 
‘This tram’d the mint, that coin’d our mifery. 


‘The lofty pines were prefently hew’ddown, ° 

And men, sca-montfters, fwam the hraky flsod, |, 
In wainfcot tubs to feck out worlds unknown, 
For certain ill, to leave ailured good, sf 





‘The fteed was tam'd and fitted to the ficld, 
‘That Serves a fubje to the rider’s laws, 
He that before ran in the paflures wild, 
Felt the Mit curb controul his angry jaws, 


ot 


‘The Cyclops then ftood fweating to the fire, . 
‘The wle thercof in fof’ning metals found, *; 
That did ftraight limbs in itubborn feel attire, 
Forging fharp touls the tender flefh to wound. 


‘The city builder then entrench'd his towers; 
And laid his wealth within the walled town, 
Which afterward in reugh and ftormy ftow’rs 
Kindled the fire that burnt his bulwarks down, 








‘This was the f-d heyinning of our woe, 

‘That was from hell on wretched mortals harl'd, 

And from this font did all thofe mifehiefs ow, 

Whole inundation drowneth all the world, 
MOTTO. 

Well, fhepkerd, well, the golden age is gone, 

Withes.no way revoke thar which ispaftt ->- 

Small wit there were to make two griefs of one: 

And our complaints we vainly fhoufd but waite. 





Liften to me then, lovely fuepherd lad, 

And thou flalt hear, attentive if thou be, 

A pretty tale 1 of my grandame had, 

One winter's night when there were none but-we, 
GorBo. . 

Shepherd, fay on, fo may we pals the time, 

There 1s no doubt, it is fome worthy rhyme, 


Pp 
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: MOTTO, 
* Far in the country of Arden, 
There won'd a knight, hight Caflamen, 
As bold as Ifenbras : 
Fell was he and eager benr, 
In battle and in tournament, 
As was the good Sir ‘Yepas. 
He had; as antique flerics teil, 
‘A daughter cleaped Dowfabcl, 
SONA maiden fir aud free. > 
‘And for fhe was her father’s heir, 
* Bal well fhe was yeond tne leir 
Of mickl: courtefy. 
‘The filk well couth fhe twift and twine, 
And make the fine march-pine, 
And with the hecdle-work : 
‘And the couth help the prieft to fy 
His mattins on 4 holy-day 
And fing a pfalm in kirk. 
She wore a frock of frolic green, 
Might well become a maiden quezp, 
Which feemly was to fee 
A hood to chit fo newt and 
In colour [ke the columbine, 
I wrought full featoufly. 
Her features all as freth above, 
As is the grais that grows by Dove, 
And lythe as lafs of Kent. 
Her fein as foft as Lemfer wool. 
Aswhite as (now, on Peakith Hall, 
Or {wan that fwims in Trent. 
+» This maiden in a morn betime, 
» ‘Went forth when May was in the prime, 
"To get {weet fetywa'l, 
The honey-fuckle, the harleck, 
| The lily, and the lady-fmock, 
“To deck her femmer ball. 
Thusas fhe wander'd here and there, 
And picked off the bloomy bricr, 
She chanced to cfpy 
Afoepherd fisting ona bank, 
Like Chanty-clear he crowned crank, 
And pip’d fall menily. 
He learn'd his theep, as he him lift, 
When he would whiftle in his fift, 
"To feed about him round. 
“Whilft he full many a carrol fang, 
Until the fields and meadows rang, 
And all the woods did found. 
In favour this fame fhepherd fwain 
Was like the bedlam Tamerlune, 
Which held proud kings in awe : 
But meek as any lamb might be; 
And jnnoeent of ill es he 
Whom his lewd brother flaw. 
"The thepherd wore a fheep-gray cloak, 
“Which was of the fineit Pe 
"Phat could be cut with fhecr. 
His mittens were of bauzors fcin, 
His cockers were of cordiwin, 
His hood of miniveer. 
Fis aul and lingel in a thong, 
His tar-box on his broad beit hung, 
His bre.ch of Cointree blue. ~ 
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Full crif and curled were his locks, 
His brows as white as Alhion rocks, 
So like a lover true, 
And piping flill he fpent the day, 
So merry as the popinjay, 
Which liked Dowfabel 5 
“That would fhe ovght, or would fhe noug) 
"rhis lad would never from her thought, 
She in love-longing fell. 
Atiength fhe tucked up her frock, 
White asa lily was her finock, 
She drew the thepherd nigh : 
But then the fhepherd pip'd a yood, 
That all his theep forfook their-food, 
‘To hear this melody. 
‘Thy theep, quoth fhe, cannot be leau, 
“yhat have a jolly shepherd fwain, 
‘The which can pipe fo well: 
Yea but (faith he) their tlepherd may, 
If piping thus he pine away, 
In love ¢f Dewtubel. 
Of love, font hey, take thou no keep, 
Quoth fie, jock well unto thy fheep, 
Lea they fhould hap to fray. 
Quoth he, fo hed ¥ done full well, 
tad Tuot feen fair Dowdabel 
Come forth to gather May, 
With that fhe ‘gar to vail her head, 
Wer checks were like the rofes red, 

















epherd "gan to frown, 
tty pipes adown, 
And on the ground him laid, 
Saith fhe, I may not, flay. till night, 
And Jeave my fummer hall undight, 
And all for love of thee, 
My ccte, faith he, nor yet my fold, 
Shall neither fheep nor shepherd hold, 
Except thou favour me, 
Saith fhe, yet lever J were dead, 
"than 1 fhould lofe my maidenhead, 
And all for Jove of men. 
Saith he, yet are you too unkind, 
If in your heart you cannot find 
‘To love us now and then. 
And {to thee will be as kind, 
As Colin was to Rofalind, 
Of courtefy the flower. 
‘Then will I be as true, quoth fhe, 
As ever maiden yet might be ~ 
Unto her paramour. 
With that the bent her fnow-white knee, 
Down by the thepherd kneeled the, 
And him fhe fweetly Gift. 
‘With that the thepherd whoop'd for joy, 
Quoth he, there’s never fhepherd’s boy 
‘That ever was fo bleft. 
GORBO. 
Now by my fheephook, here's a tale alone, 
Léarn me the fume, and I wil! give thee hire, 
"This was as good as curds for our Joan, 
When at a night we fitten by the fire. 
MOTTO. 
Why gentle Gorboy!"li not ttick for that, 
When we thal! meet vpon fome merry day; 





ECLOGUES. 


* "But fee, whil@ we have fet us down to chat, 
Yon tykes of mine began to fteal away. 


And if a pleafe to come unto our green, 


On Lanfnas day, when as we have our feaft, 
\ ‘Phou fffalt fit next unto the thepherds queen, 


x 
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And there fhall be the only welcome gucft, 





ECLOGUE Vv. 


Come, let us frolic merrily, my fwain, 
Let's fee what fpirit there quickens yct in thee, 
If there fo much be left but as a grain 
* Of the great ftock of antique poefy, 
Or living but one flip of Phoebus’ facred tree, 


Or if referv’d from time’s devouring rage, 
With his fad ruins {corning once to fall, 

Any memorial left thee as a gage: 
Or the delight of fimple paitoral, 
May thee revive, whom care {vems to appal. 


To fortune’s orphans nature hath bequeath’d 
What mightieft monarchs feldom have pofiett, 

From higheit heaven this influence is breath’d, 
‘The moft divine impreftion of the breaft, . 
And whom th’ one pines, the other oft doth fea 


Nor doth’t affect this fond gentility, 
Wherein the fool world open mouthed gazes, 
Thinking itfelf of great ability. ° 
That it a great great grandfire's glory blazes, 
And paints out fictions in untimely phrafes. 


Idly we think that honour ean inflame 
Thefe moving piétures, made but for the ftrect, 
(We daily find) that over-live their name, 
And black oblivion is their winding fhect, 
Their glory trodden under vulgar fect. 


Envy difcharging all her poifon’d darts, 
The valiant mind is temper’d with that fire; 
Ather fierce loofe that weakly never ftarts, 
But in defpight, doth force her to retire, 
With carelefs feet and {purns her in the mire. 
ROWLAND. 
T may not fing of fuch as fall or cligb, 
Nor chant of arms, and of heroic deeds, 
Te fitteth not a thepherd’s rural rhyme, 
Nor is agrecing with my oaten reeds : 
Nor frora my fong grofs flattery proceeds. 


On the world’s idols 1 do hate to fmile, 
Nor thall their names ¢’er in my page appear, 
To bolfter bafenefs 1 account it vile, 
"Tis not their looks, nor greatnefs that I fear, 
Nor fhall’t be known by me, that fuch there 
[were. 
“Mo fatal dreads, nor fruitlefs vain defires, 
Low caps and curt’fies to a painted wall, 
Nor heaping rotten fticks on needlefs fires, 
Ambitious ways to climb, nor fears to fall, 
Nor things fo bafe do I affed at all. i 
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MOTTO. 7 
If thefe, nor thefe may like thy varying quill, 
As of too high, or of too low a ftrain, 
‘That do not aptly parallei thy fill, Brats 
Nor well agreeing with a thepherd’s vein, \.* 
Subjects (Suppos'd) ill to befeem a fwain, 





Then tune thy pipe to thy Idea’s praife, 
And teach the woods to wonder at her name, 
Thy lowly notes fo may’ thou lightly raife, 
And thereby others happily inflame : : 
Yet thou the whilft ftand fartheft off from blame 


Thy temples then with laurel thall be dight, 
When as thy mufe got high upon her wing, 
With nimble pinions shall dired& her flight, + 
Toth’ place from whence ail harmoniesdo fpr 
To rape the fields with touches of her firing. 
ROWLAND. “ 
Shepherd, fince thou fo ftrongly doft erfuade,. 
And her juft worth fo amply us affords, ° 
© facred fury, all mg powers invade, °, 
All fulnefs ows from, thy abundant hoards,. 
Her praife requires the excellenteft words. ; 








2 








Shall I then firft fing of her heavenly eye, 
‘Yo it attracting every other fight?‘ * ° 

May a poor thepherd’s praife alpirefo bigh, |... 
Which if the fun thould give. us up to mighty * 
‘The ftars from it fhould fetch a purer light” 








Or that fair brew, whcre Beauty keeps her ftate,, 
‘There ftill refiding as her proper {phere, ©” ~~ 
Which when the world fhe meaneth to.amate, y's 
Wonder invites to ftand before her there, . 
‘Throughout the worldthe praife thercof to beag 





Or touch her check, dear nature’s treafury, ” : 
Whereas fhe ftores th’ abundance of her blifs, 
Where of herfelf the ’xaéts fuch ufury, = 
‘That fhe’s elie needy by inwealthyy 
And like a mifer her rich-cheft 







Or thofe pure hands, in whofe delicious palms 
Love takes delight the palmetter to play, . ee 

Whofe cryttal fingers dealing heavenly alms, ~. 7 
Give the whole weulth of all the world awayey 
©, who of thefe fufficiently cap fay !, a 











Or th’ ivory columns, which this fang upbeat,” 
Where Dian's nuns their goddefs to adare, 

Before her, ever {acrificing there, fe een! 

Her hallow’d altars kneeling flill before, tmiarei 

Where mare they do perform, their,zea) the 

- & 










Unconning thepherd of thefe praife Lone, 
Although furpailing; yet Jet 1 them pafs, ’ 

Nor in this kind her excellence is hewn, 
To fing of thefe not my intent it was, 
Our mufe muft undergo a weightier maf, 


& 
a 





And be directed by a ftraighter line, ..., 
Which me mutt unto higher regions guide, 

‘That 1 her virtues rightly may define, , 
Ppij . ee 
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From me myfelf that’s able to divide, 
Unicfe by them my weakue‘s be fupp'y’d. 


That be the end wherert Lonly aim, 
Which ro pef‘orm, I faicnfully null rive, 
Faic as 1 cart to Build this goodly trame, 
And every part fo aptly to contrive, 
-, That time from this example may derive. 


In whotn, as on fome wel} prepared Rage, 

‘Each moral virtue acts a printely part, 

Wierd every feenc pronounced by a fag 
Hath the truc fulnef both of 
‘And wifcly ftecleth the fp-étator’s heart ; 





hat every cenfure worthily doth breok, 
And unto it a great attention draws, 

Int’ which when wifdom doth feverely took, 
Often therewith fhe forced js to paufe, 
To yield a free and general appiaufe. 


Who unto gocdnefs can fhe not excite, 
And in the fame not teacheth to be wife, 
And deeply feen in each obfequious rite, 
Wherein of that fome myftery there lies, 
‘Which her fole fludy is, and oaly exercife? 


But the great’ volume, nor exacteft comment, 
‘Whereis art evcr abfoluteft fhined, 
‘Nor the fmall'ft letter filing up the margent, 
Yet every {pace with matter interlined, 
math highétt knowledge, rightly her defined, 


O! ff but fenfe effectually could fec, 
_ What isin her t’ be werthily admired, 
How jifinite her ezccllencies be, 
| ‘The date of which can never be expired, 
Frdin her high praife the world could not be 
* pired. 





But fince that heaven mut only be the mirror, 
Wherein the world can her perfeétions view, 
Atid Bae is ftricken fitent with the terror, 
Wiarting wherewith to pay what is her due, 
* Colours chn give her nothing that is new. 


Then finde there wants ability in colours, 
Nor peneil yet fofficiently can blaze her, 
For her Vil make a mirror of my dolours, 
And in my tears fheeft’ look herfelf and praife 


her; 
Happy were |, if fuch a glafs might pleafe her. 


Go, gentle winds, and whifper in her car, 
© And cell Idea, how much J adore her, 
And you, tiny flocks, repore ye to my fair, 
2): How:'far the paffeth all thae went before her, 
And astheir goddefs all the plains adore her. 


And ths6, clear brook, by whofe pure filver itream 
5) Grow thofe tall oaks, where 1 have carv'd her 
namie, 
Convey her praife to Neprune’s wat'ry realm, 
~ And bid the Tritons’to found forth her fame, 
Unul wide Neptune featce contain the fame. 
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MOTTO. 

Stay there, good Rowland, whithér art thou rapt, 

Beyond the meon that ftriveft thus to ftrain? “ 
Into what frenzy lately art thou hapt, 

‘That in this fort intoxicates thy brain, 

Much difagreeing from u fhepherd’s vein ? 

ROWLAND. 

Matto, why me fo ftrangely fhouldft thou tempt 

Above my firength with th? magic of her ftyie 2 
The feope of which from limits is exempt, 

As be all they that of it do compile, 

Able to raife the fpirit that is moft vile, 


Didf thou me firft unto her praifes ftir, 
And now at lait doft thou again refufe me? 
What if perhaps with too much love J err, 
And that therein the forward mufe abufe me? 
The caufe thou gav'ft is able to excufe me, 
MOTTO. 
Rowland then ceafe, referve thy plenteous mufe, 
‘Til! future time, thy fimple oaten reed 
Shall with afar more glorious rage infufe, 
To fing the glory ef fome worthy's deed = 
For this I think, but little fhall thee ftced. 
ROWLAND. 
Shepherd, farewetl, the fics begin to Jow’r, 
You pitchy cloud, that hangeth in the weft, 
Shews tis, ere long, that we dhall have a thower + 
Come, let us home, for I fo think it bet, 
For to their cotes our flocks are gone to reft, 
MOTTO. 
Content, and if thou’jt come to my poor cote, 
Although, God knows, my cheer be very fmall, 
For wealth with me was never yet afloat: 
Yet take in gree whatever do befall, 
‘We'll fit and turna crab, and tune a madrigal, 


‘ 


ECLOGUE YI, 


GORRO. 

Wet met, good Winket, whither doft thoa 
wend? : 

How haf thou far’d, old fhepherd, many 2 year? 

His days in darknefs this can Winken fpend, 

Who I have. kuown for piping had no peer? 


Where be thofe fair flocks thou wert wont to 
guide ? . 

What, be they dead, or hapt in fome mifchance ? 

Or mifchief thee their mafter doth betide ? 

Gr lordly fove hath caft thee in a trance § 


What, man, let's till be merry while we may, 
And take a truce with forrow for a time, 
“The whilf we pafs this weary winter’s day, 
In reading riddles, or in making rhyme. 

‘ WINKEN. 

A wor’sme, Gorbo, mirth is far away, 

Nor may it fojourn with fad difcontent, 

©! blame me not (to fee this difmal day) 
"Phen, though my poor heart it in pieces rent, 


a: 


ECLOGUES 


My tune is turn’d into a fwan-like fong, 
‘That beft becomes me drawing to my death, 
Till which, methinks, that every hour is long, 
My breatt become a prifon to my breath. 






Joryufis nry night, when once appears the day : 
Thé ilefled fun is odious to my fight, 
Nor found me liketh, but the fereech owl’s lay. 
GORBO. 


a 
Cal more lothfome than the cheerful light, 
bk 


5 What, mayft thou be that old Winken de Word, 


‘That of all thepherds wert the man alone, [board, 
Which once with laughter fhook'ft the {hepherds 
‘With thine own madnels laftly overthrown ? 


1 think, thou doft in thy declining age, 

Or for the loofenefs of thy youth art forry, 
And therefore vow'ft fome folemn pilgrimage, 
‘To holy (¢) Hayles or (¢) Patrick’s purgatory. 


Come, fit we down under this hawthorn tree, 
‘The morrow’s light fhalf lend us day enough, 
And let us tell of Gaiven, or Sir Guy, 

Of Robin Hood, or of old Clem a Clough, 


Or elfe fome romant unto us arced, 
By former fhepherds taught thee in thy youth, 
OF noble lords and ladies gentle deed, 
Or of thy love, or of thy fafs’s truth. 

WINKEN, 
Shepherd, no, no, that world with me is paft, 
Merry was it, when we thofe toys might tell: 
But ’tis not now as when thou faw’ft me latt, 
A great mifchance me fince that time befell. 


Tphin is dead, and in bis grave is laid, 

(! to report ir, how my heart it grieveth! 

Cruel that fate, that fo the time betray’d, 

And of our juys untimely us depriveth, 
GORBO, 

{s it for him thy tender heart doth bleed ? 

Yor him that living was the thepherds pride + 

Never did death fo mercilels a deed, 

Wit hath he done, and ill may bin betide : 





Nought hath he got, nor of much more can boat, 
Nature is paid the utmoft of her duc, 

Pan hath receiv’d fo dearly that him coft : 

O heavens, his virtues did belong tv you! 


Do not thow then inceffantly complain, 

Beft doth the niean befit the wife in mourning : 

And to recall that, labour not in vain, 

Which is by fate prohibited returning. 
WINKEN. 

“Wer’t for the beft this prefent world affords, 

Shepherd, our forrows might be cas'ly caf, 

Put, oh, his lofs requireth more than words, 

Nor it fo flightly can be overpuit, 





When his fair flocks he fed upon the downs, 


NT he poorett thepherd fered not annoy ¢ 


’ 


{(c) An ancient pilerimare in Glocetterthire, cailed the 
Hote-Raod of Bayles: : 
fe; Phat fangs 
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Now are we fubject to thofe beaftly clowns, ~ 
That all our mirth would utterly deftroy. 


Long after he was fhrowded in the earth, 

The birds for furrow did forbear to fing, 
Shepherds forewent their wonted fummer‘s mirth, 
“Winter therewith outwore a double {pring. 


That had not nature laftly call’d to mind 
The near approaching of her own decay, 
Things fhould have gone contrary unto kind, 
And to the Cézes all was like to fway. 


‘The nymphs forbear in filver {prings to look, 
With fundry flowers to braid their yellow haie, 
And to the deferts fadly them betook, 

So much oppreft, and overcome with care. 


And for his fake the carly wanton lambs, 
‘That mongtt the hillocks wont to fkip and play, 
Sadly ran bleating to their cateful dains, 

Nor would their foft lips to the udders lay, 


The groves, the mountains, and the plea‘ant heath, 
That wonted were with roundelays to ring, 

Are blafted now with the cold northern breath, 
That not a fhepherd takes delight to fing. 


Whe would not die when Elphin now is gone? 
Living, that was the shepherds true delight. 
With whofg bleft fpirit (attending him alone) 
Virtue to heaven directly took her flight. 


Only from fools he from the world did fy, [bring, 
Knowing the time ftrange moniters forth fhoutd 
“That fhould his lafting poefy deny, 

His worth and honour rafhly cenfuring + a 


Whillt he aloft with glorious wingsis borne, - 
ging with angelsin the gorgeous tky, - 

Jcughing even Ikings und their delights to feqrty* 

And all thofe fots that them do deify. ~ a 






And, learned fhepherd, thou to time fhalt live, 
When their falfe names are utterly forgotten, 
And fame to thee eternity thall give, # 
When wich their bones their fepulchres are rotten, 


Nor mournful cyprefs, nor fad widowing yew, 
About thy tomb to profper fhall be feen, 

But bay and myrtle which be ever new, 

In fpite of winter flourifhing and green. 


Summer's long’ft day fhall thepherds not fufice, 
To fit and teil full ftorigs of thy praife, ” 
Nor fhail the longett winter's night comprife 
‘Their fighs for him, the fubjed of their lays. 


And, gentle thepherds, (as fure fome therebe).. 
‘That living yet his virtues do inherit, .” 

Men from bafe envy and detraction free, 

Of upright hearts and cf as humble fpirit + 


"Thou, that down from the goodly weftern waite;: 
To drink at Avon driv’ thy funned theep. 
Ppij - 
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Good Melibens, that fo wifely haft 
Guided the fiocks deliver’d thee to keep, 


Forget not Elphin; and thou gentle fwain, 
"That doft thy pipe by filver Doven found, 
Alexis, that doft with thy flocks remain, 
Far off within thy Caledonian ground, 


Be mindful of that fheyherd that is dead: . 

And thoti too long that I to pipe have taught, 

Unhappy Rowland, that from me art fled, 

And fee’ft old) Winken and his words at 
nought; 





‘And like a gracclefs and untutor’d lad, 

Art now departed from my aged fighr, 

And necd’fly to the fouthern fields wilt gad, 
‘Where thou doft live in thriftlels vain delight; 


Thou wanton boy, as thou can’t pipe as well 
As any he, a bagpipe that doth bear, 

Still let thy rounds of that good shepherd tell, 
‘To whom thou haft been evermore fo dear. 


Many, you fecming, to excel in fame, 

‘And fay as they, that nonce can pipe fo high, 
Scorning well-near a thepherd’s fimple name, 
So puff’d avd blown with worldly vanity : 


‘Phefe, if an aged man may umpire be, 
Whole pipes are well near woin out of his 


hand, ’ 
‘The highed fill, that in their fongs I fee, 
‘Searce reach the bafe whercon his praifes hand, 


"And all thefe toys that vainly you allure 
Shall in the cnd no other yucrdon have, 
But living Shall you mickic wee procure, 
And laily bring you to an unknown grave. 





Then, gentle thepherds, whercfoc’cy you reft, 
‘In hill or dale, whoever that you be, 
‘Whether with love or worldly care oppreft, 
Orbe you bond, or happily be free + 


The. clofing evening ’ginning to be dark, 

‘When as the fmall birds fing the fun to fleep, 
You fold your lambs ; or, with the early lark, 
Into the fair fields drive your harmlefs theep : 


Stitl let your pipes be bufied in his praife, 

Until your flocks be learnt his lof to know, 

And tatiling echo many fundry ways 

Be taught by you to warble forth our woe. 
‘ torso. 

Ceafe, fhepherd, ceafe, from future plaints re- 
: frain, 

«See but of one, how many do arife, 
‘That by the tempeft cf my troubled brain, 
The Bor ds already {welling up mine eyes. 


* And.now the fun begiuneth to decline : 
Whilft we in woes the time away do wear, 
Bee where yan little moping lamb of mine 


« Wefelf bath tangled in a crawling bricr. 
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BATYE. ss 
Borrit, why fit’t thou mufing in thy ¢ ste, 
Like dreaming Merlin in his drowfy cel ? 
With too niuch learning doth the fhepher™ dote z 
Or art enchanted with fome magic [pell ? 
‘A hermit’s life or mean’ft thou to profefs? — f 
Or to thy beads fall like an anchorefs? ; 


See haw fair Flora decks our fields with flowers, 

‘And clothes our groves in yawdy fummier’s green, 

And wanton Ver diftils herfelf in fhowers 

To haften Cercs, harveft’s hallowed queen, 
Near-hand thatin her yellow robe appears, 
Crowning full fummer with her ripen’d cars. 


Now thepherds lay their winter weeds away, 
And in neat jackets minfen on tke plains,’ 
‘And at the rivers fifhing day by day, 
Now who fo frglic as the thepherd fwains? 
Why lig’ft thou here then in thy lothfome cave, 
Like as a man put quick into his grave? 
: BORRIL. 
Batte, my cote from tempetft ftandeth free, 
When ftately towers been often fhak'd with wind = 
And wilt thou, Batte, come and fit with me, + 
‘The happy life here shalt thou only find, 
Free from the world’svile and inconftant qualms, 
And herry Pan with orizons and alms, 


And fcorn the crowd of fach as cog for pence, 
And watte their wealth in finful bravery, 
Whofe gain is lols, whole thrift is lewd expence, 
Concent torlive in golden flavery, 
Won gat toys, as foolifh wordlings doon 
Like tothe dog that barketh at the moon? 








Here may’it thou range the goodly pleafant ficld, 

And fearch out fimples to procure thy heal, 

What fundry virtues, fundry herbs do yield, 

*Gaiuft gricf which may thy theep or thee affail : 
Here may’tt thea hunt the-little harmlefs hare, 
Or laugh v entrap falfe Reynard in a fnare. 

Or if thee pieafe in antique romants read 

Of gentle lords and ladies that of yore, 

in foreign lands did many a famous deed, 

And been renown’d from eaft to weftera fhore, 
Or thepherds dkill i’ th’ courfeof heaven toknow, 
When this ftar falls, when that itfelf doth fhow. 

BATTE. 

Shepherd, thefe things been all too coy for me, 

Whofe youth is {pent in jollity and mirth, 

Sike hidden arts been better fitting thee, 

Whofe days are fait declining to the earth : 
May'ft thou fuppofe that I fhall e’er endure 
To follow that no pleafure can procure ? 


Thefe been for fuch them votaries do make, 
And do accept the mantle and the ring, = 
‘And the long night continually do wake, 
Mofingthemlelves low they to heaven may br 


ECLOGUES 


‘That whifper flill of forrow in their bed, 
* And do defpife both love and luftyhead, 
Like to the cur with anger well near wood, 
Who nmkes his kennel in the ox’s @all, 
And fiyrleth when he feeth him take his food, 
And yh his chapscan chew no hay at all : 
= 1, even fo it with thy fate doth fare, 
And with all thofe that fuch like wizards are. 
4 . BORN. i 
} Sharp is the thorn foon | perceive by thee, 
Bitter the bloffom when the fruit is four, 
And early crook’d that will a camock be 3 
Loud is the wind before a ftormy fhower : 
Pity thy wit thould be fo much mifled, 
And thus ill-guided by a giddy head. 








Ah, foolith elf, I at thy madnefs grieve, 
‘That art abus’d by thy lewd brain-fick will, 
‘Thofe hidden baits that canft not yet perceive, 
Nor find the caufe that breedeth all thy ill, 
‘Thou think’ all gold, that hath a golden 
fhow, 
But art decciv'd, and that I truly know, 





Such one art thou, as js the [tle fy, 
Who is fo crowfe und gamesoun: with the fame, 
Till with her bus'uetsand her nicety 
Her nimble wings are feorched with the fame : 
‘Then falls the down with piteous buzzing note, 
And in the fire doth finge her mourning coat, 
RATT ES 
Alas, goodman, thou now begin'ft to rave, 
Thy wits do err and mifs the eufhion quite, 
Becaufe thy head is gray, and words be grave, 
‘Thou think'ft thereby to draw me from delight; 
“Vuth, Pan yourg, nor fadly can U fit, 
But matt do all that youth and love befit. 





Thy back is crook’, thy knees do bend for age, 
Whilft | am fwift and nimble as the roe; 
‘Thou, like a bird, art thut up in a cae, 
And in the fields | wander to and fro; 
Thou muft do penance for thy old mifdeeds, 
On the world’s joys the whillt my fancy feeds. 





Sey what thou canft, yet me it fhall not let : 
For why, my fancy ftraineth me fo fore, 
That day and night my mind is wholly fet, 
How to enjoy, and pleafe my paramour : 

Only on love | fet my whole delight, 

‘The fummer’s day, and all the winter's night. 


That pretty Cupid, little god of lave, 
Whole imped wings-with f{peckled plumes are 
dight, 
Who woundeth men helow, and gas above, 
Roving at random with his feather'd light : 
Whilft lovely Venus ftands to give the aim, 
Smiling to fee her wanton bantling’s game. 


Upon my flaff his ftatue will t carve, 
“His how and quiver on his winged hack; 

His forked heads for fuch as them defurve, 

And not of his onc implement thall lack 





‘bain, 





And in her coach fair Cypria fet above, 
Drawn with a fan, a fparrow, and a dove. 





And under them Thifbe of Babylon, 

Wis ypt’s chief renown, 

lcye of Demophon, 

lo, queen of Carchage town =” 
Who ever held god Cupiu’s laws fo dear, 
To whom ‘we oiler facrifice each year. 

BORRIL. 

A wilful boy, thy folly now I fiad; 

And itis hard a fool's talk to endure, 

‘Thou art as dcaf, as thy poor god is blind, 

Such as the faint, fuch is the fervitor. 
Then of this love wilt pleafe thee hear 

fong, 











», L pray . let us hear, + 
‘Vhat Imay Isvgh to tee thee thake thy beard; ¢ 
But take heed, fhepherd, that thy voice be clear 
Or {by my hood) thou’lt make us all afraid; 
Or "tis a doubt that thou wilt fright o 
flocks, 
When they fall hear thee bark fo like a fox. 





RORRIL, . 
Now, fie vpor thec, wayward love, 
Woe to Venus which did nu-fe thee, 
Hicaven und carthethy plagées do prove, 
Gods and men have csufe to curfe thee! > 3 
What art thou but th’ extremeft madnéfs,- * 
Nature’s firft,and only error, : 
‘That confum’it our days in fadnefs, 
By the mind’s continual terror : 
Walking in Cymerian blindnefy, 
In thy courfes void of reafon, 
In thy tru the higheft treafon ? 
Sharp reproof thy only kindnef, 
Both the nymph and ruder fwain, 
Vexing with continual anguith, 
Which doft make the old complain, 
And the young to pine and languif’s, ” 
Who thee keeps his care doth nurfe, 
‘Vhat feduceft all to folly, 
Blefling, bitterly doft curfe, 
‘Pending to deftru@ion whi 
Thus of thee as | began, 
So again, I make an end : 
Neither god, neither man, 
Neither fairy, neither fiend. 
BATTE, 
Now furely, thepherd, here’s a goodly fong, 
Upon my word, I never heard a worfe ; 
Away, old fool, and learn to rule thy tongue, 
1 would thy clap were fhut up in my purfe, 
Itis thy life, if thou may’ft fcold and brawl, 
Though in thy words there be no wit at,all. 

















And for the wrong that thou to love haft done, 
I will revenge it, and defer no time, a 
And in this manner as thou haft begun, 4 
I will recite thee a fubfantial rhyme; : 
‘Vhat to thy teeth fufficientiy thal prove, 
There is no power to be compar’d to love. 
. 2 









} BORRIL, 
- Come on, good Loy, I pray thee let us hear, 
Much will be faid, and ne’er a whit the near. 








: BATTE. 
‘What is Jove, but the defire 
Of that thing'the fancy pleafeth ? 
Ahely avd refitlets fire, 
+. Weak and frong, alike that ceafeth, 
Which not heaven | power to let, 
Nor wife nature cannot {mother. 
“-“Whereby Fhacbus deth beget 
Qn the uni 1 mother, 
That the everlaf in, 
| Which together cll things ty’d, , 
And unnov'd doth them retain, 
And by which they fhall abide : 
That cenfent we clearly find, 
* Which doth things together draw, 
And fo ftrong in every kind, 
Subjedts them to nature’s law, 
‘Whole high virtue number teaches, 
In which every thing doth move, 
\ From the loweft depth that reaches, | 
To the height of heaven above : 
“., Harmony that wifvly found, 
When the cunning hand doth ftrike, 
‘Whereas every amorous found 
Sweetly marricywith the like. 
‘The tender catch: fearcely take 
‘From their dams the fields to prove, 
But eachieeketh cut a mate; : 
“Nothing lives that doth not love : 
Net fo much as but the plane, 
nature every thing doth pair, 
By if it the male do want, 
. Doth diflike and will not bear. 
“Nothing then is like to love, 

Tn the which all creatures be, 

From it ne'er let me remove, 

Nor let it remove from me, 

é ; BORRIL, 

Remove from thee? Alas, poor filly Jed, 
Yoo. foon halt thou be weary of thy gut: 
For where he miles, no reafor can be had, 

‘That is an open cnemy to reft: 

4 grieve to think, cre many years be frent, 

“ How much thou halt thy time in Jove repent. 
BATTES 

Gramercy, Borril, for thy company, 

For all thy jefts, and all thy merry bourds, 

Upon thy judgment much I iball rely, 
‘Becaufe | find fuch wifdom in thy words: 

4. Would f might watch, whenever theu dott 
 erard, 
8o much thy love and friendfip I regard. 
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cet at lait, 


Ir joys me, Gor 
iy fince Tthe fhepherd fae, 


"Vie many an 
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Methinks thou look’ft as thon wert much aghafty, 

What is’t fo much that fhould thy courage awe ? 
What, man? have patience, wealth will come 

and go, _ x 

And to the end the world fhall ebb and flow, 

jact man, whofe thoughts be firm plac’ 
jometime how fortune lifts to rage} 

‘That by her frowns he would not be difgrac’d, 

By wifdom his tlraight a@ions fo doth gage, / 
‘Vhatwhen fhe fawns,and turns her fquinting eye, 
He laughs to fcorn her loofe inconttancy. 





When asthe cullian, and the viler down, 

hat like the fwine ou draff fets his defire, 

Fecling the tempeft, fadly lays him down, 

Whillt that blind ftrumpet treads him in the mire + 
Yet ta@ing weal, the beaft will quickly bray, 
But feeling woe, as foon confumes away. 

OREO. 
Perkin, I thy philofephy approve, 

And know who weil fiath learn’d her facred ways, 

‘The ftorms of fortune not fo easly move, 

With her high precepts arm’d at all affays, 
When other folk her force may not endure, 
Becaufe they want that med’cine for their cure, 


Yet altogether blam‘d let me not pafs, 
Though often I, and worthily admire, 
Wife men difgriced, and the barbarous als 
Unto high place and dignity afpire : 
What ihould (fay, that fortune is to blame? 
Or unto what fhould I impute the fhame ? 
PERKIN, 
Why, fhe is queen here of this world below, 
‘That at her pleafure all things doth difpofe, 
And blind, her gifts as blindly doth beftow, 
Yet where the raifes, ftill fhe overthrows : 
“therefore her emblem is a turning wheel, 
From whofe high top the high foot down- 
ward reel, 





Gave fhe her gifts to virtuous men and wile, 
She would confirm this worldly fate fo fure, 
‘Vhat very babes her godhead would defpife, 
Nor longer here her yovernment endure : 
Left the may yive from whom fie ever ts 
Yools the may mar, fer fuols fhe ever makes. 






Tor her own fake we wifdom muft efteem, 
And not how other bafely her regard : 
For howfoe'er difgraced the doth feem, 
Yer fhe ker own is able to reward, 
4\nd none are fo effentially high, 
As thofe that on her bounty do rely. 
GORSO. 
O but, good thepherd, tell me where been they, 
‘That as a god did virtue fo adore ? 
And for her iaips did with fuch care purvey 
Ah, but in vain, their want we do deplore, 
Long tine fince fwaddled intheit winding heet 
and fhe, | think, is buried at their feet, Pats 
PERKIN. 
y. flay, goud Gorbo, virt 
been her friends gone ali 











not dead, 





But to a nymph for fuccour the is fled’ 
Which, her doth cherith, and moft holdeth dear, 
In her fweet bofom fhe hath built her neft, 


And fram the world, there doth fhe live at reft 
, - 


This is ee nymph, on that great weftern wafle 


Sas 4s far whiter than the driven fnow, 
Fair Thepherdetsclear (a’) Willy'sbanksthatgrac'd, 


“Yet the them both for purenefs doth out-go : 
4, Vo whom all shepherds dedicate their lays, 
And on her altars offer up their bays. 


Sifter fometime fhe to that thepherd was, 
‘That yet for piping never had his peer, 
Elphin, that did all other fwains furpafs, 
To whom fhe was of living things mott dear, 
sind on his death-bed by his lateft will, 
‘To her bequeath’d the fecrets of his {kill, 
GORE. 
May we yct hope then in their weaker kind, 
‘That there be fome, poor faepherds that refped : 
‘The world elfe univerfally inclin'd . 
‘lo fuch an inconfiderate neglect, 


And the rude times their ord’rous matter fling’ 


Into the facred and once hallowed fpring. 


Women he weak, and fubjed& moft to change, 

Nor long to any can they ftedfatt be, 

And as their cyes, their minds do ever range, 

With every ubjed&t varying that they fee : 
‘Think'(t thon in them that poflibly can live, 
Which nature moft denieth them to give? 


No other is the ftedfaftnefs of thofe 

Ou whom even nature wills us to rely, 

Frail is it that the elements compofe, 

Such is the ftate of all mortality, 
‘Phat as the humour in the blood doth move, 
Laftly do hate, what they did lately love. 


So did great Olcon, which a Phobes feem'd, 

Whom all good thepherds gladly fiock’d about, 

“And asa god of Rowland was elteem'd, 

Which to his praife drew all the rural rout : 
For, after Kowland, as it had been Pan, 
Only to Olcon every fhepherd ran. 


But he forfakes the herd-groom and his flocks, 

Nor of his bag-pipes takes at all no keep, 

But to the ftern wolf and deceitful fox 

Leaves the poor fhypherd and his harmlefs theep, 
And all thofe rhymes that he of Oleon fung, 
‘The fwain difgrac’d, participate h's wrong, 

PERKIN, 

Then fince the world’s diftemp’rature is fuch, 

And man made blind by her deceitful thew, 

Small virtucin their weaker fex is much, 

And to it in them much the mufes owe, 
And praifing fome may happily inflame, 
Others ia time with liking of the fame, 

* 


AMbofe two fifters molt difereetly wile, 
‘That virtuc’s heils religious obey, 


Pc dA river roping by Wiiton, near to the plain cf Sa 


itbury. 


. 


RCLOGUES,. - F 







me 
Whofe praife my skill is wanting to comprife, 
TH’ eld’ft of which is that good Panape, © : 
In fhady (2) Arden her dear flock that keeps, 
Where mournful Ankor for her ficknefs Weep, 





‘The younger then, her fifter not lefs good, © 

Bred where the other lailly coth abide, 

Modeft Idea, flower of womanhood, 

‘That Rowland hath to highly deify'd + m3 
Whom Phebus’ daughters worthily prefers 
And give their gifts abundantly to her. | 





1 
Driving her flocks up to the fruitful (4) Meen 
Which daily looks upon the lovely Scowre, e 
Near to that (¢) vale, which of all valesis queen, © 
Laflly, forfaking of her formerbow’r: 
And of all places holdeth Cotfwold dear,“ 
Which now is proud, becaule fhe'lives it aed” 








‘Then is dear Sylvia one the heft alive, % 

That once in (¢) Moreland by the filver Trent, | * 

Her harmlefs flocks as harmlefély did drive, 

But now allured to the fields of Kent : : 
‘The faithful’ { nymph wherever that the won, 
That at this day doth live under the fun, 5 


Near (c) Ravehfhurn in cottage low fhe Ties, ; 
‘There now content her calm repofe to take,” 
The perfect ciearnefs of whofe lovely eyes 
Hath oft enforc’d the fhepherds to forfake : 
‘Their flocks, and folds and on her fet their keep, °} 
Yet her chaite thought’s ftill fertled on Ber 
hheep. 4 








Then that dear nymph that in the mnfes joys, 
‘That in wild (f) Charnwood with ‘her flocks 
doth go, 

Mirtilla, filer to thofe hopeful boys, 

My loved Thyrfis, and fweet Palmeo t : 
That oft to (g) Sear the fouthern thepherda 

bring, ote 

Of whofe clear waters they divincly fing. 








So good fhe is, fo good likewife they be, 
As none to her might brother be but they, 
Nor none a fier unto them, but fhe, 
To them for wit few like, dare will fay : 
In them as natare truly meant to fhaw, 
How near the firf, the in the laft could 2 
CORBO, 
Shepherd, their praife thou dott fo clearly fing, 
‘Phat even when groves their nightingales thall 
want, 
Nor valleys heard with rurai notes to ring : . 
And every where when fhepherds fhall be feant's 
‘heir names fhall live from memory unraz’d, f 
Of many a nymph and gentle fhepherd prais'd. 









(4) A riverin nines of Warwick and Ucicefter- 


thire, in fe 


catsle,” 
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‘sLatr twas in June, the fleece when fully grown, 
In the full compals of the paffed year, 
The feafon well by skilful fhepherds known, 
“That them provide immediately to theer. 


‘Their lambs late wax'd fo lufty and fo ftrong, 
"That time did them their mothers teats forbid, 
And in the fields the common flocks among, 
‘Eat of the fame grafs that the greater did. 


‘When not a shepherd any thing that could, 
But greaz’d his lart-ups black as autumn floe, 
And for the better credit of the wold, 

In their freth ruilcts every one doth go. 


‘Who now a pofie pins not in his cap? 

And not 2 garlund baldrick-wife doth wear ? 
Bome, of fuch Rowers as to his hand doth hap ; 
Others, fuch as a fecret meaning bear: 


+e from his lafs him lavender hath fent, 
Shewing her love, and doth requital crave, 
Him Takrnaty his fweet-heart, whofe intent 
Js that he her fhould in remembrance have. 


Rofes, his youth and ftrong defire exprefs; 
Her fage, doth thew his fov'reignty in all ; 
. The July-flower declares his gentlenefs; 
"Thyme, truth; the panfie, heart’s-eafe maidenscall: 


In cotes fuch fimples, fimply in requeit, 
Wherewith proud courts in greatness fcorn to mell, 
\For country toys become the country belt, 

‘And pleate poor fhepher.s, and become them well. 


When the new-wath’d flock from the river’s fide, 
Coming as white as January’s fnow, 
+ The ram with nofegays bears his horns in pride, 
‘snd no lef brave the bell-wether doth go. 


" x their fair flocks in a Jufty rout, 

+ Saincthe gay fwuinswith bag-pipesitrongly blown, 
And bufied, though this folemn {port about, 
‘Yet had each one an eye unto his own. 


And by the ancient flatutes of the ficld, 

He that his flocks the carlieft lamb fhould bring, 
(Asit fell out then, Rowland’s charge to yield) . 
Always for that year was the fhepherds king. 


And foon preparing for the fhepheras board, 
Upan a green that Pasa was fquar’d, 

~ With country cates be’ng plentifully for’d : 

~ And ’gaing their coming handfomely prepar’d. 


New whig, with water from the cleareft ftream, 
Green plumbs, and wildings, cherries chief of 
, featt, 
Frefh cheefe, and dowfets, curds, and clouted 
cream, 


Spic'dfyllibubs, and eyder of the beft : 


OF DRAYTON. 


And to the fame down folemnly they fit, 

In the frefh fhadow of their fummer bowers, 
With fundry fweets them cvery way to fit, 
Their neighb’ring vale defpoiled of her flow-rs. 


And whilft together merry thu’ they'make, 

The fun to weft a little "gan to Jean, _ 4 
Which the late fervour foon again did T'&e;—~ 
When as the nymphs came forth upon the plain, 





Here might you many a fhepherdefs have feen’ 
Of which no place, as Cotfwold, fuch doth yicld, 


Some of it native, fome for love I ween, 


‘Yhither were come frem many a fertile field. 


There was the widow’s daughter of the glen, 
Dear Rofalynd, that fearcely brook’d compare, 
The moorland-maiden, fo admir’d of men, 
Bright Goldy-Locks, and Phillida the fair. 


Lettice and Parnel, pretty lovely peats, 

Cuffe of the fold, the virgin of the well, 

Fair Ambry with the alabafter teats, 

And more, whofe names were here too Jong to tell. 


Which now came forward folowing their 
theep, 

Their batning flocks on grafly Icas to hold, 

Thereby from fkathe and peril them to keep, 

Till evening come, that it were time to fold. 


When now, at laft, as lik’d the thepherds king, 
(At whofe command they all obedient were) 
Was pointed, who the roundelay fhould fing, 
And who again the under-Song fhould bear. 


The firft whereof he Batte doth bequeath, 

A wittier wag on all the wold’s not found, 
Gorbo, the nian, that him fhould fing beneath, 
Which his loud bag-pipe skilfully could found. 


Who amongft all the nymphs that were in fight, 
Batte his dainty Daffadil there mift, 
Which, to inquire of, doing all his might, 
Him his companion kindly doth aflift.~ 
BATTE. 
Gorhbo, as thou cam’ft this way, 

By yonder little hill, 

Or, as thou, through the fields did ftray, 

Saw’f thou my Daifadil ? 


She’s in a frock of Lincoln green, 
Which colour likes her fight, 
And never hath her beauty feen, 
But through a veil of white. 


'Yhan rofes richer to behold, 
‘That trim up lovers bowers, 
‘The panfie and the marigold, 
‘Though Phecbus’ paramours. 


Gorbo. Thou welt defcrib't the daffadil, 
Tt is not full an bour, -— 
Since by the fpring, near yonder hill, 

1 faw that lovely flower, 
3 


3 


ECLOGUES. : 


Boite, Yet my fair fiower thou didft not meet, 
y' Nor news of her didft bring, 
« And yet my Daffadil’s more feet 
“Bhan that by yonder pring. 


Gurbo. Liaw 2 thepherd that doth keep 
in yonser field of filtes, 
"Wee Tiuking (as he fed his theep) 
A wreath of daffadillies, 


i Batte. Yet, Gorbo, thou delud’t me ftill, 
My flower thou didft not fee; 
For, know, my pretty Daffadil 
Js worn of none but me. 


‘To thew itfelf but near her feat 
No lily is fo bold, 

Except to fhade her from the heat, 
Or keep her from the cold. 


Gorbo. Through yonder vale as 1 did pafs, 
Defcending from the hill, 
T met a fmerking bonny lafs, 
‘They call her Daffadil :” 


Whofe prefence, as along fhe went, 

The pretty flowers did greet, 

As though their heads they downward best, 
With homage to her fect. 


And all the thepherds that were nigh, 
From top of every hill, 

Unto the vallies loud did cry, 

There goes [weet Daffadil. 


1, gentle fhepherd, now with joy 
‘Thou all my flocks doft fil, 

That's the alonc, kind thepherd boy, 
Let us to Daffadil. 


‘The eafy turns and quaintnefs of the fong, 

And flight occafion whereupon ’twas rais’d, 

Not one this jolly company among, 

(As moft could well judge) highly that not prais’d. 


When Motto next with Perkin pay their debt, 
The moorland-maiden Sylvia that efpy’d, 
From th’ other nymphs a little that was fet, 
In a near valley by a river's fide. 


Whole fow’reign flowers her fweetnefs well ex- 
prefs'd, 
* And honour'd fight a little net them mov’d : 
‘Yo whom their fong they reverently addrefs’d, 
Voth as her loving, both of her helow’d. 


Motio. Tell me, thou fkilful fhepherd fwain, 
Who's yonder in the valley fet ? 
Perkin. QO! it is the, whofe fweets do ftain 
‘The lily, rofe, the violet. 
& Motto. Why doth the fun againft his kind, 
Stay his bright chariot in the fkies ? 
Perkin, He paufeth, almoft ftricken blind, 
2 With gazing on her heavenly cyes, 
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6a3 > 
Motto. Why do thy flocks forbear their food, | 
Which fometime was their chief delight ? 
Perkin. Becaufe they need no other goody 
That live in prefence of her fight. 


Motto. How come thofe flowers to Hourith © 
fill, ae 
Not withering with fharp winter's breath? 
Perkin, She hath robb’d nature of her tkill, 
And comforts ali things with her breath, 


Motto. Why flide thefe brooks fo flow away, 
As fwift as the wild roe that were ? : 
Perkin. Q! mufe not fhepherd that they fay, - 
When they ber heavenly voice do hear. ~ se 
Matto, From whence come all thofe goodly 
fwains, “a8 
And lovely girls attie’d in green ? 2 
Perkin. From gathering garlandson the plait 
To crown thy Syl: our thepherds queen. 





Motto, The fun that lights this world below, 
Flocks, brooks, and flowers can witnefs bear. 
Perkin. ‘Thefe shepherds, and thefe nymphs 


know, 
Thy Sylvia is as chafte as fair. 








Lafily, it came unto the clownifh king, 
Whe, to conclude this thepherds yearly featt; 
Bound as the reit, his roundelay to fing, 
Asall the other him were to aifift, 


When fhe (whom then they little did expe, 
The faireft nymph that ever kept in field) 
idea did her fober pace direct 


‘Towards them, with joy that every one beheld,“ 


ai 


And whereas other drave their careful keep, 

Hers did her follow duly at her will, 

For, through her patience fhe had learnt her'theeg,: 
Where’er the went, to wait upon her ftill, ~ ©" 








A milk-white dove upon her hand the brought, 
So tame, ’twould go, returning at her call, 
About whofe néck was in a collar wrought, 
Only like me, my miftrefs bath no gall. 


To whom her fwain (unworthy though he were} = 
‘Thus unto her his roundelay applies, 

To whom the reft the under part did bear, |.” 
Cafting upon her their itil] longing eyes, “ 





Rowland, Of her pure eyes (that now is feen,) * 
Chorus, Come, let us fing, ye faithful fwains, 
Rewiland. QO! the alone the fhepherds queen, 
Chorus, Her flock that leads, 

The goddefs of thefe meads, 

‘The mountains and thefe plains. 


Rowland. Thofe eyes of hers that are more clear, 
Chorus. Than can poor fhepherds fongs exprefs 
Rowland. ‘They be his beams that rules the year,” 
Chorus. Fie on that praife, 

In ftriving things to raife : 

That doth but make them icf, 
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Rowland, That do the flow'ry fpting prolong. 
Chorus. So all things in her fight do joy, 
Rowland. And keeps the. plentcous fummer 

young: ‘ 
Choru:, And do afluage 
The wrathful winter's rage, 
‘That would our flocks annoy. 


Rowland: Jove faw her breaft that naked lay, 
Choris. A fight moft fit for Jove to fee : 
* Rowland. Aud {wore it was the milky way, 
Chorus. Of all moft pure, 
‘The path (we us allure) 
‘To his bright court to be. 


Rowland, He faw her treffes hanging down, 
Chorus. Vhat moved with the gentle air, 
Rowland. And faid that Ariadne’s crown 
Chorus, With thofe compar’d, 

The gods fhould not regard, 

Nor Bereniee’s hair. 


Rowland. When fhe hath watch’d my flocks by 
night, 
Chorus. 0 Happy flocks that the did . 
Rowland. They never needed Cynthia's light, 
Chorus. That foon gave place, 
Amazed with her grace, 
"That did attend thy theep, 





Rowland. Above, where heaven’s high gloriesare, 
Chorus. When fhe is placed in the ikies, 
Rowland, She thal be call’d the fhepherds ftar, 
Chorus. And evermore, 

We thepherds will adore 

Her fitting and her rife, 





ECLOGUE X, 


Wuar time the weary weather-beaten fheep, 
To get them fodder, hie them to the fold, 
And the poor herds that lately did them heey, 
* Shudder'd with keennels of the winter’s cold: 
‘The groves of their Jate fummer pride forlorn, 
In mofly mantles fudly fecm'd to mourn. 





‘That filent time, about the upper world, 
Phoebus had fore’d his fiery-footed team, 
And down again the ficep Olympus whirl’d + 
'Yo wafh his chariot in the weftern flream, 
In night’s black fhade, when Rowland all alone, 
Thus him con:plains his fellow fhepherd’s gone. 


You flames, quoth he, wherewith thou heaven art 
dight, 
‘That me (alive) the weful'ft creature view, 
You, whofe afpedts have wrouzht me this delpight 
And me with hate yet ceafUelly purfue, 
For whom too long I tarried for relict, 
Now afk but death, that only ends my gricf. 





Yearly my vows, O heavens, have I not paid, 
Of the beit fruits, and firfilings of my flock? 
And oftentimes haye bitterly inveigh’d 
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*Gainft them that you profanely dar’d to mock ? yh 
©, who fhall ever give what is your due, 
If mortal man be uprighter than you? - 





If the deep fighs of an afflicted breaft; 
O'erwhelm'd with forrow, or th’ eredied eyes. 
Ofa poor wretch with miferics oppreft,. %; 
For whofe complaints, tears néver couletesice” 
Have not the powcr your deities to move, am 
Who fhall e’er took for fuccour frors above ? 


O night, how ftill obfequious have ¥ been, 
‘To thy flow filence whifpering in thine ear, 
‘That thy pale fovereign often hath been feen’ 
Stay to behold me fadly from her fphere, 
Whilf the flow minutes duly [have told, 
With watchiul eyes attending on my fold. 


How oft by thee the folitary fwain, 
Breathing his paflion to the carly fpring, 
Hath left to hear the nightingale complain, 
Pleating his thoughts alone to heat me fing ! 
The nymphs forfook their places of abode, 
‘Te hear the founds that from my mufic flow'd. 


To purge their fprings, and fanctily their grounds, 

The fimple fhepherda Icarned I the mean, 

And fov'reign fimples to their ufe I found, 

Their teeming ewes to help when they did yean : 
Which when again in fummer time they thare, 
Yheir wealthy ficece my cunning did declare. 


In their warm cotes, whilft they have foundly flept, 

And pafy’d the night in many a pleafant bower, 

On the bleak mountains I their flocks have kept, 

And bid the brunt of many a cruel fhower, 
Worring with beafts, in fafety mine to keep 5 
So true was I, and careful of my fheep. 


Fortune and time, why tempted you me forth, 

With thofe your flattering promifes of grace, 

Fickle, fo falfely to abuie my worth, 

And now to fly me, whon I did embrace ? 
Both that at firft encourag'’d my defire, 
Lally againft me lewely do confpire. 


Or nature, did thou prodigally watte 
‘Thy gifts on me upfortunatett {wain, 
Only thereby to have thyfelf difgrac’d ? 
Virtue, in me why wert thou plac’d in vain? 
If to the world predeftined a prey, 
‘Thou wert too good to have bee: caft away. 





Tiere’s not a grove that wond’reth not my wor, 
weeps net at my tale, 
5 (wand’ring to and fro) 














5 imp 
Laiment for me, no pity elie that find. 
None elfe there is gives comfort to my grief, 
Nor my ps amended with my moan, 
When heaven and earth have hut up all relief. 
avails what evrelefs now is grown : 
tears I lind do briz 
















zECLOGUES. 
Fhen on an old tree, under which e’er now Poor cur, quoth he, and him therewith did flrokeg 


aq many a merry roundelay had fung, 

Upon a leaflefs canker-eaten bough 

His well tuu’d bag-pipe carelefsly he hung : 

And by the fame, his fheep-hook, once of price, 
“Phat had been carw’d with many a rare de- 
OTe vice, 

a z 
Fie call’d his dog, (that fometime had the praife) 
“Whitefoot, well known to all that keep the plain, 
That many a wolf had worried in his days, 
‘A better cur there never followed fwain ; 
“ Which, though as he his mafter’s forrows knew, 

“Wag'dhis cuz tail, his wretched plight to rue. 


> 


bos 


Go ta our cote, and there thyfelf repofe, 
‘Thou with thine age, my heart with forrow broke, 
Be gone, eer death my reftlefs eyes do clofe, 
‘The time is come thou muft thy mafter leave, 
Whom the vile world hall never more deceive, 


With folded arms thus hanging down his head, 
He gave a groan, his heart in funder cleft, 
And as a ftone, already feemed dead, ~ 
Before his breath was fully him bereft : 
The faithful fwain here laftly made an end, 
Whom all good thephesds ever fhall defend, 
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‘To the Right Honourable 


EDWARD EARL OF DORSET, 


Knight of the Noble Order of the Garter, of his Majeity’s Privy Council, and Lord Cham- 
berlain to her Majetty: 


My mofl Lonoured Lord, 


1 nave ever found that conftancy in your favours, 
fince your firft acknowledging of me, that their 
durablenefs have now made me one of your fami- 
Jy, and | am become happy in the title to be call- 
ed yours: that for retribution, could 1 have found 
a fitter way to publifh your bounties, my thankful- 
nefs before this might have found it out; 1 crave 
of your Lordfhip the patronage of my Elyfium, 
which, if the Mufe fail me not, fhail not be alto- 
gether unworthy of your protection. I have often 


adventured upon defperate untrodden ways, which 
hath drawn fome fevere cenfureés upon many of 
my labours; bur that neither hath, nor can ever 
trouble me. The Divine Poems in this {mall vo- 
lume inferted, I confecrate to your religious Coun- 
tefs, my moft worthy lady. And fof reft 


The honourer of you, and your noble family, 


M, DRAYTON, © 


THE 


DESCRIPTION OF ELYSIUM. 




















AV parapise onearth is found, 

Though far from vulgar fight, 

Which with thofe pleafurcs doth abound 
That it Elyfium hight. 


Where, in delights that never fade, 
The Mufes lulled be, 


' And fit at pleafure in the thade 





Of many a ftately tree, 


‘Which no rough tempeft makes to recl, 
Nor their ftrait bodies bows, 

Their lofty tops do never feel 

The weight of winter's fnows ; 


In groves that evermore are grecn, 
No falling leaf is there, 

But Philomet (of birds the queen) 
In mufic {pends the year, 


‘The mer] upon her myrtle perch 
"Phere to the mavis fings, 

Who from the top of foine curl’d berch 
Thofe notes redoubled rings; 


There daifies damatk every place, 

Nor once their beauties lofe, 

That when proud Phoebus hides his face 
Themfelves they {corn to clefe. 


The panfy and the violet hea, 
As fecming to defcend, 

Both from one root, a very pair, 
For fwectnels do contend, 


And pointing to a pink to tell 
Which bears it, it is loath 
‘To judge its but replies, for fmell 
That it cxccls them both ; 





- 
*Wherewith difpleas'd they hang thei 
” So singry foon they grow, 
And from their odoriferous beds 
eir {weets at it they throw, 
— 





‘The winter here a fummer is, 
No waite is made by time, 

Nor doth the autumn ever mifs 
‘The bloffoms of the prime. 


The flower that July forth doth bring 
In April here is feen, 

‘The primrofe that puts on the fpring 
In July decks each green, 


The fweets for fov'reignty contend, 
And fo abundant be, 

‘That to the very earth they lend, 
And bark of every tree. 


Rills rifing out of every bank, 

In wild meanders ftrain, 

And playing many a wanton prank 
Upon the fpeckled plain, 


In gambois and lafcivious gyres 
Their time they {till beftow, 

Nor to their fountains none retires, 
Nor on their courfe will go. 


‘Thofe brooks with lilies bravely deck’d, 
So proud and wanton made, 

‘That they their courfes quite neglect, 
And feem as though they ftaid, 


Fair Flora in her flate to view 
Which through thofe lilies looks, 
Or as thofe lilies Jean’d to thew 
Vheir beauties to the brooks ; 





That Phebus in his lofty race 

Oft lays afide his beams, 

And comes to cool his glowing face 
In thete delicious Streams; 


Oft {preading vines climb up the cleeves. 

Whote rip -u’d cluiters there 

Their liquid purple drop, which drive 
intage through the 2 
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Thofe clerves whofe craggy fides are clad 
with trees of fundry fuits, 

Which make. continual fammer glad, 
Evin bending wich their fruits, 


Some rip’ning, ready fome to fall, 
Some bloffcm’d, fome to bloom, 
}ake gorgeous hangings on the wail 
4of foe rich princely room: bd 


Pomegranates, lemons, citrons, fo 
‘heir laded branches bow, 

"Their leaves in number that outgo, ~- 
JNor roumth will them allow, 


There in perpetual furamer’s thade, 
Apollc’s prophets fit, 

Among rhe flowers that never fade, 
But flourith like their wit, 


‘To whom the nymphs upon their lyres 
Sune many a curious lay, F 
And with their moft melodious quites 
Make short the longgit day. 


‘ 





The thrice three virgins heavenly clear, 
Their trembling timbrels found, 

Whilft the three comely graces there 
Dance many a dainty round. 


Decay nor age there nothing knows, 
‘There is continual youth, 

As time on plant or creatures grows, 
So {till their ftrength renew’th. 


‘The poets paradife this is, 
To which but few can come; 


The Mufés only bower of blifs, 
Their dear Elyfum, 


Here happy fouls, (their bleffed bowers, 
Free from the rude refort @ 

Of beatftly people) {pend the hours 

In harmiefs mirth and fport. 


‘Then on to the Elyfian plains 

Apollo doth invite you, : 
Where he provides with paftoral ftrains, 
{a nymphals to delight you. : 


NYMPHALI, 


, ,  Ropore, Doria, 


‘This nymphal of delights doth treat, 
Choice beauties, and proportions neat, 
Of curious fhapes and dainty features 
Peferib’d in two moft perfect creatures. 


Wroars Phechus with a foce of mirth 
Had flung abroad his heams, 

‘To blanch the bofon of the earth, , 
‘And glee the gliding fircams 5 
Wihia 2 goodly myrtle grove, 

Upon that hallow'd day Difpofed were to play 

‘The nymphs to that bright queen of love At barley-break and prifon bafe, 
“their vows were us'd to pays Do pafs the time away ; 

Fair Rodope and Jorida ‘This peertefs pair together fet, 

Mat in thofe facred thader, . Phe other at their fport, 

"Yoon whom the fun in all his way «| None near their free difcourfe to let, 
Never daw two daintier maids. Each other thus they court. 

And through the thickets thrili’d his fires, ? : 
3 a te have fecn 


un goodefs of defires; 





And their affections to furpafs, 

As well it might be dcem’d, 

That th’ onc of them the other was, 

And but themfelves they feem’d. 

And whilft the nymphs that near this-placg 













Dorida. My fweet, my favereign Rodope, 
My dear delight, my love, i 
‘That lock of hair theu fent’ft to me, 

Ito this bracelet wove $ 

iL Which brighter every day doth grow 

I'd cifewhere, The longer it is worn, ‘ 
ule tell, a bs 


rd 


a As its delicious fellows do, 
““Lhy temples that adorn. 


Rodope. Nay, had J thitie, mty Dorida, 
T would them fo beltow, 
As that the wind upon my way 
Mipbedascloword make them flow, 
So'thould"it in its great'lt excefs 
Turn to becalmed air, 
vand quite forget ali Loitroufness 
To play with every hair. 








Dorida. To me like thine had nature given 
A brow, fo arch’d, fo clear, 
A front, wherein fo much of heaven 
Doth to each eye appear 5 
The world should fee, 1 would flrike dead 
‘The Milky Way that's now, 
And fay that nectar Hebe fhed 
Feil all upon my brow. 


Rodope. O had 1 eycs like Dorida’s, 
T would enchant the day, 
And make the fun to ftand at gaze, 
Till he forgot his way: 
And caufe his filter Queen of Streams, 
When fo I lift by night, 
By her much bluthing at my beams 
‘I" eclipfe her borrowed light. 


Dorida. Had fa cheek like Rodope’s, 
In midft of which doth ftand 
A grove of rofes, fuch as thefe, 
Tn fuch a {nowy land : 
1 would make the lily which we now 
So much for whitenefs name, 
As drooping down the head to bow, 
And die for very fhame, 


Rodype. Hada bofom like to thine, 
When Lit pleas’d to thew, 
‘T’ what part o’ th’ Sky J would incline 
1 would make the etherial how; 
My fwannith breaft branch’d all with blue, 
In bravery like the fpring : 
Jn winter to the general view 
Yall fummer forth fhould bring. 


Dorida, Had 1 a body like my deat, 
Were I fo ftrait, fo tafl, 
O, if fo broad my thoulders were, 
Had 3 a waift fo {mall; 
I would challenge the proud Queen of Love 
To yield to me for fhape, 
And I fhould fear that Mars or Jove 
Would venture for my rape. 


Rodope. Had Va hand like thee, my girl, 
(This hand O let me kifs) 
« Thefe ivory arrows pil'd with peat], 
Had Fa hand like this; é 
* J would not doubt at all te make 
sEach finger of my hand 
+ To talk twilt Mercury to take 
his enchantjng wand. 
Vor. UL 
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day" 
Doridt, Had 1a thigh like Rodope’s; 

Which *twas my chance to view, 

When lying on yon bank at eale 

“Phe wind thy dkirt up blew ; a 

1 would fay it were a column wrought 

‘To fome intent divine, 

And for our chafte Disna fought 

A piliar for her fhrine, 


Reiope. Ved Va leg but like to thine, 
‘That were to ucat, fo clean, 
A fwelling caif, a forall fo fine, 
An ancle round and Lean ; 
I would tell nature fhe doth mifs 
Her old skill; and maintain, 
She fhewed her mafterpiece in this, 
Not to be done again, 


Doridt. Had 1 that foot hid in thofe thees 
(Proportion’d to my height) 

Short heel, thin inflep, even toes, 

A fole fo wond’rous ftrait's 

‘The forrefters and nymphs at this 

Amazed all fhould ftand, 

And kneeling down fhould meekly kifs 


‘Vhe print lete in the fand, 


By this the nymphe came from their {porty 
All pleafed wond’rous well, 

And to thofe maidens make report 

What iy thts befeil : 

One faid the dainty Lelipa 

Did all the rei outgn, 

Another would a wager Jay 

She would outftrip a toc; 

Says one, how like ye Florimel, 

‘Vhere is your dainty face: 

A fourth reply’d, fhe lik’d that well; 

Yet better hik’d her grace ; 

She’s countee, 1 confefs, quoth fhe, 

To be our only peart, 

Yet have I heard h 
A melancholy girl. 
Another faid, fhe quite miftook, 

‘Uhat only was her art, 

When melancholy had her Jook 

‘Then mirth was in her heart. 

And hath fhe then that pretty trick? 
Another doth reply, 

T thought no nymph conid have been fick 
Of that difeafe but f. 

I know you can diffemble well, 

Qu one, to five you due, 

But here be fome (who tI not tell) 

Can do’t as well as you. 

Who thus replies, I know that too, 

We have it from cur mather, 

Yet there be fome this thing can dé 
More cunningly thaa orfer: 

If maidens but diffemble can 

‘Their forrow an their joy, 

‘Their poor diflimulation then, 

Is but 2 very toy. 














oft to be 
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NYMPHAL I. 


Laws, Crron, Lirorg. 


The Mafe new courtthip doth devife, 
By nature’s ftrange varieties, 

‘Whole rarities the here relates, 

And gives you paftoral delicates. 


Lanus a jolly youthful lad, 
With Cleon no Sefs crown’d 
‘With virtues; both their beings had 
On the Etyfium ground. 
Both having parts fo excellent, 
‘That it a queftion was, 
Which thould be the moft eminent, 
Or did in ought furpafs. 
"This Cleon was a mountaineer, 
And of the wilder kind, 
And from his birth had many a year 
Been nurft up bya hind: 
And as the fequel well did thew, 
Ht very well might be; 
For never hart, nor hare, nor roc, 
“Were half fo fwift as he. 
But Lalus in the vale was bred 
Amongft the fheep and neat, 
And by thofe nymphs there choicely fed 
‘With honey, milk, and wheat ; 
Of ftature goodly, fair of fpeech, 
“And of behaviour mill, 
Like thofe there in the valley rich, 
"That bred him of a child. 
Of falconry they had the kill, 
"Their hawks to feed and fly, 
No better hunters e’er clomb hill, 
Nor hollowed to a cry: 
Jn dingles deep, and mountains hore, 
ft with the bearded {pear 
They combated the tufky boar, 
And flew the angry bear. 
In moufic they were wond’rous quaint, 
Fine airs they could devife ; 
Shey very curiously could paint, 
And neatly poctize; 
‘That wagers many times were laid 
On queftions that arofe, 

\ Which fong the witty Lalus made, 
Which Cleon fhould compofe. 
The flatcly ftecd they manag’d weil, 
Of fence the art they knew, 
For dancing they did all excel 
The girls that to them crew; 


‘To throw the fledge, to pitch the ber, 
'To wreflle and to run, 

‘They all the youth excell’d fo far, 
‘That ftill the prize they won. 

‘Thefe {prightly gallants lov’d a lafs, 
Call’'d Lirope the Bright, 

In the whole world there fcarcely was 
So delicate a wight. 

There was no beauty fo divine 

‘That ever nymph did grace, 

But it beyond irfelf did thine 


{ Jn her more heavenly face + 


{ Such power there with her prefence cate 


What form fhe pleas’d each thing would 
‘That e’er fhe did behold, 

Of pebbles fhe could diamonds make, 
Grofs iron turn to gold: . 


Stern tempefts fhe aflay’d, 

The cruel tiger fhe could tame, 
She raging torrents ftay’d. 

She chid, fhe cherith’d, the gave life, 
Aguin the made to die, 

She rais'd a war, appeas’d a ftrife, 
With terning of her eye. 

Some faid a god did her beget, 

But much deceiv'd were they, 

Her father was a Rivulet, 

Her mother was a Fay. 

Her lineaments fo fine that were, 
She frem the fairy took, 

Her beauties and complexion clear, 
By nature from the brook. 

hefe rivals waiting for the hour 
(‘The weather calm and fair) 
When as the us’d to leave her bower 
To take the pleafant air: 
Accofting her, their compliment 
To her their goddefs done ; 

By gifts they tempt her to confent, 
When Lalus thus begun. 


Lalus, Sweet Lirope 1 have a lamb- 
Newly weancd from the dam, 
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Till they too fledge their nefts forfook, 
Themtelves and to the fields betook, + 
Where by chance a fowler caught them 
Of whom 1 full dearly bought them; 
They'll fetch you conierve from the(sj hip, 
And lay it foftly on your lip, : 
‘Through their nibbling bills they’! chirrup 
And fluttering feed you woth the firup, 
And if thence you put them by 

They to your white neck will By, 

And if you expulfe them there, 

They'it hang upon your braided hairs 
You fo long thall fee them prattle 

‘Pill at length they'll fall to battles 

And when they have fought their fill, 
You wiil fmile to fee them bill: 

‘Thefe birds my Liro 
80 thon'lt leave him and go with me, 


* Of the tight kind, it is (a) notted, 
Naturaily with purple fpotted, 
“Snto laughter it will put you, 
To feé how prettily ’ewill butt you ; 
When on {porting it is fet, 
Jc will beat you a curvet, 
~Audsnevery nimble bound 
en itfelf above the ground; | 
When ‘tis hungry it will bleat 
t From your hand to have its meat, 
And when it hath fully fed, 
Jt will fetch jumps about your head} 
As innocently to exprefs 
les filly theepith thankiulnefs, 
‘When you bid it, ic will play, 
Be it either night or day; 
‘This Lirope, 1 have for thee, 
So thou alone wilt live with me. 





Cleon, From him O turn thine ear away; 
And hear me, my lov'd Lirope, 
T have a kid as white as milk, 
His fkin as foft as Naples filk, 
His horns in length are wond'rous even, 
And curioufly by nature writhen ; 
It is of th’ Arcadian kind, 
‘There's not the like "twixt either Ind; 
Tf you watk, “twill walk you by, 
If ydu fic down, it down will lie, 
It with gefture will you woo, 
And counterfeit thofe thirigs you do 
O'er each hillock it will vanle, 
And nimbly do the fummer-faulet, 
Jpon the hinder legs *twi)i go, 
Aad follow you a furlong fo ; 
And if by chance a tune you rote, 
’T wil, foot it finely to your uote ; 
Seek the world and you may mits 
‘To fiud out fuch a thing as this: 
This my love ( have for thee; 
So thou'lt leave him and go with me. 


. Lirope. Believe me, youths, your gifts are rare 





And you offer wondrous fair 5 

Lalus for lamb, Cleon for kid, 

‘Lis hard to judge which molt doth bid, 
And have you two Luch things in tore, 
And [ne'er knew of them before? 
Well yet | date a wager lay 

‘hat Brag my little dog thal! play 

As dainty tricks when 1 fhail bid, 

As Lalus’ lamb, cf Cleon’s kid. 

But’t may fall out that I may need them. 
Till when ye may do well to feed them; 
Your goat and mutton pretty be, 

But, youths, thefe'are no baits for me ; 
Alas, gocd men, in vain ye woo, 

‘Fis uot your lamb nor kid will da. 





2 Lali. have two Sparrows white as fnow, 





Whole pretty eyes like {parks do few 5 
In ber bofom Venus hatch’d them 
Where her little Cupid watch'd them, 
a ff 


Sithuut horas, 





Aiway: bil 
*Twixt Venus’ breatts if they have lie, 
Limuch fear they'll infed 

con, your do 
Tame pigeons elfe you kaw are plentyg 
Phefe may win foave of your marrows, 
Fant fot caught wi 

f thank ye 
Yee y. 


alas, With full-leaw'é li 











thail be, 


Cycon. His {parrows are not wortha ruth, 
I'll find as good in every buth; 
Of doves I havea dainty pair, 
Which when you pleafe to take the air, 
About your head thal gently hover 
Your clear brow from the fun to cover, 
And with their nimble wings fhall fan yet, 
Vhat neither cold nor heat fhall ran you. 
And like umbrella’s with their feathers 
ields you in all forts of weathers : 





be moft dainty coloured thins, 


They have damask backs and cheequer'd wingay 
Vheir necks more vario 
‘Thao there he mixed in the bow ; 
Venus faw the Ifer dove, 

And therewith wos far in love, 
Offering for’s her Ke 
Kor hey fon to play wi 
Thefe my Lirope’s full ve 

So fhe’ll Jeave him and go with me. 





otours thew 








Livoge. Then for fparrows, and for doves? 
Tam fitted ’awixe my loves: 
But Lalus, | take no delight 
In fparrow: 


for they'll {cratch and bite; 
in’d, they are ever wooing, 
xy if not doing ; 









nt t mine: 


ry dainty, 





ith doves nee fparrows. 
rly for your cofty 
hotr is but lolt. 











I will hick 
ovaided hair all o'er fo thick, 








CS Che red fruit of the roth brimbie. 


Qaiz 


2 ht 


“That it thall have no power to move. 


>. A ruff of pinks thy robe above 


About thy neck fy neatly fet 
That art it cannot counterfeit, 


+ Which ftill thall ok fo frefh and new, 


Asif upon their roots they grew : 


' And for-ehy head Vii have a tire 


Of nétting, made of ftrawberry wire ; 
And in each knot that doth compofe 
‘Ameth, fhall itick a half blown rofe, 
Red, damafk, white, in order fet 
About the fides, fiall ran a fret 

Of primrofes, the Ure throughout 
With thrift and daifies fring’d about; 
All this, ‘air nymph, Vil do for thee, 
So thou'l leave hum and go with me. 





Clon. Thefe be but weeds and trafh he brings, 
Tl give thee folid coltly things ; 
His will wither and be gone 
Before thou well can’{t put them on; 
With coral | will have thee crown’d, 





2 Whofe branches intricately wound 
* Shall girt thy temples every way; 
* And on the top of every {pray 


Shall flick a pear] orient and great, 
Which fo the wand’ring birds fhall cheat, 
"That fome thall oop to look for cherries. 


_ As other for traculent berries. 


And wond’ring, caught e’er they be ware 


* In the cari'd tramels of thy hair = 


Afid for thy neck a cryftal chain, 

‘Whole links fhap'd like to drops of rain, 
‘Upon thy panting breaft depending, 
Shell fcem as they were ftill defcending ; 


* Andas thy breath doth come and go, 


So feeming ftill co ebb and flow; 


“With amber bracelcts cut like bees, 


‘Whofe ftrange tranfparency who fees, 


YNWith filk fmall as the fpider’s twitt 


‘Doubled fo oft about thy writ, 


‘Would furely think alive they were, 


From Jilies gathering honey there. 
‘Thy butkins ivory, carv'd like thells 
Of fcollop, which as little belis 


‘Made hollow, with the air fhall chime, 


And to thy fleps fhall keep the time : 
Leave Lalus, Lirope, for me, 


“And thefe fall thy rich dowry be. 


Lirope. Lalus for flowers, Cleon for gems, 
For garlands, and for diadems 


. J thall be fped; why this is brave + 


‘What nymph can choicer pretents have? 
With erciling, brading, frowncing, Aow'ring, 
els on me pouring, 

y heing deft, 

i 1 thail be preft. 

hat E doaht the nymphs will fear me, 
Nor will venture to come near me 5 
Never lady of the May 

"Lo this hour was half fo gay 5 

alll in flowers, ull fo fweet, 

Biom the crown beneath the feet, 
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Amber, coral, ivory, pearl; 

If this cannot win a girl, 

‘There’s nothing can, and this ye woo me. 
Give me your hands, and truft ye to me; 
(Yet to tell ye [am loth) 

‘That I'll have neither of you both. 


oN 


7 


Lutes, When thou fhalt pleafe to fterthé ava, 
(As thou art of the wat’ry brood) 
T'll have twelve fwans more white than fnow, 
Yok'd for the purpole, two and two, 
‘Yo draw thy barge wrought of fine reed 
So well, that it nought elfe thall need. 
‘The traces by which they fhall hail 
Thy barge, fhall be the winding trail 
Of woodbine, whofe brave taffell'd flowers 
Che fwectnefs of the wood-nymphs bowers) 
Shall be the trappings to adorn 
‘The Gwans, by which the barge is borne; 
Of flewer'd flags ?'H rob the bank, 
Of water-cans and king-cups rank, 
To be the covering of thy boat ; 
And on the ftream as thou doft float, 
The Naiades that haunt the deep, 
“Themfelves about thy barge fhall keep, 
Recording moft delightful lays. 
By fea-gods written in thy praife, 
And in what place thou hap’ft to land, 
There the gentle filvery fand 
Shall foften, curled with the air, 
As fenfible of thy repair > 
‘This, my dear love, I'll do for thee, 
So thou’lt leave him, and go with me. 

{geefe 

Cleon, Tuth, nymph, his fwans will prove but 
His barge drinks water like a fleece; 
A boat is bafe; Mil thee provide 
A chariot, whercin Jove may ride, 
tn which when bravely thou art borre, 
Thou fhalt took like the glorious morn 
Uthering the fun, and fuch a one, 
As to this day was never known, 
Of the rareft Indian gums, 
More precious than your balfamums, 
Which (by act have made fo hard, 
That they with tools may well be car 
‘To make a coach of ; which fhall be 
Materials of this one for thee, 
And of thy chariot, each fmalk piece 
Shall inlaid be with amber greafe, 
And gilded with the yellow ore 
Produc’d from Tagus’ wealthy fhore ; 
In which along the pleafant lawn, 
With twelve white ftags thou fhalt be drawn, 
Whofe brancht palms of a ftately height, 
With feversl nofegays fhall be dight; 
And as thou rid’ft thy coach about, 
Fer thy frong guard fhall run a rout 
OF oltriches, whofe curled plumes, 
*Ceus’d with thy charict’s rich perfumes, 
‘The fecnt into the air hall throw, 
Whole vaked thighs fhall grace the thew5 
Whilf the wood nymphs, and thofe bree 
Upon the thountains, o’cr thy head - 
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A ; 
> Shall bear a canopy of flowers, In all this pomp fhould I be feen, 
_—w Tinfeli’d with drops of April thowers, What a poor thing were a queen! . 
hich hall make more glorious fhews All delights in fuch excefs, a 
tan {pangles, or your filver oars: As but ye, who can exprefs : 
‘This, bright nymph, I’ll do for thee, Thus mounted fhould the nymphs me fee, 
“= So thou'it leave him and go with me. All the troop would follow me, 
‘Thinking by this ftate that L 
“phen, Vie and revie, like chapmen proffer’d, Would affume a deity. 
‘Would't be received what you have offer’d, There be fome in love have been, 
Ye greater honour cannot do me, And I may commit that fin; 
Sf not building altars to me : And if e’er I be in love, 
Both by water, and by land, With one of you { fear °till prove ; 
Barge and chariot at command ; But with which I cannot tell, 
Swans upon the ftreams to taw me, So my gallant youths farewell. 
Stags upon the land to draw me; 
; NYMPHAL IIL. - 
Doron, Namrs, Croris, Ciara, Dorsius, Cror, Merritza, Frormmet, 
With nymphs and farefiers, 
Poetic raptures, facred fires, 
With which Apollo his infpires, 
This Nymphal gives you; and withal 
Obferves the Mufes feftival. 
” 
Amonasr th’ Elyfians many mirthful featts, As there’s not one, on any thing can ftrain, 
At which the Mates are the certain guefts, But by another anfwered is again 
‘Th’ obferve one day with moft imperial ftate, in the fame rapture, which all fit to hear; * 
‘To wife Apolio which they dedicate, When as two youths, that foundly liquor’d were, 
The poets god, and to his altars bring Dorilus and Doron, two as noble fwains 
‘Th’ cnamell’d bravery of the beautvous fpring, As ever kept on the Elyfian plains, 
And ftrew their bowers with every precious {weet, | Firft by their figns attention having won, 
Which ftill wax freth, mof trod on with their fect; | Thus they the revels frolickly begun. 
‘With moit choice flowers cach nymph doth braid 
her hair, 
And not the mean’ft but bauldrick wife doth wear Doron, Come, Dorilus, let us be brave, 
Some goodly garland, and the moft reuown'’d _| In lofty numbers iet us rave, 
With curious rofeat anadems are crown’d. With rhymes.I will enrich thee, 
Thefe beiug come into the place where they 
Yearly obferve the orgics to that day, Dorilus, Content, fay 1, then bid the bafe, 
Vhe Mufes from theie Heliconian {pring Our wits fhall run the wild-goofe chafe, 
‘Yheir brimful mazere to the feafting bring : Spur up, or I will twitch thee. 
When with deep draughts eut of thofe pienteons : 
bowls, . Doron, The fun out of the eat doth peep, ‘ 
‘The jocund youth have fwill’d their thirfly fouls, | And now the day begins to creep 
They fall enraged with a facred heat, Upon the world at leifare. & 
“ And whcn their brains de once begin to fweat, , 
a They into brave and flately numbers break, Dorilus. The air enamour’d with the greavesy 
pAnd not a word that any one can {peak The welt wind ftrokes the velvet leaves, aa 
"But “tis prophetic; and fo fraugely far And kiffes them at pleafure, 





In pAir high fury they trantported are, { Qa 
‘ oe : ; 
r, —_ 


Be 


tte 
Doron: The fpinners webs “twixt fpray and 
{pray , 
‘The top of every bufh make gay, 
~° By filmy cords there dangling. 


Dorilus, For now, the laft day’s evening dew 
Tven to the full itfelf doth thew, 
« Bach bough with pearl befpangling. 


Doren. O boy, how thy abundant vein 
ven like a flood brexks from thy brain, 
4. Nor chn thy mule be gaged. 
Dorilus, Why nature forth did never bring 
Aman that like to me can fing, : 
« Tfonce L be enraged. 


Doren. Why, Dorilus, Lin my fkill 
Can make the fwifteft flream and fill, 
* Nay, bear back to his {pringing. 


Dorilus. And 1 into a trance moft deep 
an caft the birds, that they fhall fleep 


. © When fain’it they would be finging. 


Doron. Why, Dorilus, thou mak’ft me mad, 
And now my wits begin to gad, 
But fure [ know not whither. 


Dorilus. O Doron, let me hug thee, then, 
‘There never was two madder men, “ 
> Then let us on together. 


Doron. Hermes the winged horfe beftrid, 
And thorow thick and thin hg tid, 
And flounder’d through the fountain, 


Dorilus. He feur’d the tit until he bled, 


: So that-at lait he ran his head’ 


Aguinft the forked muuntain. 


* Doron. Wow fay’ft thou, but py’d Iris got 


Into grea: Juno's chariot, 
* ¥fpake with one that faw her. 


Porilws. And there the pert and faucy elf 
Behav'd her'as ’twere Juno’s fclf, 
* And made the peacocks draw her. 


Doron, Vl} borrow Phebus’ fiery jades, 
‘With which atonr the world he trades, 
And put'them in my plough. 


Derilus. O thou moft perfect frantic man, 


© ‘Yet let thy rage be what it can, , 


* J'll be as mad as thou. 


Doron. V'Il to great Jove, hap good, hap ill, 
‘Though he with thunder threat to kill, . 
And beg’of him a boon. 


Doritus. Vo fwerve up one of Cynthia's 
ia. beams, 7 
Ata there to bathe thee in the flreams, 
Difcover'd in the moon, ae 
‘ ‘ 
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Deron. Come, frolic youth, and follow me, a 
My frantic boy, and 1'll thew thee ae 
‘The country of the fairies. a 

Doritus. The flefay mandrake where *t doth 
grow 
In noonthade af the mifletoe, - 
And where the phenix airies. nme 


Doren. Nay shore, the fwallow's winter bed, 
‘The caverns where the winds are bred, © 
Since thus thou talk'ft of fhewing. 


Dorilu:. And to thofe indraughts I" thee bring 
That wondcrous and eternal {pring 
Whence th’ ocean hath its flowing. 


Dorsn. We'll down to the dark houfe of fleep, 
Where fnoring Morpheus doth keep, 
And wake the drowfy groom, 


Dorilus. Down thall the doors and windows go, 
‘The flools upon the floor we'll throw, 
And roar about the room. : 


The Mufes here commanded them to ftay, 

Commending much the carriage of their lay ; 

As greatly pleas’d at this their madding bout, 

To hear how bravely they had borne it out 
From firft to Jaft, of which they were right glad, 
By this they found that Helicon fill had 

‘That virtue it did anciently retain 

When Orpheus, Lynus, and th’ Afcrean fwain 
Pook lufty rowfes, which hath made their rhymes 

To laft fo long to all fucceeding times. 

And now amongft this beautcous bevie here, 

Two wanton nymphs, though dainty ones they 

wer, 

Naiis and Cloe in their female fits 

Longing to thew the tharpnefs of their wits, 

Of the Nine fifters fpecial leave do crave 

That the next bout they two might freely have ; 

Who having got the fuffrages of all, 

‘Thus to their rhyming in/tantly they fall. 


Naiis. Amongft you all let us fee 
Who is’t oppofes me, 
Come on the proudeft the 

"Yo anfwer my ditty. 


Clee. Why, Naiis, that am I, 
Who dares thy pride defy ; 
And that we foon hha!l try 

Though thou be witty. 


Naiis. Cloe, I fcorn my rhyme, 
Should obferve fect or time, . 
Now I fall, then ! climb, 

Whiat is’t I dare not. 


Che. Give thy invention wing; 
And let her flir: and fling, © ~ 
‘Til down the rock fhe ding, 

. For that Icare nen. . 





She feafon excites me 
In rhyme to be merry. 


_ Che. And } beyond meafure, 


Am ravifh’d with pleafure, 
PountwWo each feizure, 
Until thou be’ft weary. 


Naiis, Behold the rofy dawn, 
Rifes in tinfell’d lawn, 
And fmiling feems to fawn 
Upon the mountains, 


Clee. Awaked from her dreams 
Shooting forth golden beams, 
Dancing upon the ftreams 

Courting the fountains, 


Naiis, Thefe more than fweet fhowrets, 
Entice up thefe flowrets, 
‘I'o trim up our bow?ets, 

Perfuming' our coats. 


Choe. Whilft the birds billing 
Each one with his dilling, 
‘The thickets fill filling 

‘With amorous notes. 


Naiis. The bees up in honey roll’d 
More than their thighs can hold, 
“Lap’d in their liquid gold, 
‘Their treafure us bringing. 


Cloe. To thefe rillets purling 
Upon the ftones curling, 
And oft about whirling, 

Dance tow'rd their fpringing, 


Naiis, The wood-nymphs fit finging, 
Each grove with notes ringing 
Whilft freth Ver is flinging 

Her bounties abroad. 


Che, So much as the turtle 
Upon the low myrtle, 
To the meads fertile, 

Her cares doth unload. 


Naiis. Nay tis a world to fee 
Tn every bush and tree, 
‘Lhe birds with mirth and glee 
‘Woo’d as they woo, 


Che. The robin and the wren, 
Every cock with his hen, 
Why fhould not we sud men 
Do as they do. 


Nuiis. The fairies are hopping, 
The {mall flowers cropping, 
~ And with dew dropping, 
Skin thorow the vreaves. 
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’\ s Naiis, This ptefence delights me, 
-+My freedom invites me, * 


Cloe. At barley-break they play > 
Merrily all the day, 
At night themfelves they lay 

Upon the fof leaves, 


Naiis. The gentle winds fally 
Upon every vally, 
And many times dally 

And wantonly fport. 


Clee, About the fields tracing, 
Each other in chafing, 
And often embracing, 

In amorous fort. 


Naiis. And Echo oft doth te!l 
Wond’rous things from her cel, 
As her what chance befell, 

Learning to prattle. 


Cloe. And now fhe fits and mocks : 
The fhepherds and their flocks, ‘ 
And the herds from the rocks 

Keeping their cattle. 


When to thefe maids the mufes filence cry, 

For ’twas th’ opinion of the company, 

That were not thefe two taken off, that they 

Would in their conBict wholly fpend the day. 

When as the turn to Florimel next came, 

A nymph for beauty of efpecial name, 

Yet was he not fo jolly as the reft ; 

And though fhe were by her companions preft, ° 

Yet ‘the by no entreaty would be wrought 

‘Yo fing, as by th’ Elyfian Iaws fhe ought: — - 

When two bright nymphs that her companions 
were, 

And of all other only held her dear, 

Mild Cloris and Mertilla, with fair fpecch, 

‘Their moft beloved Florime! hefeech, oie” fi 

T’ obferve the mules, and the more to woo her, 

They take their turns, and thus they fing unto hers 





Choris, Sing, Florimel, O fing and we 
Our whole wealth will give to thee, 
We'll rob the brim of every fountain, . 
Strip the fweets from every mountain, fs 
We will fweep the curled valleys, 
Brufh the banks that mound our alleys, 
We will mufter nature's dainties 
When the wailows in her plenties, 
‘The lufcions fmell of every flower 
New wafh’d by an April thower, 
The miftrefs of her flore wé'll make thee 
That fhe for herfelf fhall take thee; 
Can there be a dainty thing, 
‘That's not thine if thou wilt fing ? 


Mertilla. When the dew in May diftilleth, 
Aud the carth’s rich bofom fillech, 
And with pearl embrouds cach meadow, 
We wil! make them like a widow, 
And in all their beauties drefs thee, 
Aad of all their fpoils poffefs thee, 


Qq iti 


$16. 


With all the heauties Zephyr brings, 
Breathing on the yearly {prings, 
"Vhe gaudy blooms of every tree 

In their moft beauty when chey be, 
‘What is here that may delight thee, 
Or to pleafure may excite thee, 

Can there be a dainty thing 

That's not thine ifthou wilt fing ? 


But Florimel #if! fullenly replics 
V will not fing at ull, let that fudice 
When as a nymph one of the merry ging, 

Seeing fhe no way could be won to finy ; 

Come, come, quoth fhe, ye utterly undo her 
With your entreatics, and your reverence to her 5 
For praife nor prayers the careth not a pin; 
"hey that our froward Florime! would win, 
Mutt work another way, Ict me come to her, 
Either "ll make ber fing, or UL undo her. 








Claia. Florignel, 1 thus conjure thee, 

Since their gffts cannot allure thee ; 

* By ftamp’d yarlic that doth itink 
Worfe than common fewer or fink 5 
By henbane, dogfbane, wolffbane, fwect 
As any clown's pr carrier’s feet 5 
By ftinking nettles, pricking teafels, 
Raifing bliftersJike the meailes; 
By the rough burbreeding docks, 
Ranker thin the oldeft fox; 
By filthy hemlock, pois’ning more 
‘Than any ulcer or old fore 5 
By the cockle in the corn, 
That {mells far worfe than doth burnt horn; 
By hemp in water that hath Iain, 
By whofe fiench the fifh are lain; 

“By toadflax which your rofe may tafte, 
Wyou have a mind to caft; 
May all filthy ftinking weeds 
‘That eler bore leat, or e'er had feeds; 
Florimel, be given to thee, 
Tf thou'lr not fing as well as we. 


At which the nymphs to open langhter fell, 
Amongf'the rit the beauteous Florimel, 
(Pleas'd with the fpell from Claia that came, 
A mirthful girl, and given to dport and game) 
As gamefonie grows us any of them all, 

And to this ditty inftantly doth fall, 


Eicrinel. Sow in my thoughts thall f contrive 

The image | am framing, 

Which is le far fuperlative, 

As ’t's beyond a!} naming ? 

I would Jove of my cl nuke, 

And have his judgment in it, 

But that bdyuot be would miftcke 
- How rightly to begin it: : 
He moft be builded in the air, 
And ’tis my thoughts muft do: 
and only they muft be the 
From earth to meunt me to it 
For of my fex Ufrime my ! 
Hach hour ourfelves forfakizy, 
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How fhould [then find out the way, 

Yo this my undertaking? 

When our weak fancies working fill, A 
Vet changing every minyte, 

Wiil thew that it requires fome fkill, 
Such difficulties in 
We would things, yet we knw not what, 

And let our will be granted, spatter 
Yet initantly we find in that 

Something unthought of wanted : 

Qur joys and hopes fuch fhadowsarce, — . 

As with our metions vary, 

Which when we oft have fetch'd from far, 
With us they never tarry : 

Some worldly crofs doth Rill attend 

What long we live heen fpinning, 

And cer we fully get the cud, 

We lofe of our beginning. 

Our policies fo peevith are, 

“That with themnfelves they wrangle, 

And mony times become the fnare 

"That focuefi as entangle; ~ 
Fee that the love we bear our friends, 

Though ne'er fy Rrongly grounded, 

Hath in it certain oblique ends, 

If to the bottom funded : 

Our own well wifhieg making it 

A pardonable treafon; 

For that it is deriv’d from wit, 

And underprep'd with reafor. 

For our deay felves belo ike 

(Even in the depth of pafion) ws 
Our centre chough our{lves we make, 

Yet is not that our flation ; 

For whilft our brows ambitious be, 

And youth at hand awaits us, 

It isa pretty thing to fee 

How fincly beauty cheats us. 

And whilft With time we trifling Mand 

‘To practile anrick graces, 

Age with a pale and wither'd hand 

Jraws furrows in our faces. 




















When they which fo defirous were before 

“Yo bear her fing; deftrous are far more 

‘Vo have her ceate ; and call to have her Maid, 
Tor fie too much already had bewray’d. 

And as the thrice three filers thas had grac'd 
‘Their celebration, and theinfelves had plac’d 
Upon a violet bank, in order all 

Where they at wil] might view the feftival, 
mphs and al] the lufty youth that were 
brave nymphal, by them houour’d there, 
To gravity the heavenly girls again 

Bafily yr in tate to entertain 

‘Thote fScred fitters y, and confer 

Op each of them their praife particalar. 

And thus the nymphs to the ninc mufes fung, 
When as th youth and foreficrs among, : 
‘That well prepared for this bufinels were, 
Eecome the Chorus, andethus fung they there. 























thou firft of thefe celeftial Ni 





OF wife Apolla; queen of ftories, 
"Thou that vindicat’tt the glories 
“Of paft ages, and renew'ft 
“Pir ads, which every day thou view’tt, 
And from a lethargy doft keep 
Old nodding Time, elf prone to fleep. 


Lhor~n, Clio, O crave ef Phoebus to infpire 
Us for his alears with his holieft fire, 
And let his glorious ever-thining rays 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays. 


Nymphs. Melpomene, thou mclanchaly maid, 
Next, to wife Phacbus, we invoke thy aid, 
In bufkins that dott ftride the ftage, 
And a thy deep diftrated rage, 
In bloodfhed that doft take delight, 
Thy objeét the moft fearful fight, 
‘That lov'ft the fighs, the fhrieks, and founds 
Of horror, that arife from wounds. 


Chorus. Sad mufe, O crave of Phebus to infpire 
Wafer his altars with his holieft fire, 
Arf let his glorious ever-thining rays 

Give life and birth to our Elyfian bays. 


Nymphs. Comic Thalia, then we come to thee, 
Thou mirthtul maiden, only that in glee 
And love's deceits thy pleafure tak’ft, 
Qf which thy varying fcene that mak’ft, 
And in thy nimble fock deth ftir 
Loud laughter through the theatre, 
‘That with the peafant mak’ft thee {port, 
As well as with the better fort. 


Chorus. Thalia, crave of Phebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his holieft fire, 
And let his glorious evcr-thining rays 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays, 


Nymphs. Euterpe, next to thee we will pro- 
ceed, 
‘That firft found’ft out the mufic on the reed, 
‘With breath and fingers giving life 
‘To the fhrill cornet and the fite, 
Teaching every ftop and key 
To thofe upon the pipe that play, 
‘Thofe which wind-inftruments we call, 
Or foft, or loud, or great, or fail, 


Chorus, Euterpe, afk of Phebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his holieft fire, 
And let his glorious ever-fhining rays 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays. 


Nynpbs. Terpfichore, thou of the lute and 
lyre, 
And inftruments that found with cords and wire, 
‘That art the miftrefs to command 
‘The touch of the moft curious hand, 
“When every quaver doth embrace 
+ His like, in a true diapafe; 
wand every firing his found doth fill, 
“Voudy'd wih the finger or the guilf 
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Chorus, Terpfichore, crave Pheebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his holiefl fire, k 
And let his glorious ever-fhining rays é 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays, e 


Nymphs. Thou, Erato, wife mufe, on thee we |: 
call 





in lines to us that doft demonftrate all, 
Which, neatly, with thy ftaff and bow, 
Doth meafure, and proportion fhow ; 
Motion and gefture that doft teach 

That every height and depth can'ft reach ; 
And doft demonttrate by thy art 

What nature elf¢ would not impart. 


Chorus. Dear Erato, crave Phoebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his holieft fire, ao 
And let his gloriaus ever-fhining rays 

Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays. 


Nymphs. To thee, thou brave Caliope, we come, 

Thou that maintain’ the trumpet and the 
drum, : 

The neighing fteeds that lov’ft to hear, a 
Clathing of arms doth pleafe thine ear ; : 
In lofty lines that doft rehearfe 
Things worthy of a thund’ring verfe, 
And at no time art heard to rain 
On ought that fuits a common vein. 


Chorus. Caliope, crave Pheebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his hoiieft fire, 
And let his glorious ever-thining rays 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays. 


Nymphs. Thou, Polyhymnia, moft delicious 
maid, ‘ 
Ta rhetoric’s Rowers that art array'd ; 
In tropes and figures richly drett, 
The filed phrafe that loveft beft, 
That arc all elocution, and 
‘The firft that gav’ft to underftand 
The force of words, in order plac’d, 
And with a fweet delivery grac’d. 


Chorus, Sweet mufe, perfuade our Phebus to ine. 
{pire 
Us for his altars with his holieft fire, 
And let his glorious ever-thining rays 
Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays, 


Nymphs. Lofty Urania, then we call to thee, .. 
‘To whom the heavens for ever open’d be, 
‘Thou th’ afterifms by name dott call, 
And thew’it when they do rife and fall ; 
Each planet's force, and doft divine 
His working, feated in his fign; 
And how the flarry frame fill rolls 
Between the fixed fedfaft poles. = 


Chorus. Urania, afk of Phoebus to infpire 
Us for his altars with his holieft fire, 
And ket his glorious ever-fhining rays 


i Give life and growth to our Elyfian bays. 
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Pe es 
NYMPHAL Iv. 
Crornts, MeRtitia. 
Thafte Cloris doth difclofe the thames 
Of the Felician frantic dames, 
Mertilla ftrives t’ appeafe her woe, 
‘To golden wifhis then they go. 
Mertilia. ‘Their bodies, although ftraight by kind, 
Wor, how now Cloris, what, thy head Yet they fo monftrous make them, 
Bound with'forfaken willow ? That for huge bags, blown up with wind, 
{¢ the cold ground become thy bed? You very well may take them, 
"The grafs become thy pillow ? Cheir bowels in their elbows are, 
© let not thofe life-light’ning eyes Whereon depend their paunthes, 
Yn this fad veil be fhrowded, ‘And their défotnied arms, by far, 
Which into mourning puts the tkies, Made larger than their hathches : * 
To fee them over-clouded. ‘Por their behaviour and their grace, 
Which likewife fhould have pea them, 
Choris, O, my Mertilla, do not praife ‘Their manners were as beatt y bafe ~ 
‘Thefe lamps, fo ditnly barning, ‘As th’ rags that fo difguis’d them 
“Such fad and fullen lights as thefe All anticks, all fo impudent, 
‘Were only made for niourning : So fathion’d out of faihion, 
Their objedts are the barren rocks ‘As black Cocytus up had fent 
With aged mofs.o’er-fhaded ; Her fry into this nation, 
Now, whilft the {pring lays forth her locks, Whofe monftroufnefs doth fo perplex, 
With bloffoms bravely braided. {Of reafon and deprives me, 
That, for their fakes, I loathe my fez, 
Mertilla. O, Choris, can there be a fpring, Which to this fadnefs drives me, 
© my dear nymph, there may not, ‘ 
‘Wanting thine eyes it forth to bring, ‘ Mertilla. O, my dear Cloris, be-not fad, 
‘Without which nature cannot : Nor with thefe furies daunted, 
Say. what it is that troublcth thee, But let thefe female fools be mad, 
fncreas’d by thy concealing, With hellith pride enchianted; 
Speak, forrows many times we fee Let not thy noble thoughts defeend 
Ace leffen'd by revealing. So low as their affe@ions, 
Whom neither counfel can aménd, 
Cloris, Being of late too vainly bent, Nor yet the gods corretions : 
And but at too much leifure, Such mad folks ne’er let us bemoan, 
Nor with our groves and downs content, But rather {corn their folly, 
But furfeiting in pleafure; And fince we two are here alone, 
Feliéia’s fields I would go fee, ‘To banifh melancholy, 
‘Where fame to me reported, Leave we this lowly creeping vein, 
‘The choice nymphs of the world to be Not worthy admiration, 
From meaner beauties forted ; And in a brave and lofty ftrain 
Hoping that J from them might draw Let’s exércife our paffion, 
Some graces to delight me, With withes of each other's good, 
But there fuch menftrous thapes 1 faw, From our abundant treafures, x 
‘That to this hour affright me. And, in this jocund fprightly mood 
‘Through the thick hair, that thatch’d their brows, | hus alter we our meafures, y 
‘Their cyes upon me ftared, a 
Like to thofe raging frantic froes * Ol could with this place were firew'd with infes, 


For Bacchus’ feafts prepared; And that this bank were thickly thrumb’d with gt. 
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As fofe as leave oF fareenet ever was, 
‘Whereon my Cloris her fweet felf repofes, 


“Cloris. O that thefedewsrofe-water wereforthee, H 


‘Thefe mitts perfumes thet hang upon thefe thicks, 
And that the winds were a!l‘aromatics, 
Which if my wifh could make them, they fhould be. 


™ 
Mertilla. Q that my bottle one whole diamond” 
were 
So fill'd with neétar that a ly might fup, 
And at one draught that thou might’ft drink it up; 
Yeta caroufe not -good enough I fear, 


Cloris, That all the pearl, the feas or Indias have 
Were well diffolv'd, and thereof made a lake, 
Thou therein bathing, and { by to take 
Pleafure to fee thee clearer than the, wave. 


Mertilla, O that the horns of all the herds we fee 
‘Were of fine gold, or elfe that every horn 
‘Were like to that one of the unicorn, 
And of all thefe, not one but were thy fee. 


Gloris. O that their hoofs were ivory, or fome 
thin; 
‘Than the pur’tt ivory far more cryftalline, 
Fill'd with the food wherewith the gods do dine, 
‘Lo keep thy youth in a continual fpring, 


Mertilfa, O that the fweets of all the flowers 
that grow 
The labouring air would gather into one, 


oy 
In gardens, fields, nor meadows leaving Tone, 
: And all their fweetnefs upon thee'would throw. 


Cloris. Nay that thofe {weet harmosious fizaing 
we hear, : 
!Amongtt the lively birds melodious laysy. 
“As they recording fit upon the fprays. - 
Were hovering ftill for mufic at thine ears, 
| Mertitla. O that thy. namewere carv'd on everyt 
q tree, 
‘That as thefe plants, ftill great, and greater grow, 
(‘Thy name, dear nymph, might be enlarged fo, 
eee every grove: and coppice might: {peak 
thee. 


| Z 
| Choris, Nay would thy name upon their rinds 
1 were fet, 

.And by the nymphs fo oft and loudly fpoken, 
Asthat the echoes to that language broken 

Thy happy name might hourly counterfeit, .. 


! Mertilla, O \et the fpring: Mill put ftern wiser: 
! “by, : 

And in rich damafk let her revel fil, 

Asit thould do if 1 might have my will, 

That thou might’ {till walk on her-tapedtrys 
And thus fince fate no Jonger time: allows: 

Under this broad and thady fyeamore, 

Where now we fit, as we have oft before; : 
‘Thofe yet unborn fhall offer up their vowns : 


nian 


NYMPHAL V. 


Ciara, Levipa, CoARINAX—o Hermit, 


Of garlands, anadems, and wreaths 

‘This nymphal nought but fweetnefs breathes, 
Prefents you with delicious pofies, 

And with powerful fimples clofes. 


Claja. 


Sxe where old Clarinax is fet, 

His fundry fimples forting, 

From whofe experience we may get 
What worthy is reporting; 

Then, Lelipa, let us draw near, 

‘Whilft he his weeds is weathering, 
“1 fee fome powerful fimples there 


i> hath late been gathering, 


“ 2 


‘Hail, gentle hermit, Jove thee fpeed, 
And have thee in his keeping, 

And ever help thee at thy-need, 

Be thou awake or fleeping. 

\ Clarinaz. Ve pair of moft celeftial lights, 
-O beauties three times burnifh'd, 

: Who could expe uch heavenly wights 

; With angels’ features furnifh’d? 

7 5 
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b sa 
What god deth guide you to this place, 
"To blefs my homely bower ? 

Xt cannot be but this high grace 
Proceeds from fome high power ; 

"The hours like handmaids ftill atrend, 
Difpofed at your pleafure, 

Ordained to no-other end 

But to await your leifure; 

The dews drawn up into the air, 

And by your breaths perfumed, 

Yn little clouds do hover there 

Asioth tobe confumed ¢ 

The air moves not but as you pleafe, 
So much, fweet nymphs, it owes you, 
The winds do calt them to their cafe, 
And amoroufly inclofe you. 


Lelipa. Be not too lavith of thy praife, 
‘Thou good Blyfian hermit, 
Left fome to hear fuch words as thefe, 
Perhaps may flattery term it; 
Bat of your fimples fomething fay, 
‘Which may difcourfe afford ts, 
We know your knowledge lies that way, 
‘With fubjects you have ttor'd us. 


Claia. We know for phyfic yours you get, 
Which thus you here are forting, 
And upon garlands we are fet, 
‘With wreaths and pofies {porting : 
Each garden great abundance yields, 
‘Whofe flowers invite us thither ; 
- But you abroad in groves and ficlds 
Your med’cinal fimples gather. 


Lelipa. The chaplet and the anadem, 
‘The curled trefles crowning, 
We loofer nymphs delight in them, 
Not in your wreaths renowning. 


Clarinaz. The garland long ago was worn, 
Avtime pleas'd co bettow it, 
‘The laurel only to adorn 
"The conqueror and the poet. 
‘The palm his due, who, uncontrou!’d, 
On danger looking gravely, 
“When fate had donc the worft it could, 
‘Who bore his fortunes bravely. 
Moft worthy of the oaken wreath 
"The ancients him efteemed, 
Who in a battle had from death 
Some man of worth redeemed. 
About his temples grafs they tie, 
Himfelf that fo behaved 
In fome ftrong fice by th’ enemy 
A city that hath faved, 
A wreath of vervain heralds wear, 
Amongtt ‘our garlands named, 
Being fent that dreadful news to bear, 
Offenfive war proclaimed. 
‘The fign of peace who firf difplays, 
"The olive wreath poflefles : 
"The lover with the myrtle {prays 
Adorns his crifped treffes. 
In love the fad forfaken wight 
‘The willow garland weareth : 














The funeral man, befitting nighe, 
‘The baleful cyprefs beareth. 

To Pan we dedicate the pine, 
Whofe flips the fhepherd graceth : 
Again, the ivy and the vine 

On his fwoln Bacchus placeth. 


Claia. The baughs and fprays, of whic=youtell, 
By you are rightly named : 
But we with thofe of precious fmell 
And colours are enflamed; 
The noble ancients to excite 
Men to do things worth crowning, 
Not unperformed left a rite 
To heighten their renowning : 
But they that thofe rewards devis’d, 
‘And th: fe brave wights that wore them, 
By thefe bafe times though poorly priz’d, 
Yet, hermit. we adore them. 
The ftore of every fruitful field 
We rymphs at will poffeffing, 
From that variety they yield 
Get flowers for every drefling : 
Of which a garland I'll compote, 
Then bufily attend me, 
‘Thele fiowers | for that purpofe chofe, 
But where | mifs amend me. 


Clarinax. Well, Claia, on with your intent, 
Let’s fee how you will weave it; 
Which done, here for a monument, 
LT hope, with me you'll jeave it, 


Claia. Here damafk rofes, white and red, 
Out of my Jap firft take 1, 
Whicl. {til! fhall run along the thread, 
My chiefekt flower this make 1: 
Amongtt thefe rofes in a row, 
Next place I pinks in plenty, 
‘Thefe double daifies then for fhew, 
And will not this be dainty ? 
‘The pretty panfy then I'll tic 
Like ftones fome chain inchaling; 
And next to them, their near ally, 
The purple violet placing. 
‘The curious choice clove July flower, 
Whofe kinds hight the carnation, 
For fweetnefs of moft fovereign power, 
Shall help my wreath to fashion; 
Whofe fundry colours of one kind, 
Firft from one root deriv’d, 
“Chem in their feveral fuits Pil bind, 
My garland fo contrived : 
Acourfe of cowflips then VIL Rick, 
‘And here and there (though {parely) 
The pleafant primrofe down V'll prick, 
Like pearls, which will fhow rarcly 
Phen with thele marygolds VIL make 
My garland fomewhat Swelling, 
Theie honey fuckles then Vl take 
Whofe fweets hall help their finelling. 
‘he lily and the flower-de-lis, 
For colour much contenting, 
For that, t them: do only prize, 
They are bur poor in Kenting = 
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The daffadil moft dainty is 

To match with thefe in meetnefs; 

‘The columbine compar'd to this, 

All much alike for fweetnefs ; 

Thefe in their natures only are 

Fit to embofs the border, 

Therefore V'lt take efpecial care 

To plact them in their order: 
Sweet-williams, campions, fops-in-wine 
One by another neatly : 

‘Thus have Umade this wreath of mine, 
And finifhed it featly. 


Zelipa. Your garland thus you finith’d have; 

Then as we have attended 

Your leifure, likewife let me crave 

¥ may the like be friended. 

‘Thofe gaudy garifh flowers you choofe, 
Jn which our nygpphs are flaunting,! 
Which they at a and bridals ufe, 
‘The fight and fmell enchanting : 

A chaplet me of herbs Pil make, 
‘Than which though yours be braver, 
Vet this of mine PI undertake 

Shall not he fhort in favour. 

With bafil then I will begin, 

Whofe feent is wond’rous pleafing : 
‘This eglantine PH next put in, 

The fenfe with fweetnefs feizing. 
Then in my lavender I'l lay, 
Mufcado put among it, 

And here and there a leaf of bay, 
Which ftill fhall ran along it. 
Germander, marjoram, and thyme, 
Which wfed are for ftrewing, 

With hyfop, us an herb mott prime, 
Here in my wreath beftowing. 
Then balm and mint helps to make up 
My caplet, and for trial, 

CoRmary that fo likes the cup, 

And next it pennyroyal : 

Then burnet fhall bear up with this, 
“Whole leaf J greatly fancy, 

Some camomile doth not amifs, 
With favory and fome taniy ; 

‘Then here and there I'll put a {prig 
Of rofemary into it: 

‘Thus not tog little nor too Lig, 

*Tis done if I candoit. * 





Clarinax, Claia, your garland is moft gay, 

Compos'd of curious lowers, 

And fo, moft lovely Letipa, 

This chaplet is of yours; 

In goodly gardens yous you get, 

Where you your laps have laded ; 

My fimples are by nature fet 

Ta groves and ficlds untreaded. 

Your fowers moft curioufly you twine, 
Each one his place fupplying, 


a 


But thefe rough harfher herbs of mine, 
About me redely lying; 

Of which fome dwarfith wecds there be, 
Some of a larger flature, e 
Some by experience, as we ce, 
Whole names exprefs their nature, 
Here is my moly of much fame, 

In maagics often ufed, 

Mugwort and night-thade for the fame, 
But not by me abufed; 

Here henbanc, poppy, hemlock here, 
Procuring deadly flecping, 

Which I do minifter with fear, 

Not fit for each man’s keeping : 

Here holy vervayne, and here dill, 
*Gainft witcheraft much availing, 
Here hornhound "gainft the mad dog's ill 
By biting, never failing. 

Here mandrake that procureth love, 
In pois’ning filters mixed, 

Aud makes the barren fruitful prove, 
The root abeut them fixed ; 
Inchanting lunary here lies, 

In forcerizs excclling, 

And this is di@am, which we prize, 
Shot thafts and darts expelling; 

Here faxifrage againft the ftone 
That powerful is appraved, 

Here dodder, by whofe help alone 
Old agues are removed ; 

Here mercury, here heliborc, 

Old ulcers mundifying, 

And fhepherd's-purfe, the fiux moft fore 
That helps by the applying ; 

Here wholfome plantane, that the pain 
Of eyes and cars appeales ; 

Here cooling forrel that again 

We ufc in hot difeafes : 

The med’cinable mallow here, 
Affuaging fudden tumours, 

The jagged polypodium there, 

To purge old rotten humours ; 

Next thefe here egremony is, 

‘That helps the ferpent’s biting, 

The bleficé betony by this, 

Whole cures deferving writing : 
This all-heal, and fo nam’d of right, 
New wounds fo quickly healing; 
Athoufand more I could recite, 
Mof worthy of revealing, 

But that I hinder’d am by fate, 

And bufinefs doth prevent me, 

To cure a mad man, which of late 

Is from Felicia fent me. 


Claia, Nay, then, thou haft enough te do, ~ 
We pity chy enduring, 
For they are there infected fo, 
That they are paft thy curing, 
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NYMPHAL VI. 


Sitvius, Hatcius, Meranrays. 


A woodman, fither, and a fwain 

‘This nymphal through with mirth maintain ; 

Whofe pleadings fo the nymphs do pleafe, 

That prefently they give them bays. - 


Crear had the day been from the dawn, 
All chequer’d was the fky, 

‘Thin clouds like fcarfs of cobweb lawn 
Veil’d heaven's moft glorious eye. : 
‘The wind had no more ftrength than this, 
‘That leifurely it blew, 

To make one leaf the next to kifs, 

‘That clofely by it grew. 

‘The rills that on the pebbles play’d 
Might now be heard at will; 


\ This world they only mufic made, 


Elfe every thing was fill. 

"The flowers like brave embroider’d girls, 
Look’d as they much defir’d, 

To fee whofe head with orient pearls 
Moft curioufly was tyr’d; 

And to itfelf the fubtil air 

Such fovereignty affumes, 

That it receiv’d too large a fhare 
From nature’s rich perfumes, 

‘When the Elyfian youth were met, 
‘That were of moft accaunt, 

And to difport themfelves were fet 
Upon an eafy mount : 

Near which, of ftately fir and pine 
There grew abundant itore, 

The tree that weepeth turpentine, 
And fhady fycamore. 

Amongit this merry youthful train 

A foreiter they had, 

A fither, and a thepherd fwain, 

A lively country lad : 

Betwixt which three a queftion grew, 
Who fhould the worthieft be, 

Which violently they purfue, 

Nor ftickled would they be: 

‘That it the comparry doth pleafe 
‘This civil ftrife to flay, 

Freely to hear what each of thefe 
For bis brave felf could fay. 

When firft this forefter, of all 

"That Silvius had to name, 

‘To whom the lot being cait doth fall, 
Doth thus begin the game. 


For my profeflion then, and-for the 
life Head, 
All others to excel, thus for myfelf I plead ; 
Tam the prince of {ports, the foreft is my fee, 
He’s not upon the earth, for pleafurc lives like me; 
The morn no fooner puts her rofy mantle on, 
But from my quic: lodge { inftantly am gone, 
When the melodious birds from every bufh and’ 
brier 
Of the wild fpacious waftes,make a continual choir; 
The mottled meadows then, new varnifh'd with 
the fun, [run, 
Shoot up their fpicy fweets upon the winds that 
In eafily ambling gales, and fottly feem to pace, 
That it the longer might their lufvioufacfs em-, 
brace. 
Iam clad in youthful green, [ other colours fcorn, 
My filken bauldrick bears my bugle or my horn ; 
Which fetting to my lips, I wind fo loud and fhrill, 
As makes the echoes fhout from every ncighbour- 
ing hill ; 
My dog-hook at my belt, towhich my Lyam’sty’d, 
My theaf of arrows by, my wood-knife 5y my fide, 
My crofs-bow in my hand. my gufll: or my rack 
‘To bend it when J pleafe, or it ( lilt to flack; 
My hound then in my Lyam, I by the wood- 
man’s art (hart; 
Forecaft where I may lodge the goodly hie-palm’d 
To view the grafing herds, fo fundry times I ufe, 
Whereby the loftieft head [know my deer to choofe, 
Aud to unherd him then, | gallop o'er the ground 
Upon my well breath’d nag, to cheer my earning 
hound. 
Sometime { pitch my toils the deer alive to take, 
Sometime | like the cry, the deep mouth’d ken 
nel make. . 
Then underneath my horfe, I ftalk my game to . 
firike, 
And with a fingle deg to hunt him burt I like. 
The filvans are to me true fubjects, I their king, * 
‘The ftately hare his hind doch to my prefence “ 
bring, « 
The buck his loved doz, the roe his tripping mate, 
Before me to my bower, wuerzas Lit in fates 
— 


Silvias. 
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+The dryads, hamadryads, the fatyrs and the fawns, 

Oft play at hide and feek before me on the lawns; 

‘The friking fairy oft, when horned Cynthia 

+ thines, 

Before me as | walk dance wanton matachines; 

‘The numerous feather’d flocks, that the wild fo- 
refts haunt, 

Their filvan fongs tome, in checrful ditties chaunt; 

The fhades like ample fhields, defend me from 
the fun, {runs 

Through which me to refreth the gentle rivulets 

No little bubbling brook from any fpring that falls, 

But on the pebbles plays mz pretty madrigals. 

¥ th’ morn { climb the hills, where wholefome 
winds de blow, 

At noon tide to the vales, and fhady groves below; 

‘T'wards evening again the ery{tal foods frequent, 

In plesfure thus my life continually is (pent. 

As princes and geeat lords have palaces, fo T 

Have in the forefts here, my hall and gallery 

The tall and ftately woods, which underneath are 
plain ; [again 

‘The groves my gardens are; the heath and downs 

My wide and fpacious walks. ‘Then fay all what 
yecan, 

The forcfter is {till your only gallant mgr. 


He of his fpeech fearce made an end, 
But him they loud with praife, 
‘The nymphs moft highly him commend, 
And vow to give him bays: 
He’s now cry'd up of every one, 
And who but only he? 
‘The forefter’s the man alone, 
‘he worthieft of the three. 
When fome than th’ other far more ftaid, 
‘Will’ them a while to paufe, 
For there was more yet to be faid, 
‘That might deferve applaufe, 
When Halcius his turn next plys, 
And filence having won, 
Room for the fitherman-he cries, 
zAnd thus his plea begun. 


Halcia;. No, foretter, it fo muft net be borne 
away, 
But hear what for himfelf the fifher firft can fay ; 
‘The cryftal current ftreams continually ! keep, 
Where every pearl-pav’d ford, and every blue- 
ey'd deep, 
With me familiar are; when in my boat being fee, 
My oar I take in hand, my angle and my net 
About me ; like a prince myfelf in ftate I fteer, 
Now up, now down the ftream, now am I here, 
now there, 
The pilot and the fraught myfelf; and at my eafe 
Can land me when I lift, or in what place I pleafe ; 
The filver-fcaled fhoals, about me in the ftreams, 
Ae thick ag ye difcern the atoms in the beams, 
Near to the fhady bank where flender fallies grow. 
And willows their hag'd tops down t'wards the 
waters bow, [heat, 
“1 thove in with my boat to fhield me from the 
Whee choofing from my bag fome prov'd efpecial 
et Daaty, 





Fach pl 


&es.- 


The goodly well-grown trout I with my angle 
ftrike, . 
And with my bearded wire E take the ravenayg 


pike, _ _ faway, 
Of whom when I have hold he feldomt' breaks: 
‘Though at my line’s full length, fo long 1 let bina 

la: 

Till by my hand ¥ find he well near weary'd be, 
When foftly by degrees I draw him up to me, 
The lufty f1imon too, t oft with angling take, 
Which me above the reft moft lordly fport dothe 


make, 
Who feeling he is canghe, fuch fritks and bounds 
doth fetch, [ftretch, 


And by his very ftrength my line fo far doth 

As draws my floating cork down to the very” 
ground, 

And wrefting of my rod, doth make my boat 
turn round. 

T never idle am, fometime 1 bait my weels, 

With which by night f take the dainty filver eels, 

and with my draught-net then, I fweep the 
ftreaming flood, {mud, 


And to my tramel next, and caft net from the ~~ 


I heatthe fealty brood; no hour I idly fpend, 
But weary’d with my work I bring the day to end, 
The Naiades and Nymphs that in the rivers keép, 
Which take into their éare the ftore of every deep, 
Amongft the flowery flags, the bullruthes aud 
reed, {breed} 
That of the fpzwn have charge (abundantly to 
Weilmounted upon fivans, their naked bodies len& 
To my difcerning eye, and on my boat attend, 
And dance upon the waves, before me (for my 
fake) {make, 
To th’ mufic the foft wind upon the reeds doth 
And for my pleafure more, the rougher gods of 
feas 
From Neptune’s court fend in the blue Neriades, 


Waich from his bracky realm upon the billows’ - 


ride, > {tide, 
And bear the rivers back with every ftreami 
Thofe billows ’gain my boat, borne with ae 
lightful gales, 
Oft feeming as 1 row to tell me pretty tales, 
Whiltt loads of fiquid pearl Mil] load my Taboure 
ing oars, {Mores # 
As ftretch’d upén the flream they ftrike me to the 
The filent meadows feem delighted with my leyiy 
And fitting in my boat ! fing my lafs’s praile, 
‘Then fet them that like, the forefter upecry, 
Your noble fisher is your only man fay 1. 


This fpeech of Halcius turn’d the tide, 
And brought it fo about, 
That all upon the fither cry’, 
That he would bear it out ; 
Him for the fpcech he made,.to clap 
Who lent him not a hand? 
And faid t’would be the waters’ hap, 
to put wn the land, 
‘Luis while Melanthus filent fits, 
(Por fo the thepherd hight) 
And having heard thef dainty. ite, 
ing for Bis rioht: 2 
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"To hear them honour’d in this wile, 
His patience doth provoke, 
‘When for a thepherd room, he crics, 
And for himfelf thus {poke 


Melanthus. Well fifher you have done, and fo- 
refter for you 

‘Your tale is neatly cold, s'are both’s to give you 
due. 

And now my turn comes next, then hear a fhep- 
herd {pc 

My. watchfulucls and care gives day fcarce leave 
to break 

But to the ficlis Uhalte, my folded flock to fee, 





- ‘Where when I find, nor wolf, nor fox hath in- 


jured me, 

I to my bottle ftrait, and foundly bate my throat, 

Which done, fome country fong or roundelay 1 
fote 

So merrily ; that tothe mufic that I make, 

1 force the lark to fing ére fhe be well awake ; 

Then Ball my cut-tai!’d cur and I begin to play, 

He o'er my fheephook leaps, now tl’ one now 
th’ other way. 

Then on his hinder feet he doth himfclf advance, 

‘Ttunc, and to my note, my lively dog doth dance; 

"Then whittle in my fift, my fellow {wains to call, 

Down go our hvoks and fcrips, and we to nine- 
holes fall, 


| At dott point, or at quoits, eife are we at it hard, 


All falfe and cheating games, we fhepherds are 
debar'd ; 

Surveying of my theep, if ewe or wether look 

As though it were amifs, or with my cur or 
crook 

IT take it, and when once I find what it doth ail, 

Ichardly hath that hurt, but that my fkill can heal 5 

And when my cureinl eye I caft upon my fhecp, 

1 fort them in my pens, and forted fo I keep : 

Thofe that are big’ft of bone, [Mill referve for 
breed, 

My cullings I put off, or for the chapman feed. 








‘When th’ evening doth approach I to my bag: | 


pipe take, 
And tomy grazing flocks fuch mafic then T m2ke, 
That they forbear to feed; then me a king you 
fee, 
I playing go before, my fabjedts follow me 
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Mybellwethermoft brave, before the reft doth flatk, : 
‘The father of the flock, and after him doth walk 
Mywrithen headedram, with pofiescrown'din pride 
Fait to his crooked horns with ribbons neatly ty’d; 
And at our shepherds board that’s cut out of the 
ground, 
My fellow fwains and 1 together at it round 
With green chcefe, clouted cream, with flawris 
and cuftards ftor’d, 
Whig, cyder, and with whey, I domincer a lord. 
When shecring time is come I to the river drive 
My goodly well flcec’d flocks, (by pleafure thus I 
thrive) 
Which being wafh'd at will,upon the theering day, 
My wool! f forth in Jocks, fit for the winder lay, 
Which upon fully heaps into my cote I heave, 
hatin the handling feels as foft as any ficeve ; 
When every cwe two lambs that ycaned hath that 
year, {wear ; 
About her new fhorn neck a chaplet then doth 
My tarbox, and my fcrip, my bagpipe at my back, 
My fheephook in my hand, whar cat I fayT lack? 
He that a feeptre fway'd, a theephook in his hand 
Hath not difdain'’d te have; for thepherds then F 
ftand. 
Then forester, and you my fifher, ceafe your ftrife, 
J fay your dhepherd leads your only merry life. 


They had not cry’d the forefter, 
And fifher up before, 
So much : but now the nymphs prefer 
The fhepherd ten times more, 
And all the ging goes on his fide, 
Their minion him they make, 
‘To him themielves they all apply, 
And all his party take; 
‘Vill fome in their diferetion caft, 
Since firit the rife begun, 
In all that from them there had pat 
None abfolutely won ; 
"That equa! honour they thould fhare ; 








; And their deferts to how, 

For each a garland chey prepare, 
Which they on them bettow, 

Of all the choice flowers that were 
! Which purpolely they gather, 

With which 





they crown them, parting there 
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NYMPHAL VIE. 


Pucrincr, Leuira, Nats, Copnes-—a 





‘The Nymphs the queen of love purfue, 
Which oft doth hide her from their view : 
Lut lattly from th’ Ely fun nation 

She banifh’d is by proclamation. 


Floriml. ; 
Dean Lelipa, where haft thon been fo long ? 
‘Was't not enough for thee to do me wrong, 
To rob me of thyfelf, but with more fpite 
‘Lo take my Naiis from me, my delight? 
Ye lazy girls, your 3s where have ye laid, 
Whillt Venus here her antick pranks hath play'd? 





Lelipa, Nay, Florimei, we fhould of you in- 
quire, 
The only maiden, whom we all admire 
Tor beauty, wit, and chultity, that you 
Amont the rett of all our virgin crew, 
in qneft of her, that you fo flack thould be, 
‘And leave the charge to Naiis and to me. 


Florine!, Y'ace much miftelen, Lelipa, ‘twas re 
OF all the nymphs, that firft did her defery, 
At our great hunting, when as in the chace 
Amongft the reft, methoughe E faw one face 
So excveding fair, and curious, yer unknown, 
That 1 that face net polfisly could own, 
And in the courfe, fo goddeis like a gait, 
Sach flep fo full of mejeity and fares 
‘That with myfelf, | thus refolv’d, that the 
Lefs chan a goditefs, furely, could not be. 
Thus as Idalia Nedfattly Vey'a 
A liele nymph, that kept cole by her fide, 
7 noted, as unknown as was the other, 
Which Cupid was difguis‘d fo by his mother, 
The little purbtind rogue, if you hid feen, 
You would have thought he verily kad been 
One of Diana’s vetaries, fo clad, 
He every thing fo like a huutrefs had: 
And fhe lad put falls eyes iuto his head, 
‘That very well he might us ail have fped. 
And {till they kept toether in the rear, 
But as the boy fhould have fhot at the deer, 
He thot amongit the nymphs, which when I faw, 
" Clofer unto them I began to draw ; 
And fell to hearken, when they nought fufpeSing, 
Becanfe 1 faw them utterly neglecting, 
Vheard her fay, My little Cupid to’e, 

















; And took de) 


! Were by lis w 


| Have at them, Venus, qaotit the boy anon, 

Vik pierce the proud’, had the a heart of ftone 
With that I ery’d out, ‘Treafon, treafon ; when 
The nymphs, that were before, turning again 
‘To underftand the meaning of this cry, 

They out of fight were banith'd prefently, 
This but for me, the mother and the fon, 
: Line, in Elyfum, had us all undone. 

| 








Naii. Believe me, gentle maid, ’twas very wells © 
Br. now bear me, my beauteous Vlorimel. 
trea is lemman being cry'd out here, 
She to Felicia goes, Ril to be near 
Th’ Elyfian nymphs, for at us is her aim, 
Tht: fond Felicians are her common game. 
I upon pleafure idly wand’ring thither, 
Sesiething worth laughter trom thofe fools ta’ 
‘ather, 
Found ee who thus had latcly been furpris’d, 
Foing the like, had her fair felf difguis'd 
an old witch, and yave out to have fill 
ig fortunes, either good or ill: 
move neatly the with them might clofe, 
She cut the corns of dainty ladies toes; F 
She gave them phyfic either to cool or mayve 
them 
And j twders ton to make their fweethearts love 
thent: 
fon Cupid as her zany went, 
1g her boxes, whom the often fent 
“4 of her fair patients how they flept, 
By whic’ ns fhe and the blind archer crept. 
Into their favours, who would often toy, 
cht in {porting with the boy; 
» amongft his waggith tricks,’ - 
ches in the bofom pricks; 
‘Vat they before which had forme frantic fits, 
craft quite out of their witas 
ig thiswizerd, my mind gave me ftill 
¢ -mpoftor was, and that this {kill 
Was coun 
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rfeit, aud had fome other end: 
Tor which difeovery, as I did attend, 
Fler wriuisled vizard bein, very thin, 














New, boy, or never, at the bevie fhoot, 
~ "Vor. MIL 


My piercipg eye perceiv'd her clearer fkin 
Rr 
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Through the thick rivels petfeatly to thine; 
‘When | perceiv’d a beauty fo divine, 

‘As that fu clouded, I began to pry 

A little nearer, when 1 chane’d to ‘fpy 

‘That pretty mole upon her check, which when 
Tfaw; furveying every part again, 

Upon her left hand I perceiv’d the fear 

‘Which the received in the ‘Frojan war: 







Which when I found, I could not choo but fmile; 
She who again had noted me the while, H 
And, by my carriage, found I had defery’d her, 


Slipp'd out of fight, and prefently doth hide her. 


Leliga, Nay, then, wy dainty gisls, I make no 
f doubt 

But I mylelf as Nrangely found her out 
‘Ascither of you both; in ficld and town, 

When like a'pedlar the went up and down 
For the had gota pretty handfome pack, 

Which fhe had fardicd neatly at her back : 

And opening it, fhe had the perfect cry, 

Come; my fair girls, tet’s (ee, what will you buy? 

Here be fine night-makks, platter’d well withia, 
"Eo fupple wrinkles, and to frnooth the Skin 
Here’s cryftal, coral, bugle, jet; in beads, 
Cornelian bracelets, for my dainty maids ¢ 
'rhen perriwigs and fearcloth gloves doth thow, 
"To make their hands as white as fwan or {sow 5 
"}hen takes the forth a curious gilded box, 
Which was not open’d but by double locks, 
"Fakes them afide, and doth a paper {pread, 
$n which was painting both for white and red; 
And next a piece of Lilk, whercin there lies 
For the decay’d, falfe breafts, falfe teeth, fatte ¢ zest 
‘And all the while fhe’s opening of her pack, 
Cupid, with’s wings bound cloly down to his back, 
Playing the tumbler, oa a whle gets, 

‘And fhews the lacies maay pretty feats, 

I fecing behind him that ae had fuch chings; 
Kot well | knew no boy but he had wings, 

J view’d his mother's beauty, which to me 
Lefs than a goddefs fald the could not be : 
With thac, quoth Ito her, The other day, 

_ As you do now, fo one nat came this way, 
Shew'd mea heat picce, with the necdle wrought, 
How Maes and Venus were together caught 
By polt-foot Vulcan in an iron net 5 
It griew’d me after that 1 charic’d to let 
Tt go from me; whereat waxing red, 

Ynro her hamper the hung down her head, 
‘As the had Moop'd fome novelty to feck, 
But "twas indeed to hide her biufhing chvele : 

When fhe her trinketd trufleth up anon, 

Ere we wete ’ware, and inftanity was pune. 


















» Florimel. But hark you, nymphs, afiongf o@r 
idle prate, 
- MTs current news through the Flyfian fate, 
"Vhat Venns and her fon were latcly fen 
Here in Fiyfinm, whence tt 
tit, and y 
bic row'd o'er at th 
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Codrus much wond’ ring at the blind boy’s bow. 


| Naiis, Andwhat itwas,that eafily youmay know, 
Cedrus himfelf comes rowing here at hand, 

| F 

{  Lelipa, Codrus, come hither, Ict your wherry 

ftand, 

I hope upon you ye will take no ftate, 

Becaufe two gods have grac’d your bout of late; _ 

Goed ferrymun, I pray thee let us hear 

What talk they had, aboard thee whilit they were. 


Codrus, Why thus, fair nymphs, 
‘As 1a fare had lately patt, 
And thought that fide to ply, 
J heard one, as it were in hafte, 
A boat, a boat, to cry; 
Which as I was about to bring, 
And came to view my fraught, 
+ Thought £, what more thun heavenly thing 
Hath fortune hither brou,ht? 
She fecing mine eyes fil om her were, 
Soon, {milingly, quoth the, 
Sirrah ! look to your rudder there, 
Why look’it thou thus at me? 
And nimbly ftepp’d into my boat, 
With her a little lad 
‘faked and blind, yet did I note, 
nat bow and thafts he had, 
And two wings to his thoulders fixt, 
Which oud like Httle fails, 
Yith far more varicus colours mixt 
‘Than be your peacocks tails + 
little dapper elf 
» arins as thefe to bear, 
Quoth {, thus foftly ta myfelf, 
What ftrange thing have we here? 
{ ncver faw the like, thoughe 1, 
"T's more than ftrange to me, 
“Po have a child have wings to fly, 
And yet want eyes to fee; 
Sure this is fome devifed toy, 
Or it transform'd huth been, 
fuch a thing, half bird, half bey, 
4 think was never fecn + 
And in my boat | turn’d about, 
And wiltly view’d the lad, 
‘And clearly {aw his eyes were out, 
“Though bow and fhafts he had. 
As wiltly fhe did me behold, 
How lik’it thou him? quoth fhe. 
Why, well, quoth 1, and better should, 
Hadhe but éyes to 
How fay’ft thou? bon: friend, quoth fis, 
Wilt thou 2 prentice take - 
though blind he be, 














































Yo guide my paifage boat, quoth I, 
His fine hands were not made, 
bred too wantualy 
my trade, 
ieip him toa malter the 
3 be 















Is canvor be but th 


2 ‘Thet Lack a boy do 
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oth I, when you your belt have done, 
No better way you'll find, 

Than toa harper bind your fon, 

Since moft of them are blind. 

The lovely mother and the boy, 
Laugh’d heartily thereat, 

As at fome nimble jet or toy, 

‘Yo hear my homely chat. 

Quoth I, I pray you let me know, 
Came he thus firft to light, 

Or by fome ficknef:, hurt; or blow, 
Depriv'd of his fight? 

Nay, fure, quoth fhe, he thus was born. 
*Tis ftrange! born blind! quoth 1; 

1 fear you put this as a fcorn, 

On my fimplicity, 

Quoth fhe, Thus blind I did him bear. 
Quoth I, If't be no lic, 

Then he's the firft blind man Pll fwear, 
E'erapractis’d archery. 

A man! quoth the, nay there you mifs, 
He’s ftill a boy as now, 

Nor to be elder than he is 

‘The gods will him allow. 

To be no elder than he is! 

Then fure he is fome fpiite, 

I trait reply’d. Again at this 

The goddefs laugh'd outright. 

It isa myftery to me, 

An archer, and yet blind! 

Quoth I again, how can it be, 

That hé his mark thould firid ? 

‘The gods, quoth fhe, whofe will it wad 
That he fhould want his fight, 

‘That he in fomething thould furpafs, 
To recompente their fpite, 

Gave him this gift, though at his gamé 
He fill thot in the dark, 

Vhat he fhould have fo certain aim, 
Av not to mils hic mark, 


By this time we were come afhore, 
When me my fate fhe pay'd, 

But not a word fhe utter'd more, 
Nor had I her bewray’d, 

Of Venus nor of Cupid [ 

Before did never hear, 

But that a fither coming by 

Then told me who they were, 


Plorimel. Well; againft them then proceed 
As before we have decreed, 
Vhat the goddefs, and her child, 
Be for ever hence exil'd, 
Which, Lelipa, you hall proclaim 
In our wife Apollo's name. 


Eelipa, To all th’ Elyfian nymphith nation, 
Thus we make our proclamation, 
Againit Vengs and her fon, 

For the mifchiefs they have done: 
After the rest lait of May, 

ihe fix'd and peremptory day, 

If the or Cupid thatl be found 

Upon our Elyfian ground, 

Our edi@ merc rogues fhall make therh, 
and as fuch, whoe’er thall take them, 
Them (hall into prifon pie; 

Cupid’s wings fhall then be cut, 

His bow broken, and his arrows 

Given to boys to fhoot at fparrows, 
And, this vagabond be fent, 

Having had dte punifhmient, : 
‘To mount Cytheron, which firft fed hithy 
Where his wanton mother bred him, 
And there out of her protedtion : 

Daily to receive corredtion; 

Then her paffport fhall be made} 

And to Cyprus ille convey’d, 

And at Paphos in her fhrine, 

Where the hath been held divine, 

For her offeiices found contrite; 

There to live an anchorite, 








Rrij 
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NYMPHAL VIL 


Mertitra, Ceara, Croris. 


A Nymph js married tos Fay, “\ 
Great preparations for the day; 


All rites of nuptials they recite you, 
To the bridal and invite you. 


Mertilla. 
Bor will out Tita wed this Fay? 


Claia, Yea, and to-morrow is the day. 


Martilla, But why fhould fhe beftow herfelf 
Upon this dwarfith fairy clf 2 


Claia, Why by her fmalinefs you may find, 
"That the is of the fairy kind, 
‘And therefore apt to choofe her make 
Whence fhe did her beginning take = 
Befides, he’s deft and wond’rous airy, 
‘And of the nobleft of the fairy, 
Chief of the crickets of much fame, 
_ In fairy a moft ancient name, 
But to be brief, ’tis clearly done, 
"The pretty wench is woo'd and won. 


Choris. If this be fo, let us provide 
"The ornaments to fit our bride; 
For they knowing fhe doth come 
From usin Elyfium, 
Queen Mab will look the fhould be dreft 
‘In thofe attires we think our beft; 
Therefore fome curious things let’s give hez, 
Bre to her fpoufe we her deliver. 


Mertilla. V1 have a jewel for her car, 
{Which for my fake Pil have her wear) 
*P fhall be a dewdrop, and therein 
‘Of Cupids 1 will havea twin, 
‘Which ftraggling, with their wings fhall break 
The bubble, out of which fhali leak 
So {weet a liquor as fhall move 
Each thing that {mells, to be in love. 


Claia. Believe me, girl, this will be finc, 
Ané to this pendent, then take mine; 
 Acup in fathion of a fy, 
Of the lynx’s piercing cye, 
Wherein there fticks a funny ray, 
Shot in through the cleareft day, 


Whofe brightnefs Venus’ felf did move, 
Therein to put her drink of love, 
Which for more ftrength the did diftil, 
The limbeck was a phenix’ quill ; 

At this cup’s delicious brink, 

A fly approaching but to drink, 

Like amber, or fome precious gum, 

It tranfparent doth become. 


Choris. For jewels for her ears fhe’s fped : 
But for a drefling for her head 
I think for her I have atire, 
‘That all fairies thall admire + 
The yellows in the full-blown rofe, 
Which in the top it doth inclofe, 
Like drops of gold-ore fhail be hung 
Upon her trefles, and among 
Thofe {catter'’d feeds (the eye to pleafe) 
| "Phe wings of the cantharides : 
| With fome o’ th’ rainbow that doth rail 
"Thofe moons in, in the peacock’s tail: 
| whofe dainty colours being mix'd 
| With th’ other beauties, and fo fix'd, 
| Her lovely treffes thall appear 
As though upon a flame they were. 
And to be fure the shall be gay, 
| We'll take thofe feathers from the jay; 
About her eyes in circlets fet, 
To be our Tita’s coronet. 





Aertilla. Then, dainty girls, | make no doubt, 
But we fhall neatly fend her out: 
But let's amongft ourfelvesagree, 
Of what her wedding gown ihall be. 


_ Claia. OF panfey, pink, and primrofe leaves, 
Mot curiouily laid on in threaves ¢ 

And all embroidery to fupply, 

Powder’d with flowers of rofemary : 

A trai about the fkirt thall run, 

The filk-worm’s fineft, newly {pan + 

‘And every feam the nymphs fhall few 

With th’ fmalleft of the {pinner’s clue : 
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» And having done their work, again 
‘Vhefe to the church fhall bear her train: 
Which for onr ‘Vita we will make 
Of the call dough of a fuake, 

Which quivering as the wind doth blow, 
‘rhe fun hall it like tinfel thow. 


« Cloris. And being led to meet her mate, 
To make fure that the want no ftate, 
Moons from the peacock’s tail we'll fared, 
With feathers from the pheafint’s head : 
Mix’d with the phume of (fo high price) 
‘The precious bird of paradife. 

Which to make up our nymphs fhall ply 
Into a curious canopy, 

Borne o'er her head (by our equerry) 
By Lifs, the fitteft of the fairy. 


AMoertilla, But alt this while we have forgot 
Her buikins, neighbours, have we not? 


Cisia, We had, for thofe PH fit her now, 
‘They fhall be of the Tady-cow : 
‘The dainty shell upon her back 
Of crimfon ftrew'd with fpots of black ; 
Which as the holds a tlately pace, 
Wer leg will wonderfully grace, 





Cloris. But then for mafic of the heft, 
This moft be thought on for the featt. 


Martilla, The nightingale of birds moft choice 
‘To do her beft thal {train her voice ; 
And to this bird to make a fet, 

“he mavis, merl, and robinet : 

The lark, the Jinnet, and the thrufh, 
“fhat make a choir of every buth, 

But jor (till mufic, we will keep 

‘The wren, and titmoufe, which to fleep 
dhail fing the bride, when fhe’s alone, 
‘The reft into their chambers gone. 
And like thofe upon ropes that walk 
On goffimer, from ftalk to ftalk, 

‘The tripping fairy tricks thali play 
‘The evening of the wedding day. 


Chia. But for the bride-bed, what were it, 
Taat hath not yet been taih’d of yet. 


Cloris. Of leaves of refes white and r 
Shail be the covering of her bed : 
‘The curtains, vallens, tefter, all, 
Shall be the flower imperial; 

And for the fringe, it all along 
‘Wich azure harcbells fhall be hung; 
Of lilies hail the pillows he, 

‘With down ftuft of the batterfly. 


a, 





Mertilla, Thus far we handfomely have gone, 
Now for our prothalamion, 
“Or marriage tong, of all the reft, 
A thing that much mutt grace our feat. 
Let us practife then to fing it 
Ere we before the affembly bring it; 
We'tn dialogne mutt do it, 
Then my dainty gisis fet to it. 


bay 
Claia, ‘This day muft Tita married be, 
Come, nymphs, this nuptial let us fee. 


Afertisla, But is it certain that ye fay? 
‘Will the wed the noble Fay ? 
Cloris, Sprinkle the dainty flowers with dews, 
Such as the gods at banquets ufe : 
Let herbsand weeds turn all to rofes, 
And make proud the pofts with pofies : 
Shoot your fweets into the air, 
Charge the morning to be fair, 


For our Tita is this day 


Claia. 
i To be married toa Fay. 


Mertilla, 


Claia. By whom then thall our bride be led 
To the temple to be wed? 


Mortiia. Only by yourfelf and I, 
Who that roomth fhould elfe fupply ? 


Cloris, Come, bright girls, come all together, 
And bring all your off’rings hither, ‘ 
Ye moft brave and buxom. bevy, 

All your goodly graces levy, 
Come in majetty and ftate 
Our bridal here to celebrate, 


For our Tita is this day 


Mortilla. 
Married to a noble Fay. 


Cleia, 


Cluiz, Whofe lot will’t be the way to ftrow, 
On which to church our bride mutt yo? 


Mertilla, ‘Thatl think as fit’ of all, 
To lively Lelipa muft fail. 


Cloris. Summon all the {weets that are, 
To this nuptial to repair; 
Till with their throngs themfelves they fmother, 
Strongly ftifling one another; 
nd at laft they all confume, 
And vanith in one rich perfume. 


Moeviilia. 
Claia. 


Aéertilla. By whom muft ‘i ita married be, 
’Tis fit we all to that thould fee? 





For our Tita is this day 
Married to a noble Fay. 


Ciaiz. The prieft he purpofely doth come, 
‘Th’ Arch Flamen of Elyfium. 


Cloris. With tapers let the temples fhine, ; 
Sing to Hymen hymns divine ; 
Load the altars till there rife 
Clouds from the burnt facrifice, 
Worth your cenfers fling aloof 
Their fmells, til] they afcend the roof. 


Mertilla, 
Ciaia. 


For our Tita is this day 
Married to 2 noble Fay. 


Mertilla, But coming back when he is wed; 
Who breaks the cake above her head? 
Rr iij 
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Chia. (hat fhall Mertilla, for the’stalleft, 
And our Tita isthe {mallet. © °° 


Cloris. Violins, frike up aloud, 
Ply the gittern, {cour the crowd, ' 
Let the nimble hand belabour 
"The whiftling pipe, and drumbling tabor: 
To the full the bagpipe rack, . 
‘Till the {welling feather crack. 


Mertilla 
Claia. 


For our Tita is this day 
Married to a noble Fay. 


Claia, But when to dine the takes her feat, 
Whar fhall be our Tita’s meat? 


Mertilla. The gods this feaft, as to begin, 
Flave sent of their ambrofia in. 


Chris, Then ferve we up the ftraw'srich berry. 
The refpas an! Fly Gian cherry t 
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Full bowls of neétar, and no girl 
Caroufe but in diffolved pearl. 


Mertilla. 
Claia, ~ 


For our Tita is this day 
Married toa noble Fay. 


Claia. But when night comes, and fhe muff 
go 
To bed, dear nymphs, what muft we do? 


Mertilia, In the poffet muft be bronghr, 
And points be from the bridegroom caught. 





Choris. In mafks, in dances, and delight, 
And rare banquets fpend thanight : 
‘Then about the room we ramibie, 

Scatter wuts, and for them feramble : 
| Over tools and tables tumble, 
’ Never think of noife nor rumble. 








The vir,iv honey {rom the flowers Mirtilla,2 Yor our Tita is this day 
in Hibla, wrought in Flora’s bowers + Claia. Married to a noble Fay, 
————————— eS 


NYMPHAL IX, 


Muses and Nrmras. 


‘The Mutes fpend their lofty lays, 


Upon Apollo and 
‘The 
‘This Nymphal is 


emphs wi 





A Tempe of exceeding fate, 

The nymphs ind mules rearing, 
Which they to P+ bus dedicatc, 
Flyfisin: ever cheering : 

“hefe mufes and thefe nymphs contend 
‘This phane to Phabus offering, 

Which fide the other fhould tranfcend, 
"Thefe praife, tholy prizes proflering. 
And at this long appointea day, 
Bach ong the r'lagef brirging, 
Thofe nine fair filters led the way 
‘Thus to Apollo finging. 


Tbe Mifes. Thou youthful god that guid’ ft the ! 


hours, 
The mufes thas implore thee, 
By all thofe names, cue ro thy powers, 
By which we (Hit adore thee 
Sol, Titan, Deliv. Cynthi~s, ftyles, 
Mauch rev’rence that have won thee, 








his praife 5 


ith gems his altars build, 


with Phoebus fill'd. 


Deriv’d from mountains as from ifles 
Where worfhip firft was done thee, 
Rich’ Delos brought thee forth divine, 
‘Shy mother thither driven, 

At Delphos thy mioft facred fhrine, 
Thy oracles were given,” 

In thy {wift courfe from eaft to weft, 
The minutes mifs co fina thee, 

‘Yhat bear’{t the morning on thy brealt, 
And leav'ft the night behind thee, 
Up to Olympus’ tep fo fteep, 

Vhy fuatling couriers Fariyiig 

‘Thence down to Neptuie’s wally deep 
‘Thy flany chariot hurrying. 

(a) Fos, Fthon, Phlegon, Purois, proud, 
‘Their lightning munes advancing, 
Breathing forth fire on every cloud 
Upon their journey pranci:.yg : 
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(a) The hortes drawing the €] 
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.” Whofe fparklitg hoofs with gold for {peed 
Are thod, to ‘fcape all dangers, 
‘Where thcy upon ambrofia feed 
In their celeftial mangers. 
Bright (4) Colatina, that of hills 
Is goddels, and hath keepirg 
Her nymphs, the clear Oreades wills 
T attend thee from thy fleeping, | 
Great (¢) Demogorgon feels thy might, 
His mincs about him heating ; 
Who through his bofom dart’ft thy light, 
Within the centre fweating. 
Mf thau but touch the golden lyre, 
Thou (d) Minos mov'tt to hear thee ; 
The rocks feel in themfelves a fire. 
And rife up to come near thee, 
*Vis thou that phyfics didi devife, 
Herhs by their natures calling 5 
Of which fome opening at thy rife, 
And clofing at thy falling. 
Fair Hyacinth, thy moft lov’d Jad, 
‘That with the fledge thou fleweft, 
Hath in a flower the life he had, 
Whofe root thou till reneweft : 
Thy Daphne thy beloved tree, 
That {corns thy father’s thunder, 
And thy dear (e) Clitia yet we fee, 
Not time can from thee funder; 
From thy bright bow that arrow flew 
(Snatch’d from thy golden quiver) 
Which that fell ferpent Python flew, 
Renowning thee for ever. 
The (f) Adtian and the Pythian games 
Devifed were to praife thee, 
‘With all th’ Apollinary names 
‘That th’ ancients thought could raife thee. 
A fhrine upon this mountain high 
‘To thee we'll have ercéted, 
Which thou the god of poefy 
Mutt care to have protedted : 
‘With thy lov’d Cynthus that fhall thare, 
With all his thady bowers, 
Nor Licia's Cragus fhall compare 
With this, for thee, of ours, 


Thus having fung, the nymphifh crew 
‘Thruft in amongft them thronging, 
Defiring they might have the due 
‘That was to them belonging, 

Quoth they, Ye Mufes, as divine, 
Are in his glories graced, 
But it iswe mutt build the fhrine 
Whercin they muft be placed : 
Which of thofe precious gems we'll make 
‘That nature can afford us, 
‘Which from that plenty we will take, 
‘Wherewith we here have ftor’d us : 
O glorious Phebus! moft divine! 
Thine altars then we hallow, 

= Aud with thofe ftones we build a fhrine 
To thee our wife Apollo. 


@) The mountain firft faluting the (un at his rifing. 

{c) Suppofed the god of earth. 

( One of the ju ges of hell eu 

<6) A nymph lov’d of Apollo, and im chan; in- 
to'a Mower.” . 4 ees 

(f} Plays or games in honour of Apolle, 
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The Nymphs. No gem from rocks, feas, running 
itreams, 

(Their numbers let us mufter) 

But hath from thy mof perfect beams 

‘The virtue and the luftre; 

‘The diamond, the king of gems, 

The firtt is to be placed, 

That glory is of diadems, : 

Them gracing, by them graced : 

In whom thy power the moft is feén, 

‘The raging fire refelling + 

‘The emerald then, moft deeply green, 

For beauty moft excelling, 

Refifting poifon often prov’d 

By thofe about that wear it. 

The cheerful raby then, much lov'd 

That doth revive the fpirit, 

Whofe kind to large extenfure grown 

The colour fo inflamed, 

Is that admired mighty ftone 

‘The carbuncle that’s named, 

Which from it fuch a flaming light 

And radiancy ejeeth, 

‘Yhat in the very darkeft night 

The eye to it directeth. 

‘The yellow jacinth, ftrengthening fenfe, 

Of which who hath the keeping, 

No thunder hurts nor peftilence, 

And much provoketh fleeping. 

The crsfolite that doth reditt 

Thirft, prov'd never-failing, 

The purple-colour'd amethyft, 

*Gainft ftrength of wine prevailing : 

‘The verdant yay green fmaragdus, 

Mott fovereign over paflion : 

The fardonyx, approv’d by us 

‘To mafter incantation. 

Then that celeftial colour’d ftone 

The faphyr, heavenly wholly, 

Which worn, there wearinels is none, 

Aad curcth melancholy : 

The lazulus whofe pleafant blue 

With golden veins is graced ; 

‘The jafpis of fo various hue, 

Amongtt our other placed ; 

‘The onyx from the ancients brought, 

Of wond'rous eftimation, . 

Shall in amongft the reft be wrought 

Our facred fhrine to fafhion; 

The topaz we'll ftick here and there, 

And fea-green colour’d beryl, 

And turcoife, which who haps to bear 

Is often kept from peril : 

‘The felenite, of Cynthia's light 

So nam'd, with her ftill ranging, 

Which as fhe wanes or waxcth bright 

Its colours fo are changing. 

With opals more than any one 

We'll deck thine altar fuller, 

For that of every precious ftone 

It doth retain fome colour. 

With bunches of pearl paragon 

Thine altar underpropping, 

Whofe bafe is the cornelian, 

Strong blecding often flopping 


, 


Rr ii} 
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‘With th’ agate very oft that is 
Cut Mrangely in the quarry, 

As hature meant to fhew in this, 
How the herfelf can vary : | 





With worlds of gems from mines and fe2s 
Elyfium well might ftore us, 


F DRAYTON. 


But we content ourfelves with thefe 
‘har readicft hie before us. . 
And thus,O Phebus! moft divine, 
“Chine alears Qill we hallow, 

And to thy godhead rear this fhuine, 
Our only wife Apollo, 








== 
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NYMPHAL X. 


Naus, Crata, Corsizus, Satyr. 


A Satyr on Elyfium lights, 

Whole ugly fhape the Nymphs affrights, 
Yet when they hear his juft complaint, 
‘They make him an Elyfian faint. 


: Corbilur. 

‘W wat; breathlefs nymphs? bright virgins let me 
- ‘What fudden caufe conftrains ye to this hatte? 
. ‘What have you feen that thould affright you fo? 
‘What might it be from which ye fly fo faft ? 

fee your faces full of pallid fear, 
‘As thongh fome peril follow’d on your fight; 
Make breath a while, and quickly let me hear 
Taro what danger ye have lately light. 














Naiis, Never were poor diftrefled girls fo glad, 
As when kind, loved Corbilus we faw, 
‘When our much hafte us fo much weak'ned had, 
"That fcarcely we our wearied breaths could draw. 
*-In this next grove under an aged tree, 
Bo fell a monfter lying there we found, 
As till this day, our eyes did never fee, 
Nor ever came on the Elyfian ground. 
- ‘Half man, half goat, he feem’d to us im thew, 
_ His upper parts our human fhape doth bear, 
But he’s a very perfect goat below, 
is crooked cambrils arm'd with hoof and hair. 


Glaia, Through his lean chops a chattering he 
doth make, 
Which ftits his flaring beaftly drivell’d beard, 
And his tharp horns he feem’d at us to fhake 
Cant thou then blame us though we were afraid. 
. be, | 
Corbilus. Surely it feems fome Satyr this cad 
Come and go back and guide me to the place, 
Be not afraid, ye are fafe enough with me, 
Silly and harmlefs be their fylvan race, 


Claia. How, Corbilus; a Satyr do you fay ? 
How fhould he over high Parnaifus hit ? 
Bince to thefe fields there's none can find the way, 
But only thofe the Mufes will permit. 





Corbitus. *Tis true; but oft the facred fillers grace 
The filly Satyr, by whofe plainnefs,they 
Are taught the world’s enormities to trace, 
By beaftiy mens abominable way ; 
Befides he may be banifh’d his own home 
By this bafe time, or be fo much diftreft, 
‘That he the craggy by-clift hill hath clome 
To find out thefe more pleafant fields of reft. 


Naiis. Yonder he fits, and fecms himfelf to bow 
At our approach; what, doth our prefence awe 
him? 
Methinks he feems not half fo ugly now, 
As at the firft, when I und Claia faw him, 


Corbilu:, “Vis an old Satyr, nymph, 1 now dif- 
cern, 

Sadly he fits, as he were fick or lame, 
His looks would fay, that we may eas’ly learn 
How, and from whence, he to Elyfiam came. 
Satyr, thefe fields how cam’ft thon firft to find ? 
What fate fir thew’d thec this meft happy fhore ? 
When never any of thy fylyan kind 
Set foot on the Elyfian earth before ? 


Satyr, O never afk, how I came to this place, 
What cannot ftrong neceffity find out? 
Rather bemoan my miferable cafe, 
Conftrain’d to wander the wide world about. 
With wild Silvanus and his woody crew, 
Jn forefts I, at liberty and free, 
Liv’din fuch pleafwre as the world ne’er knew, 
Nor any rightly can conceive but we. 
This jocund life we many a day enjoy’d, 
Till this laft age, thofe beaftly men forth brought, 
‘That all thofe great and goodly woods deftroy’d, 
Whofe growth their grandfires with fuch fuffey- 

ance fought, 


qe 
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“Phat fair Felicia which was but of Jate 

Earth’s paradife, that never had her peer, 
Stands now in that moft lamentable ftate, 

‘That not a fylvan will inhabit there ; 

‘Where in the foft and moft delicious fhade, 

In heat of fummer we were wont to play, 
When the long day too fhort for us was made, 
‘The fliding hours fo flily ftole away ; 

By Cynthia’s light, and on the pleafant lawn, 
“Che wanton fairy we were wont to chale, 
Which to the nimble cloven-fogted fawn, 

Upon the plain durft boldly bid the bafe. 

‘yhe {portive nymphs, with fhouts and laughter 

thook 

‘The hillsand valleys in their wanton play, 
‘Waking the echoes, thei lat words that took, 
‘Vill at the Jaft they louder wore than they. 

The lofty high wood, and the lower fpring, 
Sheltering the deer, in many a fudden fhower ; 
‘Where choirs of birds oft wonted were to fing, 
The flaming furnace wholly doth devour ; 

Once fair Felicia, but now quite defac’d, 

‘Thole braveries gone wherein the ‘did abound, 
With dainty groves, when fhe was highly grac’d 
With goodly oak, ath, elm, and beeches crown'd: 
But that from heaven tbcir judgment blinded is, 
Jn human reafon it could never be, 

But that they might have clearly feen hy this, 
Thofe plagues their next pofterity fhall fee. 
‘The little infant on the mother’s fay 

For want of fire shall be fo fore diftreft, 

‘That whilft it draws the lank and empty pap, 
‘The tender lips fhall freeze unto the rook 3 
The quaking cattle which their warm ftall want, 
And with bleak winter’s northern wind oppreft, 
Their brows and ftouer waxing thin and fcant, 
The hungry crows fhall with their carrion fea, 
Men wanting timber wherewith they thould 

build, 

And not a foreft in Felicia found, 

Shall be enfore'd upon the open field 

‘Yo dig them caves for houfes in the ground : 
.The land thas robb’d of all her rich attire, 
Naked and bare herfelf to heaven doth thew, 


Begging from thence that Jove would dart his fire | 


Upon thofe wretches that difrob'd hee fu; 
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This beaftly brood by no means may abide 
The name of their brave anceftors to hear, 

By whom their fordid flavery is defery’d, 

So unlike them as though not theirs they were; 
Nor yet they fenfe, or underftanding have, 

Of thofe brave Mufes that their country fong, 
But with falfe lips ignobly do deprave 

The right and honour that to them belong 5 
This crue] kind thus viper-like devour 

That fruitful foil which them too fully fed 

The earth doth curfe the age and every hour 
Again, that it thefe viperotis monflers bred, 

1 tecing the plagues that fhortly are to come 
Upon this people, clearly them forfook: 
And thus am light into Elyfium, 

‘Yo whofe ftrait fearch 1 wholly me betook. 


Naiis. Poor filly creature, come along with ug 
Thou halt be free of the Elyfian fields + 
Be not difmay’d, nor inly grieved thus, 
‘This place content in al! abundance yields. 
We to the cheerful prefence will thee bring 
Of Jove's dear daughters, where in thades they fit, 
Where thou halt hear thofe facred fitters fing 
Mott heavenly hymns, the ftrength and life of wit 


Clata. Where to the Delphian God upon their 
lyres 
His pricits feem ravith’d in his height of praife;. 
Whilft he is crowning his harmonious chdirs 
With circling garlands of immortal bays, 


Corbilus. Here live ip blefs, till thou thalt’ fe . 
thofe flaves , 

Who thus fet virtue and defert at nought, 
Some facrific’d upon their grandfires graves, : 
And fome like beafts in markets fold and bought 
Of fools and madmen leave thou then the care, 
That have no underftanding of their ftate : . 
For whom high heaven doth fo juit plagues pre 


pare, 
That they to pity thall convert thy hate. 
And to Eiytium be thou welcome then, 
Until thofe bafe Felicians thou fhalt hear, 
By that vile nation captived agajn, 
{ ‘Jha: many a glorious age their captives were. 
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Excevac and all-working God, which waft 
Befory the world, whofe frame by thee was caft, 
And beautify’d with beamful lamps above, 

By thy great wifdom fet how they hall inove 
‘To guide the feafons, equally to all, 

Which come and go as they do rife and fall. 

My mighty Maker, Q do thou infufe 
Such life and {pirit into my labouring mufe, 
That J may fing (what but from Noah thou hid'R) 
The greateft thing that ever yet thou didft 
Since the creation ; that the world may fee 
‘The mufe is heav'nly, and (a) deriv’d from thee. 

O let that gloricus angel which fince kept 
‘That gorgeous Eden, where once Adam flept, 
When tempting Eve was taken from his fide, 

et him, great God, not only be my guide, 

But with his fiery faucheon {till be nigh, 

‘fo keep afflidtion far from me, that I 

With a free foul thy wond’rous works may show, 
Then like that deluge thall my numbers flow, 
‘Telling the ftate whercin this earth then flood, 
T tant race, the univerfal flood. 

The fruitful earth being lufty then and ftrong, 
Like to a woman, fit for Jove, and young; 
Brought forth her creatures mighty, not a thing 
4fu'd frohy her, buy @ continual Spring 
Had to increafe it, and to make it flourith, 

For in herfelf the had that power to nourifh 
Her procreation, that her children then 
Were at the inftant of their birth, half men, 
Men then begot fo toon, and gat fa long, 
‘That fearcely one a'thoufand men among, 
Rut he ten thoufand in his tine might fee, 
‘That from his loins d their pedigree, 
‘The full-womb'd women very hardly went 
Out their pine months, abundant nature lent 
‘Their fruit fuch thriving, as that once wax'd ‘quick, 
Vhe large-limb’d mother, ne : 
Hafled her hour by her abundant heaith, 
Nature fo play’d the unthrift with her wealth 
So prodigally Javithing her flore 

{pon the teeming earth, then wafting more 
‘Than it had necd'of: (4) not the finalleh weed 
foown in that fir age, but the natural feed 














(29 A Jove Murr. 
(6) Phe togitfuines and oravery of the earth beve 
Aloud, 
bees 








Made it a plant, to thefe now fince the flood, 

So that each garden look'd then like a wood 3 

Befide, in ied’cine fimples had that power, 

‘Vhat none need then the planetary hour 

To help their working, they fo juiceful were, 

‘The winter and the {pring-time of the year 

Seem'd all one feafon: that moft {tately tree 

Of Libanus, which many times we fee 

Mention’d for tailnefs in the holy writ, 

Whofe tops the clonds oft in their wand’ring hit, 

Were fhrubs to thole then on the earth that grew, 

Nor the moit fturdy ftorm that ever blew 3 

‘Their big-grown bodies to the earth e'er shook, 

Theic mighty roots fo certain fafVaing took; 

Cover’d with grafs more foft than any fill, 

‘Lhe trees dropt honey, and the fprings gufh'd 
nuilk ¢ 

The flower-fleec'd meadow, andthe gorgeous ey 

Which fhould fmell fweeteitintheir bravery ftrove ; 

No little thrub but it fome gum let fall, . 

To make the clear air aromatical : 

Whiltt to the little birds melodious ftrains 

The trembiing rivers tript along the plains: » 

Shades ferv’d for houfes, neither heat nor cold 

Troubled the young, nor yet annoy’d the old: 

‘The bat’ning earth all plenty did afford, 

And without tilling, of her own accord ; 

That living idly without taking pain 

(Like to che firft) made every man a Cain. 

Seven hundred years a man's age fearcely then, 

Of mighty fize fo were thefe long-liv'’d: men, 

‘The Heth of lions, and of bulls they tore, 

Whole thins thofe giants for their garnients wore, 

Yet not term’d giants only, for that they 

Excel¥d men fince, ia bignels every way > 

Nor that they were fo puiffant of their hand, 

But that the race wherewith the earth was mann’d, 

So wrathful, proud, and tyrannous were then, * 

Not (cj dreading God. nor yet refpedting mens 

For they knew neither magifirate nor iaw, 

Norcouldceneciveorzht that theirwills could awes 

For which wax'd proud, and haughty in their 
thoughr, . 





[ They ft th eternal living God at nought ; 





636 
Mankind increafing greatly every day, 

* heir fins incecate in numbers more than they; 
Seven ages had pak Adam, when nien prone 
‘Totyranny, and no man knew jis own: 

His fenfual will then followed, and his tuft 

His only law, in thofe times to be jult 

‘Was to be wicked ; God fo quite fergot, 
“Agwhat was damin’d, that in that age was not. 
With one another's flefb themfelves they filPd, 
(“And drank the blood of thele whom they had kill’d, 
"They dar’d to do what none fhould dare to name, 
“They never heard o} fuch a thing as thame. 

Man mit with man, (¢) and daughter, fitter, mo- 

ther, 

‘were to thefe wicked men as any other. 

‘To rip their women’s wombs, they would not flick 
‘When they perceiv’d once they were waxed quick; | 
Feeding of that from their own loins that fprung ; j 
Snch wickednefs thefe monfters was among, 

‘That they us’d beafts, digrefling from all kind : 
That the Almighty pond’ring in his mind 

"Their beaftlineis, ({rem his intent) began 

“I” repent hiwfelf that he created man. 

"Their fins afcending the Almighty’s feat, ' 
'Th’ eternal throne with horror fecm’d to threat ; 
Still daring God a war with them to make, 

And of his power no knowledge feem’d to take : 
Se that he vow’'d, the world he would deflroy, 
Which he revealed only to jut Noy, 

“For but that man. none worthy was toknow, 

Nor he the manner to none elfe would show. 

For fince with lars he firft high heaven enchas'd, 
And Adam firft in paradife had plac’d, 

Amongtt all thefe inhabiting the ground, 

He not a man fo juft as Noah had found. 

For which he gave Lim charge an ark to build, 
And by thofe workmen which were deepeit skill’d 
In architeure, to begin the frame, 

And thus th’ Almighty taught ju) Nosh the fame. 
(2) Three hundred cubits the whole length to be, 
Fifty the breadeh, the height (leaft of the three) 
Full thirty cubits; only with one light 

Acubit broad, and juft fo much in height : 

And in three flories had him to divide 

The inner room, and in the veilel’s fide i 
‘Yo place a door, commanding Noxh to take 
«reat care thereof : and this his ark to make 

OF Gopher wood, which fome will need’fly have 
"Yo he the ping tree, and commandment gave 
"Phat the large planks whercef it was compos'd, 
‘When they by art should curioufiy be clos’, 
“Should with bitumen both within and out 

Be deeply pitch’d, the veffel round about, 

So ftrong a glew as could not off be worn, 

The rage of winds and waters that doth fcorn ; 
Like to a cheft or coffer it was fram’d, 

For which an ark moft fitly it was nam'd ; 
Nor like a fhip, fer that a thip below 

1s ridg’dand narrow, upward but doth grow 
‘Wider and wider ; but this mighty bark, \ 
Built by juft Noah, this univerfal ark, 

Held one true breadth i’ th’ bottom as above, 
‘That when this frame upon the Reod fhould move, 
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On the fall'n waters it fhould float fecure, 
As it did Grit the falling fhower endure : 
And clole above. fu to bear out the weather 
For forry days when it fhould rain together. 
A hundred years the ark in building was, 
So long a time e’er he could bring ta pafs 
“"Yhis work intended 5 all which tune jut Noy 
Cry’d, that th’ Almighty would die world de~ 
ftroy: . 
And as this good man ufed many a day 
‘Vo walk abroad, his building to furvey, 
‘Thefe cruel giants coming in to fee, 
(In their thoughts wond'ring what this work 
fuould be) 
He with erected hands to them doth cry, 
“ (£) Either repent yc, or ye all muft die. 
Your blafphemies, your beatlinefs, your wrongs, 
Are heard to heaven, and with a thouland 
* tongnes 
Shoot in uhe ears of the Almighty Lord ; 
So that your fins mo Icifure him afford 
‘To think on mercy, they fo thickly throng, 
‘That when he would your punifhment prolong, 
‘Their horrer hales him on, that from remorfe 
In his own nature, you do him enforce, 
Nay, wreft plagues from him upon human kind, 
Who elfe to mercy wholly is incjin’d. 
From Seth, which Ged to Eva gave in lieu 
Of her fon Abel whom his brother flew, 
‘That curfed Cain, how hath th’ Almighty blef'd 
‘The feed of Adam though he fo tranfgrefs’d, ~ 
In Encs by whofe godlinefs men came 
At firft to call on the Almighty name, 
And Enoch, whofe integrity was fuch, 
In whoin the Lord delighted was fo mueb, 
As in his years he fuffer’d no decay, 
But God to heaven took bodily away ; 
With long life blefling all that goodly ftem, 
From the firft man down to Methufalem; 
Now from the loins of Lamech fendcth me, 
(Unworthy his ambaffedor to be) 
"To tell ye yet, if ye at lat repent, 
He will lay by his wrathful punif:ment, 
That God, who was fo merciful before 
Yo our forefathers, kz wife hath in fore 
Mercy for us their nephews, if we fall 
With tears before him, and he wii recal 
His wrath fene out alrcacy ; therefore fly 
‘To him for mercy, yet the threat’ning tky 
Paufes, e’er it the deluge dewn will pour, 
Vor every tear you hed, he’ll top a thower 5 
Yet of th’ Almighty mercy you may win, 
He'll leave to punifh, if you leave to fin; 
That God eternal, which old Adam caft 
Out of that earthly heaven, where he had plac’d 
‘That firit-made man, for his forbidden deed 
From thence for ever banifhing his feed, 
For us his finful children doth provide, 
And with abundance hath us dill fupply’d ; 
And can his bleffings, who refpedts you thus, ™ 
Make you moft wicked. moft rebellious? 
Still is your ftubborn obftinacy fuch? : 
Have ye no mercy, and your God fo much ? 
. 








_Cf) Noah thrertering Gods vengeance upon the world: 
with his fermon of repentance. 
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‘© Your God ! faid I, O wherefore faid fo? 
** Your words deny him, and your worka fay no; 
O! fee the day doth but too fat approach, 
.Wherein heav’n’s Maker means to fet abroach 
That world of water, which fhall overflow 
“ Thole mighty mountains whereon now ye go, 
“ The dropfied clouds, fee, your deftruction threat, 
“ The {un and moon both in their courfe are fet 
“To war by water, and do ail they can 
“ Te bring deftruction upon finful man; 
And every thing thali fuffer for your fake, 
For the whole earth hall be but one whole lake. 
Ocry for mercy, leave your wicked ways, 
“ And God from time hall feparate thofe days 
“ Of vengeance coming, and he fhall difperfe 
Thofe clouds now threat'ning the whole uni- 

“ verfe, 

And fave the world, which elfe he will deftroy.”” 
But-this good man, this terror-preaching Noy, 
‘The bears and tigers might have taught as well, 

‘They laugh’d to hear this godly man to tell 
‘That God would drown the world, they though 
him mad, 
For their great Maker they forgotten had. 
‘They knew none fuch, Th’ Almighty God, fay they, 
‘What might he be ? and when fhall be the day 
‘Thou talk'f of to us? can'ft thou think that we 
Can but fuppofe that fuch a thing can be? 
What can he do that we cannot defcat? 
Whofe brawny fits to very duft can beat 
The folid’ft rock, and with our breafts can bear 
The ftrong’ft ream backward; doft thou think 
to fear 
‘Us with thefe dreams of deluges? to make 
Us our own ways and courfes to forfake ? 
Let us but fee that Gad who dares to ftand 
‘To what thou fpeak’ft, that with his furious hand 
Dare fay he'll drown us, and we will defy 
Him to his tecth; and if be keep the fky 
We'll dare him thence, and if he then come down, 
And challenge us that he the world wili drown, 
We'll follow him until his threats he ftints, 
Or we will batrer his blue houfe with flints. 
‘The ark is finith’d, and the Lord is wrath, 

‘To aid juft Noah, and he provided hath 
His bleifed angels, bidding them to bring 
‘Vhe male and female of each living thing 
Into the ark; by whom he had decreed 
T’ renew the world, and by their fruitful feed 
To fill it as before, and is precife 
¥or food for men, and for his facrifice, 
That feven juft pairs, of birds, and bealts that were 
Made clean by him, thould happily repair 
‘fo the great ark, the other made unclean, 
Of male and female only fhould come twain : 
Which by the angels every where were fought, 
And thither by their miniftry were brought. 
‘When Noah fets ope the ark and doth begin 
To take his fraught, his mighty lading in: 

find now the beats are walking from the wood, 
As weil of ravine, as that chew the cud, 
‘The king of beafts his fury doth fupprefs, 
And to the ark leads down the Honefs ; 
‘The pull for his beloved mate doth low, 
Aad to the atk brings on the fair-ey’d cow : 


“« 
“ 
“« 





FLOOD. 


1 
The ftately courfer for his mare doth neigh, 
And t’wards the new ark guideth her the way} 
The wreath’d-horn’d ram his fafety doth Purlue, . 
And to the ark ufhers his gentle ewe; - 
The brifly boar, who with his fnout up plow’d 
The {pactous plains, and with his grunting loud, 
Rais'd rateling echoes all the woods about, Be: 
Leaves his dark den, and having fcented out 
Noah’s new-buiit ark, in with his fow doth come, 
And ftye themfelves up in a little room ; 
The hart with his dear hind, the buck and doe, . 
Leaving their wiidnefs, bring the tripping roe 
Along with them ; and from the mountain fteep 
‘The clamb’ring goat, and coney, us’dto keep 
Amongét the cliffs, together get, and they 
To this great ark find out the ready way; 
Th’ unwieldy elk, whole fkin is of much proof, , 
Throngs with the reft t’ attain this wooden roof; 
‘The unicorn leaves off his pride, and clofe 
There fers him down by the rhinoceros; 
The elephant there coming to embrak, 
And as he foftly getteth up the ark, 
Feeling by his great weight his body funk, 
Holds by his huge tooth and his nervy tronk; 
The crook-back’d camel climbing to the deck, 
Draws up himfelf with his long finewy neck ; 
‘The {potted panther, whofe delicious feent 
Oft caufeth beafts his harbour ¢o frequent,’ 
But having got them once into his power, 
Sucketh their blood, and doth 
His cruelty hath quickly caft alide, 
And waxing courteous, doth become their guide, 
And brings into the univerfal thop * 
The ounce, the tiger, and the antelope ; 
By the grim wolf the poor theep fafely lay, 
And was his care, which lately was his prey; 
The afs upon che lion lean'd his head, 
And to the cat the moufe for fuccour fled ; 
The filly hare doth catt afide her fear, 
And forms herfelf fait by the ugly bear, 
At whom the watchful dug did never bark, 
When he efpy’d bim clamib’ring up the ark + 
The fox get in, his fubtilties hath left, 
And as athamed of his former theft, 
Sadly fits there, as though he did repent, 
And in the ark became an innocent : 
‘The fine-furr’d ermin, martea, and the cat 
That voidcth civet, there together fat 
By the fhrewd monkey, babion, and the apey 
With the hyzna, much their like in fhape, 
Which by their kind are ever doing ill, 
Yet in the ark fir civilly and ftill; 
The tkipping fquirrel of the foreft"free, 
That leap’d fo nimbly betwixt tree and tree, 
{tfelf into the ark then nimbly caft, 
As ‘twere a thip-boy come to climb the matt ; 
The porcupine into the ark doth make, 
Nor his tharp quills, though angry, once doth 

fhake; 

The fharp-fang’d beaver, whofe wide gaping jaw. 
Cutteth down plants as it were with a law, 
Whofe body poifed, weigheth fuch a mafs, 
As though his bowels were of*lead or brafs, 
His cruel chaps though breathlefs he doth clofe, 
As with the ref into the ark he goese 


their fichh devour, ~ 
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‘Th’ uneven-legg’d badger (whofe eye-pleafing skin 
‘The cafe to many a curious thing hath been, 
Since that great, flood) his fortreffes furfakes 
Wrought in the earth, and though but halting, 
makes 

Up to the ark; the otter then that kecps 
In the wild rivers, in their banks and dlecps, 
And feeds on fith, which under water dill, 
He with his keld feet and keen teeth doth kill; 
"The other two into che ark do follow, 
‘Though his ill thape doth caufe him but to wallow; 
The tortoife and the hedgehog both fo flow, 
Asin their motion {carce difcern’d to go, 
Good footmen grown, contrary to their kind, 
Left from the refl they fhould be left behind ; 
The rooting mole, as to foretell the flood, 
Comes out o” th’ earth, and clambers up the 
' wood; 
The little dormoufe leaves her leaden fleep, 
Aad with the mole up tv the ark duth creep; 
With many other, which were common theu, 
‘Their kind decay’d, but now unknown to men + 
For there was none that Adam ¢’er did name, 
But tothe ark from every quarter came ; 
_By two and two the male aud female beat, 
From fwift’tt to flow’ft, from greateit to the leaft; 
And aswithin the ftrong pale of a park, 
So were they all together in the ark. 

‘And as our God the beatts had given in charge 
‘To take the ark, themfelves fo to cmbarge, 
He bids the fowl, the eagle in his flight, 
Cleaving the thin air, on the deck doth light ; 
Nor are his eyes fo piercing to controul, 
His lowly fubjects, the far leffer fowl, 
But the Almighty who all crcatures fram’d, 
‘And them by Adam in the garden nam’d, 
Had given courage faft by him to fit, 
Nor at his fharp fight are amaz’d one whit; 
"Phe fwan by his great Maker taught this good, 
"” avoid the fury of the falling flood, 
His boat-like brealt, his wings rais'd for his fail, 
And oar-like feet, him nothing to avail 
Againft the rain, which likely was to fall, 
Each drop fo great, that like a pond’rous mall 
Might Gnk him under water, and might drown 
Him in the deluge, with the crane comes down, 
Whofe voice the trumpet is, that through the air 
Doth fummon all the other to repair 
"Fo the new ark; when with his mooned train, 
The ftrutting peacock yawling *gainit the rain, 
Flutters into the ark, by his fhril cry 
‘Telling the reft the tempeft to be nigh; 
‘The iron-cating oftrich, whofe bare thighs 
Refembling man’s, fearing to low'ring tkies, 
‘Walks co the great boat ; when the crowned cock, 
‘That to the village lately was the clock, . 
Comes to roolt by him, with his hen, forehhewing 
The fhower would quickly fall, that then was 

brewing ; 
"The fwitt-wing'd {wallow feeding as it flies, 
With the flect martler thrilling through te fies, 
‘As at their paftime fportively they were, 
Feeling th’ unufual moifture ‘ot che air, 
Their feathers flag, into the ark they come, 
Aste fome rock or building, thiciz owa home; 
4 
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The airy lark his halelujzh fung, 

Finding a flacknefs feize upon his tongue, - 

By the much moifture, and the welkin dark, 

Drops with his female down into the ark ; x 

The foaring kite there fcantled his large wings, 

And to the ark the hovering caftril brings ; 

‘The raven comes, and croaking, in doth call 

The carrion crow, and fhe again doth brawl, 

Foretelling rain; by thefe there likewife fat 

The careful (£) ftork, fince Adam wonder'd at 

For thankfulnefs, to thofe where he doth breed, 

hat his ag’d parents naturally doth feed, 

In filial duty as inftru@ing man; 

By then: there fat the loving pelican, 

Whofe young ones poifon’d by the ferpent’s ting, 

With her own bloud to life again doth bring; 

‘The conftant turtle up her lodging took 

By thefe good birds; and in a little nook 

‘The nightingale with her melodious tongue 

Sadly there fits, as fhe had never fung ; 

‘The merl and mavis on the highet {pray, 

Who with their mufic wak’d the early day, 

From the proud cedars to the ark come down, 

As though forewarn‘d, that God the world would 

drown; 

The pratting parrot comes to them aboard, 

And is not heard to counterfeit a word; 

"The falcon and the dove fit there together, 

And th’ one of them doth prune the other's feather; 

‘The gofs-hawk and the pheafant there do twin, 

And in the ark are perch’d upon one pin; 

The partridge on the fpar-hawk there doth ‘tend 

Who entertains her as a loving friend 5 

The ravenous vulture feels the fmall birds fit 

Upon his back, and is not mov'd a whit ; 

Amongft the thickeft of thefe feveral fowl 

With open eyes ftill fat the broad-fac’d owl; 

And not a fmail bird as they wonted were, 

Either perfuade or wond'red at her there. 

No waylefs defert, heath, nor fen, nor muir, 

But in by couples fent fome of their ftore; 

The ofpray, and the cormorant forbear 

To fith, and thither with the reft repair : 

‘The heron leaves watching at the river’s brim,; 

And brings the fnite and plover in with him; 

Yhere came the halcyon, whom the fea obeys, 

When fhe her neft upon the water lays; 

‘The goofe which doth for watchfulnefs excel, 

Came for the reft to be the centinel 5 

The charitable robinet in came, 

Whofe nature taught the others to be tame; 

All feather’d things yet ever known to men, 

From the huge (u) ruck, unto the little wren ; 

From fotefts. ficlds, from rivers and from ponds, 

Ali that have webs. or cloven-footed ones; 

To the grand ark together friendly came, 

Whofe feveral fpecics were too long to name. 
‘The beatts and birds thus by the arigels brought, 

Noah found his ark not fully yet was fraught, 

‘Lo fhut it up fot as he did begin, a 

He ftill faw (x) ferpents, and their like come ing 


(ft! The ftork ufed to build upon houfes, leaveth ever one 
beitind Inim for the owner. 

(u) The mighty Indian bird. 

ax) Creep ngs in 
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‘The falamander to the ark retires, 
“To fly the flood, it doth forfake the fires 3 
The ftearige camelion, comes t’ augment the crew, 
Yet in the ark doth never change her hue; 
‘To thefe poor filly few of harmlefs things, 
So were their ferpents, with their teeth and Rings 
Hurtful to man, yet will th’ Almighty have, 
That Noah their feed upon the earth fhould fave; 
‘The watchful dragon comes the ark to keep, 
But Jull’d with murmur, gently falls to fleep : 
The cruel fcorpion comes to climb the pile, 
And meeting with the greedy crocodile, 
Into the ark together meekly go, 
And like kind mates themfelves they there beftow; 
‘The dart and dipfas, to the ark com'n in, 
Enfotd each other as they were a twin; 
The cockatrice there kills not with his fight, 
Put in his object joys, and in the light; 
The deadly killing (y) afpic when he feeth, 
This world of creatures theaths his poifon’d teeth, 
And with the adder and the fpeckled {nake, 
‘Them to a corner harmlefsly betake ; 
The lizard fhuts up his fharp-fighted eyes, 
Amongft thefe ferpents, and there fadly lies; 
The fmall-ey’d flow-worm held of many blind, 
Yet this great ark ir quickly out could find, 
And as the ark it was about to climb, 
Ont of its teeth fhoots the envenom’d flime ; 
‘Thefe viler creatures on the earth that creep, 
And with their bellics the cold dews do fweep ; 
Alll thefe bafe grovelling ,and ground-licking fute, 
From the large (=) boas, to the little neute; 
As well as birds, or the four-footed beatts, 
Came to the ark their hoftry as Noah’s guefts. 
Thas, fally furnith’d, Noah need not to cark 
For owage, fur provifion for the ark: 
For that wife God, who firft direction gave, 
How he the ftruure of the ark would have, 
And for his fervant could provide this fraught, 
Which thither he miraculoufly bronghe, 
And did the food for every thing furvey, 
Tanght him on lofts it orderly to lay : 
On ficth fome feed, as others fith do eat, 
Various the kind, fo various was the meat : 
Some an fine grafs, as fome on grofler weeds, 
"As fome on fruits, fo other fome on feeds, 
‘W’o ferve for load for one whole yeir for all, 
Wntil the flood, which pretently fhould fall 
On the whole world, his hand again fiould drain, 
Which under water fhould that while remain. 
Th’ Almighty meafar’d the proportion fuch, 
As fhould not be tou little, sor too much + 
For he that breath to every thing did give, 
Could not that God them likewile make to live, 
But with a lite, and therewith to thrive, 
Who at his pleafure all things can contrive ? 
Now. fome there be, too curious at this day, 
‘hat from their reafon dure not flick tv fay, 
‘The flood a thing fiStitious is, aud vain, 
Nor that the ark could poflibly ¢ontain 
‘Thole fundry creatures, from whofe being came 
Au living things man poflibly could name. 





&) :The afpic hath a kell of fkin which covereth his 
tecth uatil it be anpry. . 
(@; Aterpeat z2 an incredible biguets, 
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I fay it was not, and I thus oppofe 
Them by my reafon, ftrong enough for thefes 
My inftance is a mighty argofie, 

That in it bears, befides th’ artillery, 

OF fourfcore pieces of a mighty bore, 

A thoufand foldiers (many times and more) 
Befides the fails, and arms for every one, 
Cordage, and anchors, and provifion, 

The large fpread fails, the mafts beth big and all, 
Of all which Noah’s ark had no need at all, 
Within the fame eight perfons only’ were : 

If fuch a thip can fuch a burthen bear, 

What might the ark do, which doth fo excel 
That fhip, as that thip doth a cockle thell; 
Being fo capacious for this mighty load, 

So long, fo high, and every where fo broad 3 
Befides three lofts jult of one perfed ftrength, 
And bearing out proportionably in length, 

So fitly built, that being thus employ’d, : 
‘There was not one inch in the ark was void: |’ 
Befide, Pll charge their reafon to allow 

‘The cubits doubled te what they are now, 

We are but pigmies (even our talleft men) 

‘Vo the huge giants that were living then : 

For but th’ Almighty, which to this intent 
Ordain’d the ark, knew it fufficient, 

He in his wifdom (had he thought it meet) 
Could have bid Noah to have built a fleet, 

Aud many creatures on the earth fince grown 
Before the flood that were to Noah unknown ¢ 
Fer though the mule begotten on the mare, 

By the dull afs is faid doth never pair, 

(4) Yet fundry others naturally have mix’d 

And thofe that have been gotten them betwixt 
Others begot, on others from their kind, 

in fundry climates, fundry beafts we find, 

That what they were, are nothing now the fame, 
From one feli ftrain, though at the firft they came, 
But by the foil they often alter'd be, 

Tn fhape and colour as we daily fee. 

Now Noah’s three fous all bufy that hath been 
To place thefe creatures as they fill came in: 
Sem, Ham, and Japheth, with their (6) wives 

aflign'd 
To he the parents of all human kind : 
Seeing the ark thus plentifully ftor'd, 
The wend'rou: work of the Almighty * rd, 
Behold their father looking every hour, 
Por this all-drowning carth-deftroying thower, 
When Nowh their faith thus laftly to awake, 
To his lov’d wife, and their fix children fpake z 

“Phe mighty hand of God do you not fee, 

In thefe his creatures, that fo well agree ? 
Which were they not thus mafter’d by his power, 
Us tiily eight would greedily devour :- 

And with their hoofs and paws, to fplinters rend 
“Phis only ark, in which Ged doth intend 

We from the food that remnant fhall remain 
T’ reflore the world, in aged Adam's ftrain + 
Ye feven, with fad aftonifhment then fee 


6g: 











(me! 


“Phe svond’rous things the Lord hath wrought for 








Reo 

What have 1 done, fo gracious ih his fight, 

Frail, Wretched man, but that I juftly might 

Have with the earth’s abominable brood 

Been overwhehn'd, and buried in the flood ? 

But in his jadgment, that he hath decreed, 

"That from my foins by your fuccefsful feed, 

The earth fhall be replenifhed again, 

And the Almighty be at peace With men. 

‘Ahondred years are paft (as well you know) 

Since the Almighty God, his power to thew, 

"Taught me the model of this mighty frame, 

Aod it the ark commanded me to name. 

Be ftrong in faith, for now the time is nigh, 

"That from the conduits of the lofty fey, 

"The flood fhail fall, that in fhort time fhail bear 

This ark we are in up into the air, 

Where it fhall float, and further in the end, 

Shall fifteen cubits the high'ft hills eranfcend. 

Then bid the goodly fruitful earth adicu, 

For the next time it thall be fcen of you, 

Jt with an ill complexion thal! appear, 

"The weight of waters fhall have chang’d her cheer: 

Be not affrighted when ye hear the roar 

‘Of the wide waters when they charge the fhore 

Nor be difmay’d at all, when you fhall feel 

‘Th’ unwieldly ark from wave to wave to reels 

Nor at the shrieks of thofe that fwinming by 

‘On trees and rafters, fhall for fuccour ery, 

Oye mot lov'd of Gud, O take us in! 

For we are guilty, and confefs our fin.” 

"Fhus whilft he Spake, the flies grew thick and 

dark, 

Andablack cloud hung hovering o’er the ark ; 

{¢) Venus and Mars, God puts this work upon, 

Jupiter and Saturn in conjunétion 

T th’ tail of Cancer, inundations threat, 

Luna difpofed generally to wet, 

The Hiades and Viciades put too 

Their helps; Orion doth what he can do. 

No ftar fo fmall, but fome one drop let down, 

‘And all confpire the wicked world to drown : 

On the wide heaven there was not any fign, 

"To wat'ry Pifces but it doth incline. 

Now fome wifl afk, When th’ Almighty God, 

(but Noy 

And his) by waters did the world deftroy, 

Whether thofe feven then in ark were good, 

And jutt as he (referved from the flood) ? 

Or that th’ Almighty for his only fake, 

Did on the other fuch compaffion take? 

‘Tis doubtlefs Noah, being one fo clearly juft, 

"That God did with his feeret judgments truft 

From the whole world; one that fo long had 
known 

That living Lord, would bkewife teach his own 

"Fo know him too, who by this mean might be, 

As well within the covenant 4s be. 

(i) By this the fun had fuck'd wp the vaft deep, 
And in grofs clouds like cifterns did it keep : 
The ftars and figns by God's great wifdom fet, 
By their conjunGions water to beget, 


fc) Gad makes the ttars his inftruments to ponith the 
wicked. 
fa) A deferipson of the tempett, a the falling of the 
deluge. 
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Had wronght their utmoft, and even now began - 
Th’ Almighty’s juftice upon finful man : 
From every feveral quarter of the Sky, 
‘The thunder roars, and the fierce lightnings 87 
One at ariother, and together dahh, 
Volley on volley, fath comes after flafh, 
Heaven’s lights look fad, as they, would melt away, 
The night is come i’ th’ morning of the day = 
‘The card’nal winds he makes at once to blow, 
Whofe blafts to buffets with fuch fury go, 
That they themfelves into the centre fhot, 
Into the bowels of the earth and got, 
Being condens'd (¢) and ftrongly ftiff ned there, 
In fuch ftrange manner multiply’d the air, 
Which turn’d to water, and increas'd the fprings 
To that abundance, that the earth forth brings 
Water to drown herfelf, fhould heaven deny 
With one fmall drop the deluge to fupply, 
That through her pores, the foft and fpungy carth, 
As in a droply, or unkindly birth, 
‘A woman, fwoln, fénds from her fluxive womb 
Her oozy fprings, that there was fcarcely room 
For the wafte watcrs which came in fo faft, 
As though the carth her entrails up would caft. 
But thefe feem’d yet but eafily let go,’ 
‘And from fome fluice came foftly in, and flow, 
Till God's great hand fo {quecz’d the boifterous 
clouds, [fhrouds, 
That from the fpoats of heaven’s embattel’d 
Even like a flood-gate pluck’d up by the height, 
Came the wild rain, with fuch a potid’rous weight, 
As that the fiercencfs of the hurrying flood, 
Remov’d huge rocks, and rafnm'd them into mud: 
Prefling the ground with that impetuous power, 
As that the firft fhock of this drowning fhower 
Furrow'd the earth’s late plump and cheerful face 
Like an old woman, that in little fpace [eyes, 
With rivell’d cheeks, and with blear’d blubber’d 
She wiftly look’d upon the troubled fkies. 
Up to fome mountain as the people make, 
Driving their cattle till the fhower fhould flake ; 
The flood o’ertakes them, and away doth fweep 
Great herds of neat, and mighty flocks of fheep. 
Down through a valley as one ftream doth come, 
Whofe roaring ftrikes the neighbouring echo dumb,’ 
Another meets it, and whilft there they ftrive, 
Which of them two the other back flould drive, 
‘Vheir dreadful currents they together dafh, 
So that their waves like furious tides do wath 
The head of fome near hill, which falleth down 
For very fear, as it itfelf would drown. 
Some back their beats, fo hoping to fwim-out, 
But by the flood encompaffed about 
Are overwhelmed; fome clamber up to towers ;° 
But thefe and them the deluge foon devours? 
Some to the top of pines and cedars get, 
Thinking themfelves they fafely there fhould fit; 
But the rude flood that over all doth fway, 
Quickly comes up, and carrieth them away. 
‘Yhe (f) roe’s much fwiftnefs doth no more aveil, 
Nor help him now, than if he were a {nail 
The fwift-wing’dfwallow, andthe Bow-wing'dow]y’ 
‘Yhe fleeteft bird, and the moft flagging fowl, 





(es Water is but air condens’d. e 
(2) Ts roe de the fwittcit beat known, 


* The air and water were fo ftrongiy mix'd, 
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Are at one pafs, the flood fo high hath gone, 
There was no ytound to fet a Toot upon : 

Tho‘e fowl that follow’d moiftnels, now it fly, 
And icave the wet land to find our the dey; 

But by the mighty tempeft beaten down, 

On the blank water they do lie and drown, 

‘Vhe ftrong-buile tower is quickly overborne, 
‘The o’er-grown oak out cf the earth is torn: 
‘The fubtle thower the earth hath foft’ned fo, 
And with the waves, the :rees toit to and fro, 
‘That the roots toofen, and the tops down fway, 
Se that whole forefts q ly Swim away. 

Th’ offended heaven hath fhut up all her lights, 
‘The fuv nor moon make ncither days nor nights, 
‘The waters fo exceedinely abound 

‘That in fhor: time the fea irfeif is drown’d, 
That by the frethnefs of the falling rain, 
Neptune no more his faltnc{s doth retain; 

So that thofe {ealy creatures us’d to keep 

‘Che mighty waftes of the unmeafur'd deep, 
Finding the general and their natural brack, 
‘The tafte and colour every where to lack, 
Forfake thofe {eas wherein they fwam before, 
Strangely oppteffed with their wat’ry ftore. 

"Phe crooked’ délphin on thofe mountains plays, 
Whereas before that time, not many days, 

The goat was grazing ; and the mighty whale 
Upou a rock out of his way det 
From whence before ene vas’ly Rh 
‘Phe wand'ting clouds far under to have been. 
‘the grampus, and the whirlpool, as they rove, 
lighting by chance upon a lofty grove 

Under this world of waters, are fo + uch [teuch, 
Pleas’d with their wombs each tender branch to 
‘That they leave flime upon the curled fprays, 

On which the birds fung their harmonious lays. 
As huge as hills till waves are wallowing in, 
Which from the world fo wond’roufly do win, 
‘That the tall mountains which on tiptoe ftood, 
As though they feorn’d the force of any flood, 
No eye of heaven of their proud tops could fee 
One foot, from this great inundation free. 

As in the chaos ere the frame was fix'’d, 


























(g) And fuch a bulk of groflnets do compofe, 
AAs in thofe thick clouds which the globe enclofe, 
‘Th’ all-working Spirit were yet again to wede, 
And heaven and earth again were to be made. 
Meanwhile the great and univesfal ark, 

Like one by night were groping in the dark, 
Now by one billow, then another rock’d, 
Within whofe boards all living things were lock’d; 
Yet Noah his fafety not at all doth fear, 

For ftill the angels his ble(s’d barge do ftcer : 
But now the fhower continued had fo long, 

‘The inundation wax’d fo wond’rous ftrong, 
‘That fifteen cubits caus’d the ark to move 

The higheft part of any hill above : 

And the grofs earth fo violently binds, 

‘Thar in their coafts it had enclos’d the winds; 
So that the whole wide furface of the flood, 

as in the whole height of the tide it ftood, 
‘Was then as fleck and even as the feas 

An the more ftill and calmicft haleyon days, 


(g) 8 timile of the grofinets of the deluge, 
Vou. I. 





€ax 
* 
The birds the beafts and ferpents fafe on board, 


With admiration look upon theirlord, 9° 
‘The righteous Noah; and with fubmiffive fear 


Tremble his grave and awful voice to hear, 


|. When to bis houlehold ‘during their abode) 


He preach’d the power of the Almighty God. 
“ (4) Dear wife and children, quo:h this goodly: 
Noy, ee 
Since the A!mighty vow d he would deftroy 
The wicked world, a hundred years are patt, 
And fee, he hath petformed it at Jaf 





In us poor few the world confiftsat-ne, 
And befides us there not remgincth She, 
But from our feed the emptied carth agen 
Matt be repeopled with the race of sten3 
Then firice thus far hi- covenant is trae, 





> region now we float, 
Oc we from hence thet very place can found, °° 
From which the ark was lifted fi: ft from ground 3°"? 
He that can fpan the world, and with a grip - 
Out of the bewels of the clouds could rip # 
This mafs of waters, whofe abundant birth % 
A'mof to heaven thus drowneth up the earths 
Me can remo: e this round if he fhall pleafe, 
Aud with thefe waters can fup up the ieas, tat 
Can caufe the flars out of their {phere to fal. : 
And on the winds can tofs this earthly ball, LA 
He can wreft drops from the {un’s radiant beams, « /, 
And can force fire from the moft liquid ftreamis, 4:3 
He curls the waves with whirlwinds, and doth } 
make : vie 

‘The folid centre fearfully to thake; rn 
He can ftir up the elements to wars i Bei ad 
And at his pleafare can compofe their jars; : 
The ands ferve not his wod’roux works to count, 
Yer doth his mercy all his works furmount; 
His rule and power eternally endures, vee 
He was your fathers God, he’s mine, he’s yours ¢ 
In dear wife and children, put your truft, _ 
y is Almiyhty, only juft.” 

But on the earth the waters were fo flrong ; 
And now the flacd continued had fo long, 
Ihat 4) the let year foreflow'd about to bring 
The fummer, autumn, winter. and the fprings , 
The gyricg planets with their ftarry train, ; 
Down to the fouth had funk, and rofe again... - 
Up towards the north, whilft the cerreftrial globe - 
Had been involved in this wat'ry robe. 
During which feafon every twinkiing light 
In cheir fill motion, at this monftrous fight, 
By their complexion a diftradion thew’d, 
Looking like embers that through athes glow'd. 
When t+shteous Noah remembercth ut thelafts..-» 
The time prefix'd to be approaching faft,® 
Alter a hundred fifty days were gone, 
Which to their period then were drawing on, . 
‘The flood fhould fomewhat Lack, God promis'd fo, 
Ou which relying, the ju godly Noah, : 
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‘To try if then but one poor foot of ground. With their thin lips, which they fo well exprefs'd, 
As they would fay, we hope to be releas’d; 
The filly afs fet open fuch a throat, 
‘That all the ark refounded with the note; 
‘The watchful dog doth play, and fkip, and bark, 
And leaps upon his mafters in the ark ; 
‘The raven croaks, the carrion crow doth {quall, 
The pie doth chatter, and the partridge call, 
‘The jocund cock. crows as he claps his wings, 
The meri doth whiftle, and the. mavis fings, 
‘The nightingale ftrains her melodious throat, 
Which of the fmall birds being heard to rote, 
They foon fet to her, each a part doth take, 
As by their mofic up a choir to make; 
The parrot lately fad, then talks and jeers, 
And counterfeiteth every found he hears ; 
‘The purblind ow] which heareth all this do, 
T’ exprefs her gladnels, cries too-whit too-whoo. 
No beaft nor bird was in the ark with Noy, 
But in their kind exprefs’d fome fign of joy ; 
When that juft man, who did himfelf apply 
Still to this dear and godly family, 
‘Thus to them f{pake, and with ere@ted hands 
The like obedience from the reft demands. 
“ The world’s foundation is not half fo fure 
As is God's promife, nor is heaven fa pure 
As is his word, to me moft finful man; 
To take the atk, who, when I fir began, 
Said of the b i ~ 
1 fhould perceive the deluge to decay; 
And ’tis moft certain, as you well may know, 
Which this pocr pigeon by his leaf dath thew, 
He that fo long could make the waters ftand 
Above the earth, fee how his powerful hand 
‘Thrufts them before it, and fo faft doth drive 
‘The big-fwoln billows, that they feem to ftrive 
Which fhall fly fafleft on that fecret path, 
Whence fir they came taexecute his wrath 5 
The fun which melted every cloud to rain, 
He makes it now to fup it up again; 
The wind by which he brought it on before, 
In their declining drives it o’er and o’er = 
‘Ihe tongues of angels ferve not.to exprefs, 
Neither his mercy nor his mightinefs. 
Be joyful, then, in our Great God (faith he) 
Kor we the parents of maukind thali be, 
From us poor few, his pleafure that attend, 
Shall all the nationg of the earth defcend,” 
When righteous Nouh defirows ftillto hear, 
To what eftate th’ unwieldy waters were, 
Sends forth the dove as lic had done: before, 
But it found dry land and came back no more; 
Whereby this man precifely underitood 
‘The great decreafe of this world-crowning flood. 
‘Thus as the atk is floating on the main, 
As when the flood rofe, in the fall again, 
With currents ftill encountered every where 
Forward and backward which it Rill do bear, 
As the ftream frait’neth, by the rifing clives 
Of the tall mountains, twixe which oft it drives,” 
Until at length by God’s almighty hand, 
Tt on the hills of (4) Ararat doth land, 


Free from the flood might any where be found, 

:  Let’s forth a raven, which ftrait cuts the iky, 
And wond’rous proud his refted wings to try, 
Jn a large circke girdeth in the air, 
Firit to the eaft, then to the fouth doth bear, 
Follows the fun, then towards his goirg forth, 
And then cums up into the rifing north, is 
"Thence climbs the clouds to prove if his fharp eye 
From that proud pitch could poflibly defery 
Of fome tal} rock-crown’d mountain, a {mall ftone 
A minute's fpace to fet his foot upon, 
But finding his long Jabour but in vain, 
Returneth wearied to the ark again; 
By which Noah knew he longer yet. muft ftay, 
For the whole earth fill under water lay. 

Seven days he refts, but yet he would not ceafe, 
(For that he knew the flood muft needs decreafe) 
But as the saven late, he next fends out 
‘The damafk-colour’d dove, his nimble fcout, 
Which thrills the thin air, and his pinions plies, 
That like to lightning, gliding through the fkies, 
His fundry colour’d feathers by the fun, 

As his fwift thadow en the lake doth run, 

Caufeth a twinkling both at hand and far, 
_Auike that we call the fhooting of a far ; 

But sncit7 ¥st that labour joft had been, 

Comes back to Noah, wis gom’ly tokes him in. 

Noah reits a while, but meaning till to prove 

A fecond fearch, again fends out the dove, 
‘After other feven, fome better news to bring, 
Which by the Mrength of his unwearied wing 
Fittds out at Jatt a place for his abode, 

‘When the glad bird ftays all the day abroad, 

And wond’rous proud that hea place had found, 

| ‘Who of a long time had not touch’d the ground, 
* ‘Draws in his head, and thrufteth out his breatt, 
|. Spreageth his tail, and fwelleth vp his creft, 

, And turring round and round with cutty-coo, 
As when the female pigeon and he woo; 
Bathing himfetf, which long he had not done, 
And drys his feathers in the welcome fun, 
Pruning his plumage, chanfing every quill, 

And going back, he beareth in his bit! 

An olive; by which Noah underftood 

‘The great decreafe and waning of the flood ; 

For that on mountains olives fckloin grow, 

Bur in flat vallies and in places lew 5 

‘Never fuch comfort came to mortal man, 

Never fuch joy was fince the wer'd began, 

‘Asin the ark, when Noah and his behold 

The olive leaf, which certainly them told 

The Biced decreas’d, and they fuch comfort take, 

‘That with their mirth the birds and beafts they 
make 

Sportive, which fend forth fuch a hollow .oife 

As faid they were partakers of their joys. 

‘the lion roars, bat quickly doth ferbear, 

Left he thereby the leffer benfis fhould fear; 

"the bell doth bellow, and the horfe doth neigh, 
The flag, the buck, and fhag-hair’d goat do bray, 
‘The bear doth grunt, the welf doth howl, the ram 

Doth bleet, which yet fo faintly from him came, 

“As thotgh for very joy he feem'd to weep; 

"he ape monkey tuch a chattering keep 
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(f: Mountains ofa wordcrous height, cither within, or 
uordering upon Atmena. , 
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Wheri thofe within it felt the ark to flrike 

Ou the firm ground, was ever comfort like 

‘To theirs, which felt it fixed there to ftay, 
And found the waters went fo fait away, 
‘That Noah fet up the covering-of the ark, 
"Khat thofe which Jong had fitter in the dark, 
Might be faluted with the cheerful fight, 

(0 fince the world, was ever fuch a fight !) 
‘That creeping things as.well as bird or beaft, 
Their Several comforts fundry ways expreft? 
His wife and children then afcend to fee. 
‘Whe place it was fo happy that fhould be 
For th’ ark to reit on, where they faw a plain, 
A mountain's top which {eemed to contain, - 
On which they mighe difcern within. their ken, 
‘The carcafes of birds, of beafts, and men, 

Chok’d bythe deluge, when Noah fpake them thua: 
“ Behold th' Almighty’s mercy thew’d to us, 
‘That through the waves our waynot only wrought, 

But to thefe mountains fafely hath us broughe, 
Whofe dainty tops all earthly pleafures, crown, 
And on the green-fward fets us fafely down. 
Had our moft gracious God not been our guide, 
The ark had fall’n upon fome mountain fide, 
And with a ruth removing of our freight 

Might well have tura'd it backward with the 


F ht, 
Or by thale billows laftly over-borne 
Or on fome rock her ribs might have been torn: 
But fee, except thefe here, each living thing 
‘That crept, or went, or kept the air with wing. 
Lay here before us to Manure the land; 
Such is the powet of God's all-working hand.” 
In the fix hundreth year of that juft man,. 
The fecond, (7) month, the teventeenth day, began 
That horrid deluge, when heaven's windows were 
At once all open’d, then did firft appear . 
‘Th’ Almighty's wrath, when for full forty days 
‘There rain'd front heaven not fhowcrs, bue 
mighty feas, 
A hundred fifty days that fo prevail’d, 
Above the mountains cill the great ark fail'd, 


— the feventh (#) month, upon the feventeenth 


’ Z 
Like a thip fall’n into a quiet bay, 
It on the hills af Ararat doth light: 

But Noah deny’d yet to difcharge the freight, 
For that the mountains clearly were not feen, 
Till the firft day of tne tenth month, when green 
Smil’d on the blue fkies, when the earth began 
"fo look up cheerly, yet the waters ran 

Still through the vallies, till the {) month again 
Js which before it firtt began to rain; 


(2) In May, acaurding to the expositors. 

(mm) Pare of September and part of Ogtober. 

(m) In the fame month the id began, it ceafed: which 
thade up the year, 
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Of which, the feven-and-twentieth day expir’d, 

Quite from the earth the waters were retit'd : 

When the Almighty God bad Noah to fet 

Open the ark, at liberty to Jee 

The beatts, the birds, and creeping things, which 
came 

Like as when firft they went into the fame ; 

Each male comes down, his female by his fide, 

As 'twere the bridegroom bringing out his bride, 

‘Till th’ ark was emptied, and that mighty load, 

Por a whole year that there had been beftow'd, 


{Since firft thae forty days Mtill-faling rain 


‘That drown’d the world, was then dry’d up again) 
Which with much gladnefs do falute the ground, 
The lighter fort fome caper, and fom= bound, 
‘The heavier creaturcs tumble them, as glad 

That they fuch cafe by their enlargement had; 
‘The creeping things together fall to play; 

Joy'd beyond meafure for this happy day, 

‘The birds let from this cage, do mount the tky, 
To thew they yet had not forgot to fly, 

And {porting them upon the airy plain, 3 
Yet to their mafter Noah thet ftuop again, 

Fo leave his prefence; and do till forbear, 

Till they from him of their releafe might Héarg 
The beafts cach othet wio, the birds they bill, 
As they would fay to Noah, they meant te fil 
The roomth~ earth, then altogether void; 


: And make, what fite the deluge had deftray'da 
+ When righteous Noah, who ever had regard 


To ferve his God, immediately prepar’d 
To facrifice, and of the Cleaneft beafts 
‘That in the ark this while Kad been his guefts, 
He feizech, (yet.obedient to his will) 
And of them he fot facrifice doth kill: 
Which he and his religiofifly attend, 
And with the fmoke their vows and thanks ef 
‘ cend; [then, 
Which pleas’d th’ Almighty, that he promis’d 
Never by flood to drown the world again; 
And that mankind his covenant might kaiow, 
He in the clouds left the celeitial Bow. 

When to thefe living things; quoth righteous 

Noah, 


1 Now take you all free liberty to go, 


And every way do you yourfelves difperfe 
Til you have fill'd this globy univerfe 
With your increafe, Jet every foil be yours, 
He ehat bath fav'd ye faithfully affures . 
Your propagation : and dear wife, quoth.he, 
And you my children, let your troft fill be. 
In your preferver, anc on him rely, 
Whofe promife is that we thall multiply, 
Tillin our days, of nations we fhall hear 
From us poor few in th’ ark that lately were.” 
‘To make a new world, thus works every one, 
‘The deluge ceafeth, and the old is gone. 
8 aij 
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BOOK I. ; 


The Arzument. 


‘This Canto our attra@ed Mufe 

‘The Prophet's glorious birth purfues, 

"The various changes of his fate, 

From humblenefs to high cftate, : A 
lis beauty, more than mortal fhape, : i. 
From Egypt how he doth efeape, 

By his fair bearing in his flight, 


Obtains the lovely Midianite, 


Where God unto the Hebrew fpake, 
Appearing irom the burning brake, 
And back doth him to Egypt fend, 
‘That mighty things doch there intend. 


Guar in bright flames, rapt from ceicftial fire, 
That our uowearied faculties refine, 

By zeal tranfported boldiy we afpire 

To fing a fubject gloriouty divine : 

Him that of mortals only had the grace, 

(On whom the fpirit did in fuch power defcend) 
'T» talk with God face oppofite to face, 

Even asa man with his familiar friend. 

Mufe. 1 invoke the utmoft of thy might, 
‘That with an armed and auipicions wing, 
Thou be obfequious in his doubtucfs vight 
"Gainic the vile atheift’s vituperious ting : 
‘Where thou that gate induftriouly may’it fie, 
‘Which nature Mtrives but feignedly to go, 
Borne by a power fo eminent and high, 
Asin his courfe leaves eeafon far below, 
‘To thew how pocty “fimply hath her praif 
‘That from full Jove takes her celeftial 
And quick as fire, her gt orious felf can r 
Above this bafe abominable earth. 

O, if that time have happily referv'd, 
(Befides that fucred and canonic 
‘What once in flates and barks 


‘Things that our Miufe's gravit 












us was carv'd) 
y may fit, 











Unclafp the world’s great regifter to me, 

‘That fmoky rift hath very near defac’d, 

That I in thofe dim charaéters may fe¢ 

From common eyes that hath aftde been caft, 

And thou tranflator of that faithful Mufe 

‘This Atu's creation that divinely fong, 

From courtly French (no travel do'ft refufe) 

‘To make him mafter of thy genuine tongue, 

Saluft to thee and Silvefter thy friend, 

Comes my high poem peaceably and chafte 

Your haliow'd labours humbly to attend, 

‘That wreckful ‘lime fhail not have power to wafte. 
A gallant Hebrew (in the height of life) 

Amram a Levite honouribly bred, 

Of the fame offspring won a beauteous wife, 

And no lefs virtuous, goodly Jacobed : 

So fitly pair'd chat (without all oftent) 

Even of the wife it hardly could be faid 

Which of the two was moft pre-cminent, 

Or he more honeur'd, or fhe more obcy’d. 

In both was found that livelihood and meetnefs, 

By which affection any way was mov'd : : 

In him that thape, in her there was that {weetnefs, 

Might make him lik’d, or her to he below’d: 
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* As this commixion, fo their married mind Tf ought it ail’d or hapiefsly it ery’d, 

‘Their good corrected, or their ill reliev’d, | Unheard of any that the might it keep, 

As truly loving as difcreetly kind, { With one fhort breath fhe did entreat and chide, 
Mutually joy’d, as mutually griev’d : And in a moment the did fing and weep. 

Their nuptial bed by abftinence maintain'd, ‘Three jab’1ing months them flatterer-like be-- 
Yet till gave fuel to love’s facred fire, And danger ttill redoubling us it latts, [guil'd, 
And when fruition plentifulleft gain’d Sufpecting moft the fafery of the child, * 
Yet were they chaite in fulneis oi defirc. ‘Thus the kind mother carefuily forecafts : 

Now grieved Ifrael many a woeful day, (For at three months a fcrutiny was held, 

‘That at their vile fervility repin'd, And fearchers then fent every where about, 
Prefs'd with the burthens of rude boift’rous clay, | ‘Ihat in that time if any were conceal’d, "fout) 
By flern Egyptian tyranny aflign’d ; They fhould make proof and ftraitly bring then 
Yet ftill the more the Hebrews are oppreft ‘To Pharaoh's will the awfully mait bow, & 
Like to firm teed they fructify the more, And therefore bailens to abridge thefe fears, 
‘That by th’ erernal providence fore-blef, And to the flood determines it thould go, 

Gothen gives rvomth but feantly to their ftore. Yet e’er it went fhe'll drown it with her tears. 
Aud the wife midwives in their natural need, This afternoon love bids a little fly, 

‘Phat the fair males immediately fhould kill, And yet thefe paufes do but lengthen forrow, 
Hating s’ abhorr’d and heathenith a deed, But for one night although fe make delay, 

+ Check his harfh brutenefs and rebellious will. She vows to go unto his death to-morrow. 

"That {mall effect pereciving by the fame, ‘lhe morning comes, it is tco early yet, . 
Bids the men-children (greatly that abound) The day fo fa not haf’ning on his date, 

After that day into the world that came, ‘The gloomy evening murder beft doth fit, 

Upon their birth fhould inftantly be drown’d. The evening come, and then it is too late. 

And now the time came had been long forctold, | Her pretty infant lying on her lap 

+ He fhould be born unto the Hebrews joy, With his {weet eyes her threa:’ning rage beguiles, 
Whofe puiffant hand fuch fatal power thould hold, | For yetshe plays and dallys with his pap, 

As in fhort time all Egypt should deflroy. j Po mock her forrows with his am’rous fmiles, - 
‘The execution which more ftrongly fore’d, And jaugh’d, and chuck’d, and {prean the pretty 
And every where fo generally done, Is ‘ands, 

As in finall time unnaturally divore’d When her full heart was at the point to break, ; 
Many a dear mother and as dear a fon. (‘This little creature yet not underfiands 





‘Fhough her chafte bofom that fair altar were, 
‘Where love's pure vows he dutifully paid, 
His arms to her a fan@uary dear, 
Yer they fo much his tyranny obey’d, 
By free confent to feparate their bed, 
Better at all no children yet to have, 
Than their dead love thould procreate the dead, 
Untimcly iffue for a timelefs grave. 
When in a vifion whilft he flept by night, 
God bids him fo not Jacobed to leave, 
‘The man that Egypt did fo much affright, 
mw Her (a) gregnane womb thould happily conceive. | Suued 


language mothers tears did fpeak.) © 
ith furpris" d, and with a parent’s love 
From his fair eyes the doth frefh courage take, 
And nature’s laws allowing, doth reprove 

‘The frail edi€ts that mortal princes make. 

It thal not die, the’ll keep her child unknown, 
And come the worft in Ipite of Pharaoh’s rage, 
As it is hers, fhe will difpofe her own, : 
And if’c mult, it mu die at 
And this revolving of her frailties care, [mind, ” 
A thoufand ftrange thoughts throng “her troubled 
the dungers deeply what they are, 









Soor atter finding that the was with child, Betwixt the Jaws of cruelty and kind, 

The fame conceals by all the means fhe can, But itmutt die, and better yet to part, 

Left by th’ appearance fhe might be beguil’d, Since pre-ordain'd to his difait'rous fate, 
Win the birth it prov’d to bea man, His want will fit the nearer to the heart 
‘The time fhe goes till her account was nigh, In riper and more flourithing eftate, 

Her fwelling belly no conception thews, The perfect hufband, whole impreffive foul 
Nog.at the time of her delivery, ‘Took true proportion of each penfive throc,| 


As othicr women panged in her throcs. Yct had {uch power his paflion to cofitzoul, 
When, lo, the fair fruit of that yrolpering womb | As not the fame immediately to thew ; 
Wounds the kind parents in the prime of joy, « j With carriage full of comelinefs and grace, 
Whofe birth pronounceth his too timeleis doom, | As grief not felt nor forrow feem'd to lack, 
Accus'd by nature forming it a boy: Courage and fear fo temper’d in his face, 

» fo amiably fair, ‘Thus his beloved Jacobed befpake : 












'd eyes with rapture it behold, Tear heart be patient, ftay thefe timelefs tears, 
‘The glad-fad parents iull of joy and care Death of thy fon fhali never quite bereave thee, 

» Fain would referve their infant if they could ; My foul with thine that equal burthen bears, : 
And ftill they tempt the fundry varying hours, As what he takes, my love again fhall give thee + 
Hopes and defpairs together frangcly mixt, For Iracl’s fin if Hraci's feed muft fufler, 
DiftaRing fweets with many cordial fours, And we of mere neceflity muft Icave bim, 


> yet ta.grace me with this gentle offer, © 
him to me by whonr'thou did’ conceive him. 
S6ih 


Oppofed interchangeably betwixt, 
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So though thou with fo dear a jewel part, ~ 

‘This yet romaineth laftly to relieve thee, 

Thou haf impos’d this hind’rance on my heart, 

Another's lofs thall need the; Jefe to grieve thee ; 

Nor are: we Hebrews abje@ by our name, 

Though thus in Egypt hatefully defpis'd, 

‘That we that blefling fruitlefsly fhould claim 

Qnce in that holy covenant compris’d, 

Ie ie not fit-mortality fhould know 

‘What-his eternal providence decreed, 

"That unto Abraham ratify’d the vow 

Jn happy Sarah and her hallowed feed. 

Nor fhall the wrong to godly Jofeph done 

Yn his remembrance ever be inroll’d, 

By Jacob’s fighs for his loft little fon 

A exptiv'd Dave to the Egyptian’s fold: 

Reafon fets limits to the longeft grief, 

Sorrow fcarce pat when comfort is returning, 

He {enda aMliGion that can lend relief,: 

Bef thac is pleas’d with meafure in our mourning. 
Loft in herfeif, her {pirits are fo diftra@ed, 

All hopes diffolv'd might fortify her further, 

Her mind fecms now of mifery compacted, 

"That muft confent unto fo dear a murder. 

Of flime and twigs the makes a fimple fhread 

{Ihe poor laft duty to her child the owes, 

"Vhis pretty martyr, this yet living dead) 

Wherein the doth his living corpfe enclofe : 

And means to bear it prefently away, 

And in fome water fecretly beftow it, 

But yet awhile bethinks herfelf to flay, 

Some fittle kindnefe fhe doth further owe it: 

Nor will fhe in this crucity perfevere, 

"That -by her means his timelefs blood be fpilt, 

If of her own fhe doth herfelf aeliver, 

Let others hands be ‘nocent of the guilt + 

¥et if fhe keep it from the ruthlefs flood 

‘That is by Pharaoh’s tyranny affign’d ie, 

What boots that wretched miferable good, 

If fo difpos'd where none do come to find it; 

for better yet the homicide should kill it, 

« Or by fome beatt in pieccs to be rent, 

"Than ling'ring famine cruelly should fpill it, 

‘That it endure a double languifhment : 

And neighbouring near to the Egyptian court, 

She knows a place that near the river fide 

‘Was oft frequented by the worthier fort, 

¥or now the fpring was newly in her pride. 

Thither the haftes but with a painful lpecd 

"The neareft way fhe poffibly could get, 

And by the clear brim, ’mongft the aga and reed, 

Her litcle coffin carefully the fet ; 

Her little girl (her mother following near) 

As of her brother that her leave would take, 

‘Which the fad woman unexpecting there, 

Yee it to help her kindly thus befpake : ty 
uoth fhe, Sweet-Miriam, fecretly attend, 

And for his death fce who approacheth hither, | 

"That once for all affured of -his-end, i 

His days and mine be confuramate together; © {| 

* It is fome comfort to a wretch to dic, { 

(If there be comfort in the way of death) * 

To have fome friend or kind alliance by, 

"Tobe officious at the parting breath, 
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‘Thus the departs, oft ftays, oft turneth back, + 
Looking about left any one efpy’d her, 
Fain would fhe leave, that leaving the doth lack, 
‘That in this fort fe frangely doth divide her. « 
Unto what dame (participating kind) 
My verfe her fad perplexity fhall thew, 
That in a foft’ned and relenting mind 
Finds not a true touch of that mother’s woe? 
Yet ail this while full quietly it flept, 
(Poor little brat incapable of care) 
Which by. that powerful providence is kept, 
Who doth this child for better days prepare. 
See here an object utterly forlorn, 
Left to. deftruction as a violent prey, 
Whom man might judge accurfed to be born, 
To dark oblivion moulded up in clay, 
‘{hat man of might in-after-times fhould be 
(The bounds of frail mortality ‘that brake) 
Which that Almighty gloriouily thould fee, 
When he in thiinder on: Mount Sinai fpake. [fair, 

Now Pharaoh’s daughter, Termuth, young and 
With fuch choice maidens as fhe favour’d moft, 
Needs would abroad to take the gentle air, 
Whilft the rich year his braveries feem'd to boat; 
Softly the walks down to the fecret flood, 
Through the calm fhades moft peaceable and quiet, 
In the cool flreams to check the pamper’d blood, 
Stirr’d with ftrong youth and their delicious diet ; 
Such as the princels, {uch the day addreit, 
As though provided equally to pair ber, 
Either in other fortunately bleft, 
She by the day, the day by her made fairer, 
Buch in the height and fulnefs of their pleafure, 
As to them both fome future good divining, 
Holding a fleady and accomplith’d meafure, 
‘Vhis in her pericé clearnefs, that in fhining + 
‘The very air to emulate her meeknefs, 
Strove to be bright and peaceable as the, 
That it grew jealous of that fudden flecknefs, 
Fearing it ofter otherwife might be. 
And if the Beet wind by fome vigorous gale 
Seem’d to be.mov'd, and patiently to chide her, 
It was as angry with he lawny vail, 
‘Lhat from his fight it envioufly thould hide hers — 
And now approaching to the flowery mexd* 
Where the rich fummer curioufly had dight her, 
Which feem’d in all her jollity array'd, 
With nature's cvft and pleafures to delight her 3 
See this moft bleffed! this unufual hap! 
She the fmall baiket fooner fhould efpy, 
That the child wak'd, and miiffing of his pap, 
As for her eeceur ata did cry; 

¢ caus’d it to be taken, 

Calling her maids this orphanet to fee, 
Much did-the joy an innocent forfaken 
By her from peril privileg’d might be : 
This moft iweet princefs, pitiful and mild, 
Spon on her knee un{wathes it as her own, 
Found for a man, fo hegutifu} a child, 
Might for aa Hebrew ealily be known: * 
Nothing the care’in dreffing it beftow’d, 
Each thing that fitted gentlenefs to wear, 
Judg’d the fad parents this loft infant ow'd, 
Were as invulgar as their fruit. was fair. 
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~ Saith fhe, My mind not any way fuggeits 


An unchalte womb thefe lineaments hath bred, 
For thy fair brow apparently contefts 

The current flamp of a clean nuptial bed : 
She nam’d it Mofes, which in time might tell 
(For names do many myfteties expound) 
When it was young the chance that it befel, 
How by the water ftrangely it was found, 
Calling milch women that Egyptians werc, 
Once to the teat his lips he could not fay, 

As though offended with their fullied lear, 
Seeming as ftill to turn his head away. 

The little girl that near at hand did lurk, 
(Thinking this while fhe tarried but too long) 
Finding thefe things fo happily to work, 
Kindly being crafty, wife as fhe was young, 
Madam, faith the, wil’t pleafe you I provide 
A nurfe to breed the infant you did find, ~ 
‘There is an Hebrew dwelling here befide, 

1 know can doit fitly to your mind: * 

For a right Hebrew jf the infant be, 

(As well produce yot inftances f can, 

And by this child’as partly you may fee) 

Te will not fuck of an Egyptian. 

The courteous princefs offered now fo fair, 
That whith before the earneftly defir’d, 

‘That of her foundling had a fpecial care, 

The girl to fetcH her inftantly requir’d. 

Away the git] goes, doth her mother tell 
‘What favour God had 'to‘her brother fhewn, 
And what elfe in this accident befet, 

‘That the might now be nurfe anto her own. 
Little it boots to bid the wengh to ply her, 
Nor the kind mother hearken'to her fon, 

Nor to provoke her to the place to hie her, 
Which feem*d not now on carthly feet to run: 
Slow to hetfelf yet hafting 2s fhe flew, 

(So faft affe@tion forward did her bear) 

As though forewafted with the breath the drew, 
Borne by the force of nature and of fear, 
Little the time, and little is the way, 

And for her’ bufinefs cither’s fpeed doth crave, 
Yet in her hafte bethinks her what to fay, 
And how herfelf in prefence to behave, 


Sao not feem, left to another's truft 


Her hopeful charge were happily dire@ed, 

Nor yet too fotward thew herfelf the mutt, 

Lcht her fweet fraud thereby might be fufpected, 

Com’n fhe doth bow her humbly to the ground, 

And every joint inceffantly doth tremble, 

Gladnefs and fear each uther fo confound, 

So hard a thing for mothers to diffemble. 

Saith this fweet Termuth, Well Like chy beauty, 

Nurfe me this child (if it thy ftate behove) 

Although a prince I’ll not enforce thy duty, 

But pay thy ‘labour, and reward chy love : 

Though even as God's, is Pharaoh's high com- 

mand, : 

And ae’ ftrong nature fo precife and ftrigt, 

‘There refts that power yet in a princels’ hand, 
"To free one Hebrew from this ftrong edi& < 

That shall in rich habiliments be dight, 

Deck’d in the gems that admirableft thine, 

‘Wearing our own robe gracious in our fight, 

Freee iti ot cours, and nourlihed for mint ; 

pa eter vas 


oa 
Love him, dear Hebrew, as he were thine own; 
Good nurfe be careful of ty little boy, - 
In this to us thy kindnefs may be fhewn, 
Some mother’s grief is now a maiden’s joy. 
This while all mute, the poor aftenith’d mother, 
With admiration as tranfpierced ftood, °° 
One burfting joy doth fo confound another, 
Paflion fo powerful in her ravifh’d blood, 
Whifp'ring fome foft words which deliver'd were, 
As rather feeni’d her filence to’ impart, e 
And being enfort’d from bafhfulnefs and fear, 
Came as true tokens of a graceful heart. ° : 
Thus the departs her hufband to content, , 
With this dear prefent back ta himfhe brought, 
Making the time thort, telling’ each event, 
In aff thapes joy prefented to her thought. 
Yet ftili his manly modefty was fuch, 
(That his affections flrongly fo controul’d) 
Asif joy feem’d his manly heart to touch, 
Te was her joy and gladnefs to behold ; 
When ail rejoic’d unmov'd thereat the whiles, 
In his grave face fuch conftancy appears, 
As now {carce fhewing comfort in his {milee, 
Nor then revealing forrow in his tears: x 
Yet oft beheld it with chat ftedfaft eye, i 
Which though it ’fdain’d the pleas'dnefs to confels, ©” 
More in his looks it fulnefe there didlie, °°"? 
Than all their words could any way exprefs, - 
(4) In time the princefs playing with the child, ~ 
In whom fhe feem’d her chief delight to take, ’ 
With whom fhe oft the weary time beguil’d, 
That as her own did of this Hebrew make : 
It fo fell out as Pharaoh was in place, 
Seeing his dayghter in the child to joy, 
To pleafe the princefs, and to do it grace, 
Himfelf vouchfafes to entertain the boy : 
Whofe fhape and beauty when he did behold, 
With much content his princely eye that fed, 
Giving to pleafe it any thing it would, 
Set his own crown spon the infant’s head, 
Which this weak child regarding not all 
(As fuch a baby carelefsly is meet) 
Unto the ground the diadem let fall, 
Spurning it from him with neglectful feet. 
Which as the priefts beheld this ominous thing, 
(That elfe had paft unnoted as a toy) 
As from their fkill report unto the king, 
‘This was the man that Egypt fhould deftroy. 
Told by the Magi that were learn'’d and wife, 
Which might full well the jealous king enflame, 
Said by th’ Egyptian ancient prophecies 
That might give credit cas’lier to the fame. 
She as difcreet as fhe was chafte and fair, 
With princely gefture, and with countenance mild, | 
By things that hurtful and moft dangerous were, 
Shews to the king the wtaknels of the child: ~ 
Hot burning coals doth to his mouth prefent, 
Which he to handle fimply doth not ftick, 
This little fool, this tetchlefs innocent 
‘The burning gieed with ils foft tongue doth lick : 
Which though in Pharaoh ‘her defire it wrev ghte 
His babith imbecility to fee, ~~ : 
‘To the child's {peech intpediment it brought, 
From which he never after vould be free, 
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The child grew up, when in his manly face Tarbis that kindled this rebellious rage, i 

Beauy was feen in an wnufual cheer, ‘That they to Fgypt tributary were, 
Such mixtures fweet of comelinels and grace, When the old king decrepit now with age, 
Likely apparell’d in complexion clear. She in his ftead the fovereignty did bear. 
‘The part of earth contends with that of heaven, { Up to his tower where fhe the camp might fee, 
Both in their proper purity excelling, To took her new love every day the went, 
“To whether more pre-eminence was given, And when he happen’d from the field to be, 
Which fhould excel, toe dweller or the dweiling. | She thought her blefs’d beholding but his tent; 
‘Men's ulwal ftature he did far exceed, And oftentimes doth modeftly inveigh 
Aud every part proportioned fo well, *Gainit him the city walled fir about, 
The more the eye upon his thape did feed, Phat the flrong fite fhould churlithly deny ” 
‘The more it long’d upon the fame to dwell: Him to come in, or her for pafting out, 

ch joine fuch perfect harmony did bear, Had the gates been but foften’d as her break 

hat curious judgtuent taking any limb, (hat to behold her loved enemy flauds) 
Searching might mils to match it any where, He had cre this of Saba been poffefs’d, 
Nature fo fail'd in paralleling him And therein planted the Egyptian bands: 
His hair bright yellow, on an arched brow O%t from a place as fecretly the aight 
Sat all the beauties kind could ever frame, (That from her palace lock’d unto his tent} 
And did them there fo orderly beftow, When fhe came forth appearing in his fight, 
‘As fuch a feat of majefty became. Shewing by figns the love to him the meant. 
‘As time made perfect cach exterior part, For in what arms it pleas'd him to be dight, 
So {till his honour with his years increas'd, After the Hebrew or th’ Egyptian guife : 
That he fat lord in many a tender heart : He was the braveft. the mot goodly wight 
With fuch high favourbhis tur youth was bleh'd. | ‘hat ever graced 2Ethiop with his eyes. 

So fell it out that Adchiop war began, And finding means to parley from a piace 
Invading Egypt with their armed powers, By night, her paflion doth ta him difcever, 
And taking {poils, the country oyer-ran Vo yield the city if he would embrace 

,Tawhere as Mentphis vaunts her climbing towers; | Her a true princefs, as a faithful lover, 
Wherefore they with their oracles confer Che features of fo delicate a dame 
About th’ event, which do this anfwer make: Motives fufficient to his youth had been, 

_ Tha if they would trantport this civil war, But to the Jord of kingdoms by the fane, 
They to their captain mutt an Hebrew take. And of fo great and abichute a queen, 
and for fair Mofes happily was grown Sovn gentiy ftole him from himfelf away, 
Of fo great towardnefs and cfpecial hope, Uhat doth to him fuch rarities partake, 
Him hey do choofe as abfolutef! known, OM" ring fo rich, fo exceltent a prey, 


‘To lead their 





wer againf the Adtaiope. Loving the treafon for the traitor’s fake. 

















«Which they of ‘Termuth hardly can obtain, But whilit he lived in this glorious vein, 
"Though on their altars by their gods they vow Hac} his confcience ofrentimes doth move, 
Him'to deliver fafe to her again, That ail this while in Egypt did remain, 
(Once the war ended) fafe as he war now. Virtue and grace o’ercoming youth and Jove. 
Who for the way the army was to pafi, and though God knows unwilling to depart, 
"fhat hy th’ Epyptians only was intended, From fo high empire wherein now he ftood, 
Moll part hy water more prolixious was And her that fat fo near unto his heart, 

Than prefeni peril any whit commended : ower hath Hrael in his happy Pea, 
‘To intercept the JEditopians wrought By fkill to quit him forcibly he wrought, 

A way far nearer who their legions led, “As he was icain’d and traded in the itars, 

Which till that time impafiable was thought, Both by the Hebrews and th’ Egyptians taught, 
Such ftere of ferperts in that place was bred: ‘Phat were the firft, the be& aftronomers, 


Devis'd by birds this danger to efchew, (d) Two fandry figures makes, whereof the one 
Whereof in Egypt be exceeding ftore, Caule them that wear it all things paft forget, 
The fterk andabis which |e wifely knew, Av th’ other of ali accidents foregone 
All kinds of ferpents naturally abhor, The memory as eagerly do,whet, 
Which he in buikers of Egyptian reed, Which he infeulped in two likely ones, 
Borne with his carriage cally doth convey, For rareucls of invaluable price, 

* Awd where encampeth iets them forth te feed, And cunningly contriy’d them for the noncs 
Which: drive the Jerpencs prefently away. In fikely rags of excellent device: 
‘Thus them preventing by this fubtil courie, Thar of oblivion giving to fas qucen, 
That all their feccour fuddeuly bereft, Which foon made fhow the violent efea, 
When ithiop fies belore th’ Epypt'an (ree, Forgot him fraight as ke had rever heen, 

5 Blut up in Saba their hut refuge left. And did her former kindncfies negleat. - 
Which whilit with trait ficge they beleagued long | Whe other ,that doth memory afliit) 
The (¢) king's fair cauyhter haps bim to behold, | Him with the love of tfrael doth intlame ; 
Abd became lettersd with affeétion ftrong, Departing thence not how the princely wii, 
Which in thore time could hardly be controul’d. | in peace he leaves her as 
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war he came. * 
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Bat all the pleafures of th’ Egyptian court 
Had not fuch power upon his fpringing years, 
As had the fad and tragical report 
Of the rude burdens captiv'd Ifrael bears : 
Nor what regards he to be grac’d of kings ? 
Or flatter’d greatnefs idly to await? 
O: what refpeéts he the negociating 
Matters comporting emperie and ftate ? 
‘The bondage and fervility that lay 
Ou buried Ifrael funk in ordurous flime) 
Mis grieved fpirit down heavily doth weigh, 
‘That to lean care oft lent the profpcrous time. 
A wretched Hebrew happeu'd to hehold, 
Bruis‘d with fac burdens without alt remorfe, 
By an Egyptian barb’roufly controul’d, 
Spurning his pin’d and miferable corfe, 
Which he beholding vexed as he ftood, 
His fair veins {welling with impatient fire, 
Pity and rage fo wrettled in his blood 
‘To get free paffage to conceived ire, 
Refcuing the man th’ Egyptian doth refit : 
(Which from his vile hands forc 
aind by a ftrong blow with his vaiiant fitt, 
His hateful breath out of his noftrils ftruck, 
Which theugh his courage boldly dare aver, 
In the proud power of his imperious hand, 
Yet from high honour dvigneth to inter 
The wretched carcaie in the fmontdring fand; 
Which then fuppos'd in fecret to be wrought, 
Yer flill hath envy fuch a jealous eye, 
As forth the fame incontinent it fought, 
And to the king delivered by and by, 
Which foon gave vent to Pharoab’s cover’d wrath, 
Which till this inftant reafon did confine, 
, Opening a ftrait way, and apparent path 
Unto thar great and terrible defign 
Mott for his fafety forcing his retreat 
When now afiliction every day did breed, 
And when revengeful tyranny did threat. 
The greateR horror to the Hebrew feed ; 
‘To Midian now his pilgrimage he took, 
Midians carth’s only paradife for pleafures, 
Where many a foft rill, many a fliding brook, 
‘nroughsbe [weet valleys trip in wanton mcafures, 
Wiese as the cul’ groves and the flow’ry fields ; 
To his free foul fo peaccable and quiet, : 
More true delight and choice contentment yields } 
‘Than Egypt's braverics and inxurious dict : 
And wandering long he happen'd on a well, 
Which he by paths frequented might efpy, 
Lorder’d with trees where pleafure fccom'd to j 
dwell, 
‘Where to repofe him, eas’ly down doth lie 
* Where the foft winds did mutually embrace 
In the cool arbours nature there had made, 
Fauning their fweet breath gently in his face 
Vhrough the culm cin@ure of the am’rous fhade : 
Till now it nigh'd the noon-ficad of the day, 
Mihen foorching heat the gadding herds do grieve, 
= Wher fheptierds now and herdimen every way , 
Their thirfling cattle to the fountain drive : 
Amongit the reft feven fhepherdeffes went 
Along the way. for watering of their fheep, 
Whote cyes him feemed fuch reflection fone, 
AAs made the flocks even white that they did keep : | 
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Girls that fo goodly and delightful were, 
‘The fields were frefh and fragrant in their view, 
Winter was as the ipring-time of the year, + 
‘Vhe grafs fo proud that in their footfteps grew + 
Daughters they were unto a holy man, : 
(And worthy too of fuch a fire to be) 
Jethro the prictt of fercile Midian, 
Few found fo juft, fo righteous men as he. . 
Rut fee the rude fwain, the untutor’d fave, 
Without refpee or rev'rence to their kind, 
Away their fair flocks from the water drave, 
Such is the nature of the barb’rous hind, 
‘The maids, perceiving where a firanger fat, 
Of whom thoie clowns fo bafely did efteem 
Were in his prefence difcontent thereat, 
Whom he perhaps improvident might deem; 
Which he perceiving kindly doth entreat, 
Reproves the ruftics for that offer’d wrong, 
Averring itan injury too great, 

To fuch, of right, all kindnefs did belong. ~ 
But finding well his oratory fail, 
His fifts about him frankly he beftows, 
‘That where perfuafion could not late ‘prevail, 
He yet compelleth quickly by his blows, 
Entreats the damfels their abode to make, 

With courtly femblance and a manly grace, 
At their fair pleafures quietly to take, 
What might be had by fecedom of the place, 
Whofe beauty, thape, and courage they admite,’ 
Exceeding thefc, the honour of his mind, 

For what in mortal could their hearts defire, 
That jn this man they did not richly find? 
Returning fooner than their ufval hour, 
All that had happen’d to their father told, 
‘That fuch a man reliev’d them by his power, 
As one all civil courtely could: 

Who full of bounty, hofpitably meek, ” 
Of his behaviour greatly pleas'd to hear, 
Forthwith commands his fervants him to feek, 
‘Vo honour him by whom his honour'd were : 
Gently receives him tv his goodly fiat, : 
Feats him hi d families among, 
And him with al thofe es entreat, 
‘That to his place and virtues might belong: 
Whilit in the beauty of thofe goodly dames, 
Whcrein wife nature her own kill admires, 

Te feeds thofe fecret and impiercing lames, 
Nurs’d in freth youth, and gotten in defires¢ 
Won with this man this princely priett to dwell, 




















, For greater hire than bounty could devife, 


For her whofe praife makes praife itfelf excel, . 

v than fairnefs, and as wifgom wife. 

everally were feen, 

OF every one the was the rarcft part, 

Whe in her prefence any time had been, 

Her angel-cye tranfpierced not his heart. 

For Zipora s fhepherd’s life he leads, 

Anc in her fight deceives the fabtil hours, 

Ané for her fake oft robs the flow’ry meads, 

With thofe {weet fpoils t’ enrich her rural 
bowers, 

Up to mount Horeb with his 

Tke flock wite Jethro willedbim to keep. 

Which well he guard:d with his fhepherd’s crook. 

Goodly the fiepherd, goodly were the fheep: 











flock he took, 
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"To feed and fold full warily he knew, 

From fox and wolf his wandering flocks to free, 
‘The goodfieft Howers that in the meadows grew 
‘Were not more frefh and beautiful than he. 
Gently his, fair focks leflow'd he along 
‘Through the frim paftures freely at his leifure, 
‘Now on the hills, te vallies then among, 

Phich feem themfclves to offer to his pleafure. 
‘Whilft fegther'd fjivans from each blooming fpray, 
‘With murm’ring waters wiftly as they creep, 
Make him, fuch mufic, to abridge the way, 

As'‘fits a fhepherd company to kcep. 

‘When.lo! that great and fearful Ba of might 
To that fair Hebrew ftrangely doth appear, 

In a bufh burning vifible and bright, 

Yet unconfuming as no fire there were : 

‘With hair erected and upturned eyes, 

Whilft he with great aftonithment admires, 

Lo! that eternal Rector of the skies, [fires : 
‘Thus breathes to Mofes from thofe quick’ning 
Shake off thy fandals, faith the thund'ring God, 
‘With humbled feet my wond’rous power to fee, 
For that the foil where thou haft boldly trod, 

Te moft felect and hallow'd unto me : 

‘The righteous Abraham for his God me knew, 
Afsae and Jacob trufted inmy name, =~ 

‘And did believe my cqvenant was true, 

“Which to their feed thal! propagate the fame : 
My folk that long in Egypt had been barr’d, 
‘Whole cries have enter’d heaven's eternal gate, 
Our zealous mercy openly hath heard, 

Koecling in tears at our eternal, fate ; 

And am come down them in the Jand to fee, 
‘Where Oreams of milk through batful valleys flow, 
And Ipfcioys honey dropping from the tree 

Load the full Bowers that in their thadows grow: 
By thee my power am purpofed totry, ring, 
‘That from rough bondage fhalt the Hebrews 
Bearing that great and fearful embafly 

‘o,thgt monarchal and imperious king. 

And on this mountain, ftanding in thy fight, 
‘When thou returneft from that conquer’d land, 
‘Thou hallow'd altars unto me fhalt light, 

‘This for a token certainly fhall ftand. 

O! who am I! this wond’rous man replies, 

Awyelghed mortal, that I fhould be fent, 

And ftand fo clear in thine eternal eycs, 

To do a work of fuch aftonifhment ! 

And trembling now with a transfixed heart, 
“Humbling himfelf before the Lord, quoth he, 
‘Who fall, I tell the Hebrews that thou art, 

‘That giv’ this large commiffion unto me? 

Say, quoth, the fpirit {rem that impetuous fame, 
Unto the Hebrews aking chee of this, 

‘That ‘twas, 1 am; which only is my name, 

God of their fathers, fo my title is; 

Divert thy courfe to Gofhen, then again, 

And to. divulge it conftantly be boid, 

And their glad cars atirgively retain, 
With whut at Sinai Abraham's God hath told : 
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And tell great Pharoah, that the Hebrews God 

Commands from Egypt that he fet you tree, 

Three journeys thence in deferts far abroad 

To offer hallow'd facrifice to me: - 

But he refufing to difmifs you fo, 

On that proud king I'll execute fuch force, 

As never yet came from the fling, the bow, 

The keen-edg’d cutlas or the puiffant horfe, 

But if th’ afflicted miferable fort, 

‘To idle incredulity inclin’d, 

Shall not, quoth Mofes, credit my report, 

That thou to me haft fo great power aflign’d. 

Cait down, quoth God, thy wand unto the 
ground, i 

Which he obeying fearfully, behold 

The fame a ferpent fuddenly was found, 

Itfelf contorting into many a fold. 

With fuch amazement Mofes doth furprife, 

With cold convuifions fhrinking every vein, 

That his affrighted and uplifted eyes, 

Even fhot with horror, fink into his brain. 

But being encowraged by the Lord to take 

‘The ugly tail into his trembling hand, 

As from a dream he fuddenly doth wake, 

When at the inftant it became a.-wand. 

By the fame hand into his bofom fhut, 

Whofe eyes his wither’d leprofy abhorr’d, 

When forth he drew it, fecondly being put, 

Unto the former purity reftor’d. 

‘Thefe figns he gives this fad admiring man, 

Which he the weak incredulous fhould fhow, 

When this frail mortal frefhly now began 

To forge new caufes, why unfit to go? 

Egypt accufing to have done him wrong, 

Scantling that bounty nature had beftow’d, 

Which had well-near depriv'd him of his 
tongue, 

Which to this office chiefly had been ow’d : 

When he whofe wifdom nature muft obey, 

In whofe refiftance reafon weakly fails, 

‘To whom all human inftances give way, 

*Gainft whom not fubtil argument prevails, 

Thus doth remove this idle vain excufe, 

Who made the mouth? who th’ éye? or who the 
ear? : Soe 

Or who deprives thofe organs of their ufe 2 

‘that thou thy imbecility fhould’ft fear? 

Thy brother Aaron cometh unto thee, 

Which as thy fpeaker purpofely 1 bring, 

Yo whom thyfelf even as a God fhall be, 

And he interpret to th’ Egyptian king. 

‘That when he at thy miracles fhall wonder, 

And wan with fear fhall tremble at thy cod, 

To feel his power that fways the dreadful thun- 
der. 

That is a jealous and a fearful God. 

‘Then fhall mine own felf purchafe me renown, 

And win me honour by my glorious deed 

On all the Pharaohs onth’ Egyptian throne, 

‘That this proud mortal ever fhall luccecd, 
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BOOK LL, 


The Argument, 


Mofes doth his meffage bring, 

Ads miracles before the king 

With him the Magi do contend, 
Which he doth conquer in the end, 
When by th’ extenfure of the wand 
He brings ten plagues upon the land, 
. And in defpite of Pharaoh’s pride, 
'#rom Gofhen doth the Hebrews guide. 


‘Wurw now from Midian Mofes forward fet, 
‘With whom his wife and fair'retinue went, 
‘Where on his way him happily hath met 
His brother Aaron to the Lord’s intent, 
And to the Hebrews in th’ impatient hand 
Of mighty Egypt all his power implies, 
And as the Lord exprefsly did command, 
Adteth his wonders in their pleafed eyes. 
at eorcCies mortality beholds 
‘With an aftonith’d and difteadted look, 
‘The mind that fo amazedly enfolds, 
That every fenfe the faculty forfook, 
‘The little infant with abundant joy, 
To man’s eftate immediately is {prung, 
And though the old man cobld not back 
Cafts half his years'fo much becoming young, 
‘Whilft mirth in fulnefs meafureth every eye, 
Each breaft is heap’d up with excefs of pleafure, 
Rearing their fpread hands to the glorious iky, 
Gladly embracing the Almighty’s leifure, 
Thefe Hebrews ent’ring the Egyptian court, 
‘Their great commiflion publicly proclaim, 
Which there repulfed as a flight report, 
Doth {pon denounce defiance to the fame, 
“Where now thefe men their miracles commend, 
By which their power precifely might be try’d, 
@nd Pharaoh for his forcerers doth fend, 
By them the Hebrews only to deride. 


turn boy, ; 


1 


Where heaven muft now 


apparently tranfcend, 
Th’ infernal pqwers imperioufly to thwart, | 


And the bright perfoct Deity contend °” 

With abftrufe magic and fallacious art. 

Never was fo miraculous a ftrife 

Where admiration ever fo abounded, 

‘Where wonders were fo prodigally rife, 

That to behold it nature ftood confounded, 
Cafting his rod aferpent that became,  * 

Which he fuppos’d with marvel them might ftrike, 
When every prieft eflaying in the fame, a 
By his black fkill did inftantly the like: 

Which Pharaoh's breaft with arregance doth fill, 
Above the high God’s to exalt his power, ; 
When by his power (t’ amate their weaker ikil]) 
The Hebrew’s rod doth all their rods devour : 


| Which deed of wonder flightly he rejects, 


His froward fpirit infatiently elate, 

Which after caus’d thofe violent effeéts 

That fat on Egypt with the power of fate. 

When he whofe wifdom ere the world did fare, 

From whom not counfel can her fecrets hide, 

Forewarneth Mofes early to prepare’ 

T’ accoft the proud king by thé river’s fide. 
What heavenly rapttre doth enrich my brain, 

And through niy blood extravagantly dows, 

That doth traniport me to that endlefs main, 


Whereas th’ Almighty his high glories fhows ? 
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That holy heat into my fpirit infufe, 
Wherewith thou wont’ft thy prophets to infpirc, 
_And lend that power to our delightful mute, 
As dwelt in founds of that fweet Hebraick lyre. 
A tafk unufcal i muft now effay, 
Striving through peril to fupport this mafs, 
No former foot did ever track a way, 
‘Where I propofe unto myfelf to pais. 
When Mofes meeting the Egyptian king, 
Urgeth afrefh the Ur avlites depart, 
“And him by Aaron ftoutly menacing, 
To try the temper of his tubborn heart. 
(9) When fo! the torrer t, the flect hurrying flood, 
So clear and perfed cryftuline at hand, 
Asa black jake or fettled marith Rood 
At the cxtenfure ef the Hebrew's wand. 
Where fegs, rank bulrufh, and the fharpen’d 
reed, 
That with the fluxure of the wave is fed, 
Might be difcern’d unnaturally to bleed, 
Dying their freth green to a (ullied red : 
Like iffuing ulcers every litte {pring, 
"Phat being ripen'd void the filthy core, 
“Their loathfome flime and matter vomiting 
Into the rivers they enrich’d before : 
‘What in her banks hath bath’ning Nilus bred, 
Serpent, or fith, or Strange deformed thing, 
That on her bofom fhe not beareth dead, 
Where they were born them lafily burying? 
That bird and beaft incontinently fy 
from the detefted and contagious Rink, 
And rather choofe by cruel thirft to die, 
‘Than once to tafte of this contaminate drink ; 
And ufeful cifterns delicately fill'd, 
With which rich Egypt wond’roufly abounds, 
Looking as bowls recviving what was {pill'd 
With which rich Egyyt wond’roufly abounds, 
That the faint carth even poifon’d now remains, 
In her own {elf fo grievoutly dejected, 
Horrid pollution travelling her veins, 
Defp’sate of cute fo dangcroully infected 
‘The fpungy foil, that digging deep and long 
To fuck cle vor front her plenteous pores, 
‘This blondy ifive breaketh out among, 
As fickly menftruas of inveterate Cores : 
* Seven days continuing in this dux of blood, 
Sadly fits Egypt a full week of woe, 
Shame taints the brow of every ftew and flood ; 
* Blufhing, the world her filthiuefs to fhow. 
Yet fn roud Pharaoh Irae thus to dree, 
Nor this dire plague his harden'd heart can tame, 
Which he fuppos'd but fallacies to be, 
When his magicians hkewife did the fame. 
When he that glorious rod extends 
’Gain& him that heaven prefumeth thus to 
dare : 
On Egypt foon a (z) fecond plague that fends, 
‘Whicit he till now fcem’d partially to fpare: 
‘The foil, that late the owner did enrich 
Him his faic herds and goodly flocks to feed, 
Lies now a leyftall, or a common ditch, 
Wherein their todder loathly padducks breed. 
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Where as the up-land mountainous and high =~ 
To them that fadly do bchold it fhows, 

As though in labour with this filthy fry, 
Stirring with painin the parturious throcs: 
People frem windows looking to the ground, 
At this Rtupendou- fpeacle amaz’d, 

See but their forrow every where abound, 
‘That mot! abhorring whercon molt they gaz’d 
‘Their troughs and ovens t.adftools now become, 
‘That houfewives wont fo carefully to keep, 
Thefe joathfome creatures taking up the room, 
And croaking there continually do creep. 

raoh on his throne is tet, 

ty ghted with this edious thing, 
r,, up into the fame deth get, 
him depofing fitteth asa king. 

“Phe wearied man his fpirits that to refrefh 
Geis to his bed to free him from his fear, 
Scarce laid but feels them at his naked fleth, 
So fmall the fuccour that remaineth there, 

No court fo clofe to which-+the fpeckled toad. 
By fome fmall cranny creeps not by and by, 
No tower fo ftrong, nor natural abode, 

To which for fafety any one might fly. 

Egypt now hates the world her fo fhould call, 
Of her own felf fo grievoufly afham'd, 

And fo contemned in the eyes of all, 

As but in {corn fhe fearcely once is nam’d, 

hen this profane king with a wounded heart 
(His Magi though thete miracles could do) 

Sees in his foul one greater than their art, 
Above ail power, that puta hand thercio: 

Buc as thefe plagues and fad afflictions ceas’d 
At the juft prayer of this mild godlike man, 

So Pharaoh's pride and ftubbornefs increas'd, 
And his lewd courfe this headitrong mortal ran. 
Which might have furclier {cttled in his mind, 
(At his requeft which Mofes quickly flew, 
Leaving.a ftench fo peftilent behind) 

As might preferve old forrows frefhly new. 

But ftay, my mufe, in height of ail this {peed, 
Somewhat plucks back to quench this facred beat 
And rhany perils dot to us arced 
In that whercof we feriavfly entreat i — 
Left too concife injuriouly we wrong” 

“Things that fuch ftate and fearfulucfs impart, 
Or led by zeal irregalarly long, 

Iniringe the curious liberties of art, 

We that calumnious critic may efchew, 

That blafteth all things with his poifon’d breath, 
Detra@ing what laborioufly we do, 

Only with that which he but idly feith, 

© be our guide, whofe gleries now we preach, 
That above books muft fteer us in our fate, 

For never ethnic to this day did reach, 

(in this) whofe method we may imitate. 

When now thefe men of miracle proceed, 

And by extending of that wond’rous wand, 

As that refiftlefs providence decreed, 

‘Thereby bring (2) lice on the diftemper’d Jandy: 

All ftruck with lice fo numberlefs they lie, 

“The duit grown quick in every place doth creep, 
The fands their want do fecondly fupply, 
As they at length would fuffccate the dee; 
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“That th’ atorhi that in the beams appear, 

As they the fun through cranies ihining-fee, 

. The form of thofe detefted things do bear, 

So miserable the Egyptians be : 

Who rak’d the brands the pafled evening burn’d, 
(As is the afe the morning fire to keep) 

»Lo thefe foul vermin finda the athes turn’d, 
Covering the earth, fo thick thereon they creep, 
Now prince and peafant equally ate dreit, 

The coftliet filks and courfeft rags alike, 

‘The worit goes now companion with the belt, 

‘Lhe hand of God fo generally doth ftrike. 

‘he king’s pavilion and the captive’s pad 

Are now in choice indifferent unto either, 

Great, {mall, fair, foul,rich, poor, the good and bad, 

Do fuifer in this pettilence together. 3 

In vain to cleanfe, in vain to purge and pick, 

When every mote chat with the breath doth rife, 

Forthwith appeareth venomoufly quick,- 

Although fo mail fcarce taken with the eyes. 

Ly which his wifdonrttrongly doth prevail, 

‘When this felf- wife, this overweening man, 

Even in the leaft, the flightett thing doth fail, 

‘The very beggar abfolutely can ; 

‘When now thefe wizards with transfixed hearts 

To maké his glory by the fame the more, 

Conufels a podhead fhining through their arts, 

Which by their magics they deny’d before. 

Yet this proud Pharoah as oppugning face, 

Still doth refift that majefty fo high, 

And to himfelf doth yet appropriate 

A fupreme power his godhead to deny + 

When from his wilful ftubbornnefs doth grow 

‘That great amazement to all ears and eyes, 

When now the Lord by Aaron’s rod will fhow 

His mighty power even inthe wretched’ ft (6) flies: 

Varying his vengeance in as many kinds, 

As Pharoah doth his ob{tinancies vary, 

Suiting their plagues fo fitly with their minds, 

As though their fin his punifhments did carry. 

Tn fummer time asin a evening fair, 

‘The gnats are heard in a tumultuous found 
On tops of hills, fo troubled is the air 

omwbadiaGtiunce of the wondering ground, 

The fkies ute darken'd as they yet do hover 

In fo grois clouds congefted in their flight, 

That the whole land with multitudes they cover, 

Stopping the ftreams as yenerally the light. 

© cruel land, might thefe not yet thee move ? 

Art thou alone fo deftitute of fear? 

Or doft thou mean thy utmoft to approve 

How many plagues thou able art to bear ? 

‘Three have tore-threat’ned thy deftruétion fure, 

And now the fourth is following on as faft, 

Doft thou fuppofe thy pride can ill endure? 

Or chat his vengeance longer cannot laft ? 

Thefe are as weak and worthlefs as the ref, 

‘Yhou much enfecbled, and his flrength is more, 

~Fitly prepar'd thee fadly to infett, 

‘hy fins fo many, by their equal ftore. 

‘This wretched creature man might well fuppofe 

"Lo be the leail that he had need to fear, 

Amongtt the reit is terrify'd with thofe 

With which before none ever troubled were. 











(6) The fourth plague, 
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As we behold a fwarming caft of bees * 

An a fwoin clulter to forte branch to cleave : 

‘Thus do they hang in branches on the trees, 
Pretling cach plant, and loading ev'ry greave, 
‘The houfes cover'd with thefe mufring fies, 

And the fair windows that for light were tade, : 
Eclips'd with horror, feeming to their eyes,» + 
Like the dim twilight, or fome ominous fhade, 
Yor human food what Egypt had in flore, 

‘The creatures feed on, till they buriting die,” 

And what in this unhappy land was more, 

Their louthfome bodies laftly putrify, 

O goodly Gothen where the Hebrews reft, 
How dear thy children in th’ Almighty’s fighe, 
‘That for their fakes thou only fhould’tt be bleft, 
When all chefe plagues on the Epyptians light? 
What promis'd people reed thee within, ‘ 
To whom no peril ever might afpire, 5 
For whofe dear fake fome watchful cherubim 
Stood to defend thee arm’d in glorious fire ? 
Vhou art that holy fan@uary made, 
Where all th’ affliGeed caft afide their fear, 
Whofe privileges ever to invade, ; 
The heavens command their horrors to forbear, 
But fince man’s pride and infulence is fuch, 
Nor by thefe plagues his will to pais could bring, 
Nor with a tharp and wounding hand will touch” 
‘The dearer body of each living thing : : 
To other ends his courfes to dire&, 
Ey wl! great means his glory to advance, 
Altereth the caufe by altering the effed, 
‘Tu work by wonder their deliverance, 

As Aaron grafving athes in his hand, 
Which fearcely caft into the open air, 
But brings a murrain over all the land, 
With (c) feabs and botches fuch as never were, 
What chews the cud, or hoof, or horn allotted, 
Wild in the fields;.or tamed by the yoke, 
With this contagious peftilence is rotted, 
So univerfal’s the Almighty’s flroke, 
The goodly horfe of hot and fiery ftrain’ ; , 
tn his high courage hardly brook’d his food, 
‘That ditch or mound not lately could contain, 
On the firm ground fo fcornfully that ftood, 
Creft-fall'n hangs down his hardly manag'd head, 
ics where but late difdainfully he trod, 
His quick eye fixed heavily and dead, “ 
Stirs not when prick’d with the impulfive goad. 
The Swine which nature fecretly doth teach, 
Only by fafting ficknetfes to cure, i. 
Now but in vain is to itfelf a Jeech, 
Whofe fudden end infallibly is fure, 
Wheie frugal shepherds reckoning wool and 

lamb, * 

Or who by herds hop’d happily to win, 
Now fces the young one perith with the dam, 
Nor dare his hard hand touch the poifon'd tkin, - 
‘Thofe fertile paftures quickly over{pread 
With their dcad cattic, where the birds of prey 
Gorg’d on the garbadge (woefully beftead) 
Poifon’d fall down as they would fly away. 
And hungry dogs the tainted flefh refrain’d, 
Whercon their mafter gormondiz'd of late, 
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‘What nature for rhan's appetite ordain’d, 
‘The creature that's moft ravenous doth hate. 
"Thus all that breathes and Kindly hath encreave, 
Suffer for him that proudly did offend, 
Yet in this manner here it fhafi riot ceafe, 
(¢) In beafts begun, in wretched man to end, 
‘To whom it further violently can, 
Not by th’ Almighty limited to flake, 
As beaft is plagued for rebellious man, 
‘Man in fome meafure muft his pain partake. 
"Thofe dainty breafts tliat open’d lately were, 
Which with rich veins fo curiowfly did ftow, 
‘With Boils and blains moft loathfome do appear, 
_ Which now the damfel ot defires to show. 
Features disfigur’d only now the fair, 
(Allare deformed) moft ill-favour'd be, 
Where beauty was moft exquifite and rare, 
There the leaft blemith eas’lieft you might fee. 
For coftly garments fafhion'd with device 
‘To form each choice part curious eyes to pleafe, 
"The fick man’s gown is only rtow in price, 
‘To give their blatch’d and blifter’d bodies eafe, 
At isin vain the furgeon’s hand to prove, 
Or help of phyfic to affuage the fmart, 
For why, the power that ruleth from above 
Croffing all means of indaftry and art. 
Egypt is now an hofyital forlorn, 
‘Where only cripptes and difeafed arc, 
How many children to the world are born; 
So many lazars thither ftill repair. 
‘When thofe proud Magi as oppos'd to fate, 
‘That darft high heaven in every thing to dare, 
Now in moft vile and miferable ftate 
‘As the mean’ft caitif equally do fare. 
"Thus ftands that man fo eminent alone, 
Arnvd with his power that governeth the fky, 
Now when the wizards laftly overthrown, 
Grovelling in fores before his feet do lie. 
Not one is found unpunithed efcapes 
So much to do his hungry wrath to feed, 
‘Which ftill appeareth in as many fhapes 
As Pharoah doth in tyrannies proceed. 
(d) Bven as fome grave wife magiftrate to find 
Out forthe vile treafon, or fome odious crime, 
“un. “T'hat bearcth every circumftance in mind, 
‘Of place, of manner, inftance, and of time: 
"That the fufpected ftrongly doth arrett, 
And by all means invention can devife 
By hopes or torture out of him to wreft 
‘The ground, the purpofe, and confederacies, 
Now flacks his pain, now doth the fame augment, 
Yet in his Qrait hand doth contain hitn ftill, 
Proportioning his alloted punifhment 
‘As he’s removed or pliant co his will. 
But yet hath Egypt fomewhat left to vaunt, 
“What's now remaining may her pride repair, 
But left perhaps fhe fhould be arrogant, 
‘Till the be hnmbled he will never fpare. 
Thee plagues {eem yet but nourifhed beneath, 
And even with man terreftrially to move, 
‘Now heaven his fury violently fhail breath, 
Rebellions Egypt fcourging from above. 
(c) Winter let foofe in his robuftious kind 
‘Wildly runs raving through the airy plains, 
(c) The fixth plague. ” 


(a) A fimilie at Gods iuftices 
«c) The feventh plague, 
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As though his time of liberty affign'd 

Roughly now thakes off his impris‘ning chains. 

The winds fpit fire in one another’s face, 

And mingled flames fight furioufly together, 

Through the wild heaven that one the other chace, 

Now flying thence and then returning thither, 

No light but lightning ceafelefsly to burn - 

Swifter than thought ftom place to place to pats, 

And being gone doth feddenly return 

E’er you could fay precifely that it was. 

In ofte feif moment darknefs and the light 

Inftantly born, as inftantly they die, 

And every minute is a day and night 

That breaks and fets in twinkling of an eyc. 

Mountain and valley fuffer one feif ire, 

The ftately tower and lowly cote alike, 

The fhrub and cedar this impartial fire 

In one like order generally deth ftrike : 

On ficth and plant this fubtil lightning preys, 

As through the pores its paflage fitly finds, 

In the full womb the tender burden flays, 

Piercing the ftiff trunk through the fpungy rinds. 

Throughout this great and univerfal bail 

The wrath of heaven outrageoufly is thrown, 

As the lights quick’ning and celeftial 

Had put themfelves together into one, 

This yet continuing the big-bellied clouds, 

With heat: and moifture in their fulnefs brake, 

And the ftern thunder from the airy fhrouds 

To the fad world in fear and horror {pake. 

‘The black ftorm bellows and the yerning vault, 

Full charg’d with fury as fome fignal given, 

Preparing their artillery to affaule, 

Shoot their fern vollies in the face of heaven. 

The bolts new wing’d with fork'’d ethereal fire, 

Through the vaft region every where do rove; 

Goring the earth in their imperious ire, 

Pierce the proud’it building, rend the thickef. 
ove. 

When the breent hail as rifing in degrees 

Like ruffled arrows through the air doth fing, 

Beating the leaves and branches from the trecs, 

Forcing an autumn earlier than the PONS 

The birds late fhroaded in their fafe To 

Where they were wont from winter's wrath to reft, 

Left by the tempeft to the open air, 

Sh:t with cold bullets through thetremblingbreaft. 

Whilft cattle grazing on the batful ground, 

Finding no fhelter from the fhower to hide, 

In ponds and ditches willingly are drown’d, 

That this tharp ftorm no longer can abide. 

Windows are fhiver'd to forgotten duft, 

‘The fiates fall fhatrer’d from the roof above, 

Where any thing finds harbour from this guft, 

Now even as death it feareth to remove, 

‘The rude and moft impenetrable rock 

Since the foundation of the world was laid, 

Never before ftirr’d with tempeftuous fhock, 

Melts with this ftorm as fenfibly afraid. 

Never yet with fo violent a hand, 

A brow contracted and fo full of fear, 

God fcourg’d the pride of a rebellious land, 

Since into kingdoms nations gather’d were. 

But he what mortal was there ever knows, 


So many Brange aliicns did abide, 
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On whom fo many miferies were thrown, 
‘Whom heaven fo oft and angerly did chide? 
Who but relenting Mofes doth relieve ? 
‘Taking off that which oft on him doth light, 
‘Whom God fo oft doth punifh and forgive, 
‘Thereby to prove his mercy and his might, 


-So that eternal providence could frame 


‘The means whereby his glory fhould be try’d, 

‘That as he pleafe, miraculoufly can tame 

Man's (enfual ways, his tranfitory pride. 

But Pharoah bent to his rebellious will, 

His hate to Mrael inflantly renews, 

Continuing author of his proper ill, 

‘When now the plague of grafhoppers enfues, 

(Ff) Long e’er they fell, on th’ face of heaven 

they hung, 

In fo vaft clouds as covered all the tkies, 

Colouring the fun-beams piercing through their 
throng, 

With ftrange diftra@ion to beholding eyes, 

This idle creature that is faid to fing 

In wanton fummer, and in winter poor, 

Praifing the emmet's painful labouring, 

Now cats the labourer and the heaped ftore. 

No blade of grafs remaineth to be feen, 

Weed, herh, nor flower, to which the {pring gives 
birth, 

Yet ev'ry path, even barren hills are green, 

With thofe that eat the greennefs from the earth. 

‘What is moft fweet, what moft extremely four, 

‘The loathfome hemlock as the verdurous rofe, 

‘Vhefe filthy locufts equally devour, 

So do the heavens of every thing difpofe. 

‘The trees all barklefs nakedly are left 

Like people ftripe of things that they did wear, 

By the enforcement of difaftrous theft, 

Standing as frighted with ereéted hair: 

‘Thas doth the Lord her nakednefe difeover, 

‘Thereby to prove her ftoutnefs to reclaim, 

That when nor fear nor punishment could move 
her, 

She might at length he tempted with her fhame. 

Difrob'd af all ber ornamencs the Rands, 

wie itty nature whilom did her dight, 

‘That the fad verges of the neighbouring lands 

Seem with much forrow wond'ring at the fight. 

But Egypt is fo impudent ané vile, 

No blufh is feen that pity might compel, 

“Vhet from all eyes to cover her a while, 

“Lhe Lord in darknefs leaveth her to dwell. 

(gy) Over the great and univerfal face 

Are drawn the curtains of the horrid night, 

As it would be continually in place, 

That from the world had banithed the light. 

As to the fight, fo likewife to the touch 

‘Th’ appropriate objed equally is dealt, 

Darknefs is now fo palpable and much, 

‘That as'tis feen, as ealily is felt. 

Who now it hap’d to travel by the way, 

Or ia the field did chance abroad to roam; 

Loofing himicif then wander'd as aftray, 

Nor fiads his hoftry ner returneth home, 
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The cock the country horologe that rings’ 
‘The cheerful warning to the fun’s awake, 
Mifling the dawning fcantles in his wings, 
And to his root doth fudly him betake, 
One to his neighbour in the dark doth call, 
When the thick vapour fo the air doth mother, 
Making the voice fo hideous therewithal, 
That one’s afreid to go unto the other. 
‘The little infant for the roother thritks, 
Then lies it down aftonithed with feat, 
Who for her child whilft in the dark flie feeks, 
‘Treads on the babe that the doth hold fo dear, 
Darknefs fo long upon the land doth dwell, 
Whilft mei: amiz'd the houfs are ftol’n awa: 
Erring in time that now there’s none can tell 
Which fhould be night, and which fhould be the 
day. 

Three doubled nights the proud Egyptian Hes 
With hunger, thirft, and wearinefs oppreft, 
Only relieved by his miferies, 
By fear enforced to forget the reft. 
Thofe lights and fires they laboured to defend, 
With the foul damip that over all doth flow, 
Such an eclipfed fultiednefs doth fend, 
That darknefs far move terrible doth thow; 
When the perplexed and aftonith’d king, 
’Twixt rage and fear diftraéted in his mind, 
Ifrae] to pafs now freel: limiting, 
Only their cattle to be ftaid behind. 
Commanding Mofes to depart his fight, 
And from that time to fee his face no more, 
Which this mild man doth willingly acquit 
‘That he well knew would come to pafs hefore. 
‘That for the droves the Iraelites thould leave, 
Forbid by Pharaoh to be borne away, 
Ifrael shall Egypt of her ftore bereave, 
‘To bear it with her asa violent prey. 
So wrought her God in the Egyptians thought, 
As he is only provident and wife, 
‘That he to pafs for his choice people brought 
More than man’s wifdom ever might devile, 
Touching their foft breafts with» wounding love 
OF thofe who yct they envioufly admir’d, 
Which doth the happy Jacobites behove, 
‘Yo compas what they intantly requir'd, 
That every Hebrew borrowed of a friend 
Some fpecial jewel feignedly to ute, 
Every Egyptian willing is to lend, 
Nor being afk’d can poftthly refute, ; 
Now clofets, chefts, and cabinets are fought 
For the rich gem, the rarity, or thing, 
And they the happieft of the reft are thought, 
‘That the high’? priz'd officioutly could bring. 
Rings, chains, and bracelets, jewels for the ear, 
The perfect glorious, and moft luftrous ftone, 
The carcanet fo much requeftcd there, 
The pearl moft oricnt, and a paragon. 
What thing fo choice that curious art could frame, 
Luxurious Egypt had not for her pride ? 
And what fo rare an Ifraelite could name, 
‘That he but afking was thereof deny’d? 

When God doth now the paifover command, 
Whofe name that facred myftery doth tell, 
That he pafs’d o’er them with a fpareful hand, 
When sii th’ firft-born of th’ Lg yptians fell, 
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‘Which fhould to their pofterity be taught, 
‘That might for ever memorize this deed, 
| ‘Phe fearful wonders he in Egypt wrought, 
| For Abraham's offspring, Saral’s promis'd feed. 
A lamb unblemilh’d, or a fpotlefs kid, 
That from the dam had weaned out a year, 
‘Which he without deformity did iid, 
Held to himteif a facrifice fo dear. 
Roafted and eaten with unleaven'd bread, 
Aad with four herbs fuch viands as became, 
‘Meat for the ev'ning, that prohibited 
‘The morn enfuing pirtuer of the fame. 
Girding their foins, fhocs faften d to their feet, 
 Stavesin their hands, and pefling it to take, 
: - Jn manners us totravellers is meet, 
A voyage forth immediately to make. 
Whofe blood being put upan the ourmoft pofts, 
Whereby his chofen Eraclites he knew, 
"hat night fo dreadful when the Lord of bolts 
All the (A) firfl-born of che Egyptians flaw. 
Darknefs invades the world, when now forth went 
"The fpoiling angel as the Lord did wil!, 
And where the door was not with blood befprent, 
"There the firfl-born he cruelly did kill. 
Night never faw fo tragical 2 deed, 
"Thing fo replete wich heavinefs and forrow, 
Nor dhall the duy heveafter ever read 
Such a black time as the enfuing morrow. 
The dawn now breaking, and with open fight 
When every lab’ring an: affrighted cye 
Beholds the flaughter of the pafled night, 
"The parting plague protracted mifery. 
One to his ncighbour haftes his heedlefs feet, 
To bring him home his heavy chance to fee, 
And him he goes to by the way doth mect, 
As gricved and as miferable as he. 
Who out of do r now haftily doth come, 
"Thinking to howl and bellow forth his woe, 
Is for his purpofe deftitute of room, 
Each place with forrow doth fo overflow. 
People awaked with this fudden fright, 
Run forth rhcir doors as naked as they be, 
Forget the day, and bearing candle light 
‘To help the fun their mifcries to fee. 
Who Jolt his firft-born v’er this plague begun, 
Ts now moft happy in this time of woe, 
Who mourn’d his cld'ft. a daughter or a fon, 
Is now exempt from what the reft muft do. 
To one that fains poor comfort to his friend, 
His child was young. and need the lefs be car’d, 
Replies if his had liv’d the other's end, 
With all his heart he could him well have fpar’d. 
No eye can lend a mourning friend one tear, 
Bo bufy is the gen’ral heart of moan, 
So ftrange contufion fits in every ear,] 
® As warneth power t entertain his own. 
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j Ymparted woe, the heavy heart’s relief, 
When it hath done the utmoft that it may, 
Outright is murder’d with a iecond grief, 
‘To fee one mute tell mere than it can fay : 
‘The greateft biefling that the heart could give, 
The joy of children in the marricd flate, 
"Yo fee his curfe the parent now doth live, 
And none be happy but th’ unfortunate, 
Whillt fome for burial of their children flay, 
Others pafs by with theirs upon the bier, 
Which from the church met mourners by the way, 
Others they find that yet are burying there, 
Afflited London, in fix hundred three, 

When God thy fin fo grievoully did ftrike, 
And fram th’ infection that did fpring from thee, 
‘The fpacious ifle was patient of the like. 
That fickly feafon, when | undertook 
i on faintly co fupply, 
jon ferv’d me for a book 
Whereby to model Egypt's mifery. 

When pallid horror did poffefs the rece, 

Nor knew thy children refuge where to have, 
Death them fo foon in every place did mect, 
-Unpeopling houfes to poffefs the grave. 

When woeful Egypt with a weunded heart 

So many plagues that fuffered for their fay, 

Now on their knees entreat them to depart, 

And even impatient of their long delay. 

Six hundred thoufand Mraelites depart, 

Befides the nations that they thence releay’d, 

And Hebrew babes, the joy of many a heart, 
‘That Sarah’s happy promifes had blefs'd. 

After four hundeed thirty years expir’d, 
(Meafuring by minutes many a woeful hour) 
That day they came they thence again depart, 
By his eternal providence and power- 

With all the jewels Egypt could afford 

With them away that wifely they did bear, 
‘ ‘Th’ Egyptians afk’d not to have back reftor’d, 
Ad] then fo bufy at their burials were : 

ind (3} Jofeph’s bones precifely thence convey, 
Whofe tomb by Nile's oft inundations drown’d, 
Yet the decealed ftri@ly to obey) 

By Mofes were miraculoufly found. ow, - 
{4) Who did in gold that powerful word engrave, 
By which th’ Almighty fully is expreft, 

Which bare the metal floating on the wave, 
‘Fill o'er his coffin Jaflly it did ref. 
As by a fheep that fhew’d them to the fame, 

Fo make them mindful of the reverend dead, 
Which beaft thence forth theycall’dby J. feph’sname 
And when they went from Egypt with them led. 
But thar he thus did find his burying place, 
‘As we tradition wifely may fufpeet, 
We only this as hiftory embrace, 
But elie in faith as fabulous neglect. 
(i) Cometter ia Exade 
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The Argument, 


God drowns th’ Egyptians in his ire, 

Doth march before his hoft in fire, 

From the hard rocks ftrikes gushing fprings, 
Rains quails and manna, conquers kings, 
‘And fearful plagues on them doth try, 

For murm'ring and idolatry : 

Unto the promifs’d land them brought, 
‘When it they forty years had fought 5 
Balaam to blefs them he doth fend, 

Their good fuccefs, mild Mofes’ end. 


Toros which at home fcorn’d Pharoah and his 
force, 

And. whofe departure he did humbly pray, 
He now purfues with his Egyptian horfe 
And warlike foot to fpoil them on the way. 
‘Where his. choice people ftrongly to protea, 
‘The only God of empire and of might, 
Before his hoft his ftandard doth ered, 
A glorious pillar in a field of light, 
Which he by day in fable doth unfold, 
‘To dare the fun his ardour to forbear, 
By night converts it into flaming gold, 
Away the coldnefs of the fame to fear, 
Not by Philiftia he his force will lead, 
‘Though the far nearer and the happier way, 
His men of war a glorious march fhall tread 
On the vaft bowels of the bloody fea, 
And fends the winds as couriers forth before 
“To make them way from Pharoah’s power to fly, 
And to convey them to a fafer thore; 
Such is his might that can make oceans dry. 
‘Which by the ftroke of that commanding wand, 
sboslderd the rough feas forcibly together, 

you. 1M, 


Raifed as ramparts by that glorious hand, 
(‘Twixt which they march) that did condu@ thee 
thither. 

The furly waves their ruler’s will obey’d, 
By him made up in this confufed mafa, 
Like as an ambuth fecretly were laid, 
To fet on Pharoah as his power fhould pals. 
Which foon with wombs infatiably wide, {power, 
Loos'd from their late bounds by th’ Almighty’s 
Came raging in, enclofing every fide, : 
And the Egyptians inftantly devour. 
The fling, the Riff bow, and the tharpen’d launce, 
Floating confus'dly on the waters rude, 
They which thefe weapons lately did advance, 
Perith in fight of them that they purfu’d. 
Clathing of armours, and the rumorous found 
OF the flern billows in contention ftood, : 
Which to.the thores do every way rebound, 
As doth affright the monfters of the flood. * v 
Death is difcern’d triumphantly in arms 
On the rough feas his flaughtery to keep, " 
And his cold felf in breath of mortals ware, 
Upon the dimpled bofom of the deep, 
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pon 
“There migit you fee 2 chequer’d enfign fwim 


About the body’ of the envy'd dead, 
Serve for a hearfe or covertute to him, 
Ere while did waft it proudly *bout his head : 


' ‘The warlike chariot turn’d upon the back 


‘With the dead horfes in their traces ty’d, 
“Drags there fat careafe through the foamy brack 
“Ghat drew it late undauntedly in pride. 


» ‘There floats the bard fteed with his rider drown’d, 


‘Whole foot in hiecaparifon is cat, 
‘Who late with fharp fpurs did his courfer wound, 
Himfelf now riddes: with his ftrangled beaft, 
‘The waters conquer (without help of hand) 


- For them to take for which they never toil, 


And like a quarry caft them on the land, 
‘As thofe they flew they left to them to fpoil. 
In cighty-cighe'at Dever that had been, 
"To view that navy (like a mighty wood) 
Whofe fails fwept heaven, might eas’ly there have 
feen, 
How puiffant Pharoah perith'd in the flood. 
What for aconqueft ridtly they did keep, 
Into the channel prefently was pour’ds 


+ Caftilian riches fcatter’d on the deep, 


‘Thar Spain's long hopes had fuddenly devour’d, 

"Th afflited Englifh rang’d along the ftrand 

‘Yo wait what would this threat’ning power be- 
tide, 


. Now when the Lord with a victorious hand 


3n his high juftice feourg’d th’ tberian pride. 
Hence three days march to Mara leads them on, 


" Where Sur’s wild deferts as the army paft 


Scemed as from their prefence to have flown, 


» The mountains ftood fo miferably aghalt. 


Where, for with drought they hardly are befted, 
And the foul waters bittor as the gall, 


- “Phat they fhould through this wildernefs be led 


‘vo thanklefs murm'ring prefently they fall. 

God pointeth Motes to a precious tree, 

‘Whole med’c’nal branches caft into the lake, 

Of that rare virtue he approv’d to be, 

‘The watets {weet and delicate to’make. 

Mot that his hand flands any way in need 

Of mediate means his purpofes to bring, 

Sut that in ftate his wifdom will proceed 

*Lo thew his power in every little thing. 

Nor metaphyfies fully hisn confine, 

‘All meaturing fo immeafurably great, 

‘That doth in nature every caufe combine, 

"This All in hum fo aptly hath receate. 

Which might have'learn’d them in this helpiefs 
cafe, : 3 

With tribulations willingly to meet, 

‘When men with patience troubles do embrace, 

How oftentines it-makes afflictions fweet. - 

And his free bounty fully now they found, 

As they for Mara to mount Sinai made, 

Pitching in Elim in that plenteous ground 

Of pleabne fountains and Jelicious fhade. - 

Rot as at-Sur, fo they again at Sin, © 

Before of thirft, of hunger now-complain, 

Withing they might in Egypt ftull have been, 

Where inever fo:nune ail cher time did reign. 

When clouds of quails from the Arabian thore 

Upun the camp immediately are fent, 
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Which came fo Jong and in fach marv'lous ftore. 

‘That with their flight they fmother’d every ten! 

This glads the ev'ning, each unto his reft, 

With fouls even fated with thefe dainty cates, 

And the great goodnefs of the Lard confett, 

“That in jike meafures each participates. 

The morn ftrews manna all about the hoft 

(The meat of Angels) mortals to refrefh, 

Candying the fresh grafs, as the winter’s froft, 

Never fuch bread unto fuch dainty fleth. 

QO Ifrael pamper'd with this heavenly food, 

Which elfe to nations earthly he denies, 

‘Yo raife thy fpirits, to rectify thy blood 

With thefe fo rare celeftial purities. 

Then the fat ficfh-pots they fo much defire, 

Whereon in Egypt gluttoning they fed, : 

When they came hungry home from carrying 
mire, 

Which only dulnefs, and grofs humours bred. 

Yet in the iweetnefs and th’ abundant ftore, 

His power not fo conclufively expreft, 

But who took moft not capahle of more 

‘Than in his Gomer he that gathered leaft. 

By night corrupting, each day gathering néw, 

But for the Sabbath what they did provide, 

‘That day defcended not that heavenly dew, 

That as that day was only fanctify'd. 

‘Thence through thofe deferts defolate and dry, 

Yhey reach’ to Raph’dem where as they should 
pafs, 

There was not found a fountain far nor nigh, 

Such want of water every where there was. 

Thither the Lord by Mofes did them bring, 

His force the faithlefs Ifraelites might know, 

For even in the impoffibleft ching, 

He moft delights his wond'rous might to fhow. 

Far worfe than Mara is this fruitlefs foil, 

For there were waters (bitter though they were} 

But here are none, though foughe with ne’er fuch, 
toil, 

That they from murm'ring longer mot forbear. 

Commanding Mofes he thould take the rod, 

Wherewith in Egypt he fuch wonders wrought, 

For that moft wife, that fecret-feeing God mms 

Saw there were fome thus reafon’d in their thought, 

The myftery of that miraculous wand : 

He did to plagues and fearful things imply, 

Yhat Aaron yet ne'er took it in his hand, 

When work of mercy was atchiev'd thereby. 

Therefore bids Mofes to his high intent, 

The fame to 'ufe, they vifibly might fee, 

‘That this which erft had been the inftrument 

Of juftice, fo of clemency-to be. ' 

Which with a blow, the cleeves in funder crackty 

As with an earthquake violen:ly rent, 

Whence came fo ttrong and rough a cataract, 

‘That in the flones wore gutters as ft went. 

‘The fprings {pout forth fuch plenty, that witha} 

Down the flope fides it violently fwept, 

So divers ways, fo various in the fall, 

Through every cranny the clear water crept. 

In pails, kits, difhes, bafons, pinboukes, howls, 

“heir feorched bofoms merrily they baite, 

Until this very hour their thirfiy fouls 23 

Never touch’d water of fo {weet a tafte 
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Searcely fuffic’d but in the very neck 
Of this, ’tis bruted by the watchful poft, 
That the near-burd’ring envious Amakck 
‘Was marching towards them with a mighty hoft. 
When he forth Jofhua from the reft doth draw, 
A man feledted, of courageous ffirit, 
‘Which Mofes with prophetic eye forcfaw, 
Should be the man his room that fhould inherit. 
Commanding him to muiter out of hard, 
And draw his forces preiently to head, 
Againit that proud simalekite to ftand, 
Which in the field a puiflant army led. 
‘Whilft on rock Horeb, with erected hand, 
Bearing the rod up to the glorious fky, 
°Twixt Hur and Aaron, Amram’s fon doth ftand, 
Whilft both the hoits for vidtory do try. 
‘When blades are brandi(h’d, and the fight begun, 
‘War's thund’ring horror trumpets do proclaim, 
‘With the reflection of the radiant fun, 
Scems to beholders asa general flame. 
Much courage and dexterity that day e 
On cither fide fufficiently is fhown, 
And on the earth full many a foldier lay, 
‘Thrufting through danger to make good his own. 
Here men might fee how many a ftrenuous guide 
Striveth to make his enemy to bleed, 
Now the fierce vaward, then the rereward ply’d, 
As he perceiveth the battalions need. 
They fight the full day, he the rod upheld, 
But when his ftrength by long continuing fails, 
Where as before the 'fraelites had quell’d, 
‘The adverfe proud Amaickite prevails. 
Whilft the two Hebrews provident of harms, 
Setting grave Mofes down upon a ftone, 
And by their force fupport his wearied arms, 
Until the foe was laftly overthrown. 

Jethro the juft, to whom report had told 
‘Th’ atchievements wrought by his renowned fon, 
‘That all the world did tributary hold, 
By deeds in Egypt God by him had done : 
‘This good old man to confummate their joys, 
In happy hour his fon is come to fee, e 
Bringing his wife and his two little boys 
Mofes fent back to Midian fafe to be : 
‘Which by this time two proper youths are grown, 
Bred by their grandfire with exceeding care, 
In all the hoft there hardly could be fhown 
‘That with thofe boys for beauty could compare. 
Such mirth and feafting as for them was {ven, 
For this grave father and this goodly dame, 
Unto this day in Irael had not been, 
Since to kind Jofeph righteous Jacob came. 
The day mild Mofes fearcely can fuffice 
To tell this man the troubles they had paft, 
The wonders God had acted in their eyes, 
Since they in Midian kindly parted laft. 
Jethro that mark’d the pains that Mofes took, 
in rifing early, and in refting late, 
That did himfelf into all caufes look, 
thd in his perfon cenfure each debate : 
‘This princely prieft, a man exceeding wile, 
And long experiene’d in this great affair, 
{For at that time few ftates or monarchies 
Who government he could not well declare) 
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Reproves good Mofes in this zealous deed : 
Quoth he, Methinks thon doft not well in this,- 
The courfe wherein J fee thon doft proceed 
‘Pronble to thee and to the people is. 
Appoint ont judges, and inferior courts, 
*Twixt the plebcians and thyfeif to be, 
From them receive thofe matters by report, : 
Speak thou to God, and let them {peak to thee; 
In things important be thou fill an place, 
In leffer caufes leaving them to deal,. 
So may you both your quietnefs embrace, 
By an exact and perfe@ commonweal, 

Now when te Sinai they approached near, 
God calls up Moles to the mount above, 
And all the ret commandeth to forbear, 
Nor from the bounds aflign'd them to remove, 
For who the Jimits loofely did exceed, 
Which were by Mofes mark‘d them out beneath, 
The Lord had irrevoca’yiy decreed ; 
With darts or ftones fhou!d furely die the death, 
Where as the people in a wond'rons fright 
( With hearts transfixed even with frozen blaod) 
Beheld their leader openly in fight 
Pafs to the Lord, where he in gfory ftood. 
Thunder and lightning ted him down the air, 
‘Trumpets celeftial founding as he cane, 
Which ftruck the people with aftounding fear, 
Himlelf invetted in a tplendrous flame. 
Sinai before him tearfully doth fhake, 
Covered all ever in afmould’ring finuke, 
as ready the foundation to forfake, 
On the dread prefence of the Lord to look. 
Erect your fp'rits and lend attentive ear 
To mark at Sinai what to you is faid, 
Weak Mofes now you fhall not fimply hear, 
The fon of Amram and of Jacobed, 
But he that Adam did imparadife, 
And Jent him comfort in his proper blood, , 
And faved Noah, that did the ark devife, 
When the old world elfe perifh'd in the flood, 
To righteous Abraham Canaan frankly lene, 
And brought forth Ifaac fo extremely late, 
Jacob fo fair and many children fent, 
‘And rais'd chatte Jofeph to fo high eftate. : 
He whofe juft hand plagu'd Egypt for your fuke, - 
‘That Pharaoh’s power fo feornfully did mock, 
Why for his people through the fea did make, 
Gave food froin heaven, and water from the rock, 
Whilft Mofes now in this cloud cover'd hill 
Full forty days his pure abode did make, 
Whilft that great God in his almighty will, 
With him of all his ordinances brake. 
The decalogue from which religion took 
The being; fin and righteoufnels began 
‘The different knowledge ; and the certain book 
Of ceftimony betwixt God and man. 
‘The ceremonial as judicious laws, 
From his high wifdom that receiv’d their gro 
Not to be alter’d in the fmalleft claufe, 
But as th + Maker wond’roufly profound, 
‘The compofition of that facred phane, 
Which as afymbo! curioufly did thew, 
What ail his fz days workinaafhip contai 
Whole perfe& model his own finger drew 
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‘Whofe abfence thence gave leifure to their luft, 
Oprugning Aaron, idols them to frame, 

And by their power fill trengthen this difguit, 
In him denouncing the Almighty’s fame. 

A gold made god how durft you ever name, 
For him fo long had led you from the iky, 

Jn fight of Sinai crowned with a flame, 

His glory thence refiding in your eye? 

Such things might melt mortality to fee, 

"That even the very elements did fright, 

He that in Egypt had perform'd for thee 
What made the world amazed at his might. 
‘Thy foul tranipierced ne’er before thou felt’ft, 
But like a quorry it even clave thy breaft, 
Coming fron. Sinai when as thou beheld’ 

Th’ eledted ifrael knecling to a beaft. 

Him fenfe forfook, his finews ftrengthlefs are, 
He came fo much amazed therewithal, 

‘The ftony tables flipp’d him unaware, 

That with their own weight brake them inthe fall. 
Down this proud lump ambitionfly he flung, 
Into bafe duft diffolving it with fire, 

‘That fince they for variety did lon, 

‘They should thereby even furfeit their defire. 
And fent the mineral through their hateful throats, 
Whence late thofe horrid blafphemies did fly, 
On beftial figures when they fell to doat 

In proftitution to idolatry. 

Now when this potion that they lately took, 
‘This chymic medicine (their deferved fare) 


“Upon their beards, and on their hofoms ftuck, 


He doth their flaughter prefently prepare. 

‘What's he himfelf to Levi could ally 

Before this calf not finfully did fall, 

Girds not his broad blade to his finewy thigh, 

‘When he hears Mofes unto arms to call? 

Killing not him appointed he fhould flay, 

"Though they had flept in cither’s arms before, 

Though ip one womb they at onc burthen lay, 

Yea, when this dead, though that could be no 

more? 

You whom not Egypt’s tyranny could wound, 

Nor feas, nor rocks could any thing deny, 

‘That till this day no terror might aftound 

On the fharp points ef your own fwords to dic? 
‘When Motes now thofe tables to renew 

Of that effential Deity doth merit, 

Which from his hands he diffelutely threw 

In the deep anguifh of his grieved spirit. 


’ ‘When forty days without all nat’rai food, 


He on Mount Sinai fixed his abouts, 
Retaining Arength and fervour in his blood, 
Rapt with the prefence of that gloriow. Ged. 
Who in his high eftate whilft ke paft by 

In the eleft rock that hely man did hide, 
Left he thould peri by his radiant eye, 
‘When Moles feeing but his glorious fide, 
Celefiial Lrixhtnefs feized on his facc, 

‘That did the woud'ring Iraclites amaze, 
‘When he returned from that fovereign place, 
His brows encircled with fplendidious rays ; 
‘That their weak fight bchclding of the fame, 
He after cover’d from the common eyes, 
Left when for anfwer unto him they came, 
‘The Suftful people fhould idolatrize. 
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Might we thofe mufter’d Ifraelites admire, 
From plains of Sinai mighty Mofes led, 
Or elfe to view that upulent defire, 
‘Yo chat rich ark fo freely offered, 
The marv'lous model of that rareft piece, 
Th’ engravings, carvings, and embroideries tell, 
‘The canaing work and excellent device 
Of neat Aholiah, and Bezatiel. 
But we ous Mofes ferioully purfue, 
And our rong uerv:s to his high praife apply, 
That through thi: ze {hail guide us asa clew, 
And may his virizes abfolutely try. 
Whof: charge being weary of their mighty arms, 
And much offended they had march’d fo long, 
As oft diturbed with their ftern alarm’, 
Suppofe by Mofes to have fuifered w: ong. 
When with the luggage fuch as Jagy, » behind, 
And that were fet the carriages to “ep, 
*Gainft God aud Mofes grievoully :cpin’d, 
Wanting a little fuftenance and fleep. 
Who with their murm’ring moved in his ire, 
That they fo fon his providence miftritit, 
Down from his full hand flung that forceful fire, 
Which in a moment bruis’d theit bones te duft, 
Other the mutt'ring Ifraelites among, 
When vow to Pharan having come fo far, 
For fichh, fith, fallads, and for fruits do lorfg, 
Manna, they fay, is not for men «f war. 
Their glut’nous ftomachslothethat heavenly bread, 
That with full chargers hunger here relieves, 
As by the belly when they itrengly fed 
On hearty ic and the fleth of beeves. 
Mild man, what fearful agony thee vex’d, 
When thou thy God unkindly didft upbraid ? 
How grievouily thy fuif'ring foul perplex'd, 
When theu repin’it the charge on thee was laid ? 
With God to reafon why he thould difpofe 
On thee that burthen heavy to fuftain, 
as though he did his purpofes enclofe 
Within the limits of man’s fhallow brain, 
‘To Qidge fo many marching every day, 
That all the fleth of foreft and of flood, 











(When the wild deferts fcarcely yield thm — 


way 
Should then {uffice for competence of food 
That thou fhould’ft with thet hand fo foil of dread 
‘Thy ling’ring breath fhould fuddenly expire, 
Than that the clamorous multitude fhould fpread 
‘Thefe wicked flanders to incite his ire, 
That God to punifh whom he fill did love, 
And in compatfion of thy frailties fear, 
‘The fpirit ke gave thee laftly thould remove 
‘Yo thofe thy burthen that fhould after bear, 
O wend’rous man! who parallell’d thee ever? 
How large a portion diddeft thou inherit ? 
‘That unto feventy he fhould it diffever, 
Yct all be prophets only with thy fpirit ? 
When, lo, a cloud comes failing with the wind, 
Unto theie rebels terrible to fee, ne 
That when they now fome fearful thing divin'd, 
A fight of quails perceived it to be. 
A full day’s journey round about che hoft, 
‘Two cubits thicknefs over all they flew, 
Thst when by Ifrael he was tempted moft, 
His glory thes moft notably to shew. 
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‘The greedy people with the very fight 

Are fill'd before they come thereof to tafte, 
‘That wich fuch farfeit gluts thei: appetite, 
Their queafy ftomachs ready are to cat. 

Thofe that for beef in gluttony did call 

Thofe the high’ God his powerfuloefs to try, 
Cloys with the fowl that from the heavens do fall, 
Until they fluff their ftomachs by the eye. 


Bor whilft the flefh betwixt their teeth they chew, | 


And fuck the fat fo delicately fweet, 

(With too much plenty that even fulfome grew 
That lies fo common trodden under feet.) 

‘That God impartial and fo rightly jatt, 

‘When he had given them more than they defice, 
Duly to punifh their infutiace Inf, 

Pézrs down his plagues confuming as his fire. 
And witha rong hand violently ftrake 

Their blood, diftemper’d with luxurious diet, 
‘That foon the forces in groins and arm-pits brake, 
Thus could the Lord {courge their rebellious riot. 
Aaron and Miriam, all too much it were 

For grief when Mofes ready is to die; 

But you whom one womb happily did bear 
*Gainft your mild brother needs mufe mutiny, 

O unkind Aaron when thou fondly fram'dft, 
‘That béut-like idol bowing Urael’s knee, 

He then thee begg’d, and thofe fo bafely blam'dit, 
And did divert the judgment due to thee. 
Immutelt Miriam, when the kand of might 

Left thee with lothfome leprofy defil'd, 
Contemn'd and abject in the viledt fight, 

Frow the great hott perpecually exil’d + 

‘When thou hedit {pit the utmott of thy fpite, 
And for chy fin this plague on thee was thrown, 
He not forfook thee, out in heavy plight 
Kneeling to God obtain'd thee for his own. 

His wond'rous patience ever was apply’d 

‘To thofe on him that caufelefsly complain, 

Who did with comely carelefsnefs deride 

‘What happy men fhould evermore difdain. 

When now the fpials for the promis’d foil, 

For the twelve tribes that twelve in number went, 
Having difcover'd forty days with toil, 

Safely reeurn’d as happily they went : 

Bringing the figs, pomegranates, and the grapes, 
Whofe verdurous clufters that with moifture fiweil, 
Seem by the taite and ftrangenefs of the thapes, 
The place that bare then faithfully co tell : 

That well exprefa'd the nature of the earth, 

So full of liquor and fo wond’rous great, 

‘Vhat from fuch wifhed (ruitfulnefs in birth, 
Suck’d the [weet marrow of a plenteous teat. 
But whilft they ftand attentively to hear 

“Phe fundry foils wherein they late had been, 
‘Telling what giants did inhabit there, 

‘What towns of war shat walled they had {een. 
Of Anack’s offspring:-when they came to tell, 
And their huge ftatute when they let them fee, 
And of their {hapes fo terrible and fell, 

Which were fuppos’d the Titanuis to be; 

Their hearts funk down, and though the fruits 

they faw 

By their rare beauty mitht allure their eyes, 
‘Yet“this report their covvard fouls did awe, 
nd fo much daunt the .{prward enterprife, 


ad 


That hey their God do utterly fefufe, 

Againit jult Motes openly exclaim, 

And were in handa captain them to choofe 

To guide them back to Gofhen wheuce they caniés 

Not at the dread of the Egyptian days, 

What by mild Mofes he to pafs had brought, 

Nor feen by him done at the purple feas, : 

On their vile minds a higher temper wrought, 

Whom when of God he begg'd with bloody oyety'. 

And againft heaven did obftinately. fttive, : 

Obtain’d fo hardly théir immunities, 3 

Whole fin feem’d greater than he could forgive, 

Caleb and Jofiua, you courageous men, ; 

“When bats and ftones againft your breafts werg’ 

laid, 

Oppofe yourfelves againft the other ten, 

‘That expedition bafely that diffuade. 
Quoth they, To conquer as he did before ~ 

No morcthan mien, what praife his puiffance yielda 

But he whofe force the very rocks did gore, 

Can with the fame hand cleave their brazen thieldas, 

He that forefaw that this thould be our feat, 

And only knew the goodnefs of the fame, 

Poffefs'd the place with thofe that were fo great 

For us to keep it fafely till we came. 

For which the Lord did vow that not a man 

At Sinai mufter'd, where fuch numbers were, 

Should live to come to fruitful Canaan, 

Only thofe two fo well themfelves that bear, 

And for the bafenefs of thofe recreant {pies, 

Whofe melting minds this impious flander bred, 

and the vile people’s incredulities, 

In that their God fo ftrongly promifed, 

For forty days difcovery of the land, 

They forty ycars in wildernefs shall wafte, 

Confum’d with plagues from his impetuous handy 

Until that age be abfolutely pat. *, 

Which fearcely fpoke, but quickly took effet, 

For thofe fo cold, and cowardly befors, " 

Hearing the cenfure of their bafe negle&, i 

To make his vengeance and their fin the more, 

Ent'ting the land which Mofes them denies, 

‘Their defp’rate will no better can afford, 

Offering thofe lives they did fo lightly prize 

Unto the vengeance ef the heath’nifh fword. 

And in the hoft new factions daily grew, 

When Choran, Dathan, and Abiram gife, < 

Two hundred men of fpecia! note that drew, } 

Whofe ftrength gave power to their confederacies. ? 

But the vaft earth incontinently clave, 

And on the fudden hurried them to hell; 

With the fhrill {cream the fhricking people gave, 

The fainting hof into a fever fell: 

The reft of the confpirators were left 

(From the firft’s fall enforsing their retire, 

Of all the fuccours of the hoft bereft) 

Confim'd to athes with heaven’s violent fire 

And thofe th’ abettors of this vile attempt s 

That did mild Mofes cruelly purfue, CaS 

From th’ other’s fin that could not be exempt, 

Them with the dreadful peftilence he flew. 

That had not Aaron when all hope was fled, 

With holy incenfe their atonement wrought, 

‘Vhrufting himfelf ‘twixt the living and the deadly 

All had te ruin utterly been brought, = 

Tei 
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‘Where fourtcen thoufand and feven hundred funk 
‘Under the burden of their odious fin, 

‘Which now was wax’d fo infufferably rank, 

Tt was high time his vengeance should begin. 

When after this fo terrible a thing, 

Now that triumphaat and miraculous wand 
Brings forth ripe almonds, frongly witnefling 
In Levi's tribe the pricfthood ftill to ftand. 
With leaves and bloffoms bravely it doth flourifh, 
Some budding, fome as inftantly but blown. 

As when the fame the natural rind did nourifh, 
For Motes’ fake fuch miracles were fhewn, 
Forward to Cadeth they their journey caft, 
Where the yood Miriam makes her lateft hour, 
‘Miriam the fair, the excellent, the chafte, 
JMiriani that was of womanhood the flower, 
“Here bids her brothers lovingly adien, 

"Who at her parting kifs her clofing eyes, 
Whofe wond’rous lots fuficiently to rue, 

More is the gricf that tears cannot fuffice. 
Moift arc their eyes, their lips are fhrunk with heat, 
‘Their grief wi , a8 outwaral it appears, 

"Vheir want of water in that place as great, 

As it to them is plentiful of tears, 

‘They at one inftant mutiny and mourn, 

Sorrows creep confufedly together, 

‘The tears for her incontinent they turn 

‘To words ’gainft Mofes that did guide them thi- 

* ther, 

‘Who from the rock ftruck water with the wand, 
"That munand beaft might plenteoufly maintain, 
But he trom racks that fountains cau command, 
Cannot yet flay the fountains of his brain, 
Much woe for Miriam thefe good men did make 
Whillt there were two that might bewail this one, 
‘Buc two departing for their niutual fake, 

Moles remains tu mourn himlclf alone, 

Aaron the ancient'ft of Hebrew line, 

Replete with nurural comelincls and grace, 
(God-like fo far as unan might be divine) 
Endeth his days in this predeflin’d place. 
Which being forewarned to await his end, 

and here the fate foretelling him to dic, 

"That the good hour doth unly now attend, 
Will'd to afcend the mountain (being nigh.) 
With Kleazar his dear child he goes, 

Led by mil@ Mofes as the Lord decreed, 

*ro his lov’d fon his garments to difpofe, 

flim in the priefthood pointed to fuceeed, 
When turning back to bid thein all adieu, 

Who look’d as fault to bid this lord farewell. 
Pountuins of luce fo fal from rocks ue’er flew, 
As the falt drops down their fad bofoms fell. 
Nor the obdurat’it, nor the ftonicit hearts, 
*Vhat in deep forrow melting here forbears, 
Thofe to whom nature not thofe drops muparts, 
Spent what in fighs, the other did in tears, 

hated with fobs, but hungry with his fight, 
"heir wat’ry cyes him catneftly purfae, 

“When to difce?n him they no longer might, 
‘Where their fighs ends, their forrows do renew. 
Corh’n to the top, ty the appointed place, 

‘His fon in all his ornaments invefted, 
‘Which the good Aarof meekly doth embrace, 
And unto him his uflices bequefted, 











When they the time no longer could adjoura, 
After embraces and a flood of woes, 

(Which when one ceas’d the other took his tura} 
From cither’s eyes that on the other flows. 

Now at the Jaft point, at the gafp of death, 

He whom the whole world hath but fuch another, 
Gives up his latett, his moft bleffed breath, 

In the dear arms of his beloved brother ; 

So wifely worketh that eternal being 

By the itili changes of their varying flate, 

(As to the end through the beginning fecing) 
"To build the frame of unavoided fate. 

When thofe given up to their lafcivious wills, 
‘Themfelves in Midian wantonnefs that wafte, 
Whote fefbly knowledge fip’d thofe fugar’d ills, 
‘Twenty-four thoufand flaughtered at the laft. 

Of all thefe that in Sinai number’d are, 

Vt’ plains of Moab mutter’d then again, 
Watted by time, fire, peitilenee, and war, 

Thofe promis’d two, and Mofes did remain. 

The time expir'd that they for Aaron mourn'd, 
New congueft now, new comfort them doth bring, 
Their former hope fucceflively return’d, 

‘That feem’d before fo fadly languifhing. 

When they the glorious victory obtain 

‘The plains of tiorma fcatter'd all with fhiclds, 

Where Arad and his Canaanites are flain, 

Not the leat fight of many glorious fields. 

With Sehon's flaughter feconded again, 

And Og’s great tail of a gigantic ftrength, 

‘hofe bed of iron fathion’d to contain 

ith four cubits, doubling itin length 

'Vhe living remnant of the mighty race 

Of big-bow’d Anack terrible and dread, 

Which long time bat'ning tu that fertile place, 

G like the fat foil wherein they were bred. 

Not poets fictions of the Phlageian fields, 

Where as the giants up to heaven would climb, 

Heaping on mountains not fuch wonder yields, 

As did the man that lived in thet tine. 

And five proud kings fellin their recroant flight, 

Before arm'd {frael on the Midian plots, 

Zur, Hur, and Eni, men of wonders aight, 

Keba and Rekem valiantly fain, 

And as his flrength crufl’a mighty kings to dutt, 

aAnd cleft the hebns that thunder prea’ were 
thought, [iuft, 

‘Phat hand chat help’d them fcourg’d theirimpious: 

When his high judgment to pervert they furht. 

And icnt thofe ferpents (with their fiery ftingy,) 

With inflammations that their ficth did fweil, 

Sharply to fcourge their trufllefs murmurings, 

"hat dtill in infidelity did dwell. 

Rare in this creature was kis wondrous might, 

Jhat thould cffcct the nature of the fire, 

Yet to recure the forance by the fight, 

Sickne!s might cam the remedy ¢ admire, 

Only by metal miracles to work, [heat, 

That ferpent’s fhape, th ferpent’s hurt thougd 

‘Yo fhew in him the mytturies that lurk, 

And being fo flrange, as frangely doth reveal. 

‘That the forg’d figure ox io vile a thing 

Should the difcafe fo pr Hently remove, 

Only by th’ eye a remedy to bring, 

Deep (earching magic paveth te approves 
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: MOSES’S BIRTH 
ts Balaam’s beaft did Balak’s hafte deta 
‘And the full purpofe of the prophet brake, 
When he beheld the angel by dic way, 

Burft out from beat, and to his matter fpake = 
Whofe exccration ante to aftound 
The fun, when he his fummuer’s height did boaft, 
And with a word could inflautly confound 
The world, were it a congregated hott. 
He whofe wile lips could oracles compile, 
And judgments irrevocable did pats, 
Should be confounded by the thing mutt vile, 
By that bale creature, che dull worthlety als, 
Ruhng his mouth as with a rider's bit, 
Ridden by Balaack to denounce their fall: 
Doth ail his dreadful menaces acquit, 
Sounding cheir blefling and their enemies fall, 
When this mild man chat only did remain, 
Of chole from Egypt that the L.ord did bring, 
Which he in juttice fundry ways had flain, 
Yor their falfe worthip and their murmuring. 
Since he remifs at Meriba Was prov'd 
‘And there his aeal not ardently expreft, 
"Vhe Lord did fwear (thongh bim he dearly lov’d) 
He thould not come to Canaan as the reit. 
And now approaching Abaris, the place 
From whence he miyht that promis’d country fee, 
(So much the Lord good Moles pleas’d to grace) 
Bur there his days muft confummated be, 
s great prophet zealoufly had blefs'd 
tribe with a particular good, 
Whofe parting them with forrow fo opprefi’d, 
"fhat thedding tears, their eyes thed drops of 
blood, 
"V'o Nebo feated admirably high, 
(Vhe spirit prepares him fafely to retire) 
Which thruds his head into the cloudy fhy, 
Pita fo proudly thither dare afpire, 
Pifga the height of Abaris, and this 
"ihe height of Pifga ever all doth fland, 
"Shat as the eye of mighty Abaris 
Surveyeth the imparalleled Jand. 
White goodly Gilvad unto him he thews 
aAs far as ever he could look to Dan, 
"She length and breadth how every way it goes,” 
Till her brow kils the calm Medjterian, 
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Where the fweet South lays forth her fwelling? 
breaft. 
With a pleas’d eye he filently furvey’d, 
‘Yo that fair city whofe high towers do reft 
Under the palm trees imoft delicious fhade. 
When this meek man approaching to his death, 
In death ev’n pleas’d fair Canaan to beheld, 
Whillt he had ufe of his expiring breath, 
Yhus his laft farewell mildly doth enfold. 
Irarl (quoth he) dear Hracl now adieu, 
Mofes no morc is, that your leader was, 
Joshua and Caleb, none buz only you, 
OF the latt gge mut over Jordan pal. 
‘Th’ Egyptian horrgrs yet twas I did fee, . 
And through thofe firange calamities did wade; 
And Iftael’s charge impated was on me, 
When they (but then } had featcely learn'd to dadee- 
Forty-two journies have I téraitly pafs'd 
Since firft this glorious pilgrimage begun, 
in rath or mercy where as firdt or laft, |; 
¢ wond’rous thing hath happily been done. 
x immortal Maker that fo oft have fegn, 
(‘Chat God of wonder) thefe comp!aints not booty, 
In yonder fields fo delicate and green, 
‘That may not fet m; miferdble foot. 
Thus leaning back againft the rifing cleeve, 
Railing his faint hands to the hopeful fies, 
Meck as the morning never feen to ftrive,, 
Great’ft of the prophets, the good Mates dies. 
An hundred twenty hardly pafled years, 
His natural vigour no whit du uage, 
His eyes as bright, his body then appears 
Vfummer of his age. 
Who, being diffolv'd, the angels did inter 
Neat to Bethpeor in the valfied ground, 
Buc yet fo fecret kept his tepulchre * 
Vhat it by mortal never thould be found. 4; 
Left that his people (if the phice were known) 
ing by fim the miracles were donc, 

“Phat ever to idolatry were prone, ‘ 

Into his bones a worthipping thould run, 
¢ God grue’d fo many fundey ways,” 

No termer age hath mentioned to be, 
» Arsived atthe period of days 
i Vhe forure time iz Hracl thall not fee. 
: Pe tiy 
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F - DAVID AND GOLIJIAH. 




















q Oor facred Mufe of Iracl’s finger fings, 
E ‘That heaveuly harper, whofe harmonious Urings 
 Expell'd that evil fpirit which Saul poilefs'd, 
p And of bis torments often him reless'd ; 
». That princely prophet, David, whofe high lays, 
Immortal God, are trampets of thy praife, 
Thou Lord of hofts be helping chen to me, 
‘To fing of him who hath fo fung of thee. 
‘What time great Szul, after fo bloody fights, 
} Return’d a vicior of th’ Amalekites, 
(Two hundred and ten thoufand men at arms 
Under his condue) had reveng’d the harms 
.Done'to Goul’s cholen people, when as they 
' Came back from Egypt, troubled on their way ; 
je, Saul with their blood had now manor’d the 
a plains, 
® Leading king Agag, as a flave, in chains : 
tv But for that Saut this Agag’s bloud had fpar’d, 
And ‘gainft the will of the Almighty dur’d. 
"To fave that man he fhould have put to fword, 
' For difobcying the Almighty’s word, 
fcVheir larded fatlings keeping for a prey, 
i ‘Which he commanded to be made away : 
© For which the living God difpleafed, fwore 
}, Yo holy Samuel, Saul fhould reign 1:0 mores 
¥ Samuel, God's prophet, by whofe holy hand 
# The oil was pour’d, by his divine command, 
? Upon the head of etmely Saul when he 
i Was chofen over Ifrue} to be: 
y But for that place another God had ’pointed, 
£ Which fhould by Samacl likewife be anointed : 
‘And this was David his moft dear delight, 
~The fon of Jeffe the juft Bethlemite. 
Meanwhile this youth likea poor thepherd clad, 
(OF whom fuch care the God of Hfrael had) 
isHis father’s flock was following day by day 
Upon adefert near at hand that lay : 
‘Whole wealthy ficeces and fat bodics he 
From ravenows vermin hourly us'd to free, 
‘His only arms his fling and theephook were, 
‘Other than thofe he had not us’d to bear; 
“With thefe a wolf oft coming from the wood, 
Or fubtle fox, thar forag’d for his food, 
He quickly flew; or if'a bear, oppreit 
LWith cruel hunger, happend to mole 
His fec ding flocks, he with fuch bangs him ply'd, 
“That with the prey cvep in his teeth ie dy'd3 
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Or if a fion, as his fair flock graz'd, 

Hapt to affail it, he no whit amaz'd 

At his fern roaring, when his clutches caught 
At this brave flepherd, but fuch blows him 

wrought, 

Till by the beard chat kingly beaft he hook, 
And from his jaws the trembling wether toak ; 
And if it chanc’d that fomerime from the air 

An eagle ftoop’d a lamb away to bear, 

He with a flone that froma fling he threw, 
Down from the clouds would fetch her as the flew. 

His curled treffes on his fhoulders hung, 

‘To which the dews at morn and eve fo clung, 
To the beholders that they did appear 

As nature threaded pearl with every hair + 

The bees and wafps, in wildernefles wild, 

Have with his beautics often been beguil’dy 

Rofes and lilies thinking they had feen, 

But ing there they*have deceived been, 

Play with his eyes, which them that comfort bring, 
‘That thoie two funs would fhortly get a {pring ; 
His lips in their pure coral liveries mock 

A row of pales cut from a cryftal rock, 

Which flood within them, all of equal height; 
From tep te toe each limb fo clean and ftraight, 
By every joint of his that one might try, 

Or give true laws to perfea fymmetry ; 

The vermin oft his fheep that would furprife 
Became fo charm’d with th’ fplendour of his eyes, 
hat they forgot their ravine, and have lain 
Down by his flocks, as they would glad and fain 
Keep them from others that on them would prey, 
Or "tend upon them, that they fhould not ftray. 
Whether in cotes he had his flock in hold, 

Or for the fallows kept him in the fold, 

He was not idle, though not taking pains, 
CeteRtial lyrics finging to the fwains, 

And often fitting in the filent thade, 

When his fair flock to reft themfelves were laid, 
On his lyre tuned fuch harmonigus lays,, 
That the birds perch’d upon thé tender fprays, 
Mad at his mufic, ftrain themfelves fo much 
To imitate th’ inimitable touch, {ground, 
Ereaking their hearts, that they have dropt te 
And dy’d for grief in malicing the found. 
Sometimes a ftag he with his fling would fay, 
Or with his Qisephook kill a boar at bay, 
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Qr run a roe fo long (he was fo fleet) 
‘Till it lay trembling, breathlefs, at his feet. 
Sometimes again he pradtifed a fight, 
‘That from the defert fhould a dragon light 
Upon his fheep, the ferpent to affail, 
How by clear fkill through courage to prevail. 
Then with a {mall ftone thrown out of his fling 
To hit a fwallow on her height of wing. 
And home at night when they their theep fhould 
drive, 

‘The fluggith fhepherds laftly to revive, 
He took his harp fo excellently ftrung, 
In a broad bauldric at his back that hung, 
And on the fame ftroke fuch melodious ftrains, 
‘That from the coverts of the neighbouring plains 
‘The echoes wak'd with fweetnefs of his notes, 
Which each to other diligently rotes. 
And thus his time the Lord’s beloved paft, 
‘Till God to Samuel calling at the laft : 

Samuel, faith he, to Bethlehem take thy way, 
To Jeffe’shoufe, and to that old man fay, 
Out of his loins that I will choofe a king ; 
And when his fons before thee he fhall bring, 
Choofe out that man that I fhall thee appo:nt, 
With facred oil, and fee thou him anoint ; 
For of them all, he’s known to me right well 
‘The firft to guide my people Ifrael. 

Samuel replies, My God, if Saul thould know 
Upon what bufinels 1 to Bethlehem go, 
Except my blood him nothing will {uffice. 
‘Take thon a heifer, God again replies, 
And give it out thou purpofely doft go 
To facrifice. As God doth counfel, fo 
‘The holy prophet aéts, and coming thither, 
The nobleft of the people get together, 
Doubting the Lord had angry with them been, 
And had fent Samuel to reprove their fin. 
But peace to all, the holy prophet cries, 
And then preparing to the facrifice : 
The rites perfurm’d, he bids old Jeffe bring 
His fons before him whilft the offering 
Smok'd on the altars (and the elders there 
Stood round about with reverence and fear) 
For in his houfchold he a king muft choofe. 
Jeffe who might not God’s command refute, 
Calls Eliab out for Samuel to fee, 
Who at the firft thought furely this was he, 
TiN Gad to Samuel faid, Do not deceive 
Thyfelf, weak man, but thy eledtion leave, 
‘Thou canft not fee the foul of man, as f 
Who fearch the heart, and every thought can try. 
His fecond fon Abinadab then came, 
But this not he that Samael muft name; 
‘Then calls he Shamma his third fon, but yct 
‘This was not he the Almighty’s turn muft fit; 
He calls for more till he had counted feven, 
‘To none cf thefe yct muft the oil be given: 
Before the prophet brother tood by brother, 
A twelvemonth’s growth jult one before another; 
Like feven brave blotfom’d plants, that in thefpring 
Nature prepar'd fuch gandiy fruit to bring : 
So comely all, that none in them could read 
Which one of them fhould any one exceed ; 
If he excell’d for loveliucfs of face, 
Anvulir for his perfon and his grace 
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Match’d him at full, as nature meant to fhew 
Her equal bounties how fhe could beftow. 
‘There he beholds one brother tall and ftraight, 
Another that was wanting of his height, 

For his complexion and his curious fhape 
Well-near outwent him; nature let not "feape 
Ought fke could do, in them each limb to fit 
To grace the other that was next to it. 

When Samuel afks if thefe were all he had, 
Jeffe replies, Only his youngeft lad 

‘That in the defert on his flocks doth ‘tend. 
Samuel commands away for him to fend, 

For till he came he vow’d he would not fit, 
Out of the place nor would he ftir a whit. 

Before grave Samuel David foon is brought, 
Upon the prophet which moft ftrongly wrought, 
When he beheld him beautiful and tail, 

Of goodly prefence, and well-fhap’d withal 3 
His cheek a mixture of fuch red and white, 
As well with wonder might attra@ the fight ; 
A fprightful afpeét, and fo clear an eye, 

As thot a lightning at the flanders-by, 

His every gefture feen in it to bring 

The majeity that might befit a king; 

All chofe rare parts that in his brothers were 
Epitomiz’d, at large in him appear; 

And (in his ear) God doth the prophet tell, 
This David thal} be king of Hrac). 

Whom with the facred oil (inftead of Saul) 
Samucl anointed there before them all : 

Which having done, to Rama takes ais way, 
Left Saul for him the country fhould furelay. 

When kingly David, of his own accord, 
Though he were then th’ anointed of the Lord, 
And though his theephook might his {ceptre be, 
This holy youth fo humble is, that he 
Will back to th’ fields his father’s flock to keep, 
And make his fubjeéts (for a while) his theep, 

‘The powerful {pirit of God redoubled grew 
Daily in David, and his fame now flew 
O’er all the region, how he was below’d 
Of God's high prophet, and by him approv’ds 
Field, town, and city with his name do ring; 
‘The tender virgins to their timbrels fing 
Ditties of him ; and in their rural plays 
‘The homely thepherds in their roundelays 
Record his aéts, and build him thady bowers; 
The maidens make him anadems of flowers ; 
And to what fport bimfelf he doth apply, 
Let’s follow David, all the people cry. 

An evil fpirit then fent by God poffefs'd 
Enraged Saul, fo grievoufly opprefy'd 
With ncholy, that it craz’d his wits, 

And falling then into outrageous fits, 

With cramps, with ftitches, and convulfions 
rack’d, 

That in his pangs he oft was like to a& 

His rage upon himfelf, fo raving mad, 

And foon again difconfolate and fad ; 

Then with the throbs of his impatient heart, 

His eyes were like out of his head to ftart, 

Foams at his mouth, and often in his pain 

O’er all his court is heard to roar again : 

As the frong Spirit doth punitt or doth fpare, 

Even fo his fits or great or Ieffer are, 
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‘That [frael now doth generally lament 

Upon their king God’s grievous punifhment, 

‘When fome who faw this fpirit poffefling Saul, 

Amongit themfelves a council quickly call, 

‘To fearch if there might remedy be found 

For this poffefhon, each man doth propound 

His thoughts of curing, as by phyfic fome, 

Mach man {peaks what into his mind doth come; 

But fome whofe fouls were ravithed more high, 

‘Whole compofition was all harmony, 

Of th’ angels nature and did more partake, 

By which as feers prophetically they {pake; 

(With holy magic for fome Spirits infpir'd 

Which by a clear divinity are fir’d, 

And fharpen’d fo, each depth and height to try, 

"Phat from their reach and vifibilicy 

Nature no fecrets fhuts, and heaven reveals 

Thofe things which elfe from reafon it conceals) 

‘Thofe men conclude the fpirit that thus had 
* harm'd 

Their fovereign Saul, with mufic muft be charm’d. 

And having heard of ifrael’s deur deliphe, 
Beloved David, the brave Bethlemite, 

‘What wond’rous things by mufic he had done, 
How he fierce tygers to his hand had won, 
Had laid the lion and the bear to fleep, 
And put fuch fpirit into his filly theep 
By his high Qrains, as that they durft oppofe 
‘The wolf and fox, their moft inveterate foes : 
Of this mufician they inform the king, 
And all affure him, there was no fuch thing 

. For him as mufic, and this man was he 
‘That his phyfician in this kind muft be. 

When Saul difpatch'd his meffengers away 
‘To aged Jeffc, that without delay 
His young’ ft fon David fhould to court be fent : 
"Lhe fpeedy poft relating the intent 
‘To the old man; who in his heart was glad, 
For at the firft he great fufpicion had. 

‘That angry Saul might clfe have been acquainted, 
By Samuel’s hand his fon had been anointed, 
And therefore caufed David to be fought, 

As of his death he dircly had forethought. 

‘The good old mano'erjoyed with this good news, 
Calls home his darling from his teeming ewes, 
~And to the care of Ifrac]’s God commends 
His‘loved boy, and kindly by him fends 
Of bread and wine z prefent to the king. 

"They him no fooner to Sauls prefence bring, 
But David's beauty fo extremely took 

‘The doting king, that in cuch glance or look 
He thought he faw high valour mixt with truth, 
«And near his perfon takes the lovely youth ; 
And who but David then with mighty Saul, 

His only favourite is, his all in all? 

Nor long it is cer Saul the {pirit doth feel 

‘Yo ftir within him, and begins to reel, 

And fuddenly into a trance he falls, 

And with his hands lies grafping ac the walls, 
‘When David takes his weli-tun’d harp in hand, 
By which the {pirit he meancth to command ; 
His quavering fingers he doth now advance 
‘Above the trembling firings, which "gin to dance 
At his moft clear touch, end the winged found 
About the fpacious reom began to bound; 
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The airs flew high, and every dainty firain’ 

Betters the former, which doth fo detain 

Vhe ears of thofe ftood by, that they heard not 

Saul's fad complaints, and inftantly forgot 

Yo fife or ftir him, and the itanders-by 

Were fo intranced with the melody, 

‘That to a holy madnefs fome it brought, 

Others again to prophecy it wrought. 

‘The wiry chords now fhake fo wond’rous clear 

As one might think an angel's voice to hear 

From every quaver, or foe fpirit had pent 

Irfclf of purpole in the inflrument ; 

The harmony of the untuned’t firing 

Torrents the fpiric which fo torments the king, 

Who as he faintly, or he Strongly gioans, 

This brave mufician altercth fo his tones, 

With founds fo foft, as like themfelves to fmother, 

‘Vhen like loud echoes anfwering ove the other + 

Then makes the fpirit to fhift from place tu place, 

Still following him with a full diapefe. 

Uhus day by day as th’ evil fpirit opprefe'd 

Difeafed Saul, David himtelf addrefs'd, 

‘I await the hours before the king to play, 

Until he made th’ unruly fiend obcy 

The force ef mufic, more than that to fear 

But the leaft found of David's harp to hear, 
When now the king by David's cunning curd, 

Old Jeffe’s fon who thought he had endur’d 

Reftraint too long, gets leave of Saul to go 

Yo Bethlchem back (God's holy will wag fo) 

He rather chofe to view his well-thorn fuep, 

His yeaning ewes, and late-fall’'n Limbs to keep, 

Than on a bed of fitk himfelf repote, 

And the delights of the freth ficlds to lofe, 
When now Philitta horribly enrag’d, 

With God's own people had itfalf engag’d, 

With a revengeful deadly hand to fmite 

Vhe fill-preferv'd oft-troubled Mraclice, 

Who had in barde many times before 

Upon the certh fpilt her unhallow’d gore. 

Grim-vifag’d war more fernly doth awake 

‘Than it was wont, and furioufly doth fhake 

Her lightning fword, intruding with the force 

Of men of war, both fkilful foot and hurfe, 

“‘Vwo miglhity vations are nuw up in arms, 

And to beth fides the foldiers come in fwarme: 

The fields with enfigns, as’twere Mowers, are 

deck’d, 

Which their refulgence every way refle® 

Upon the mountains and the vallies nigh, 

and with their fplendor fern to courn the fky, 

Two mighty armics on the plain appear, 

‘Thefe Mraclites, and thofe Philiflines were 5 

Their great communders, proved men ef war, 

‘Their lony experience who had fetch'd from far, 

Vo order fights as they ogesfion found 

‘T” effend the foc, by fitting with the ground, 

Which ciofen Hrael’s infantry doth call, 

In this defenfive war to follow Saul. 

And aged Jule faithfully to thew 

Lis love to Saul and Mracl he doth owe, 

His chlcil three inte the army dent, 

‘That to the ficid, as well appointed, wenz, 

r bravery they that bare them nett. 
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‘Were in their arms, the moft unclouded day 
"That ever fhene, took not with fuch delight 
The glad beholders, as the wond'ring fight 
Of thefe brave youths, ftill as they marched by 
Now in the fields the mighty armies he 
On the wide champuign, cach in other’s fight; 
But as the trumpets fiout them our to fight, 
From the Philiftines hoft a giant came, 
Whofe {plend’rous arms fhune like a mighty dame, 
Againi the fon; Golish nam'd of Gath 5 
The only champion that Phililta hath : 
This huge Cojoffus, than fix cubits height 
More by a handful; and his ponderous weight, 
‘Wherefoe’er he made but any little ftay, 
Shew’d that his breadth it anfwer’d every way = 
Never fuch might in mortal man there was, 
From head to foot at all points arm’d with brafs; 
Five thoufand fhekels his prov’d cuirafs weigh’d, 
Upon whofe temper wond’rous coft was laid : 
His fhield and harnefs well might load a team, 
His Jance as big as any weaver’s beam ; 
Whofe very pile upon the poife contain’d 
A hundred fhekels, he a lefs difdain’d : 
His brows like two fleep penthoufes hung down 
Over his cye-lids, and his angry frown 
‘Was like a cloud, when it like pitch appears, 
And fome flern tempeft in its bofom bears; 
His voice was hoarfe, und hollow, yet fo ftrong, 
As when you hear the murmuring of a throng 
In fome vaft arched hail, or like as when 
A lordly lion anger’d in his den 
Grumbles within the earth, fuch his refembled, 
‘That wkenhe fpake,th’ affrighted hearerstrembicd: 
Jlis "fyuire before him marching to the field, 
Who for this chanspion bare a fecond fhield. 
Upon two eafy hills the armies lay, 
A valley ’twixt them in the middle way ; 
Toto the midtt of which Goliah came, 
And thus doth to the tfraelites proclaim : 
MW there be found in all your hoft, quoth he, 
A man fo valiant, thar dare fight with me, 
If 1 fhall fall under his mighty Gword, 
Mfrael thal} then be the Philiftines lord : 
But if by my pweiffance thall prevail 
Over your champion, that fhull me affail 
‘Phen us our flaves, of you we will difpofe ; 
And ufe at pleafure as our conquer’d foes : 
For he that’s god of the Philittines boafts 
Himlelf more powerful chan your Lord of hofts. 
Which challenge thusnot only troubled Saul, 
Bus bred amazement through the hoft in all. 
For forty days thus us’d he forth to go, 
Off’ring by combat to decide it fo. 
Old Jeffe now defiring much to hear 
Of his three fons. in what eftate they were, 
Doubting left they fome needful chings might want, 
As in the army vidtualy might grow feant, 
2Wherefore he calls young David from his theep, 
~ And to another gives his charge to keep. 
My boy, quith te, hatte to the camp and fee 
Yn what eftate my sons your brothers be : 
Bear them parch’d corn, and cakes, though home- 
ly food, 
Yet fimple cares may do poor follicrs good : 
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And to the general ten fine cheefes bear, 

Such in the camp are not found every where : 

And if for need t’ have pawn'd ought of efteem, , 

‘fake money wich you and their pledge redeem. 

David, ntake hafte, for I defire to know 

“Twixt the two puiffant hofts how bufinefs go. 
No marvel David in his heart was glad 

That he fuch caufe to view the armies had: 

From his brave thoughts, and to himfelf he told 

‘Yhe wond’rows things that he-fhould there be- 

hold; 

The rare «ievices by great captains worn, 

The five-fold plumes their helmets that adorn; 

Acmours with itones and curious fluds enrich’d, 

And in what ftate they their pavilions pitch’d; 

There fhould he fee their marfhalling a war, 

‘TW iron bound chariot, and the armed car: 

As where confifted either army's force, 

Which had advantage by their foot or horfe : 

The teveral weapons either nation bear, 

The forg fword, bow, the pole-axe and the fpears + 

‘There the Philiftian gallantry and then 

His Mrael’s bravery anfwering them again: 

And hear them tell th’ adventures had been done, - 

As what brave man had greateft honour won, 
David beftirs him prefently, and packs 

Up his provifion, puts it into facks, 

And by his fervant on his mute doth lay, 

Then tow’rds Saui’s army takes the ready way: 

And his no tedious journey fo contrives, 

‘Phat in fhort time he at the camp arrives; “ 

And at his coming, inftantly beftows 

His needful provant to the charge of thafe 

“Yhat tend the carriage, and of them doth learn 

(As neie ashe could make them to difcern 

By his defcription) Jeffe’s fons, who led, 

And in the army where they quartered : 

By whofe direction he his brothers fought, 

And told them what provifion he had brought + 

aind to all three their father’s pleature thew’d, 

And how the chcefes he would have beftow’d, 

As they were talking, fuddenly a noife 

Ran through the army, and the general voice, 

Was the Philiitine, the Philiftine fee, 

Goliah comes. ordain’d our feourge to be ; 

Who as his ufed manner was, defies 

The hoft of Ifrael, and thus loudly eries, 

Bring down your champion, that with me dares 

fight, ane? 

And this our war fhall he decided ftraight : 

But Ifrael’s Gud for fear draws back his hand, 

Nor is there one againit me that dare ftand. 
Which David hearing, his young blood doth 

rife, 

And fire wis fven to fparkle from his eyes : 

His fpirigs begin to fturtle, and his rage 

Admits no reafon that may it afluage : 

No nerve of his, but to itfelf doth take 

A double ftrength, as though his arm could fhake 

The iron lance that great Goliah bears, 

And beat his brazen thield about his ears, 

His ftruggling thoughts now being fet a-work, 

Awuke that flame, which kitely feem’d to lurk 

In Ins meck breafi, which into paflion breaks, 

And te Limdet! thus winesty Devid Speaks, 
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Defpifed nation, Hrael, quoth he, 
‘Where be thofe valiant men that liv’d in thee? 
What! are our fouls in lefler moulds now caf, 
"Than at the firft, with time or do they wafte ? 
What flaved people, but we can ftand by, 
And hear this bafe Philiftian dog defy 
God and kis people! mutt he ftand to boat 
His ftrength and valour, and in all the hoft 
No man dare undertake him! might I prove 
‘My manhood on him, I thou!d foon remove 
"The world’s opinion, and beth hofts fhould know 
He's but a dog on us that raileth fo. 
“And to one ftanding near hins thus he {pake, 

" Of this huge beaft what wonder do you make! 
What fhall be done to that one man that fhall 
Fight with this giant, and before ye all, 

Bis pride and horrid blafphemics fhall quell, 
And take this fhame away from Hrael ? 
‘When one that heard him, quickly thus replics, 
He by whofe hand this huge Goliah dies, 
For wife to him Saul's daughter thall be given, 
One of the goodlich creatures under heaven ; 
And yet this further his reward fhall be, 
Fis father's houfe in Ifrael thall go free. 

‘With this yet David clofeth not his car, 
But of fome others likewife doth inquire 
For his reward, the giant that fhould flay, 
The former’s words, which lile a leffon fay, 
None of them thinking, this yet fearcely man 
Should ftrike to death the proud Philiftian. 

’. His brother Eliab, now which over-heard 
Young David's queftions, and was much afraid 
His over-daring fpirit might draw him on 
To work their heme: and his confufion, 
"Thinks with himfelf, it greatly him behoves 
"To check his boldnefs, and him thus reproves : 
Fond boy, quoth he, why ftand’ft thou to inquire 
After thefe things? thy bufinefs lies not here : 

- L would not (fure) but you the camp fhoald view ! 
A Sheep cote, fir, would better fuit with you: 
Who have you left after your flock to Jook ? 
Your (crip (no queftion) or your fhepherd’s crook. 
Sirrah, my father fent you not to us, 

About the army to lic loitering thus : 

IU think ’tis time to get you on your way, 

Onr father thinks that we enforce your flay. 
‘At Eliab’s {pecches David fomewhat mov'd, 

‘To hear him(glf thus fcornfully reprow’d : 

Brother, quoth he, few words might have fuf- 

fic'd, 

Had you but known how lightly they are priz’d 

' Of me, thefe Speeches you would have forborne, 
Upon fome other and have fpent your fcorn. 

I come to view the camp, you fay; "tis fo, 
And { will view it beetcr ¢’er I go. 

Why may not ¥, as well as other men? 

Vil go when I fhall pleafe, and not till then: 
‘When time may me more liberty allow, 

J may bear arms perhaps as you do now: 
Look to your warfare, and what is your own, 
Good brother Eliab, and Iet me alone: 

For of myfelf I know how to cifpoie. 

And thus away refolved David goes. 

‘And as he went, ftill as he hears the cry 
After Geliah, (till more high and high, 
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His fpirit is mounted, and his oft demand, 

What his reward fhould be, whofe valianc hand 

Should kill Goliah, through the army went, 

And was the common talk in every tent, 

(But in the moft bred fundry doubts and fears, 

When as they weigh’d his tendernefs of years) 

Until his fame, by going getting ftrength, 

In Saui’s pavilion is cry’d up at length : 

Who with much fpced fent out to have him 
fought, 

And to his prefence caus'd him to be brought, 

Who with conftant and delighful cheer, 

Comes to the king, and doth to him apoear 

With fuch a fprightful, and majefti& grace, 

As vidory were written in his face : 

And being by Saul demanded if "twere he, 

That Ifrael’s champion undertook to be ; 

He with a meek fmile, boldly doth reply, 

Tam the man, my fovereign, ‘tis even 1: 

My liege, quoth ke, be not at all difmay’d, 

Nor let God’s chofen Irael be afraid 5 

This mighty monfter in the people’s fight, 

So terrible, whofe fhape doth fo affright 

The multitude, | do no more cfteem 

Than if a dwarf, nor he to me doth feem 

But fuch a thing; my only envy’s this, 

‘That he is not much greater than he is: 

‘The more his ftrength, the more his fall will be, 

And Ifracl’s God more glorify’d in me. 

Quoth Saul again, Thou art of tender age, 

And in refpedt of him a very page; 

Befide the other arms that he doth bear, 

Thou art not able to lift half his {pear : 

if he ftrike at thee and thy bedy mifs, 

Yet on his fide there this advantage is, 

The wind of bis huge weapon hath the force 

To drive the breath out of thy flender corfe : 
And this vaft man, hefides his wond'rous might, 
No man as he fo fkilful is in fight; 

Expert in alt to duels that belong, 

‘Lrain'd up in arms whilft yet he was but young, 

The better; anfwer'd David, if his fkill 
Equal his ftrength ; for what is it to kill 
A common man? a common thing it were, 
Which happencth every day, and every where ; 
But for a giant, fuch a one as he, 

Upon the field to be fubdu'd by me, 

This to all nations fhall be thought a thing 
Worthy of Ifracl's God, and HMrael’s king. 

I have flain a lion and 2 bear, quoth he, 

And what is this uncircumcis’d to me 

More than a beaft? That only God of might, 
By whofe great power 1 conquer’d thefe in fight, 
In fpite of human firength and greatnefs, can 
Give ro my hands this proud Philiftian. 

When Saul thus fees that there was in his foul 
‘That courage which no danger could controul, 
A valour fo invincible and high, 

As naturally enabled him to fly 

Above all thought of peril, and to bear 

Him quite away beyond the bounds of fear; 
He caus'd an armour for him to be brought, 
But firft of all a garment richly wrought 

He pets upon the brave youth, and then bade ” 
“That in thele goodly arms he fhould be cladg 
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Which prt upon him, asto ftir he ftrives, 

He thinks himfelf in manacle and gives, 

Their ponderoufnefs him to the earth doth prefs, 

Thefe arms do make his activenefs far lefs ; 

For he before had not been us’d to thcfe, 

Nor him at alt their boift’roufnefs can pleafe, 

His gorget gall’d his neck, his chin beneath, 

And moft extremely hinder’d him to breathe, 

His cuirafs fit too clofe upon his fide, - 

He in no hand his helmet can abide, 

It is fo heavy, and his temples wrings, 

His pouldrons pinch him, and be cumb’rous 
thiags 

His gauntlets Clumfy, and do wring his wrifts, 

And be fo ftiff he cannot clutch his fifts: 

His guifes they fo ttrong and ftubhorn be, 

‘That for his fe he cannoe bend. his knee; 

He knew not how to bear his brazen fhield, 

Such weapors fhepherds were not us‘d to wield, 

Their weight and their unwieldinefs was fuch, 

And they reflrain’d his nimblenefs fo much, 

‘That he pray'd Saul of thefe he might be freed, 

It is not armour that mutt do the deed, 

Let me atone, faith he, and Pll provide 

Myfelf of arms, this quarrel to decide. 

When forth he goes, fhot for his fling to look, 
Aud uoar the cemp he finds a purling brock, 
What. thailow fides with pebbies did abound, 
Wire Seeking fuch as mafly were and round, 
He picks out five, away with him to bring, 
Such 95 he knew would fit his trufty fling, 
And in his {crip them clofely doth beftow, 

B ch he vows Goliah’s overthrow. 

u fwift report throughout the army runs, 
suthlul David one of Jeffe’s fons, 
sitipling, and the young’tt of cight, 
With the Philiftine was that day to fight; 
‘That great Goliah which fo oft had brav'd 
Dejeded Mracl, and the combat crav’d 

‘With any one the to the field could bring, 
Now for it was fo pertinent a thing, 

As that their freedom or {ubjeétion lay 

On the fuccefs of thes unequal fray ; 

‘Th’ event thereot ttruck every one with fear, 
But his fad brethren moft perplexed were, 
And to themfelves thus fay they : O that we 
So long thould draw our loathed breath, to fee 
‘That by the pride of this accurfed boy, 
Defpifed Ifrael thould no more enjoy 

Her ancient glories, but be made a flave 

T» proud Philiftia; and our fathers grave 
Slander'd by him ; his family and name 
Branded by David with perpetual fhame; 
Curs'd be the time that he was hither fent, 
Curs’d be the time he came into our tent. 
And now and then they purpofed to fly, 

Nor would they ftay to fee their brother die, 
But at the very point to take their way, 
Rethink themtelves, it better were to ftay, 
To feck his {catter’d limbs to pieces hew’d, 
And fee them in fome obfeure earth beftow'd. 






_. In this fad manner whilft they murm’ring were, | 


Dayid is bufy liftMning fill to hear 
Of'great Goliah; fcarce can he refrain 
From ceiling for him; now in cvery vein 1 


His blood is dancing, and a fprightly fire 

Takes up his bofom, which doth him infpire 

With more than human courage, nor he can 

Conceive a terror to proceed from man; 

His nerves and finews to that vigour grow, 

As that his ftrength aflures him he can throw 

‘Through thicker arms than mortal yet could 
wield. 

Upon the fudden, when throngh all the field 

‘The word was heard, Goliah now appears ! 

Which David’s heart in fuch ftrange mannet 
cheers, 

As that he feels it caper in his breaft. 

When foon that buge uncircumcifed beaft, 

Ashe was wont, between the hofts doth come, 

And with his harth voice, like an unbrae’d drumj 

Calls to the hoft of [fracl, Where’s your man, 

You cowardly nation? Where’s your champion 

To undertake me, bring him to the field, 

Or to Philiftia your fubjedtion yield? 

It was ftill fummer, and the day fo clear, 

As nota little cloud did once appear ; 

In view of either army the free fun 

That t’wards the noonftead half his courfe 

On the Philiftine darting his clear rays, 

His bright refulgent arms fo fundry ways 

Reflects the beams, as that he feems to all 

Like that in painting we a glory call, 

And from his helmet fharp’ning like a pire, 

He look’d like to a pyramid on fire. 

And now before young David could come ing’ 

The hoff of Hrac] fomewhat doth begin 

To rouze itfelf; fome climb the neareft tree, 

Aad fome the tops of tents, whence they might fee 

How this unarmed youth himfelf would bear | 

Againgt th’ all armed giant (which they fear); 

Some get up to the fronts of eafy hills; 

That by their motion a vaft murmur fills 

‘The neighbouring valleys, that th’ enemy thoughe 

Something would by the Ifraelites be wrought 

They had not heard of, and they long’d to fee 

Whar ftrange or warlike ftratagem *t fhould be, 

When foon they faw a goodly youth defcend 

Himflf alone, none after to attend, 

‘That at his need with arms might him fupply, 

As merely carelefs of his enemy : 

His head uncover’d, and his locks of hair 

As he came on being play’d with by the air 

Tofs'd to and fro, did with fuch pleafure move, , 

As they had been provocatives for love : 

His flecves Qript up above his clbows wete, 

And in his hand a ftiff fhort ftaff did bear, 

Which by the leather to it, and the ftring, 

They cafily might difcern to be a fling; 

Suiting to thefe he wore a fhepherd's ferip, 

Which from his fide hung down upon his hip. ~ 

‘Thofe for a champion that did him difdain, 

Caft with themfelves what fuch a thing thoulg 
mean; 

Some feeing him fo wonderoufly fair. 

(As in their rycs he ftuod beyond compare) 

‘Their verdict ave that they had fent him farg 

Asa choice bait their champion to allure; 

Others again, of judgment more precife 

Said had font him for a facrifice, 














ro ; 
And thongh he feen'd thus to be very young, 
‘Yet was he well proportioned and irony, 
And with a comely and undaunted grace, 
Holding a fleady and moft even pace, 
"This way, nor that way, never flood to saze, 
But like a man that death could not amaze, 
ame clofe up to Goliah, and fo near 
‘Ashe might eafily reach him with his [pear. 
Which when Goliah faw, Why boy, quoth ke, 
‘Thou defperate youth, thou tak’it me fare to be 
Some dog, I think, and under thy command, 
That thus art come to beat me with a wand: 
‘The kites and ravens are not far away, 
Nor beatts of ravine, that fhail make a prey 
Of a poor corpfe, which they from me fhall have, 
And their foul howels fhall be all thy grave. 
Uncireumcifed flave, quoth David then, 
‘That for thy fhape, the montter ert of 
‘Thou thus in brafs com’ft arm’d into t 
And thy huge fpear of brafs, of brafs thy thield : 
J in the name of Mrael’s God alone, 
That more than mighty, that Eternal One, 
Am come to meet thee, who bids not to tear, 
Nor once refpedt the arms that thou dott bear. 
‘Slave, mark the earth whereoa thou now doft 
Qand, 
Tl make thy length to meafure fo much land, 
As thou lieft grov'ling, and within this hour 
The birds and beatts thy carcafe fhall devour. 
In mean time David looking in his face, 
Rctween his temples, faw how large a fpace 
Fie was to hit, fteps back a yard or twos 
‘The giant wond'ring what the youth would do; 
Whole nimble hand out of his ferip doth bring 
A pebble ftone and puts it in his fing, 
At which the giant openly doth jeer, 
And as in fcorn, flands leaning on his fpear, 
Which gives young David much content to fee, 
tnd to himfelf thus feeretly {2ith he, 
Stand but one minute ftill, ftand but fo faft, 
And have at all Vhiliftia at a caft; 
When with fu-h flight the thot away he fent, 
‘That from his ling ast had been lightning went; 
And him fo full upon the forehead fmit, 
‘Which gave a crack, when his thick {calp it hit, 
As't had been thrown againit fome rock or poft, 
"That the thrill clap washeard through either hoft; 
Staggering a while upon his fpear he leant, 
‘Till on a fudden he began to faine; 
hen down he came like an old o'ergrown oak, 
His huge root hewn up by the labourers ftroke, 
‘That with his very weight he thook the ground, 
Fiis brazen armour gave a jarring found 
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Like a crack’d bell, or ve‘Tel chat:c'd to fail 
From fome high place, which did like death apall 
‘The proud Philittines (hopeleis that remain) 
‘To fee their champion great Goliah flain : 
When fuch 3 fhout the hott of Mrael gave, 
As cleft the clouds, and like to men that rave, 
(O’ercome with comfort) ery, The boy, the boy, 
© the brave David, Irael’s only joys 
God's chofen champion, O moft wond'roug 
thing! : 
The great Goliah flain with a poor fling ! 
‘Themfelves encompafs nor can they contain, 
Now are they filent, then they fhout again, 
Of which no notice David feems té ake, 
wards the body of the dead doth make, 
With a fair comely gait, nor doth he run, 
gloried in what he had done; 
ing on th’ ancircumcifed dead, 
With his foot itrikes the helmet from his head s 
Which with the fword ta‘en from the giant's 
fide, 
He from the body quickly doth divide. 

Now the Philiftines at this fearful fight, 
Leaving their arms, betake themfelves to flight 
Quitting their tents, nor dare a minute flay, 
‘Lime wants to carry ary thing away, 

Being {trongly routed with a general fears 

Yet in purfuit Saul’s army ftrikes the rear 

To Ekron walls, and flew them as they fled, 
That Sharam's plains lay cover’d with the dead ; 
And having put the Philiftines to foil, 

Back to the tents retire and take the fpoil 

Of what they left, and ranfacking the cry, 

A David, David, and the victory. 

When ftraitways Saul his general Abner fent 
For valiant David, that incontinent 
He fhould repair to court; at whofe command 
He comes along, and beareth in his hand 
‘The giant’s head, by th’ long hair of his crown, 
Which by his a@tive knee hung dangling down, 
And through the army as he comes along, 

To gaze upon him the glad foldiers throng : 
Sume do inftile him Hrael’s only light, 

And other fome the valiant Bethlemite. 

With congees all falute him as he paft, 

And upon him their gracious glances caft. 

He was thought bafe of him that did not boaft, 
Nothing but David, David, through the hoft. 
The virgins to their timbrels frame their lays, 
Of him; till Saul grew jealous of his praife : 
But for his meed doth to his wife receive 
Saul’s lovely daughter; where 'tis time I leave. 
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Thomas Carew was younger brother of Sir Matthew Carew, a zealous royalift in the time of the 
civil war, of the family of the Carews in Glocefterfhire; but defcended from the ancient family of 
that name in Devonthire. 

‘The year of his birth is not known. He had his academical education at Corpus Chrifti Cole 
lege, Oxford; but it does not appear that he either took any degree there, or was even matriculated 
asa member, 

Afterwards, however, having greatly improved himfelf by travelling, and converfation with men 
of learning and ingenuity at London, he became “ reckoned,” as Philips expreffes it, “ among the 
chieleR of his time, for delicacy of wit and poetic fancy.” 

His abilities recommending him to the court, he was made Gentleman of the Privy Chamber 
and fewer in ordinary to King Charles 1, who always efteemed him as one of the moit deferving 
wits about his court, 

‘Wood fays he was “ famed for the charming fweetnefs of his lyric odes, and amorous fonnets,”” 
And fo favourable an opinion did the court entertain of his abilities in that refpect, that it was by 
his Majefty’s efpecial defire that he wrote his beautiful mafque, intitled, Calum, Britannicum ; with @ 
reference to which circumftance, he has prefixed co it the following modeft diftich : 





Non babet ingenive ; Cefier fe 
Cur me poffe negem, poffe quid 


it; babelo : 






He was much refpedted, if not adored, by the poets of his time, particularly by Jonfon, Davenant, 
Donne, May, and Suckling.—Dr. Percy places his death in the year 1639. 

His poems, firft printed in odtavo, and afterwards being revifed and enlarged, were feveral times 
reprinted, the lat edition being in 1774, 12m0, by T. Davies, the laudable reftorer of the elder claf= 
fics. ‘The fongs, as Wood expreffes it, “ were wedded to the charming notes of Mr, Heary Lawes," 
gentleman of the King’s Chapel, and the moi celebrated mufical compofer in England, ‘The 
mafque was performed at Whitehall, on the 18th February 1633, by the King, and feveral young 
Jords and noblemen’s fons. It was formerly, through miftake, afcribed to Davenant; and is now, 
with his pocms, for the firft time, admitted into a collection of claffical Englifh poetry. 

His character is given by the Earl of Clarendon, who knew him weil, in his “ Life and Continua- 
tion,” and is too honourable to his memory to be omitted here. ‘The moft material circumftances 
are the following : “ He was very much efteemed by the moft eminent perfons in the court, and 
well looked upon by the King himfelf, fume years before he could obtain to be fewer to the King; 

. and when the King conferred that place upon him, it was not without the regret of the whole Scotch 
nation, which united themfelves in recommending another gentleman. He was ofa pleafant and fae 
cetious wit, and made many poems, Cefpecially in the amorous way), which, for the tharpnefs-of th: | 
fancy, and the elegancy of the language in which that fancy was fpread, were at Igalt equal, if-nog 
Mperior, to any of that time.” Clarendon adds what it would be injuring the caufe of virtus te 
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conceal, “ But his glory was, that after fifty years of his life, fpent with lefs [verity and exadnefs 
than it ought to have been, he died with the greateft remorfe for that licence, and with the greateft 
manifeftation of Chriftianity that his beft friends could defire.” 

Davenant has audreffed fome flanzas to Carew, celebrating his wit and talent in poetry; among 


which are the following lines : 


Not bat thy verfes are as fmooth and high, 
As glory, love, and wine, from wit can raife : 
But now, the Devil take fuch deftiny ! 
What fhould commend them turns to their difpraife. 
‘Thy wit’s chief virtue is become its vice ; — 
For every beauty thou haft rais'd fo high, 
‘That new coarfe faces carry fuch a price, 
‘As muft undo a lover that would buy. 


Suckling, who delighted to rally the beft pocts, and {pared not Jonfon himfelf, has thus charac- 
terized him in his Sefion of the Pacts : 


Ton, Carew was next, but he had a frule 

‘That would nor well ftand with a laureat. 

His mufe was hide-bound, and the iffue of's brain 

‘Was feldom brought forth but with trouble and pain. 

And all that were prefent there did agree, 

‘That a laureat mufe should be eafy and free; 

Yet fure "twas not that ; but "twas thought that his Grace, 
Confidered he was well, he had a cup-bearer’s place. 


Lloyd alfo, in his Worthies, calls him “ elaborate and acevrate.” However the fact might be, his 
poems contain no internal evidence of his having bern a faborious writer. 

Pope, with more jvftice, ranks him with Sprat, Sediey, and “the mob of gentlemen, who wrote 
with cafe ;” but his confurmmate elegance, which has not either been fufficiently confidered or allowed, 
entitles him to more attention than is due to “ the wits of either Charles's days.” 

Of the modern teftimonies to his merits, that of Mr, Headley alone is equal to his deferts. 

Sprightly, polithed, and perfpicuous, every part of his works difplays the man of fenfe, gallantry, 
and breeding ; indeed many of his productions have a certain happy finifh, and betray a dexterity, 
both of thought and expreffion, much Superior to any thing of his contemporaries, and on fimilar 
fubjeas, rarely furpaffed by his facceffors. He has the eafe, without the pedantry, of Waller, and 
perhaps lefs conccit. He reminds us of the beft manner of Lord Lyttleton. Waller is too exchifives 
ly confidered as the firft poet who brought verfification to any thing like its prefent ftandard. Ca 
rew's pretentions to the fame merit, are feldom confilered, ‘Though love had long before foftened 
us into civility, yet it was of a formal, oftentatious, and ramantic cat; ard with a very few excep= 
tions, its effecls upon compoafition were Similar to thofe on manners, Something more light, unaf- 
fected, and alluring, was ftill wanting ; in every thing but fincerity of intention, i¢ was deficient. 
Panegyric, declamatory and nanfeous, was rated by thofe to whom it was addreffed by its quantity, 
not itselegance. Satire, dealing in rancour, rather than reproof, was more inclined to lafh than to 
laugh us out of our vices, and nearly countera@ed her intentions by her want of good manners, Ca- 
rew and Waller jointly began to remedy thefe defe41s. In them, gallantry for the firft time, was ac~ 
companied by the graces, the fullomenefs of panegyric forgot in its gs y, and the edge of fatire 
rendered keener in proportion to its fmoothnefs. 

Hume hae properly remarked that Waller’s pieces 
pathetic.” The fame remark may be as proper’y made un the 
¢eption in his favour, that he has fublimity in many parts, particu 
tagh on Lady Mary Villers, he is eminently pathetic. 
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The Spring. Shall have mors paflime, and enjoy 
os ‘The ipote you tole by being coy, 
Now thar the winter's gone, the earth hath loft ! Dia the thing for which I fue, 
Her {now-white robes, and now no more the | Only concern mylelf, not you: 


fro Were men fu fram’d as they alone 
Candies the grafs, or cafts an icy cream Reap'd all the pleafure, women none, 
Upon the filver lake, or cryftal ftream : ‘Then bid you reafon to be feant ; 
But the warm fun thaws the benumbed earth Bat ’twere a madnefs nat to grant 
And makes it tender, gives a facred birth ‘That which affords (if you confent) 
‘To the dead fwallow, wakes in hollow tree To you the giver, more content 
‘The drewfy cuckoo and the humble bee. ‘Than me the beggar; oh then be 
Now doa quire of chirping minftrels bring Kind to yourfelf, if not to me; 4 
In triumph to the world, the youthful fping + Starve not yourfelf, becaufe yoo may 

+ "Ihe valleys hills, and woods, in rich array, Thereby roake me pine awzy ; 

‘Welcome the coming of the long’d-for May. Nor let bristle beauty make 


Now all things fmile ; only my love doth low’r; | You your wi er thoughts forfake 
Nor hath the fealding noon-day-fi:n the pow’r For that lovely fece will fails 

‘Fo melt that marble ice, which ftill doth hold Beaury’s fweee, but beauty’s frail ; 
Her heart congeal’d, and makes her pity cold, ' Vis fooner patt, 'tis fooner done, 

‘The ox, which lately did for thelrer dy Than fummer’s rain, or winter's fan: 





¥nto the flall, doth now fecurely lie Mott flecting, when it is molt dear; 

In open filds; and Jove no more is made ’Tis gone, while we but fay "tis here# 
By the fire-fide; but in the covler thade | Vhefe curious locks fo aptly twin’d, 
Amyntas now doth with his Chloris fleep Whole every hair a foul doth bina, . 
Ynder a fycamore, and all things keep Will change their zuburn hue, and grow 
‘Time with the {eafon ; only fhe doth carry White, and coldas winter's fnow. 


That eye which now is Cupid's nefk 
Will prove his grave, and all the reft 
Will follow ; in the check, chin, nofe, 
Nov lilly fhall be found, nor rofe ; 


Jane in her eyes, in her heart January. | 
TO ALL. i And what will then become of a 
H 
' 











Vhofe, whom now you fervants cail ? 

ike fwallows, when yeur Luneaer’s done 

i They'll ly, and feck fome warmer fun, 

i Phen wifcly choofe che to your friend, 
Whofe love may (when your beauties end) 
Remain ftill firm}, be provident, 

And think before the fummer’s fpent 





Perfuafions to Love. 


Trink not, "eaufe men flact’ring fay, 
Y' are freth as April, feet as May, 

Bright as is the morning-ftar, 

‘That you are fo; or though you are, 








Be not therefore proud, and deem Of following winter ; like the ant 
All men unworthy your eftcem : Jn plenty hoard for time of feant he 
For being fo, you lofe the pleafure Cull our amongft the multitude 

Of being fair, fince that rich treafure lor lovers, that feek’to intrude 


Of rare beauty and {weet feature | Into your favour, one that may ry 

‘Ws beftow'd on you by nature phere fot an age, not for 2 day; 

‘To be cnjoy'd, and t'were a fin | One that will quench your youthfal fires, 

"There to be fcarce, where fhe hath been j And feed inage your hot defires, 

So prodigal of her beft graces; j For when the ftorms of time hav: mov’d 

‘Thus eommon beanties and mean faces ayes on that cheek wh.ch wat h-low’d 5 
Tay 











696 
Wawhen a fair lady's face is pin'd, 
And yellow fpread where red once fhin’d ; 
When beauty, youth, and all {weets leave her, 
Love may return, but lovers never : 4 
“Aad old folks fay there are no pains 
Like itch of love in aged veins. 
Oh love me then, and now begin it, 
Let us not Jofe this prefent minute : 
For time and age will work that wrack 
Which time or age fhull ne’er call back. 
The fnake cach year freth fin refumes, 
And eagles change their aged plumes ; 
‘The faded rofe cach {pring receives 
A froth red tinéture on her leaves: 
But if your beauties once decay, 
You never know a fecond May. 
Oh, then be wile, and whilft your feafon 
‘Affurds you days for fport, do realon ; 
Spend not in vain your life's fhort hour, 
But crop in time your beauty’s flow’r : 
Which will away, and doth together 
Both bud and fade, both blow and wither. 


Lips and Eyes. 


tn Celia’s face a queftion did arife, 

Which were more beautiful, her Lips or Eyes: 

‘We (faid the Eyes) fend forth thofe pointed 
darts, 

‘Which pierce the hardeft adamantine hearts. 

From us (reply'd the Lips) proceed thofe bliffes, 

Which lovers reap by kind words and {weet kiffes. 

‘Then wept the Lye., and from their fprings did 

our 

Of liquid oriental pearl a fhow’r. 

Whercat the Lips, mov'd with delight and plea- 
fure, 

‘Through a fweet fmile unlock’d their pearly 
treafure 5 

And bade Love judge, whether did add more 
grace, 

Weeping or {miling pearls in Celia’s face. 


J Divine Miph fi. 


Iw Nature's pieces Mill I fee 
Some error, that might mended be; 
Something my wifh could fill remove, 
Alter or add; but my fair Love 

‘Wis fram’d by hands far more divine; 
For fhe bath every beauteous line : 

Yet F Lad been far happier 

Wad Nature, that made me, made her; 
‘Then likenels might (that love creates) 
Have made her love what now fhe hates: 
Yet f confels ! cannot {pare 

From her jut fhape the fmalleft hair; 
Nor need I beg from all the ftore 
Of heaven for her one beauty more: 
She hath too much divinity for 
Ye Gods, teach her Lome more b 
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THE WORKS OF CAREW. 


SONG. 


A Beautiful Mifirefi. 


ir when the fun at noon difplays 
His brighter rays, 
‘Thou b: 
He then all pale with shame and 
Quencheth his light, 
Hides his dark brow, ties from thy fight, 
And grows more dim, 
Compar'd to thee, than ftars to hi 
If thou but fhew thy face again, 
When darknefs doth at midnight reign, 
“Vhe darknefs flies, and light 18 hurl'd 
‘Round about the filent world; 
So as alike thou driv’ away 
Both light and darknefs, night and day. 








A Cruel Miffrefe. 


We read of kings, 2nd gods, that kindly took 

A pitcher fill'd with water from the brook 

But | have daily tendered without thanks 

Rivers of tears that, overflow their banks. 

A flaughter’d but] will appeafe angry Jove; 

A horfe the fun, a lamb the god of loye : 

But flie difdains the fpotlefs facrifice 

Of a pure heart, that at her altar lies. 

Vefta is not difpleafed, if her chafte urn 

Do with repaired fuel ever burn; [name 
But my Saint frowns, though to her honour’d 
I confecrate a never-dying flame. 

‘Th’ Ailyrian king did none i’ th’ furnace throw, 
But thote that to his image did not bow ; 

With bended knees J daily worthip her, 

Yet the confumes her own idolater. 

OF fuch « goddefs no times leave record, 

That burnt the temple where the was ader’d. 








SONG, 
Murdering Beauty. 


Tix gaze no more on her bewitching face, 

Since ruin harbours there in every place + : 
For my enchanted foul alike fhe drowns’ [frewns. 
With calms and tempefts of her fmiles and 
Vii love no more thofe crucl eyes of hers, 
Which, pleas’d ot anger’d. ftill are murderers 
For if the dart (like lightning) through the air 
Her beams of wrath, fhe kills me with defpair 5 
If fhe behold me with a pleafing eye, 

I furteit with excefs of joy, and die. 


My Miftrefs commanding me to return her Letterss 


So grieves th’ advent’rous merchant, when he 
throws < 


All the long-toil’d-for treafure his thip ftows 


POEMS ON SEVE 


into the angry main, to fave from wrack 
Hinfelf and men 3 as 1 grieve to give back 
Thefe letters : yer fo powerful is your tway, 
Asif you bid me die, I mult obey. 
Go then, bleft papers, you thall kifs thf: hands 
That gave you freedom, but hold me in bands; 
Which with a touch did give you life, but is 
Becaufe I may not tcuch thofe hands, mutt die. 
Methinks, as if they knew they fhould be fent 
Home to their native foil from banifhment, 
T fee them fimile, like dying faints, that know 
They are to leave the earth, and tew'rd heaven 
Seine <t = 
«sean, pray tell your fovereign, 
And mine, I gave you courteous entertain 5 
Each line receiv’d a tear, and then a kifs; 
Virtt bath’d in that, it feap'd anfeorch’d from this i 
1 kilt it, becaofe your hand had been there; 
Lut, 'caufe it was not now, | thed a tear, 
‘Tell her no length of time nor change of air, 
No cruelty, difdain, abfence, defpair, 
No, nor her ftedfaft conftancy can deter 
My vatal heare from ever hon’ring her. 
Though thefe be pow’rful arguments to prove 
3 love in vain; yet I mult ever love. 
Say, if the frown when you that word rehearfe, 
Service in profe is oft call’d love in verfe : 
‘Phen pray her, fince 1 fend back on my part 
Her papers, the will fend me back my heart. 
Hf the refufe, warn her to come before 
‘Ihe God of Love, whom thus [ will implore : 
‘Trav'ling thy country’s road (great God) I fpy 
By chance this lady, and walk'd by her fide 
From place to place, fearing no violence, 
For ! was well arm’d, and hud made defence 
Tn former fights, gain fiercer foes than fhe 
Did at our firft encounter feem to be : 
But going farther, every flep reveal'd 
Some hidden weapon, till that time conceal’d. 
Secing thole outward arms, I did begin 
To fear fome greater flrength was lodg’d within. 
Looking unto her mind, 1 might fi vey 
An heft of beauties that in ambuth Jay; 
And won the day before they fought the ficid : 
¥or 1, unable to refit, did yield 
But the infulting tyrant fo def 
My conquer'd mind, my e 
Breaks my fWece fleeps, invades my harmlels rf, 
Robs me of all the treafaze of my break; 
Spares not my heart, nor yet a greater wrong 5 
For having ftol’n my heart, the Is my tongue. 
But at the Jait her melting eyes unfexl’d 
My lps, enlarg’d my tongue, then [reveal 
‘To her ows ears the ftory of my harms, 
Wrought by her virtues, and her heauty's charms. 
Now hear (jutt judge) an aét of favagenets : 
When I complain, in hope to find redref, 
She bends her angry brow, and from ker eye 
Shoots thoufand darts, I then well }: p'd'to die 5 































smy peace, my joys; 


















RAL OCCASIONS, 


The flefs together, yet fure though the tkin 
Be clos’d without, the wound feiters within. 
Thus hath this cruel lady us'd a true 
Servant and fubje@ to herfilf and you; 
Nor know f (great Love) if my life be lent 
‘Fo fhew thy mercy, or my punifhment ; 

If this inditemene fright her, fo as the 

Seem willing to return my heart to me, 
But cannot find it, (for perhaps it may, 
"Mongtt other tritfing hearts, be out of the way) 
If the repent, and would make me amends, 

Bid her but fend me hers, and we are friends, 


4G 





Secrecy Pr 





Fear not (dear Love) that Pll reveal 
‘Lhofe hours of pleafure we two ftval ; 

No eye fhail fee, nor yet the fan 

Defery, what thou and I have done; 

No car fhall hear our love, but we 

Silent as the night will be; 

‘The God of Love himfelf (whofe dart 
Did firft wound mine, and then thy heart) 
Shall never know, that we can tell, 

What fweets in ftel’n embraces dwell : 
‘This only means may find it out; 

If, when | die, phyficians doubt 

What caus’d my death; and, there to view 
Of all their jadgments which was true, 
Rip up my heart: O then I fear 

‘The world will fee thy pi@ure there. 





A Prayer to the Wind, 


Go, thou gentle whifpering Wind, 

Bear this figh ; and if thou find 

Where my cruel fair doth reft. 

Catt it in her fiiowy breatt 

| So, enflam'd by my defire, 

It may fet her heart aefire : 

‘thofe {weet kiifes thou thalt gain, 

Will reward thee for thy pain, 

Boldly light upon her lip, 

There fuck ovours, and thence tkip 
© her bofom : laity, fall 

H D and wander over all; 

Range about thofe ivory hills 

From whofe every part diftils 

Amber dew ; there fpices grow, 

here pure ftreams of neétar flow : 

re perfume thyfelf, and bring 

thofe {weets upon thy wing = 

s thou return’ft, change by thy pow'r 
ery weed into a flow’r ; 































But in fach fovereign balm love dips his thot, $ ‘Turn each thiflle to a vine, 

‘That, though they wound a heart, they kill it not; | Muk: bramble eplantine ; 

She faw the blood gu% forth fren mz awound, Fer fo a beoty made, 

Yet fled, and left me bleeding on the ground, H Tao paide 

Nog fought my cure, nor Law me fiuce ; tis true, 1 thy pow'rful blaz, 
AbLuce and ume (hyo enuning leeches) drow eat apaer, and ceul as fats 








Cat 


‘678 ' THE WORKS 


"Thou canft kindle hidden flame, 
And again ceflvey the fame; 
Then, for pity, edcher tir 

Up the fire ot love in her, 

Vhat alike both flames may fhine, 
Ov chie quite catinguids mince. 





SONG. 
Mediszrity in Love Rejedied. 


Givé me more Jove, or more difdain, 
‘The torrid, or the fiuzen-zone 
Bring equal cafe unco my pain; 
The cemperate atforas me nane; 
Either extreme, of love or hate, 
Js fweeter than a caln eftate, 


Give me a ftorm ; if it be love, 
Like Dana in that golden fhower, 
Yfwim in pleafure; if it prove 
Diféain, thar turrent will devour 
My vulture-hepes; and he’s pefic 
Of heaven that’s but from hell releas’d ¢ 
“Then crown my joys, or cure my pain; 
Give me more love, or more dildam. 








SONG, 
Guid Comnfil to « Young Maid. 
Gaze not on thy beauty’s pride, 


‘Tender maid, in the fatle ude - 
"That fron lovers vyeo duih slide, 


Let thy faithful chryfal thow, 
How thy colours come aud got 
Beaury takes a fui from woe. 


Love, that in thofe fmooth ftrean:s lies 
‘Under pity’s fair dilguile, : 
Will hy melting heat durprife, 


Nets of paffion"s fineft thread, 
dnaring poems, will be Jpread, 
All to catch thy maidenhead, 


‘Then ceware; for thofe that cure 
Love's difeafe, themielves enaure 
For-reward a calenture, 


Rather let the lover pine, 
Than his pale chock thoutd aflign 
A pe petual bludh to thine, 


Tomy Mfrefi fiting Ly a River's Side. 
AN EDDY. 


* Marx how yon eddy fleals away 
Eauna ic auue dircam inte the bey 5 


OF CAREW. 


“Vhere lork'd up fate, the doth divorce 
Her waters from the channel’: courfe, 
And {corns the torrent that cd bring 
Her beadiong from her native {pring. 
so doth fhe with her new love play, 
Winltt be suns murmuring away. 
Mark how fhe courts the banks, whilft they 
A$ amoroufly their arms difplay, 
1 embrace and clip her filver waves : 
See how the firckes their fides, and craves 
An entrance there, which they deny ; 
Whereat the frowns, threatening to fly 
Home to her ftream, and ’gins tof 
Backward, but fren che channel'T Gy 
Smiling returns into the creck, 
With thoufand dimples on her cheek. 

Be thou this eddy, and ¥'ll make 
My breaft thy fhore, where thou halt take 
Secure repoie, and never dream 
Uf the quite fortaken ftream : 
J.et him to the wide ocean hatte, 
Shere lofe his col: ur, name, and tafte ; 
Thou dhalt fave all, and, fafe from him. 
Within thele arms for ever Svim, 


SONG. 
Congueft by Flight. 


Lapses, fly from Love’s fmooth tale, 
Oath» tieep'd in tears do eft prevail ; 
Grief is infectious, and the air 
Infiain’d with fighs will blaft the fair : 
‘Thesi top your cars when lovers cry, 
Lett yourfelf weep, when uo foft eye 
Shall with a forrowing tear repay 
‘That piry which you caft away. 
Young men, fly, when beauty darts 
Amorous glances at your hearts: 
“Lhe fixt maik gives the fhootcr aim, 
And ladies’ locks have power to maim; 
Now ’owikt their bps, wew in their eyes, 
Wrapt ina imie, or kilsslove lies, 
‘Lhen diy betimes, for only they 
Conquer Jove that run away. 





SONG. 
Lo my Inconflant Mipirtfiy 


Wuen theu, poor excommunicate 
From all the joys of love, thult fee 

‘She full reward, and glorious fate, 
Which my ftrong faith fhall purchafe mq, 
“then curie thine own anconftaucy.. 


A fairer hand than thine fhall cure 
That heart which thy fale caths did wounds 
And to my foul, foul more pure 
‘Than thine fhail by love's hand be ound,” 
And both with equal glory crown’d, © 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


‘Then thalt thou weep, entreat, complain 
‘To Love, as 1 did once to thee 5 
‘When all thy tears fhall be as vain 
As mine were then, for chou fhale be 
Damned for thy faile apoiacy. 


e 





SONG. 


Perfuafions ta E; 





Uy the quit. fpirits in your eye 

Now languith, and anon mutt die ; 

Ifev'ry fweet, and ev'ry grace 

Moft fly from that forfaken face : 
Then, Celia, let us reap our joys, 
Ere time fuch goodly fruit dettroys. 





Or, if that golden fleece mui grow 

For ever, free from aged fnow ; 

if thofe bright funs mutt know no thade, 

Nor your frefh beauties ever fade; 

‘Then fear not, Celia, to beftow 

What fill being gather’d ftill mutt grow, 
“Vhus, either Vime his fickle briags 
Ju vain, or ¢lfe in vain his wings. 


A Dapofition from Lowe. 


T was foretold, your rebel fex 
Nor love nor pity knew; 
And with what fcorm you ufe te vex 
Poor hearts that humbly fue ; 
Yet 1 believ'd, to crown var pain, 
Could we the fortrefs win, 
The happy lover fure firould gain 
A paradife within : : 
T thought Love's plagues like dragons fate, 
Ouly to fright us at the gate. 


But I did enter, and enjoy 
What happy lovers prove 3 

For I could kils, ang tport, aud toy, 
And tafte thofe fweets of love, 

Which, had they but a lafling fiute, 
Or if in Celia’s brealt 

The force of love might not abate, 
Jove were too mean a gueft. 

But now her breach of faith far more 

Alflidts, than did her {corn before. 


Hard fate! to have been once poflzft, 
As victor, of a heart 

Atchiev'd with labour and unreft, 
And then fore'd to depart ! 

If the ftout foe will not refign 
When I befiege a town, 

I lofe but what was never mine ; 
But he that is caft down 

FPom enjoy’d beauty, feels a woe, 

Only depoted kings can know, 











Angratzful Ecouty Threatened, 


Know, Celia, fince thou art fo proud, 

> Nwas I chat gave thee thy renown: , 
‘Thou hadft, in the forgotten crowd 

Of common beauties, liv’d unknown, 
Had not my verfe exhai’d thy uame, 
And with it impt the wings of Fame. 


That killing power is none of thine, 
{ yaveitto thy voice and eyes: 
Thy fweets, thy graces, ail are mine; 
‘Thou art my tar, fhim’ft in my ikies; 
Then dare not from thy borrowed {phere 
Lightning on him that fix'd thee there. 


‘Tempt me with fuch affrights no mare, 
Left what I made | uncreate 
Let fools thy myftic forms adore, 
Vil know thee in thy mortal ftate. 
Wile poets, that wrap truth in tales, 
Kuew ber themfelves through all her veils. 





Difisin Returned. 


Ilz that loves a rofy check, 
Or a coral lip admires, 

Or from ftar-like eyes doth feek, 
Fuel to maintain his fires; 
Asold Lime makes thefe decay, 
do his fames mult wale away. 


Bat a fmooth and ftedfat mind, 
Gentle thuughts and calm defires, 

Hearts with equal love combin'd, 
Kindle never-dying fires. 

Where thefe are not, [ defpife, 

Lovely cheeks, or lips or eyes. 


No tears, Celia, now fhall win 

My refoiv'd heart to return; 
T have fearch’d thy foul within, 

And find nought but pride and feorns 
§ bave learn’d thy arts, and now 
Can difdain as much as thou. 
Sume Pow’r, in my revenge, convey 
“Vac weve to her Peat away. 


4 Locking Glafi. 


Trat flattering glafs, whofe fmooth face wears 
Your thadow, which a fun appears, 
Was once ariver of my tears. 


About your cold heart they did make 
A circie, where the briny lake 
Congeal’d into a cryftal cake. 


Gaze no more on that killigg eye, 
For fear the native cruelty 
Doom you, as it duth all, to die; 





€b80 
Per fear left the fair objeG& move 

” Your froward heart to fall in love, 
‘Then you yeurfelf my rival prove. 


Look rather on my pale cheel’s pinn’d; 
" "There view your beauties ; there you’)! find 
A laig face, but a cruel mind. 


* Be not for ever frozen, coy; 
One begm of love will foon deftroy 
“ And melt that ice to floods of joy. 








"An Elegy on the Lavy Pen, fent to my Miffrefe out 
of France. 


Let him, who from his tyrant miftrefs did 
This day receive his cruel doom, ferbid 
His eyes to weep that lofs, and let him here 
Open thofe flood-gates to bedew this bier ; 
80 hhall thole drops, which elfe would be but brine, 
Be turn’d to marina, fal on her fhrine, 
Let him, who, banith’é fac from her dear fight 
Whom his foul loves, doth in that ablence write 
Or lines of pailion, or fome pow’rful charms, 
'To vent his own grief, or unlock her arms, 
‘Take off his pen, and in fad verfe bemoan 
This geveral dorrow, and forget his own: 
So may thole verfes live, which elfe mutt die ; 
For though the Mutvs give cternity, 
‘When they embaim with verfe, yet fhe could give 
Life unto that Mufe by which othcr+ five. 
Oh pardon me (fair foul) that boldly have 
Dropt, though but one tear, on thy fient grave 5 
‘And writ on that earth, which fuch honour had 
‘To clothe that flefh wherein thyfelf was clad, 
And pardon me, fweet Saint, whom I adore, 
That I this tribute pay out of tke ftore 
Of lines and tears, that’s only due to thee; 
Oh, do not think it new idohutry ! 
Though you are only fovereign of this land, 
Yet univerfal loffes may command 
_ A fubfidy from every private eye, 
| And prefs each pen to write, fo to fupply 
’ And feed the common grief: if this cxcufe 
Prevail not, take thele tears to your own ule, 
As thed for you; for when I faw her die, 
1 then did think on your mortality : 
For fince nor virtue, wit, nor beauty, could 
Preferve from death's heud this their heav'nly 
mould, 
¥ Where they were framed all, and where they dwelt, 
. Dthen knew you mutt dic teo, and did meit 
nto thefe tears: but thinking on that day, 
And when the gods refolv’d to take away 
A faint from us, L that did kuow what dearth 
‘There was of fuch good feuls upon the carth, 
Began to fear left Death, their oflicer, 
Might have mitteok, and taken thee for her; 
So hadft thou robb'd us of that happinefs 
Which fie in heaven, and Vis thee pot 
But what can heaven to her yt 
+ The praites fhe hoch dead, tiv 














THE WORKS OF CAREW, 


To fay fhe’s now an angel, is no more 

Praife than fhe had, for fhe was one before. 

Which of the faints can fhew more votaries 

‘Than fhe had here? E’en thofe that did defpife 

‘The angels, (and may her, now fhe is one) 

Did, whilft the liv’d, with pure devotion 

Adore, and worfhip her; Her virtues had 

Ali honour here, for this world was too bad 

"To hate or envy her; thefe cannot rife 

So high, as to repine at deities : 

But now fhe’s 'mongtt her fellow faints, they mia’ 

Be good enough to envy her: this way 

‘There’s lofs i’ th’ change, "twixt heav'n and—“- 
if the ~— 

Should ivave her fervants here below, to be 

Hated of her competitors above ; 

Bat fure her matchlefs goodnefs needs muft mov 

‘Thofe bleft fouls to admire her excellence; 

By this means only can her journey hence 

‘Yo heav’n prove gain, if as fhe was but here 

Werthip'd by men, fhe be by angels there. 

But I muft weep no more over this urn, 

My tear: to their own channel muff return; 

Aud having ended theie fad obfequies, 

My Mule mutt back to her old exercife, 

To tell the fiory of my martyrdom. 

But oh! thou idol of my foul, become 

Once pitiful, that fhe may change her ftyle, 

Dry up her blubber’d eyes, and learn to fmile : 

Reft then, bleft foul ; for as ghofts Ay away, 

When the fhriil cock proclaims the infant day ; 

So maf J hence—lor lo, I tee from fur, 

‘he nsinions of the Mufes coming are, 

Exch of them bringing to her facred hearfe 

In either eye a tear, each hand a verfe, 


Lo my Mifirsfs in Abfence. 


Tuovcu I muf live here, and by force 
Of your command fuffer divorce; 
‘Though Iam parted, yet my mind 
(That's more myfelf) {till Rays behind ; 
I breathe in you, you keep my heart; 

’ Pwas but a carcafe that did part. 

‘Vhen thou our bodies are disjoin’d, 

As things that are to place confin'd ; 
Yet let our boundlefs fpirits meet, 

And in Love’s fphere cach other greet ; 
There let vs work a myftic wreath, 
Unknown unto the world beneath; 
‘There jet our clafpt loves fweetly twine; 
There our fecrct thoughts unfeen, 

Like nets be weav'd and intertwin’d, 
Wherewith we catch each other’s mind: 
‘There, whilft our fouls do fit and kifs, 
Taiting a {weet and fubt.e blifs 

(Such as grefs lovers cannot know, 
Whole hands and lips meet here below ;) 
Lect us luck down, and mark what pain 
Our abieut bodies here fultain, 

fmile to fee how far away 

The ene evil from ihe other dtrey 5 








POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Yer burn, and lanyuith with defire 
Te join and quench their mutual fire. 

* "There let us joy, to fee from far 
Our emulous flames at loving war, 
Whilft both with equal luftre fhine, 
Mine bright as yours, yours bright as mine, 
‘There feated in thofe heavenly bowers, 
We'll cheat the lag and ling’ring hours, 
Making our bitter abfence iweet, 
‘Till fouls and bodies both may mect. 


vd 
— 
Ka ber in Abfences 


A SHIP, 


‘Tosr in atroubled fea of griefs, I float 
Far from the fhore in a ftorm-beaten boat, 
Where my fad thoughts do (like the compafs) 
fhow, [biow. 
The feverai points from which crofs winds do 
My heart doth, like the needle, touch’d with love, 
Still fix’d on you, point which way | would move. 
You are the bright pole-ftar whivh in the dark 
Of this long abfence guides my wand’ring bark. 
Love is the pilot, but o’ercome with fear 
Of your difpleafure, dares not homewards fteer ; 
My fearful hope hangs on my trembling fail; 
Nothing is wanting but a gentle gale ; {lip 
Which pleafant breath muit blow from your fweet 
Bid it but move, and quick as thought, this thip 
Into your arnt, which are my port. will flic, 
Where it for ever fhall at anchor lie. 


SONG, 
Eternity of Love protefled. 


How ill doth he deferve a lover’s name, 
Whole pale weak flame 
Cannot retain 

His heat, in fpite of abfence or difdain ; 

But doth at once, like paper fet on fire, 
Burn and expire! 

True Jove can never change his feat, 

Nor did he ever love that could retreat. 

‘hac noble fame, which my breaft keeps alive, 
Shali (till furvive 
When my foui’s fled; 

Nor fhall my love die when my body’s dead ; 

‘That thall wait on me to the lower fhade, 
And never fade. 

My very afhes in their urn 

Shall, like a hallow'd lamp, for ever burn. 





Upon forse Alteration in my Miftrefs, after my Depar- 


ture into France, 


Ou gentle Love, do not forfake the guide 
Of my fail bark, on which che Swelling tide 


; 





Of ruthlef pride see 


Doth beat, and threaten wrack from every fide. 
Galfs of difdain do gape to overwhelm 
This boat, nigh funk with grief; whilf at the 
helm 
Defpair commands, 
Androundaboutthethifting faude 
Of faithlefs love and falfe inconftancy, 
With rocks of cruelty, 
Stops up my paffage to the neighbour lands. 


My fighs have rais’d thofe winds, whofe fury bears’ 


My fails o’erboard, and in their place fpreads tears 
And from my tears 

This fea is fprung, where nought but death appearty 

A mifty cloud of anger hides the light 

OF my fair Bar, and every where black night 
Ufurps the place 

Of thofe bright rays, which once did grace 

My forth-beund ship; but when it could nomora 
Behold the vanith’d fhore, 

In the deep flood fhe drown’d her beamy face.- 





Good Counfel to a Young Maid, 


Wuen you the fan-burnt pilgrim fee, 

Fainting with thirft, hafte to the fprimgeg 
Mark how at firft with bended knee : 
He courts the cryftal Nymphs, and flings - 

His hody to the carth, where he 
Proftrate adores the flowing deity. 
But when his fweaty face is drench'd 
In her cool waves, when from her {weet * 
Bofom his burning thirft is quench’d ; 
Then mark how with difdainful feet 
He kicks her banks, and from the place 
‘That thus refrefh’d him, moves with fullen pace, 
So fhalt thou be defpis’d, fair Maid, 
When by the fated lover tafted ; 
What firft he did with tears invade, 
Shalj afterwards with {corn be wafteds 
When all the virgin iprings grow dry, 
Whcn no fircams thall be left but in thine eye, 


Cexia Bleeding. —To the Surgeon, 


Fonp man, that cantt believe her blood 
Will from thofe purple channels flow, 
Or that the pure untainted flood 
Can any foul diftemper know ; 
Or thet thy weak fteel can incife . 
‘The cryftal cafe wherein it lies; » 


Know, her quick blood, proud of his feat, 

Runs dancing through her azure veins s 
‘Whole harmony no cold nor heat 

Difturbs, whofe hue no tincture ftains ;- : 
And the hard rock wherein it dwells, = 
The keenelt darts of Love repels, . 


But thon reply’ft, Behold the Bleeds. 
Food, theu'rt decciv'd, and dof not knew 





The mytlic kné¢ whence this proceeds, 
How lovers in each other grow; 

Thou ftruck'f her arm, but "twas my heart 

Bhed_all the blood, felt ali the finart. 


TO T. HH. 


A Lady refembliog my Miftrefi. 
, 
ais copy of my Celia’s face, 
"Ewin of my foul, thy perfed& grace 
(Claims in my Jove an cqnal place. 


Difdain not a divided heart ; 
"Though all be hers, you ilsall have part ; 
Love w not ty’d to rules of art. 


For as my foul firft to her flew, 
Yet ftay’d with me; fo now ‘tis true 
Ic dwells with her, though fled to you. 


Then entertain this wand'ring gueft, 
And if not love, allow it ret; 
At left not, but miftook the nett, 


Nor think my love or your fair eyes 
Cheaper, ’caufe from the fympathies 
You hold with her, thefe flames arife. 


* "To lead or brafs, or fome fuch bad 
Metal, a prince's ftamp may add 
‘Vhat value which it never had : 


But to the pure refined ore, 
‘The ftamp of kings imparts no more 
Worth, than the metal held before. 


Only the image gives the rate 
‘To fubjeis; in a forcign itate 
? Vis pria’d as much for its own weight : 


So though ail other hearts refign 
"De your pure worth, yet you have mine, 
nly becaule you are her coin, 


To Saxham. 


Tuoccn froft and {new lock’d from mine eyes 
"Phat beauty which without door lies. 
‘The gardens, orchards, watks, that fo 

J might not all thy pleafures know ; 

Yer, Saxham, thou, within thy gute, 

Art of thylelf fo delicate, 

bo full.of native tweets, that blefs 

"Thy roof with inward happinefs ; 

As neither from, nor to thy fore, 

‘Winter takes aught, or Spring adds more. 
‘The cold and frozen air had tlarv’d 
Much poor, if not by thee preferv’d ; 
Whote prayers have made thy table bleft 
With plenty, far above the reit, 


é3, - PEE WORKS OF CAREW. ~ : 


The feafen hardly did afford : 
Coarfe cates unto thy neighbour's board 
Yet thou hadft dainties, as the fky 

Had only been thy volasy (2) ; 

Or elie the birds, fearing the faow 
Might to another deluge grow, 

“The pheafant, partridge, and the lark, 
Flew to thy houle as to the ark, 

‘The willing ox of himielf came 

Home to the flaughter, with the lamb, 
And every beaft did thither bring 
Himfeif to be an oflering. 

The fcaly herd more pleafure took, 
Bath'd in thy difh, than in the-kxook.” 
Water, earth, air, all did confpire 

Yo pay their tributes to thy fire; 

Whofe cherifhing flames chemfelvcs divide 
‘Phrovgh every soom, where they deride 
‘Vhe night, and cold abroad; whilit they, 
Like {uns within, keep endlels day. 
"Phofe cheerful beams fend forth their light, 
‘To all that wander in the night, 

And feens to beckon from aloof 

The weary pilgrim te thy roof; 

Where, if refreth’d, he will away, 

He's fairly welcome: or, if ftay, 

Far more, which he fhall bearty find, 
Both from the mafter and the hind. 

‘The ftranger’s welcome each maa there 
Stamp’d on his cheerful brow doth wear; 
Nor doth this welcome, or his cheer 
Grow lefs, ‘caufe he flays longer here. 
There’s none obferves, much Jefs repincg, 
How often this man fups or dines. 

“Vhou haft no porter at the door 

"Y’ cxamine or keep back the: poor 5 

Nor locks nor bolts; thy gates have been 
Made only to let ftrangers in; 

Untaughe to dhut, they do not fear 

To and wide open all the years 
Carelefs who enters, for they know 
"Thou never didft deferve a foe ; 

And as for thieves, thy bounty’s fuch, 
‘They caunot fteal, thou giv'ft fo much, 


Upon a Ribband. (6) 


Tus filken wreath, which circles in mine arm, 
Is but an emblem of that myftic charm, 
Wherewith the magic of your beauties binds 
My captive foul, and round about it winds 
Fetters of lafting love : this hath entwin’d 
My fichh alone, that hath impal’d my mind : 
Time may wear out thefe foft, weak bands; but 
thofe 

Strong chains of brafs fate thall not difcompofe. 
This only relic may preferve my wriit, 
Bat my whole frame doth by that pow’r fubfift: 
‘Lo that my prayers,and facrifice to this 
1 only pay a tuperititious kifs ; 

(a) A grest bird cage, in which the birds have sn0m to 
By up and down, 

(6) Theie verfes wege prefented to his Miflrefe, 





POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


This but the idol, that’s the Deity ; 

Religion there is due, here cer’mony. 

"Chat | receive by faith, this but in truft; 

Here | may tender dary, there | muy? - 

"Vhis order as a layman | may bear, 

But I become Love’s prieft when chat { wear. 
This moves like air, that as the centre flands; 
Thac knot your virtue ty'd, this but your hands : 
That nature fram’d, but this was made by are; 
‘This makes my arm your pritouer, that my heart. 


Upon the Sictnsfs of E. 8. 


Must the then languifh, and we forrow thus, 
And no kind god help her, nor pity us? 

Is Juttice fled from heaven? Can that permit 
A foul deformed ravifher to fic ¢ 
Upon her virgin cheek, and pull from thence 
‘The rote-buds in their maiden excelience ? 
‘Yo ipread cold palenefs on her lips, and chafe 
the frighted rubies from their native place ? 


band To lick up with his fearching flames a flood 


een, 


od 
To the King, at bis Entrance into Saxbam. 


BY MASTER Jo. CROFIS, 
SIR, 


Fre you pafs this threfhold, flay, 
‘And give your creature leave to pay 
"Thofe pious rites which unto you, 
As to our houfchold gods, are due. 

Inftead of facrifice, each breatt 
Ts like a faming altar dreft 
‘With zealous fires; which, from pure hearts, 
Love mix'd with loyalty imparts, 

Incenfe nor gold have we, yet being 
As rich and lweet an offering ; 
And fuch 4s doth both thefe exprefs, 
Which is, our humbie thankfulnels : 
By which is paid the all we owe 
"Yo gods above, or men below. 
The flaughter’d beaft, whofe flefh fhould feed 
‘The bungry flames, we, for pure need, 
Drefs for your fupper; and the gore, 
Which flould be dath’d on every door, 
We change into the lufty blood 
Of youthtul vines, of which a flood 
Shall fprightly run through all your veins, 
Firft to your health, then your fair trains. 
We thall want oothing but good fare 
‘To thew your welcome, and our care ; 
Such rarities that came from far, 
From poor mens houfes banifh'’d are ; 
Yee we'll exprefs, in homely cheer, 
How glad we are to fee you here. 
We'll have whate’er the feafon yields, 
Out of the neighbouring woods and fields; 
For all the dainties of your board 
Will only be what thofe afford; 
And, having fupp'd, we may perchance 
Prefene you with a country dance, 

‘Vhas mach your fervants, that bear fway 
Here in your abfence, bade me fay ; 
And beg, befides, you'd hither bring 
Gnly the mercy of a king, 
And not the greatnefs; fince they have 
A thoufand faults muft pardon crave ; 
Rut nothing that is fit to wait 
Upon che glory of your itate. 
Yee your gracious favour will, 
‘They hope, as herctofore, fhine fill 
Qn their endeavours; for they {wore, 
phytld Jove defcend, they could ne more. 


Of diffolv’d coral, flowing in her blood; 
And with the damps of his infectious breath, 
Print on her brow moift charaéters of death ? 


Mutt the clear light, ’gainft courfe of nature, ceafé 


In her fair eyes. and yee the flames increafe? 
Mutt fevers thake this goudly tree, and all 
‘That ripen’d fenit from the fair branches fall, 
Which princes have defired to talte?) Muft the 
Who hath preferv'd her fpotlets chuftiry 

From all folicitation, now at laft 

By agues and difeales be embrac'd ? 








Forbid it, holy Dian! elfe who thall 


Pay vows, or let one grain of incenfe fall 
On thy neglected altars, if thou biefs 

No better this my zealous votarefs ? 5 
THatte then, O maiden goddefs, to her aid z 
Let ou thy quiver her pale cheek be laid, 
And rock her fainting body in thine arms; 
Vhen let the God of Mufic with {till charms 
Her rettlel- eyes in peaceful flumbers clofé, 
And with foft ftrains fweeten her calm repofe, 
Cupid, deteend, and, whilft Apollo fings, 
Fanning the cool air with thy panting wings, 
kver topply hee with refrething wind. * 
Let thy tair mother with her treffes bind 








Her labouring temples, with whofe balmy fweit . 


dhe thall perfume her hairy coronet, 

Whofe precious drops fha!l, upon every fold, 
Hang Itke rich pearls about a wreath of gold 
Her ivofer locks, as they unbraided fie, 

Shall fpread themfelves into a canopy, 

Under whofe fhadow le: her reft fecure 

From chilling coid, or burning calenture; 
Unlefs the freeze with ice of chafte defires, 
Oniy holy Hymen kindle nuptial fires. 


And when at lait Death comes to pierce her heart, 


Convey into his hand thy golden dart. 
A New Year's Sacrifice. 
TO LUCINDA, 


‘Tuose that can give, open their hands this dayy 
‘Thofe that cannot, yet hold them up to pray; 
‘That health may crown the feafons of this year, 
And mirth dance round the circle; that no tear 
(Unlefs of joy) may with its briny dew 
Diicelour on your cheek the rofy hue; 

‘That ne accefs of years prefume t’ abate 

Your byauty’s cver-fourifhing eftate : 


Ba 


Such cheap and vulgar withes I could lay, 

As trivial offerings, at your feet this day ; 

But that it were apoflacy in me 

To fenda prayer to any deity 

But your divine felf, who have power to give 

Thole bleffings unto others, fuch as live 

Like me, by the fole influence of your eyes, 

Whofe fair afpects govern our deftinies. 
*Such incenfe, vows, and holy rites, as were 

‘To the involved ferpent of the year 

Paid by Egyptian pricfls, lay I before 

Lucinda’s facred fhrine; whilft I adore 

Her beauteous eyes, and her pure altars drefs 

‘With gums and fpice of humbie thankfulnefs. 

So may my goddefs from her heaven infpire 
My frozen bofom with a Delphic fire ; g 
And then the world fhall, by that glorious flame, 
Behold the blaze of thy immortal name! 


SONG, 


. ’ 
To ane who, when 1 praifed my Mifirefi’s beauty, 
Said L was blinds 


Wonner not though I am blind, 
For you mutt be 
, Dark in your eyes, or in your mind ; 
If, when you fee 
Her face, you prove not blind Jike me: 
If the powerful beams that fly 
From her eye, 
And thofe amorous fweets that lie 
Scatter’d in each neighbouring part, 
- Find a paffage to your heart, 
Then you'll confefs your mortal fight 
‘Too weak for fuch a glorious light : 
. For if her graces you difcover, 
You grow, like me, a dazzled lover ; 
But if thofe beauties you not fpy, 
Then are you blinder far than I, 





SONG 
Lo my Mifrefi—I burning in Love. 


1 sven, and cruel you, in vain, 
Hope to quench me with difgain ; 

Uf from your eyes thofe {parkles came 

‘That have kindled all this flame, 

‘What boots it me, though now you firoud 
Thofe fierce comets in a cloud, 

Since all the flames that [ have felt, 

Could your faow yet never melt ? 

Nor can your fnow (though you fhould take 
Alps into your bofom) fiake 

The heat of my enamour'd heart ; 

But with wonder learn Love’s art, 

No feas of ice can cool defire ; 

Equal flames muft quench Love’s fire: 
‘Then think not that my heart cra die, 

‘Till you bura as well as i, 

r 


THE WORKS OF CAREW. 


SONG, 
Yo Her aguin—fhe burning in a Fever. 


Now fhe burns as well as I, 

Yet my heat can never die; 

She burns that never knew defire, 

She that was icc, fhe that was fire. 

She, whofe cold heart chaite thoughts did arm 
Se, as Love’s could never warm 

The frozen bofom where it dwelt ; 

She burns, and all her beauties melt: 7 
She burns, and cries, Love's firévare mild ; 
Fevers are Gods, but he’s a child. 

Love. let her know the differegce 

>Twixt the heat of foul and fenfe; 

Touch her with thy flames divine, 

So fhalt thou quench her fire and mine. 


Upon the King’s (c) Sicknefi. 


Sicxess, the minifter of death, doth lay 
So ftrong a fiege againft our brittle clay, 

As, whilft it doth our weak forts fingly wig, 
It hopes at length to take all mankind in. 
Firft, it begins upon the womb to wait, 

And doth the unborn child there uncreate ; 
Then rocks the cradle where the infant lics, 
Where, ere it fully be alive, it dies. 

It never feaves fond youth, until it have 
Found or an early. or a later grave, 

By thoufand fubrle flights from heedlefs man 
It cuts the thort allowance of a fpan ; 

and where both fober life and art combine 
‘Yo keep it out, age makes them both refign. 
thus, by degrees, it only gain'd of late 

‘The weak, the aged, or intemperate ; 

But now the tyrant hath found out a way 
By which the fober, ftrong, and young decay ; 
Ent’ring his royal Simbs, that is our head, 








‘Yhat man thac doth not feel his part, hath none 

In any part of his dominion ; 

If he hold land, that earth is forfeited, 

And he unfit on any ground to tread. 

This grict is {lt at court, where it doth move 

Through every joint, like the true fou! of Love. 

All thofe fair tlars that do attend-on him, 

Whence 

‘That ruddy morning beam of majetty, 

fhould the fun's cclipfed light fepply, 
with mifts, and in the lieu 

:l rays, fends us down drops of dew. 

curious fodm made of an earth refin’d, 

entle planets thin'd 














te fo beausiful a frame 5 

‘That darling of the gods and men doth wear 

a\ cloud on’s brow, and in his eye a tear: 

And all the reit (dave when his dread command 
Doch bid thom nove) Ike lfcteS fatues fond, 
a be 








agh us, his myftic limbs, the pain is fpread. 


ney derive their light, wax pale and dim s 


dfere a glorious fame « 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


So full of grief, fo generally worn, 
Shews a good king is fick, and good men mourn. 





SONG. 
To a Lady not yet enjoy'd by ber Hufband. 


Come, Celia, fix thine eyes on mine, 
And though thofe cryftals, our fouls flitting, 
* Shall a pure wreath of eye-beams twine, 
. vurving hearts together knitting. 
Let eaglets thestight fun furvey, 
‘hough the blind mole difcern not day. 


‘When clear Aurora leaves her mate, 
The light of her grey eyes defpifing, 
Yet ali the world doth celebrate 
With facrifices her fair uprifing. 
Let caglets, &c. 


A Dragon kept the golden fruit, 
Yet he thofe dainties never tafted; 
As others pin’d in the purfuit, 
So he himlelf with plenty waited. 
Let eaglets, &e.* 





SONG. 


‘The willing Prifoner to bis Mifreft. 


Lert fools great Cupid's yoke difdain, 
Joving their own wild freedom better 5 
‘Whiift, proud of my triumphant chain, 
1 fit and court my beauteous fetter, 


Her murdering glances, fnaring hairs, 

And her bewitching fmiles, fo pleafe me, 
As he (d} brings ruin, that repairs 

‘Lhe (weet affliQions that difeafe me. 


Hide not thofe panting balls of fhow 
With envious veils from my bcholding ; 
Unlock thofe lips, their pearly row 
Ina {weet {mile of love unfolding. 


And let thofe eyes, whofe motion wheels 
The reftlefs fate of every lover, 
Survey the pains my fick heart feels, 
And wounds themfelves have made, difcover, 


A Fly that flew into my Miftrefi’s Eye. 


»Wuen this fly liv'd, the us’d to play 
4n the funthine all the day ; 

’ Till coming near my Celia’s fight, 
She found a new and unknown light, 
So full of glory, as it made 

‘The noon-day fun a gloomy thade; 


(2) Cupid, 


Then this amorous fly became 

My rival, and did court my fame. 

She did from hand to bofem fkip, 

And from her breath, her cheek, and lip, 
Suck’dall the incen{>, and the fpice, 

And grew a bird of paradife + 

At laft into her eye the flew, 

There fcorch’d in flames, and drown’d in dew, 
Like Phaeton from the fun’s {phere, 

She fell, and with her dropp'd a tear; 
Of which a pearl was ftraight compos'd, 
‘Whercin her afbes lie enclos'd. 

Thus the receiv’d from Celia’s eye, 
Funeral fame, tomb obfequy. 





SONG. 
Celia Singing, 


Hark how my Celia, with the choice 
Mufic of her hand and voice 
Stilis the joud wind; and makes the wild 
Incenfed boar and panther mild ! 
Mark how thofe ftatues like men move, 
Whilft men with wonder ftatues prove ! 
The ftiff rock bends to worfhip her, 
That idol zarns idolater. 

Now fee how all the new infpir’d 
Images with love are fir’d ! 
Hark how the tender marble groans, 
And all the late transform’d ftones 
Court the fair nymph with many a tear, 
Which fhe (more ftony than they were) 
Beholds with unrelenting mind : 
Whilft they, amaz’d to fee combin’d 
Such matchiefs beauty with difdain, 
Are all turn’d into ftones again. 





SONG. 
Celia Singing. 


You that think Jove can convey, 
No other way 
But through the eyes, into the heart 
His fatal dart, 
Clofe up thofe cafements, and but hear 
‘This Syren fing, 
And on the wing 
Of her {weet voice it fhall appear 


. That love can enter at the ear: 


Then unveil your eyes, behold 

The curious mould 

Where that voice dwells; and as we know, 
When the cocks crow! 
We frecly may 
Gazg on the day; 

So may you, when the mufic’s done, 

Awake, and {ye the rifing fun, 
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SONG. 
To one that defired to know my Mifirefs. 


BeeK not to know my love, for the 

Hath vow'd her conftant faith te me; 
Her mild afpects are mine, and thou 
Shalt only find a ftormy brow : 

For, if her beauty ftir defire 

in me, her kiffes quench the fire; 

Or, I canto love’s fountain go, 

Or dwell upon her hills of fnow : 

But when thou burn’tt, the fhall not fpare 
One gentle breath to cool the air; 

"Thou fhalt not climb thofe Alps, nor {py 
‘Where the fweet ‘prings of Venus lie. 
Search hidden nature, and there find 
Atreafare to enrich thy mind; 

Difcover arts not yet reveal’d, 

But let my miftrefs live conceal’ds 
"Though men by knowlege wifer grow, 
Yet here tis wifdom not to know. 


Inthe perfon of @ Lady, to Ler incorflant Servant. 


Wen onthe altar of my hand 
* (Bedew’d with many a kifs, and tear) 
Thy new-revolted heart did and 
‘An humble martyr, thou didft {wear 
"Thus, (and the God of Love did hear,) 
By thofe bright glances of thine cye, 
‘Unlefs thou pity me, die. 


‘When firlt thofe perjur’d lips of thine, 
Bepal’d with blafting fighs, did feal 
"Their violated faith on mine, 
From the foft bofom that did heal 
"Thee, thou my melting heart didft fteal ; 
My foul, enflam’d with thy falfe breath, 
Poifon’d with kiffes, fuck’d in death. 


Yet { nor hand nor lip will move, 
Revenge or mercy to procure 

From the offended God of Love ; 
My curfe is fatal, and my pure 
Love fhall beyond thy feorn endure; 


"af L implore the gods, they'll find 


‘Thee too ungrateful, me too kind, 


Truce in Love entrected. 
No more, blind God! for fee, my heart 
Is made thy quiver, where remains 
No void place for another dart; 
And, alas! that conqueft gams 
Small praife, that only brings away 
A tame and unrefitting prey. 


Behold a nobler foe, all arm'd, 
Defies thy weak arvillery, 

"That hath thy bow and quiver charm’d, 
A rebel beauty, conquering thee: 


If thou dar’ft cqual combat try, 
‘Wound her, for ’tis for her { dic. 


To my Rival. 


ence, vain intrader! hafte away, 
Wath not with thy unhallowed bring 
The footiteps of my Celia’s thrine 5 
Nor on her purer altars lay 
‘Thy empty words, accents that may 
Some loofer dame to love incline : 
She muft have offerings moreesdivine ; 
Such pearly drops, as youthful May 
Scattcrs before the rifing day ; 
Such fmooth foft language, as each line 
Might ftroake an angry god, or {tay 
Jove’s thunder, make the hearers pine 
With envy : Do this, thou fhalt be 
Servane tu her, rival with me. 


~ 


_— 





Boldnefi in Lovee 


Hark how the bafhfal morn in vain 
Courcs the amorous marigold 
With fighing blafts and weeping rain; 
Yet fhe refutes to unfold: 
But when the planet of the day 
Approacheth with his powerful ray, 
Then he fpreads, then the receives 
His warmer beams into her virgin leaves, 
So fhalt thou thrive in love, fond boy ; 
'f thy tears and fighs difcover 
Thy grief, thou never fhalt enjoy 
The juft reward of a bold lover: 
Bat when with moving accen:s thou 
Shall conftant faith and fervice vow, 
Thy Celia thall receive thofe charms 
With open ears, aud with unfolded arms. 





A PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 


CELIA, CLEON. 


As Celia refted in the fhade, 
With Clcon by her fide, 

The fwain thus courted the young maid, 
And thus the nymph reply’d. 


Cleon. Sweet! le: thy captive fetters wear 
Made of thin. a¥ms and hands; 

Till fuch as thras.J u fcorn or fear, 
Envy thofe happy bands. 






Celia. Then thus my willing arms I wind 
About thee, and am fo 

‘Thy pris’ner; for myfelf | bind, 
Until | let thee go. 


. 


Cleon. Happy that flave, whom the fair foe 
“Lies in fo foft a chain. 
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Gea. Far happier 1, but that J know 
‘Thou wilt break loofe again. 


Cleon. By thy immortal beauties, never, 
Celia. Frail as thy love’s thine oath. 

Cleon. Though beauty fade, my faith lafts ever. 
Celia, Time will deftroy them both. 


Cleon. Tdoat not on thy {tow-white-fkin. 
Celia, What then? Cleon Thy purer mind. 
Celia, It lov'’d too foon, Cleon. ‘Fhou hadft not been 
“So fair, if not fo kind. 
eo 
Celia. Oh ferange;rvain fancy! Cleon. But yet true. 
Celia, Prove it. Cleon, Then make a braid 
OF thofe loofe flames that circle you, 
My funs,and yet your fhade. 
[thou 
Celia. "Tis Done. Cleon. Now give it me. Celia. hus 
Shalt thine own error find, 
If thefe were beauties, lam now 
Lefs fair, becaufe more kind. 


Cleon, You fhall confefs you err; that hair, 
Shall it not change the hue, 

Or keave the golden mountain bare ? 
Celia, Ah me! it is too true. 


Cleon, But this fmall wreath fhall ever ftay 
In its fir native prime : 

And foiling when the reft decay, 
‘The triumphs fing of time. 


Then let me cut from thy fair grove 
One branch, and let that be 

An emblem of eternal love ; 
For fuch is mine to thee, 


Celia. Thus are we both redeem'd from time, 
I by thy grace. Clon. And P, 

Shall live in thy immurtal rbime, 
Until the mutes die. 


By heaven—Colia. Swear not + if I mult weep, 
Jove thail not. {mile at me 

This kifs, my heart, and thy faith keep. 
Cleon, “Chis breathes my foul to thee. 


Then forth the thicket Thyrfisrufh'd, 
Where he faw all sheir play : 

‘Phe fwain food sill, and {mil'd, and blufh'd 3 
‘Thé wymph fled taft away. 


_ Grief Ingroft. 
‘Wysrzrorr do thy fad numbers flow 
So full of woe? 
Why coft thou melt in {uch foft ftrains, 
i Whillt the difdains? 
Tf fhe muft fl deny, 
« Weep not, but die ; 
And in thy funerad fire. 
Shall all her fame expize + 





S8Re + 
Thus both fhall perifh, and as thou on thy hearfe 
Shalt want her tears, fo fhe thall want thy verfe. - 
Repine not then at thy blef Qare, 
"Vhou art above thy fate : 
But my fair Celia will not give 
Love enough to make me live; 
Nor yet dart from her bright eye 
Scorn enough to make me die, 
Then let me weepalone, till her kind breath 
Or blow my tears away, or fpeak my death. 





A PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 


SHEPHERD, NYMPR, CRORUS, 


Shepherd. 


Tuis mofly bank they pret. Nya. That aged oak 
Did canopy the happy pair 
All night from the damp air. 
Cho, Here let us fit, and fing the words they fpoke, 
Till the day-breaking their embraces broke. 


Shep. See, Love, the bluthes of the morn appear; 
Aud now fhe bangs her peasly ftore . 
(Robb'd from the eaftern thore) 

I' th’ cow‘lip’s bell aud rofe’s ear : 

Sweet, | mult Ray no longer here, 


“wm. Thofe ftreaks of doubrful light ufher not day, 
But thew my fun mutt fet; no morn 
Shall fhine till chou return : 

‘The yellow planets, and the grey 

Dawn, fhall attend thee on thy way, 


Shep. Wthine eyes gitd my paths, they may forbear 
‘heir ufeles: thine. Nym. My tears will quite 

guith their faint light. 

hole dropswillmake their beams more clear, 

Love's Hames will thine in every tcar. 








Cle. They kift, and wept; and from their lips and 
eves, 
Ina mix’d dew of briny freer, 
‘Vhcir joys and forrows meet; 
But the cries out. Nem, Shepherd, arife, 
‘The fun Letrays us elfe to pies, 





Shy. The winged hours dy fat whi we em- 
brace; 
But when we want their help to meet, 
‘They move with leaden feet. 
Aye. Then iet us pinion time. and chace 
The day for ever izom this place. 





Ny. Ah me fay! Shep. For ever. 
No, arife ; 

t be gone. Shep. My neft of fpice. 
Aver, My foul. Si-p. My paradife. 





Che Neither cuuld tey Larewell} luc through their 
eyes 





Aa 
Red and White Refer. 


Reap in thefe rofes the fad ftory 
Of my hard fate, and yopr own glory : 
Inthe white you may difcover 
‘The palenefs of a fainting lover ; 

_ Inthe red, the flames ftill feeding 
On my heart with freth wounds bleeding. - 
The white will tell you how I Janguith, 
And the red exprefs my anguith : 
‘The white my innocence difplaying, 
‘The red my martyrdom betraying. 
"The frowns that on your brow relided, 
Have thofe rofes thus divided ; 
Oh! Jet your fmiles but clear the weather, 
And then they both shall grow together. 


Lo my Covfin C. R. marrying my Lady Ns 


Harry youth, that fhall poffefs 
* Such a fpring-tide of delight, 
As the fated appetite, 
Still enjoying fuch excefs, 
With the flood of pteafure, lefs 
When the Hymencal rite 
- Is perform’d, invoke the night, 
‘That it may in fhadows drefs 
Thy too real happinefs ; 
Elfe, as Semele, the bright 
Deity in her full height 
May thy feeble foul opprefs. 
Strong perfumes and glaring light 
Oft deftroy both fmell and fight. 





A Lover upan an Accident neceffitating Lis Departure, 
confults with Reafon. 


LOVER. 
(Weer not, nor backward turn your beams, 
Fond eyes; fad fighs, lock in your breath 5. 
Left on this wind, or in thofe ftreams, 
My griev’d foul fly, or fail to death. 
Fortune deflroys me if I flay, 
Love kills me if 1 go away ; 
Since Love and Fortune both are blind, 
Come, Reafon, and refolve my doubtful mind, 
REASON, 
Fly, and blind Fortune be thy guide, 
And ’gainft the blinder god rebel ; 
"Thy love-fick heart fhall not refide 
Where fcorn and felf-will’d error dwell; 
‘Where entrance unto truth is barr’d; 
Where love and faith find no reward ; 
For my juft hand may fometime move 
The wheel of Fortune, not the {phere of Love. 


Parting, Celia weeps. 


‘Weep not, my dear, for! fhall go 
Loaden enough with my own woe: 
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Add not thy heavinefs to mine; 
“Since fate our pleafares mutt disjoin, 
Why fheuld our forrows meet? ff L 
Muti go, and lofe thy company, 

I with not theirs; it hall relieve 

My grief, to think thon doft not grieve. 
Yet grieve and weep, that I may bear 
Every figh and every tear 

Away with me; fo fhall thy breaft 
And eyes, difcharg’d, enjoy their reft : 
And it will glad my heart, to fee 
‘Thou wert thus loath to part with me. 









4 Rapture, 


I wit enjoy thec now, my Celia: Come, 

And fly with me to Love's Elyfium : 

"The giant, Honour, that keeps cowards out, 

Is bat a mafquer ; and the fervile rout 

Of baler fubje@s only bend in vain 

Yo the vaftidol, whilft the nobler train 

Of valiant Lovers daily fail between 

‘Lhe huge Coloffus legs, and pafs unfeen 

Unto the blifsful fhore. Be bold and wife, 

And we fhall enter; the grim Swils denics 

Only to tame fools paffage, that not know | 

He is but form, and only {rights in fhew 

The duller eyes that Jook’d from far. Draw 
near = 

And thou fhalt feorn what we were wont to fear 5 

We thall fee how the ftalking pageant goeq 

With borrow'd legs, a heavy load to thofe 

That made, and bear him; not as we onec 
thought, 

The feed of Gods, but a weak model wrought 

By greedy men, that feek t’inclofe the common, 

And within private arms empale free woman. 

Come then, and mounted on the wings-af love 

We'll cut the flitting air, and foar above ‘ 

The monfter’s head ; and in the nobleft feats 

Of thofe bleft fhades quench and renew our heate, 

There thall the Queen of Love and Innocence, 

Beauty, and Nature, banifh all offence 

From our clofe ivy twjnes; there I'll behold 

“Phy bared (now and thy unbrgided gold ;" 

‘There my enfranchis’d hand, on every fide, 

Shall o’er thy naked polifh’d ivory flide. . 

No curtain there, though of tranfparent lawn, 

Shall be before thy virgin treafure drawn :* 

But the rich mine, to the inquiring eye * 

Expos'd, fhall ready ftill for mintage lie,” 

‘And we wili coin yéang Cupids. “Theresa bed 

Of rofes and freth myrtles fhads be fpread, 

Under the cooler fhade of cyprefs groves, 

Our pillows of the down of Venus’ doves, , 

Whereon our panting limbs we'll gently lay. _ 

In the faint refpites of bur active play; 

“Phat fo our flumbers may in dreams have lei; 
fure . 

‘To tell the nimble fancy our paft pleafure 5 

And fo our fouls that cannot he embrac’d, 

Shall the cmbraces of our bodies taftc. 





POEMS ON SEVERAL eC astaNns. 


Meanwhile the bubbling {ream fhall court the 
x fhore, 
Th enamous’d.chirping weod-choir fhall.adore 
In varied tunes the Deity of Love ; 
The gentle blafts of wellecn wiads hall mave 
tas trembling leaves, and Crougis their clofe | 
boughs breathe 
th anufic, “whilft we reft ourfelves beneath 
‘Vheir dancing thude; vill a foft murmur, fent” 
From fouls entranc’d in amofous langeithment, 
Roule us, and thoi isnio our véins fryih fire, 
“Till we in their fweet extaly expire. 
‘Wien, as the empty bee, that htely bore 
lato the common tre: fure all her ftore, * i 
Fliew’bout the psinted Geld with nimble wing, | 
Deflow’ring the fresh virgins of che {pring ; | 
























So will I rifle all the tweets that dwell 

Jn my delicious paradite, and {well 

My bay with honey, drawn forth by.the power 
Of fervent kiffes from each fpicy Hower. 

Vil feiae the rofe buds in their perfum'd bed,» 
‘The violet knots, like curious mazes {pread ” 
O'er all the garden, tafte the ripen’d cherry, 
The warm firm apple tipt with coral berry ; 
‘Then will f vifit, with @ wandering hify 

The vale of lilies and the bower of Biifs; 
And where the beauicous region doth divide 
Into two milky Ways, tay lips fhail fide’ 

Down thofe fmovth cities, wearing us | go 

A track for lovers cu the printed faow 5 

"Thence climbing o’er the {welling Appenine, 
Retire into thy grove of eglantine; 
‘Where I will all thofé ravith’d {weets di 
‘Through lo¥e’s wlembic, and with chemic Akill 
From the mix’d mals one fovercign balm derive, 
‘Then bring that great elixit to thy hive. 

. Now in more fulhle wreaths I will entwine 
My fnowy thighs, my legs, and arnts with thie. 
"Thou like a fea of milk thak lic difplay’d, 

While I the (iriaoth calm ccean invade 

With fuch a tempeft, as when Jeve of old 

Fell down on Danae in a florm of gold: 

‘Yet my tall pine fhall in the Cyprian flreight 
Ride fafe at anchor, and unlade her freight ; 3 

My tudder, with thy bold hand, like a ury’d 
And fkilful pilot, thou fhale fteer, and guide” 

My bark into loye’s channel, where ic fhall * 
Dance, as the bounding waves do rife or fall, 
Then thal thy circling arms enabrice and dip 
My willing body, and thy balmy lip 

Bathe me in juice of kifles, whole perfume 

Like a religious incenfe fhall confume, * 

And fend up holy vapours to thole powers , . 
"That blefs our loves, and crown our fportful hours; 
‘That with {uch Halcyon calronefs fix our fouls 
Tnftedfaft peace, as no affright controuls,” + 
There, no rude founds thuke us with fudden ftarts 5 
No jealous ears, when we unrip our hearts; 
Sack Sur difcourie in’, no oblerving {pies 

“This bluth, that glance traduce; no envious eyes 
Watch our clofé meetings, nor are we betray’d 
YG rivals by the bribed chamber-maid. 

No wedlock bonds unwreathe our twifted loves; 

-, We feck no midnighe arbuur, no derk groves, 


Vou, Ut i 














+ 








6 

Tohide our kiifes: there, the hated name 
Of hufband, wife, Init, modeft, chafte, or fhame, 
Are vain and empty words, whofe very found 
Was never din the Elyfian ground. 
All things are lawful there, that may anes 
Nature o¢ unreftraincd appetite + ; 
Like and enjoy, to will and adt, is ong 5 x 
We only did when love’s rites are not done 5 

‘Vhe Roinan Lucrece, there reads the divine 
| Ledtures vi love's great mafter, Arctine s 
And knows as well as Lats how to méve 
Her pliant body in the a& of love; 
To quencli the burning ravither, the hurlé 
Her linibs into a thoufand winding curls, 
And ftadies artful | poftures, fuch as be. 
Carv'd on the bark of every neighbouring tree + 
By Jearned hands; that fo adorn’d the rind 

cy Jay entwin’d, 
Vhe Greciatt. 








dame, 

That in ber endlefs web toil for a name 

As fruitlels as het work, doth there difplay 

Herfelf before the youth of theca, 

And the ain'rous fport of gamefome nights, prec 
fer 

Before dull dreams of the loft traveller. 

Daphne bath broke her bark; and that twit 
foot, 

Which th’ angry gods had faftened with a root 

To the fist arth, doth now unfetter'd run, 

“Yo mect th’ embraces of the youthful fun: . 

She hangs upon him like his Delphique lyre, oF 

Her kiffes blow the old, and breathe new fire? ~~ 

Full of her God, ihe fings infpired lays, Rae 

Sweet odea of Jove, fuch as deferve the baya, 

Which fhe herfelf was, Next her, Laura lies 

In Petrarch’s learned arms, drying thofe eyes . 

‘That did in fuch {weet fmooth-puc’d numbers 
flow, 

‘As made the world enaniour’d of his woe. . 

Thefe, and ten thoufand beauties more that aga 

Slave to the tyrant, now enlaty’d deride 7 

His cruel Jaws; and for their time milpent, 

kaid into love's exchequer double rent. 

Come then, my Celia, we'll no more forbear 
‘Yo tafte dur joys, ftruck with a panic fear, 
But will depofe from his imperious fway | 
‘This proud ufurper, and walk free as they,. 
With necks unyok’d; nor is it juft that Be 
Should fetter your foft fex with chaftity, “ 
Which nature made unapt for abftinesives ba 
When yet this falfe impoftor can difpenfe 
Wich humati juftice and with facred right, *, 
And maugre both the:. laws, command me 
With rivals or with emulous loves that dare 
Equal with thine their miftrefs" eyes or hair : 
lt thou coaplain of wrong, and call my {word 
‘To carve out thy revenge, upon that word . 
He bids me fight and kill, or elfe he brands 
With warks of infamy my coward hands. 

And yet seligion bids from blood-fhed fly, 
And.damns me for that at: Then tell me why 
This goblin, honour, which the world adores, 


, Should make men athrifta, ang cat women whesce! 


X= 





Epitaph on the Lady Many Viruses *, 


‘Te Lady Mary Villers lies 

Under this ftone: With weeping eyes 
The parents that firft gave her breath, 
And their f.d friends, laid her in carth. 
Many Of them, reader, were 

Known unto thee, fhed a tear : 


“Or if thyfelf poffefs a gem, 
| Aa dear to thee as this to them; 


‘Though a ftranger to this place, 
Bewail in their’s thine own hard cafe ; 


“For thou perhaps at thy return 


May’ft find thy darling in an urn, 





ANOTHER. 


‘Taz purett foul that c’er was fent 
Into a clayey tenement, . 
Inform’d this duft; but the weak mould 
Could the great gueft no longer hold ; 
‘Phe fubftance was too pure; the fame 
o glorious that thither came: 

‘en thoufand Cupids brought along 
A grace on each wing, that did throng 
For place there, till they all oppreft 
‘The feat in which they fought to reft 5 


* Bo the fair model brokc, for want 


Of rpom to lodge th’ inhabitant. 





. ANOTHER, 


‘Titts little vault, this narrow room, 

Of love and beauty is the tomb ¢ 

Rr dawning beam, that ‘gan to clear 
ur clouded fky, lies darken’d here, 

For ever fet to ns, by death 


“Sent to inflame the world beneath. 


"Twas but a bud, yet did contain 

More fweetnefs than hall fpring again; 
A. budding ftar, that might have grown 
Into a fun, when it had blown. 

‘This hopeful beauty did create 

‘New life in love’s declining ftate; 

But now his empire ends, and we 

From fire and wounding darts are free : 
‘His brand, his bow, let no man fear ; 
‘The flames, the arrows, all lie here. 


"Epitaph on the Lady 8. Wife to Sir W.S. 


Tae harmony of colours, features, grace, 
Refulting airs (the magic of a face) 

Of mufical {weet tunes, all which combin’d 

"Fo crown one fovercign beauty, lic confin’d 
‘To this dark vauit : She wasa cabinet 

where all the choiceit ftones of' price were fet s 


® Daughter of George Vitters, Duke of Buckingham, 
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Whofe native colours and pure luftre lent 

Her eye, cheek, lip, a dazzling ornament ; 

Whole rare and hidden virtues did exprefs 

Her inward beauties and mind’s fairer drefs; 

The conftant diamond, the wife chryfolite, 

The devout fapphire, em’rald apt to write 

Records of mem’ry, chearful agate, grave 

And ferivus onyx, topaz that doth fave 

The brain's calm temper, witty amethyit ; 

This precious quarry, ur what elfe the lift 

On Aaron’s ephod planted had, the wore : é 
One only pearl was wanting to her ftore ; < 
Which in her Saviour’s book thy found expreft ; , 
To purchafe that, fhe fold death ail the ret, 





Maria Wentworth, Thome Comitis Cleveland fia prie 
mogenita, virginium animam exbalavit, an, dom— 
_ et fua— 


Ano here the precious duft is laid, 
Whofe purely-tempei #2 clay was made 
So fine, that it the gueft betray’d. 


Elfe the foul grew fo faft within, 
It broke the outward fhell of fin, 
And fo was hatch’d a cherubin. 


In height it foar’d to God above, 
In depth it did to knowledge move, 
And {pread in breadth to gen’ral love, 


Before, a pious duty fhin’d 
To parents; courtefly, behind ; 
On cither fide, an equal mind, 


Good to the poor, to kindred dear, . 
To fervants kind, to friendthip clear, 
To nothing but herfelf fevere. 


So though a virgin, yet a bride 
‘Yo every grace, the juttify’d 
A chafte polygamy, and dy’d. 


Learn from hence (reader) what fmalt troft 
We owe this worid, where Virtue muft, 
Frail as our fichh, crumble to duft. 


ON THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM, 


Beatiffimis manibus chariffimi viei Ima, conjunx fis 
parentavit, 


Wuen, in the brazen leaves of fame, 
The life, the death of Buckinghany 
Shall be recorded, if truth’s hand 

Incife the ftory our land, 

Potterity fhall fee a fair 

Struéture, by the ftudions care 

Of two king: raifed, that no Iefs 

Their wifdom than their pow’s exprefs 7 
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By blinded zeal (whofe doubtful light 
Made murder’s fearlet robe feem white, 
‘Whofe vain-deluding phantafms charnt’d 
A clouded fullen foul, and arm’d 

A defperate hand thirfty of blood) 

Torn froth the fair carth where it ftood; 
So the majettic fabric fel). 

His ations let our annals tell; 

‘We write no chronicle; this pile 

‘Wears only forrow's face and file, 

‘Which ev’n the envy, that did wait 

Upon his flourifhing ciate, 

‘Turn’d to foft pity of his death, 

Now pays hiv héBrfe; but that cheap breath 
Shall not blow here, nor th’ unpure brine 
Puddle thofe ftreams that bathe this fhrine, 


Thefe are the pious obfequie’ 
Dropp’d from his chafte wife’s pregnait eyes 
Jn frequent showers, and were alone 
By her congealing fighs made ftone, 
On which the carver did heftow 
Thefe forms and chatacters of woe : 
So he the fafhion only lent, 
Whilft the wept allthis monument. 


ANOTHER. 


Sifte, bofpes, five indigena, five adwena: viciffitudinis 
rerum memor, pauca perlage. 


Reaper, when thefe dumb ftones have told 
In borrowed fpeech what gueft they hold, 
Thou fhalt confefs the vain purfuis 
Of human glory vields no fruie, 
Bat an untimely grave, If Fate 
Could conftant happinefs create, 
Her minifters, Fortune and Worth, 
Had here that miracle brought forth 
They fix’d this child of honour where 
No room was left for hope or fear, 
OF more or lelss fo high, fo great 
His growth was, yet fo fafe his feat : 
Safe in the circle of his friends; 
Safe in his loyal heart and ends + 
Gafe in his native valiant {pirit ; 
By favour fafe, and fafe by merit 5 
Safe by the itamp of nature, which 
Did ftrength with fhape and grace enrich ; 
Safe in the chearful courtefies 
Of flowing gefttres, fpcech, and eyes; 
Safe in his bounties, which were more 
Proportion’d to his mind than fore + 
Yet though for virtue he becomes 
Involv’d himfelf in borrow’d fums, 
‘in his carey he leaves betray’d 
No friend cngag’d, no debt unpaid. 


But though the ftars confpire to thow’r 
Upon one head th’ united power 
@E all their graces, if their dire 
Alpects mutt other breatts infpire 





With vicious thoughts, a riurderer's knife 
May cut tas here) their darling’s life : 

Who can be happy then, if Nature mutt. 

To make one happy man, make all men juft ? 


Four Songs by way of uborn: to a Play, at an Bie 
tertainment of the King and Quen by my Lend. 
Chamberlain, : 


I. os 


OF JEALOUSY. DtaLocu#, *. < 
Quefion, a 
From whence was firtt this fury hurl’d, : 
This Jealouly, into the world ? 
Came fhe from Hell? nfw. No, there doth. 
reign Z. 
Fternal Hatted, with Difdain: =~ - ; 
But fhe the daughter is of Love, ~ 
Sifter of Beauty Que. Then above 
She muft derive from the third fphere "i 
Her heavenly offspring Anfwv, Neither there? 
From thofe immortal flames could fhe os 
Draw her cold frozen pedigree ? ° 
Qucfion. it 
Hf nor from heaven nor hell, where then a 
Had fhe her birth? Anfw, Y th? hearts.of men. 
Beauty and Fear did her. crate, at 28 
Younger than Jiove, elder than Fate. 
Sifter to both, by Beauty’s fide 
‘To Love, by Fear to Hate ally’d. 
Defpair her iffue is, whofe race 
Of trightful mifchief drowns the fpace. ¥ 
Of the wide earth in a fwoln flood 
Of wrath, revenge, {pite, rage, and blood, 


Res ion. oe 
Oh how can fuch-a fpurious ling 4 
Proceed from parents fo divine? 
Anfuer. 
As ftreams, which from their eryftal [pring 
Do {weet and clear their waters bring, 
Yet, mingling with the brackith main, © 
Nor tafte nor colour they retain. 
weftion, ‘ 

Yet rivers ‘twixr their own banks dlow 

Still frefh : Can Jealoufy do fo? . 
: Arfwer. 

Yes, whilft fhe keeps the ftedfatt gr 
Of Hope and Fear, her equal bound: z 
Hope, fprung from favour, worth or chance, 
‘Tow’rds the fair obje@ doth advance; 
Whiifl Fear, as watchful centinel, 
Doth the invading foe repel; 
And Jealoufy, thus mixt, doth prove 
The feafon and the falt of love : 
But when Fear takes a larger feope, 
Stifling the child of reafon,. Hope ; 





‘| Then, fitting on th’ ufurped throne, 


She like a tyrant rules alone ; . 
As the wild ocean unconfir'd, 
And raging as the northern wind. 


Xx 








‘ i. 
FEMININE HONOUR. 


In what efteem did the gods hold 
Fair Innocence and the chafte bed, 
» When feandal'd Virtue might be boid, 
_ Baresfoot uj fharp cultures, {fpread 
O'er burning coals, to march ; yet feel 
Nor fcorching fire nor piercing ftee) ? 








‘Why, when the hard-edy’d iron did turn 
Sole as a bed of rof-s blown, 
‘When cruel flames forgot to burn 
Their chafte, pure limbs, fhould maf alone 
*Gainit female innocence con[pire, 
Harder than fteel, fiercer than fire? 








Oh haplefs fex! unequal fway 
Of partial honour! who may know 
Rebels from fubjects that obey, 
‘When Malice can on veftals throw 
Difgrace, and Fame fix high repuce 
Qn the loofe thamclefs proftitute ? 


Vain Honour! thou art but difguife, 
A cheating voice, a juggling are; 

No judge of Virtue, whole pure eyes 
Court her own image in the heart, 
“More pleas'd with her truc figure there, 

‘Than her falfe echo in the ear. 








i TIL, 
SEPARATION OF LOVERS, 


Sror the chafed boar, or play 
‘With the lion’s paw, yet fear 
From the Lover's fide to tear 

‘The ido} of his foul away. 


‘Theugh Love enter by the fight 
To the heart, it doth not fly 
From the mind, when from the eye 
The fair objects take their flight. 


+ But fince want provokes defire, 
When we lofe what we before 
Have enjoy’d, as we want more, 

&o i¢ Love more fet on fire. 





Love doth an hungry eye 
Glut on Beauty, and you may 
Safer {nateh the tiger’s prey 
‘Than his vital food deny. 


Yet, though abfence for a fpace 
Sharpen the keen appetite, 
Long continuance doth quite 

- AU Love’s charadters ¢flace. 
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OF CAREW, 
Ww 
INCOMMUNICABILITY OF LOVL. 


Qucftion, 
By what power was Love confin’d 

To ore objed ?, Who can bird, 
Or Gx a limit to the free-bors mind ? 

Anjwer. 

Nature; for as bodies may 

Move ut once but in one way, 
So nor can minds to more than awe Love fuay. 

Reply. 

Yet I feel double fart; 

Love's twinn’d flame, his forked dart. 
Arjw. Then bath wild Luft, no: Love, poi. thy 


heart. 

DQuthiion. 

Whence fprings Love? Aa/w. From Beauty. 

Qugf. Why thould th’ effeet not multiply 

cio taft in the heart, 2s doth the caufe ia rh’ eye F 
Arfus. 

When two beauties equal are 

fe preferring neither fair, 

Detire itands till, ditracted "twixt the pair, 





So in equal diftance lay 
‘Lwo fair lambs in the wolf's way, 
The hungry beast will ftarve ere choofe Lis prey 





But where one is chief, the ret 
Ceafe, and that’s alone poflett, 
Without 2 rival monarch of the breafts 


SONGS IN THE PLAY. 


A Lover, inthe difuife of an Amazon, is dearly bee 
loved of bis L1firefs. 


Cease, thou afli 
Whofe love 

For I am ftarv'’d tha 
OF dear enth: 
From my fou 





foul, to meurn, 
h are paid with {corn ; 

















bar 
shat fair 2 ow 
my paradife and bell 


t home, at once at eafe 
Ti the fate port, and tof on fres, 


Ceafe in cold jealous fears to pine, 

Sad wretch, whom rivals undermine ; 
For though I had ieck’d in: mine arma 
My life’s fole joy, # traitor’s charms 
Prevail; whilit 1 may only blame 
Myfelf, that mine own rivel am. 





“POEMS ‘°ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


ANOTHER, 
A Laty, refued foom Death by a Knigt 


iflant Leaves ber, wmplains this, 





, wwe a the 





Og whither is my fair fun fled, 
Pearing his light, not heac away ? 
If thou repofe in the moift bed 
Of the fea-queen, bring back the day 
To our dark cline, and thou fhalt Tie 
Bath’d in the fea-flows from mine eye. 











whirlwind didft thow ride 
remain fixt in my heart, 
tae; fed, and ty’? 
Dark riddles of the amorous art ; 
lent thee wings to fly; fo he 
thee’d now mud refk with me. 





Help, help, brave youth! thurn, U bleed! 
Vhe cruel God with bow and brand 
Purfaes the life thy valour freed ; 
Dilaem him with thy conquring hand; 
Aud chat thou may "tt the wild boy tame, 
Give ane dis dart, keep thou his flame, 





TO BEN JONSON, 


Dr uf Me Od: of Defence annexed to Lis 
Play of the New tan, 


“Yre tene (dcar Ben) thy juft chaftifing hand 
fix'é upen the fotted age a brand, 
riv Swola pride and empty feribbling due : 
nor judge, nor write; and yet, ’tis true, 
“omic Mute from the exalted line 
‘iouch’d by the Alchymift, doth fince decline 
From that ber zenith, and forctelsa red 
And blufhing evening, when fhe goes to hed ; 
Yet fuch as fhall outthine the glimmering ligt 
With which all ftars fhall gild the following night. 
Nor think it much (fince all thy cagiets may 
findure the funny trial) if we fay 
shath the fronger wing, or That doth Mine 
ck’d up in fairer plumes, fince Atl are thine, 
Who hath his flock of cackling geefe compar’d 
AWith thy tun’d quire of fwans? or elfe who de: 
‘Vo call thy births deform’d ? But if tiwu bi 
y city cuftom, or by gavel kind, 
qual thares thy Jove on all thy race, 
ay diftingnith of their fex, and place : 
'Yhough one hand form them, and throvgh onc 
brain feike 
fouls into all, they are nat all alike. 
Why thould the follies then of this dull age 
Draw from thy pen fuck an immodeft rage 
‘As {eems to blalt thy (elle immortal) bays, 
_ be thine own tongue proclaims thy itch of 
praife? 
Such thirft will argue drought. No; let be huri'd 
Upon thy works, by the detracting world, 
What mulice can fuggeft ; let the rout fay 
The running fands, that (cre thou make a play) 
. 
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Count the flow minutes, might a Goodwin * frame; 

‘Yo fwallow, when th’ haft done, thy thipwreck’d 
mame; 

Let them the dear expence of oil upbraid, 

Suck'd by thy watchtut lamp, that hath betray’d ! 

Vo theft the blood of martyr’d authors, fpilt 

Into thy ink, whilft thou grow’ ft pale with guile: 

Repine not at the taper’s thrifty wafte, : 

‘That flecks thy terfer Poems; nor is hafte 

Praife, but excufe ; and if thou overcome 

A knotty writer, bring thestooty home: 

Nor think it theft, if the rich {poils, fo torn 

From conquet’d Authors, be as trophies worn. 

Let others glut on thee th’ extorted praife 

Of vulgar breath, truft thou to after-days: > 

‘Thy lahour'd works fhall live, when time devours 

‘Th’ abortive offepting of their hafty hours: 

Thou art not of their rank; the quarrel lies 

Within thine own verge; then let this fuffice, 

The wifcr world doth greater thee confefs 

‘Yhan all men elie, than thyfelf only lefs. 


AN HYMENEAL DIALOGUE, 
BRIDE AND GROOM. 


Groom. 
Text me (my love) fince Hymen ty’d 
The holy knot, haft thow not felt 
A new intufed fpirit flide 
Into chy breaft, whilft thine did melt ? 
Bride, 
Firft tell me ({weet whofe words were thofe ? 
for though your voice the air did break, 
Yet did my foul the fenfe compofe, 
And through your lips my heart did {peak. 
Groom. 
Then I perceive, when from the flame 
Of love my {corch’d foul did retire. 
Your frozen heart in her place came, 
And fweetly melted in that fire. 
Eride. 
“Tis true: for when that mueual changé 
OJ fouls was made with equal gain, - 
Iftraighe might feel diffus’d a ftrange 
Bur genile heat through every vein. 
Chorus. 
Oh “left difunion! that doth fo 
Our bodies from our fouls divide, 
As two do onc, and one four grow, 
Fach by contraction muttiply’d. 
Bride. 
Thy bofom then VI! make my neft, 
Since there my wiiling foul doth perch, 
Groom. And for my heart in thy chafte breaft 
VU make an everlafting fearch, 








Chorus. 


Oh bleft difunion, &c. 


+ The Goodwin Sands in Kent. 
Xxih 
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OYfiquies te the Lady Anne Hay *, 


I yzrarp the virgins figh; I faw the fleek 

And polifh’d courtier channel his frefh check 

‘Wich real tears; the new betrothed maid 

Stuil’d not that day; the graver Senate laid 

‘Their bufinets by; of all the courtly throng 

Grief feal'd the ‘heart, and filence bound the 

tongues 

fahat ne’er more of private forrow knew 

han-from my pen fome fruward miftrcls drew, 


* And for the Public woe had my du!) fenfe 


Bo fear'd with ever-adverfe influence, 
he invader’s {word might have, unfelt, 
ere’ my dead bofom, yet began to melt : 





“Grief’s firong ining did to my blood fegget 


In the unknown lofs peculiar intereft. 


» But when J heard the noble Carlifle’s gem, 


"Phe fairet! branch of Denny’s ancient item, 
‘Was from that cafker ftol’n, from this trunk torn, 
Tfound juti cawfe why they, why I theuld mourn. 


But who hall guide my artlefs pen, to draw 
{Thofe blooming beauties which I never daw ? 
How shall pofterity believe my ftory, 

If her crowded graces, and the glory 

Due to her riper virtues. fhall relate 

“Without the knowledge of her mortal ftate ? 
Shall t, as once Apelles, here a feature, 

‘There fteal a grace ; and rifling fo whole nature 


"OF all the fwects a learned eye can fee, 


Figure one Venus, and fay, Such was fhe? 
Shall} ber legend fill with what of old 

Hath of the worthics of her fex been told; 

And what all pens and times to all difpente, 
Reftrain to her by a prophetic fenfe ? 

Or thal I, to the moval and divine 

Exatteh laws, thape by an even line 

A life fo Rraight, as it ftivuld thame the quare 
Left in the rules of Kathermne or Clare, 

and call it hers? Say, So did the begin ; 

‘And, had the liv’d, fuch had her progrefs heen ? 
Thefe are dull ways, by which bafe pens, for hire, 
Daub glorious Vice, und from Apollo's quire 
Steal holy ditties, which prephancly they 

Upon’ the Horfe of every trumpet lay. 


, 

‘We wil! not bathe thy corps with a forc'd tear, 
Nor fhall thy train borrow the black: they wear 
Such vulgar Spice and gums cmrbalm not thee; 
‘Thou art the theme of Truth, not Poetry. 
Thou fhalt endure a trial by thy Peers; 
Virgins of equal birth of equal years, 
‘Whole yirtues beld with thine an emulous ftrife, 
Shall draw thy pidiure, and record thy life : 
One fhall enlphere thine eycs. atiother thal 
Ampear] thy teeth, a third thy white and fmall 
Hand that} befnow. a fourth incarnadine 
Thy réfy check; until each beduteous line, 
Drawn by her hard in whom that part excels, 
Meet in one centre, where all Eeauty dwells. 


* Daughter of James Hay, firlt Earl of Carlifle. 
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OF CAREW. 


Others, in tafk, fhall thy choice virtues fhare 3 

Some fhall their birth, fome their ripe growth deq 
clare, : [deeds ¢ 

Though niggard Time left much unhatch’d by. 

They fhall relate how thou hadft all the feeds 

Of every virtue, which in the purfait 7 

OF time, muft have brought forth admired fruit ; 

‘Thus fhalt thou from the mouth of Envy raife 

A glorious journal of thy thritty days, [race 

Like 2 bright far thot from his phere, whole 

In a continued line of flames we trace. 

Chis, if furvey'd, fhall to thy view impart 

How little more than late thou wert, thou art: 

This fhall gain credit with fuccecding times, 

When nor by bribed pens, nor p@tial chimes 

Of engay'd kindred. but the facred truth 

Js Roricd by the partners of thy youth; 

Uhcir breath fhall faint thee, and be this thy pride, 

"has ev’n by rivals to be deify’d. 





To the Countefi of Anglfiy*, upon the immederately 
by ber laaented Death of ber Hiflard. 


Mapam, men fay you keep with dropping eyes 

Your forrows freth, wat’riny the Rofe that lies 

Fall'n from your cheeks upon your dear Lord’s 
hearfe, 

Alas! thofe odours now no more can pierce 

His cold, pale noftril. rior the crimton dye 

Prefent a graceful blufh to his da-k eye. 

‘Think you that Hood of pearly moifture hath 

“I'he virtue fabled of old Efon's bath ? 

You may your beauties and your youth confume 

Over his urn, and with your fighs perfume 

The folitary vault, which, as you groan, 

In hollow echoes fhaii repeat your moan 

‘There you may wither, znd an autumn bring 

Vpen yourfelf, but not call back his fpring. 

Forbear your fruitlefs grief then ; and let thofe 

Whofe love was doubted, gain belief with fhows 

To their fitpested faith ; you whofe whole life 

In every ud crown’d you a conftant wile, 

May fpare the pradice of that vulgar trade, 

Which fuperfitious cuftom only made : 

Rather, a widow now of wifdom prove 

‘The pattern, as a wife you were of love. 

Yer fince you furfeit on your grief. ‘tis fit 

I tell the world upon what cares you fit 

Giutting your forrows; and at once include 

His tlory, your excufe, my gratizude, 


You, that behold how yon fad Lady blends 
Thote athes with her tears left, as the ipends 
Her tributary fighs, the frequent guft 

Miche fearter up and down the noble duft 3 
Know, when that heap ef atoms was with Hogg 
Knesded to fold feth, and firmly Rood <i 
On ately pillars. the raré form might moye 
‘The froward Ino’s, or chafte Cynthia's love. 





Ur Anvcficy, fir Sarl of 
nea a 





POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


In motion, active grace; inreft, acalm; 
Attractive fweetnefsbrought both wound and balm 
To every heart; he was compos'd of all 

‘The withes of ripe virgins, when they call 

For Hymen’s rites, and in their fancies wed 

A thape of ftudied beauties to their bed, 

Within this curious palace dwelt 3 Soul 

Guve luftre to cach part, and to the whole: 
“this dreft his face in courteous fmiles; and fo 
From comely geftures {weeter manners flow. 
This courage join’d to ftrength ; fo the hand, bent, 
Was Valor’s; open’d, Bounty’s inftrument ; 
Which did the feale and fword of Juttice hold, 
Knew how to brandiih fteel and tcatter gold. 
This taught hinrnot t’ engage his modeft tongue 
In fuits of private gain, though public wrong ; 
Nor mifemploy (as is the great man’s ufe) 

His credit with his Mafter, to traduce, 
Deprave, malign, and ruin Innocence, 

Jn proud revenge of fome mil-judg’d offence : 
But all his aGions had the noble end 

To advance defert, or grace fume worthy friend, 
He chofe not in the adtive flream to fwim, 

Nor hunted Honour, which yet hunted him; 
But like a quiet eddy that hath found 

Some hollow creek, there terns his waters round, 
And in continual circles dances, free 

From the impetuous torrent ; fo did he 

Give others leave to turn the wheel of Mate, 
(Whofe ficerlefs motion ipins the fubjects fate) 
Whiltt he, retir'd from the tumultuous noife 

Of court, aud fuitors prefs, apart enjoys 
Freedom, and mirth, himfelf, his time, and friends, 
And with fweet relith tattes each hour he fpends. 
1 could remember how his noble heart 

Firft kindled at your beauties; with what art 

He chac'd his game through all oppofing fears, 
When J his fighs to you, and back your tears 
Convey'd to him ; how loyal then, and how 
Conftant he prov’d fince to his marriage vow, 
So as his wand’ring eyes never drew in 

One luftful thought to tempt his foul to fin; 

But that I fear fuch mention rather may 

Kindle new grief, than blow the oid away. 





Then let him reft, join’d to great Buckingham, 
And with his brother's mingle his bright flame. 
Look up, and meet their beams, and you from 

thence 
May chance derive a cheerful influence. 
Seek him no more in duft, bur call again 
Your fcatter’d beauties home; and fo the pen, 
Which now I take from this fad elegy, 
Shall fing the trophies of your conqu’ring eye. 


An Elegy upon the Death of Doctor Donne, 
Dean of Saint Paul's. 


Can we not force from widow'd poetry, 

Now thou art dead, Great Donne, one elegy 

‘To crown thy hearfe? Why yet did we not cruft, 
Though with unkneaded dough-bak’d profe, thy 
= duit; 





“Hy 
Such as th’ uncizar’d le@t'rer from the flow’r : 
Of fading rhetoric, fhort-liv’d as his hour, - 
Dry as the fand that meafures it, mighty lay 
Upon the athes on the funeral day ? . 
Have we not time, nor voice ? Didit thou dilpenfe® 
‘Fhrough all our language boththe wordsand fenfe? 
’Tisa fad truth. The pulpit may her plain 
And fober Chriftian precepts ftill retaia; 
Doétrines it may, and wholefome ufes, frame, 
Grave homilies, and ledtures; but the flame 
Of thy brave foul (that thot fuch heat and light | 
As burnt our earth, and made our darknefs bright, 
Committed holy rapes epon the will, : 
Did through the eye the melting hours diftil, : 
And the decp knowledge of dark truths to teach . . 
As fenfe might judge what fancy could not reach} 
Mutt be defir’d for ever. So the fire oe 
That fills with {pirit and heat the delphic quire, . 








Which, kindled firft by the Promethean breath, 


Glow'dhere awhile, liesquench'd nowin thy death, * 

The Mafes garden, with pedantic weeds : 

Overlpread, was purg’d by thee; the lazy feeds 

Of fervile imitation thrown away, . 

And freth invention planted. Thou didit pay 

The debts of our penurious bankrupt age; - 

Licentions thefts, that make poetic rage 

A mimic fury, when our fouls muft be | 

Poffett or with Anacreon’s extafy —” 

Or Pindar’s, not their own; the fubtle chat 

Of fly exchanges, and the juggling feat 

OF two-cdg’d fwords; or whatfoever wrong 

By ours was done the Greek or Latin tongue, 

Thou haft redcem’d; and open’dus amine *~ < 

Of rich and pregnant fancy; drawn a line 

Of mafculine expreffion. which had good 

Old Orpheus fven, or all the ancient brood 

Our fuperftitious fools admire, and hold pe 

‘Their lead more precious than thy burnifh’d gald,- 

Thou hadft been their Exchequer, and no more 

‘They cach in other's dung had fearch’d for ere. 

Thou halt yield no precedence, but of time, ~-. 

And the'blind face of language, whofe tun'd chi . 

More charms the outward fenfe: yet thou may 
claim . a 

From fo great difadvantage greater fame, 

Since to the awe of thy imperious wit ‘ 

Our troublefame language bends, made only fit“; 

With her tough thick-rib’d hoops to gird about"... 

Thy giant Kancy, which had prov'd too ftout 

For their foft, melting phrafes, As in time 

‘They had the ftart, fo did they cull the prime ~ 

Buds of Invention many a hundred year, 

And left the rifled fields, befides the fear 

Yo touch’ their harveft ; yet from thofe bare Tagdg: 

Of what was only thine, thy only hands ee 

{And what their imaileftwork) have gleaned more 

Than all thofe Times and ‘fongues could reap. 
before, 
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But thou art gone, and thy ftri@ laws will be 
Too hard for libertines in poetry ; 
They will recall the goodly, exil'd train 
Of gods and goddeffes, which in thy ju reign’ 
Was banifh'd noble poems. Now, with thefe, 
‘The Glenc’d tales i’ th’ Metamorpholes 
X x iif 


’  SWhofe folemn, awful murmnrs were to thee, 
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Shall ftuff their lines, and fwell the windy page ; 
Till verfe, refin’d by thee, in this Jaft age 

"Torn ballad rhyme, or thofe eld idols be 
Ador'’d again with new apottacy. 


Ch pardon me! that break with anton'd verfe 
"The reverend filence that attends thy hearfe ; 


More than thofe rade lines, a loud elewy ; 

‘That did proclaim in a dum) eloquence 

‘The death of all the Arts, whofe influence, 
Grown feeble, in thefe panting numbers lies, 
Gafping fhort-winded accents, and {fo dies: 

Bo doth the fwiitly-turning wheel not ftand ! 
T' th’ inftant we withdraw the moving hand, | 
Bat fore thort time retzins a faint, weak courfe, | 
By virtue of the firft impulfive fore 
And fo, whilft 1 cat on thy funeral pile 
‘Thy crown of bays, oh let it crack a while, 
And {pit difdain, till the devouring flathes 
Suck all the moifture up, then turn to afhes, 





T wil not draw the envy, to engrofs 
All thy perfedtions, or weep all the lols; 
‘Thofe are too nnmerous ter one elecy, 
And ‘tis too great to be exprefi’d by me: 

Let others carve the reit; it thalk fultice, 
Yonly grave thr; epitaph incife. 
“ Herelies dkinp that rul’d as he thougat dz 

# The Univerfal Monarchy of Wit; 

“ Hete ies two Fiamens, and borh thofe the be? ; 
Apollo’s firft, at taf the true God's Prictt.” 














In Anfwer toon Ciegiacal Letter pon ite Death of 
‘phe King of Sweden, from Aureian Townfind, ine 
witing me to write on that fubjec?. 


Wry doft thou found, my dear Aurelian, 
1n fo fhrilf actions, from thy Barbican, 
. Aloud alarm to my drowfy eyes, 
* Bidding them wake in tears and clegi:s 
For mighty Sweden’s fall? Alas! how may 
My Iyric feet, that of the fmooth foft way 
OF Love and Beanty only know the tread, 
In dancing paces celebrare the dead 
Viorious King, or his majeftic heart 
Profane with th’ humble touch of their low verfe? 
Virgil nor Lucan, no, nor Taff, more 
‘Than both, not Donne, worth ali that went before, 
‘With the united labour of their wit 
Could a jut poem to this fubject fir. 
His aGions were too mighty to be rais'd 
Higher by verfe: let him in profe be prais’d, 
In modef faithful ftory, which his deeds 
Shall turn to poems: When the next age reads 
Of Franckfort, Leipfic, Warfburgh, of the Rhine, 
- ‘TheNieck, the Danube, Tilly, Wallettein, 
Bavaria, Dapenheim, Lutzen field, where he 
Gain'd after death a pofthume victory, 
‘They'll think his acts things rather feign’d than 
done, 
Like our romances of the Knight 0’ th’ Sun. 











{ The fabtle 
: Pinica’d 
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Leave we him then to the grave Chronicies, é 

Who, theagh te annals he cannot refer 

His too-brief ftory, yet his journals may 

Srand by the Crfar’s years; and every day 

Cnt inté minutes, each fhail more contain 

Of great defignment than an Emperor’s reiayt « 

And (fince twas but his chnrch.yard) let him have 

For his own athes new no narrower wrive 

y the whole German continent's vait womb, 

Wohilft all her citics do but make his tomb. 

Let us to Supreme Providence commit 

"The fate of Monarchs, which firit thought it fit 

To rend the empire from the Auftrian ¢: 

And next from Sweden's, even when he aid clafp 

Within his dying arms the fov'renty 

OF aii thofe provinces, that men might fer 

The Divine Wifdom would net leave that land 

Subje@ to any king’s fole command, : 

‘Then tet the Germans fear, if Czfar thal, 

Or the United Princes, rile and fall; 

Put let us that in myrtle bowers fit. 

Under fecure trades, ufe the benefit 

Of peace and plenty, which the bleffed hand 

Of our good king gives this obderate Jand : 

Let ns of revels fing, and let thy breath 

(Which flttd Fame'strumpet with Gufewwns death, 
Ptowing his name to Heaven) geurly infpire 

‘Vhy pafi’ral pipe till all our fwains admire 

Vhy fong and fabjed, whillt they hoth comprife 

The Beauties of the Shepherd's Poradife (a) : 

For who, like thee, (whole loofe difcourfeis far 

Mer= neat and polifa'd than our poems are, 

Whofe very gaic’s more graceful than our dance) 

In fweetly flowing numbers may advance 

2 glorious night: when, not to ac foul rapes, 

Like birds, or beafts, but in their angel-thapes 

A troop of deities came down to guide 

Our iteerlefs barks in Pafion’s {welling ti 

By Virtne’s card, and bronght us from ab 

A pattern of their own ccleftial love, 

Nor Jay it in dark fullen precepts drawn'd : 

But with rich favey and clear aQion erown'e, 

‘Throvgh a m ious fabie (thet was drawn 

Like a tranfparent vail of puret lara 

Before their dazzling beauties) the civine 












































{ Venus did with her heavenly Cxpid thine + 


The ttory’s curious web, the mefeuline file, 
fenfe, did time and fleep heguile : 

2 charm’d, they food to gaze upon 
‘Th’ ang forms, gettures, and motion: 

‘To hear thofe ravishing founds, that did dilpenfe 
Knowledge and pleafure to the foul and fenfe. 

It fill'd us with amazement to behold 

Love made all fpirit ; his corporeal mold, 
Diffe&ed into atoms, melt away 

‘To empty air, and from the grofs allay 

Of mixtures and compounding accidents, 
Refin’d toimmaterial elements. 

But when the Queen of Beauty did infpire 

"The air with aha and our hearts with Sf 
Breathing. from her celettial organ, fwret 
Harmoniova notes, our fouls fell at her feet, 








| And did with humble, reverend duty, more 


Her rare perfetions chan high ftate adore. 
(a) The title ofa poem written by Aurclian Townsend. 


“Thus, whilft you deal 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCTASIONS, 


‘Thefe harmless paftimes let my Townfend fing 

‘To rural tones; not that thy Mufe wants wing 

‘To foara loftier pitch, (for the hath made 

A noble flight, and plac’d th’ heroic thade 

Above the reach of our faint, flagging rhyme’ 

Rut thefe are fubjects Proper to our cline. 

‘Tornies, matks, theatres better become 

Our Halcion days. What though the German 
drum ‘ 

Bellow for freedom and revenge ? the noife 

Concerns not us, nor fhould divert onr joys; 

Nor ought the thander of their carabins 

Drown the fweet airs of our tun’d violins. 

Believe me, friend, if their prevailing pow'rs 

Gain them a caiecurity like ours, 

‘They'lt hang their arms upon the olive beugh, 

And dance and revel then as we 49 now, 








Upon Ma, W. Moxracue’s return from Trovel, 


Lean the black ballto fanghter, with the hoar 
Aud lamb; then purple with their mingled gore 
‘The ocean’s curled brow, that fo we may 

‘The fea-gods for their careful wattage pay: 

Send grateful incenfe up in pious fmoke 

‘to thofe mild fpirits that cait a curbing yoke 
Upon the fiubhorn winds, that calmM@blew 

‘Yo the with'd thore our long’ d-for Montague : 
‘then, whilt the aromatic odours burn 

Tn honour of their darling’s fafe return, 

‘The Mufe's quire thall thus with voice and hand 
Blefs the fair gale thac drove his thip to land. 


Sweetly-hreathing vernal air, 
‘That with kind warmth do’l 
Winter's ruins; from whole dread 
All the gums and {pice of th’ eat 
Korrow their perfumes; whofe eye 
Gilds the morn, and clears the tky 5 
Whofe dithevel'd treifes thed 
Pearls upon the violet 
On whote brow, with caim fmiles drefs'd, 
‘ihe Halcyon fits and heilds her neft; 
Feauty, Youth, and endieis Spring, 
Dwell upon thy rafy wing, 

‘Thon, if Rormy Boreas throws 

Down whole forefts when he blows, 

With a pregnant flow'ry birth 

Cant retreth the teeming earth : 

if he nip the early bud, 

Ihe blait what's fair or good, 

U he featter our choice flowers, 

If he thake our hills or bowers, 

If his rude breath threaten us; 

Thon cantt ftroke great Kolus, 

«And from him the grace obtain 

Vo bind him in an iron chain, 












your body ’mongt your 
friends, 

Aad fill their circling arms, my glad foul fends 

This her embrace: thus we of Delphos greet ; 

As laymen clafp their hands, we join our feet. 





- : 
To Masta W. Montacue, 


Sen, Varreft you at your country’s fait; 

; Who, as a debt to her, requires the fruit 

Of that rich flock, which fhe by Nature’s hand 
| Gave you in traft, to th‘ ufe of this whole land : 
| Next the indites you of a felony, 

| For ftealing what was her Propriety (4), 
Yourlelf, from hence ; fo fecking to convey 

| The public treafure of the ftate away. 

More: v'are accus'd of oftracifm, the fate 
Impos’d of old by the Athenian late : 
On eminent virtue; but that curfe which they | 
Caft on their men, you on your country lay ; 

For, thus divided from your noble parts, 

This kingdom lives in exile, and all hearts 

‘That relifh worth or honour, being rent 

From your perfedtions, foffer banithment. 

Theie are your public injuries; but I 

Have a juft private quarrel, to defy 

And cali you coward; thus to run away rar 
When you had pierc’d my heart, not daring Day’ 
Till Lredeem'd my honour: but I fwear 

By Celia’s eyes, by the fame force to tear 

Your heart from you, of not to end this rife, 
TilET ot find revenge, or lofe my life, oy 
But as in fingle fights it oft hath been : 
In that uneqnal equal trial fcen, 

That he who had receiy'd the wrong at firft, 
Came from the combat oft too with th 3° 
So if you foil me when we meet, Torn ee 
Give you fuir leave to wound me {6 again, ~ 











On the Marriage of TK. and C. C—~The 
forny.” 
fo the fun fhould hide 


Mirisg. 


Suca fhould this day be, 

His bathful face, and let the conquering bride _-, 

Without a rival fhine, whilf he forbears, - *** 

To mingle his unequal beams with hers; 

Or if fometimes he glance his fquinting eye 

Between the parting clouds, *tis but to Spy, 

Not emulate her glories, fo comes dreft 

In veils, but asa matker to the feat. mo: 

Thus Heav'n fould lowr, fuch flormy guits fhould 
blow, - : 

Not to denounce ungentle fates, but thew, ‘ 

The cheerful bridegroom to the clouds and wind: 

Hath all his tears and all his fighs affign'd. 

Let rempefts ftruggle in the air, but reft 2 

Eternal calms within thy peaceful breaft t 

Thrice happy youth! but ever factifice ree 

To that fair hand that dry’d thy blubber’d eyes, 

‘That crown'd thy head with rofes, and turn'd al: 

The plagues of love into-a cordial, i“ 

When firit it join’d her virgin fnow to thine, 

Which when to-day the Prieft thall recombine,” 

From the myfterious, holy touch, fuch charg’ 

WilNiow, a3 shall unlock her wreathed arma,’ 

And open a free paffage to that fruie ¢ ° 

Which thou haft toii’d for with a long purfuit, 


(2) Property. 














ts 
“Bat ere thou feed; that thou may’tt better tafte 
‘Thy. prefeat joys, think on thy torments patt ¢ 
>*Khittk on the mercy freed thee, think upon 
Her virtues, gtaces, beauties, ote by onc; 
So fhalt thou retith all, enjoy the whole 
Delights of her fair body and pure foul : 
‘Then boldty to the fight of love procecd; , 
*Tis mercy not to pity, though fhe bleed, 
‘We'll flrew no nuts, but change that ancient fornt, 
For till to-morrow we'll prorogue this ftorm, ~ 
Which fhall confound with its loud whiftling noifé 
Fler pleafing thricks, and fan thy panting joys. 


For a Pidture where the Queen laments over the Tomb 
of a flain Knight. 


Brave Youth, to whom Fate in one heur 
3, Gave death and conqueft, by whofe pow'r 
’'Thofe chains about my heart are wound, 
‘With which the foe my kingdom hound; 
Ffeed, and captiv’d by thee, { bring 
For either at an offering: 
Por victory, this wreath of bay; 
Enfiga of thraldom down I lay 
Sceptre and crown: Take from my fight 
Thole royal robes; fince Fortune’s fpite 
Forbids me live thy Virtue’s prize, 
Vil die thy Valour’s {acrifice. 












Toa Lady that defired I would love ber. 








1 
Now you have frecly given me leave to love, 
: What will you do? 
Shall ¥ your mirth, or paffion move, 
: ‘When I begin to woo? 
‘Will you torment, or fcorn, or love me too ? 
bia 
Each petty Beauty can difdain, and I, 
Spite of your hate, 
Without your leave can fee and die + 
Difpenfe a nobler fate; 
*Tis eafy to deftroy, you may create. 
ut 
- Then give me leave to Jove, and love me too: 
Not with defign 
“Yo ruife, as Love’s curft rebels do, 
When puling poets whine, 
' Fame to their beauty from their blubber’d eyn. 
Ww. 
Grief is a puddle, and reficcts not clear 
Your Beauty’s rays : 
Joys are pure ftreams, your cyes appear 
Sullen in fadder lays; 
Jn cheerful numbers they fhine bright with praife ; 
¥. 





< Which thall not mention, to exprefs.you fair, 
‘Wounds, flames, and darts, 
Storms in your brow, nets in your hair, 
Suhorning all your parts, 
Or co betray or tosture captive hearts, 
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vi. 
PII make your eyes like morning funs appear, 
As mild and fair ; 
Your braw, as cryftal {mooth and clear; 
And your difhevel’d hair 
Shall flow like a calm region of the air. 
vile 
Rich Nature’s ftore (which is the poet’s treafure} 
V'll fpend to drefs 
Your beauties, if your mine of pleafure 
d In equal thankfuinefs 
Yow but unlock, fo we cach other blefs. 


Upon my Lord Chief Fuflice's EleBtion of the Ledy 
A.W. for bis Miftrefs. 


iL 
Hear this, and tremble all 
Ufurping Beautics that create 
A government tyrannical 
In Love's iree ftate: 
Jaftice hath to the fword of your edg’d eyes 
His equal balance join’d; his faye head lies 
In Love’s foft lap, which mutt be juft and wile. 
Me 
Hark how the ftern Law breaths 
Fort@®amorous fighs, and now prepares 
No fetters but of filken wreaths 
And braided hairs: 
His dreadful rods and axes are exil’d, 
Whillt he fits crown'd with rofes: Love hath fil'd 
His native roughneis; Juftice is grown mild. 
a. 
The golden age returns; 
Love's bow and quiver ufelefs lie; 
His fhatt, his brand, nor wounds nor burns; 
And cruelty 
Is furk to hell: the Fair fhall all be kind; 
Who loves thal] be belov'd; the froward mind 
‘To a deformed fhape fhall be confin’d. 
Ive 
Aftrza hath poffeft 
An earthly feat, and now remains 
{n Finch’s heart ; but Wentworth’s brealt 
That gueft contains: 
With her the dwells, yet hath not left the fkies, 
Nor lott her phere; for, new-enthron’d, fhe cries, 
“I know no heaven but fair Wentworth’s eyes.” 


To A, D. unreafonably difrupiful of ber own Beauty. 


Farr Doris, break thy glafs; it hath perplext, 
With a dark comment, Beauty’s cleareft text; 
It hath not told thy face’s Rory true, 

But brought falfe copies to thy jealous view.: 
No colour, feature, lovely air, or grace, : 
‘That ever yet adorn’d a beauteous face, 

But thou may'ft read in thine, or juftly doubt, 
‘Thy glafs hath been fummon’d to leave it out, 
But if it offer to thy nice furvey 

A fpot, a fain, a blemifa or decay, 
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4 not belongs to thee; the treacherous light 

Or faithlefa {tone abufe thy credulous fight, 

Per: aps the magic of thy face hath wrought 

Upon th enchanted cryftal, and fo bronugnt 

Fautaftic thadows to delude thine eyes 

With airy, repercuflive forceries : 

Or elfe th! cnamoured image pines away 

For love of the fair obje&, and fo may 

‘Wax pale and wan; and though the fubftance grow 

Lively and freth, that may cunfume with wwe. 

Give thou no faith to the falfe fpecular ftone, 

But Jet chy beauties by th’ cffes be known : 

Look, fweeteft Doris, on my love-fick hearts 

Tn that true mirror fee how fair thou art, 

‘There by Love’smevercerring pencil deawn, 

Shalt thou behold thy face, like th’ early dawn, 

Shoot through the fhady covert of thy hair, - 

Enam'ling and perfuming the calm air 

With pearls and rofcs, till thy fuss difplay 

‘Their lids, and let out the imprifon’d day. 

Whilft Delphic prieils (enlighten’d by their theme) 

Tn amorous numbers count thy golden beam, 

And from Love’s altars clouds of fighs arife 

In fmoking incenfe to adore thine eyes : 

If then Love flow from Beauty as th’ effet, 

How cantt thou the redilthefs caufe fufpect ? 

Who would not brand that foo! that fhould contend, 

Phere were no fire where fmoke and flames afeend? 

Dillruft is worfe than feorn; not to believe 

My hans, is greater wrong than not to grieve. 

What cure can for my felt’ring fore be found, 

‘Whilft thou beliew’it thy beauty cannot wound ? 

Such humble thoughts more cruel tyrants prove, 

‘Than all the pride that e'er ufurp’d in love; 

For teanty's herald here denounceth war, 

‘There her falfe fpies betray me to a fnare. 

If fire difguis’d in balls of fnow were hurl'd, 

It unfulpected might confume the world : 

Where our prevention ends, danger begins; 

So wolves in fheep’s lions in uffes fkins 

Might far more mifchief work, becaufe lefs fear’d; 

‘Thole. the whole flock, thefe might kill all the 
hed. : 

Appear then as thou art, break through this cloud, 

Conteti thy beauty, though thou then = grow proud. 

Be far, thorgh feornfid; rather Jet me find 

"Thee crucl, than thus mild and more unkind, 

‘Thy cruclty doth only me dety, 

But thefe dull thoughts thee to thyfeif deny, 

Whether thou mean to barter or beftow 

Thyfelf, "tis fit thou shine own valuc kuow, 

J will not cheat thee of thyfelf, nor pay 

Lefs for thee than thou’rt worth; thou ilalt not fay, { 

That is but brittle yla!s which t have found 

By fri® inquiry a firm diamond. 

Vil trade with no fuch Indian fool as fells 

Gold, pearls, and precicus tones, for beads andbelis; 

Nor will | take a prefent {rom your hand, 

Which you or prize not, or not underfuud. 

Heruot endears your booty that 1 do 

Theem your gift, unlefs yau do fo too. 

You undervatue mie, when you beftow 

On me what you nor care for, nor 

No, lovely Doris, change thy th 

Jo love firtt wish thy fu, and uh 





















LOW, 
s, and be 


You are affliGed that-you are not fair, ras 
And Ta: much tormented that you are t 


} What | admire, you feorn; what I Jove, hate; 


‘Through different faiths both fhare an equal fate, 
Fait to the truth, which you renounce, } thick 3’ 
I die a martyr, you an heretic, a 








Lo my Friend, G. N. freso Wiefl. 


T Breatue. fweet Ghibs, the temperate air of 
Wreft, 

Where I, no more with raging ftorms oppreft, 

Wear'the cold nights out by the banks of Tweed, 

Onthe bleak mountains where fierce tempeits breed, 

And cverlafting winter dwells; where mild i 

Favonius and the vernal winds, exil’d, ; 

Did never Spread their wings : but the wild North’ 

Brings Merile fern, thiflles, and brambles forth. 

Here, fteep’d in balmy dew, the pregnant earth 

Souds forth her teeming womb a-flow'ry birth ¢ ; 

And, cherif’d with the warm fun’s quick’ning 
heat, , 

Her porous bofom doth rich odours fweat ; 

Whote perfumes through the ambicat air diffufe. 

Such native aromatics, as we ufe 

No forcign gums, ner effence fetch’d fram far, oy 

No volutile fpirits, nor compounds that are ‘ 

Aculterate; but, at N.éure's cheap expence, «5 

more genuine fweets refreth the fenfe, 

Such pure and uncompounded beauties blefs 

This manfion with an useful comelinefs 

Devoid of art ; for here the archite& 

Did not with curious tkill a pile erect 

Of carved marble, touch, or prophecy, 

But built a houfe for hofpitality. 

No fumptuous chimney-piece of thining ftone 

Invites the ftranger's eye to gaze upon, 

And coldly entertain his fight; but clear 

And cheerful flames cherifh and warm him here. 

No Doric nor Corinthian pillars grace i 

With imagery this ftru@ure’s naked face : 

the Jord and lady of this place delight 

Rather to be in a@, than feem, in fight, 

luftead of ftatues to adorn their wall, 

‘They throng with living men their merry hail, 

Where,at large tables fill’d with whelefome meatt 

“the fervant, tenant, and kind neighbour eats : 

Some of that rank, fpun of a finer thread, 

Are with the women, fteward, and chaplain, fed 

With daintier cates; others of better nore, 

Whom wealth, parts, office, or the herald’s coat 

Heve fever’d from the common, freely fit 

At the Jord’s table, whofe ipread fides admit 

A large accels of friends to fill thofe feats 

Of bis capacious fickle, fill’d with meats 

Of choiceft relifh, till his oaken back 

Under the luad of pil’d-up dithes crack. 

Nor think, becaufe our pyramids and high 

Exalted turrets threaten not the tky, 

‘Thet therefore Wreft of parrownels complains, 

Oritraighten’d walls; for fhe more numerous train: 

OF noble gu-@ iy receives, and thofe 

Can with Jar more convenigacy difpofe, 
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All the fuccefsful feafons bound 
With laurel wreaths, and trophies crown’d; 


585 


“""Fhan pronder ples, where the vain builder {pent , 
More coft in outward gay embeltifhment 


‘Than real wfc; which was the fole defign 
Of our contriver, who made-things not fine, . 
But fit for ferviee, Amalthe 
OF plenty is not in effigy worn 
~ Without the gates burt fhe with'n the door 
* “Empties her free and unexhautted ftore [@and ' 
Nor crown'd with wheaten wreaths coth Ceres ; 
In fone, with a erosk’d fickle in her hand; i 
Nor on a marble tun, his face befmear’d t 





‘With grapes, is curl’d, unfcizar’d sacctus rear'd. | 


‘We offer not, in emblems, to the cyes, 
Bat to the tafte, thofe ufeful deities : 

We prefs the juicy God, and quaff his blood, 

And grind the yellow Geddefs into fend, 

Yet we decline not all the work of Art; 

Rut where more hountcous Nature bears a part, 

And guides her handmaid, if the but difpenfe 

Fit matter, the with care aud diligence 

Employs her fkill; for where the neighbour fource 

Pours forth her waters, fhe direéts her covrle, 

And entertains the flowing ftreams in deep 

And fpacious channels, wherethey flowiy creep 

In fnaky windings, as the thelving gronnd 

Leads them in circles, till they twice furronnd 

‘This ifland manfion, whicl: i’ th’. centre plac’d, 

Is with a double cry(tal heaven embrac’d ; 

In which our wat'ry conttellations floar, 
fur fifhes, fwans, ont wat-rman, and boat, 
avy'd by thote above, which with to flake 

* ‘Eheir ftar-burnt timbs in our refrefhing lake ; 

_ But they ftick faft nail'd to the bueren fphere, 
‘Whilft our increafe, in fertile waters here, 
Difport, and wander freely where they p!eafe 

© Within the circuit of our narrow feas. 

“+ With various trees we fringe the water's brink, 

_ Whofe thirfty roots the foaking moifture drink, 
And whofe extended boughs in equal ranks 

* Yield fruit, and fhade, and beauty to the banks. 

Og this fide young Vertummus fits, and courts 

His ruddy-cheek’a Pomona; 

















Which ftom that fufcious fountain flows, you d 
‘The God of wine did his plump clutters bring, 
And crufh the Falern grape inte our fpring ; 
Or elfe, difguis’d in wat’ry robes, did fwim 
"Yo. Ceres’ bed, and make her beg of him, 
Megetting fo himielf on her: for know, 
Our vintage here in March doth nothing owe 
“Fo theirs in autumn; but our fire boils here 
As lufty Jiquor as the fun makes there. 

Thus I enjoy myfelf, and tafte the fruit 
OF this bleft place; whilft, toil’d in the purfuit =| 
Of bucks and ftags, th’ emblem of war, you ftrive | 
‘To keep the memory of our arms alive. 





A New Year's Gift.—To the Kane. 


Lox back, old Janus, and furvey, 





"shorn 





From Time’s birth till this new-born cay, 


‘Turn o'er the annais paft, and, where 
Happy auspicious days appear, 

Mark’d with the white ftone that caf 
On the dark: brow of th’ ages paft 

A dazzling leftre, let them thine 

In this fuce ircle’s twine, 

“Eill it be round with glories fyread: 
‘Then with it crown our Charles his head, 
‘That we th’ enfuing year may cat) 

One great continu’d fettival. 

‘refh joys in varied forms apply 

h diftin® captivity. 

scares by day with nigtts 

'd with all conjagal delights. 
May the choice beauties that inflame 
His royal breaft be Miilthe fame, 

And he @ill think them fuch, fince more 
‘Shou canit not give from Nature's ftore : 
"Then as a father let him be 

With numerous iffue bleft, and fee 

‘The fair and youlike offspring grown 












| From budding ftars to funs full blown. 


Circle with peaceful olive boughs 

Aud conquering bays his regal brows : 
Let his flrone virtues overcome, 

And bring him bloodlefs trophies home : 
Strew all the pavements where he treads 
With loyal hearts or rebels heads : 

But, Byfront, open thou no more, 

In his blett reign, the temple door. 


To the Queen. 


Trov great commandrefs, that doft move 
‘Thy fceptre o'er the crown of Love, 

And through his empire, with the awe 
OF thy chatte beams, doft give the law ; 
From his propkaner altars we 

Vurn to adore thy deity. 

He only can wild Inf prover, 
‘Vhov thofe impurer dames cen 
And where he scatters loofer fires, 
‘Thep turn’ft then into chafte detires + 
His kingdom knows no rie but this, 
“\ Whatever pleafeth lawful is.” ” 








choke + 
8 








| Thy facred lord fhews us the path 


OF madeiiy and conftant faith, 


| Which makes the rude male fatisfy’d 


With onc fair female by his fide; 
Doth cither fex to each unite, 
And from Love’s pure hermay 
‘To this thy faith behold the wild 

Satyr already reconcii’d, 

Who from the influence of thine eye 
Hath fuck’d the deep divinity. . 
O free them then, that they may teach 
The centaur and the horfeman ! preach 
To beafts and birds, fweetly to reft 
Each in his proper lare and neft : 

They fhall convey it to the flood, 

‘Till dhere thy law be underitood, 





dite. 





. 
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So fhalt thou, with thy pregnant fire, 
“Lhe water, earth, and air inipire. 


To the New Year, for the Govntsfi of Cantisce (-). 


Give Lucinda pearl nor ftone, 
Leud them light who elfe have none : 
Let her beauty thine aiouc. 


Gums tor fpicz bring from the caf, 
¥or the phatnix in her breaft 
Builds his funeral Pile and nek. 

/ 
No rich ‘tire thou canft invent 
Shall to grace hee form be fent ; 
She adcras all ornament. 





Give her nothing, but reftore 
‘Thofe {weet finiles which heretofore 
Ia her cheerful eyes the wore. 


Drive thofe envious clouds away, 
Veils that have o'ercatt my day, 
And eclips'd her brighter ray. 


Jet the royal Goth mow down 
“Chis year’s harveit with his awn 
Sword, aud {pare Lucinda’s frown. 


Janus, if, when next I trace 
Vhofe {weet lines, Tin her face 
Read the charter of my grace ; 


‘Then, from bright Apollo’s tree, 
Such a garland wreath'd thell be 
4s dali crown both her and thee. 


To my honoured Friend, Waster Tuomas May, 
tigen bir Comedy, the Hsin. 


‘Var Heir being born, was in his tender age 
Rock'd in the cradle of a private ttaye, 
Where, lifted up by many a willing hand, 
The child did from the firk day fairly Rand. 
Since, having gather'd ftrength, he dares prefer 
His fteps into the public theatre, 
‘The world; where he defpairs not but to fiad 
Adoom from me more able, not lefs kind. 
1 but his uther am, yer if my word 
May pafs, 1 dare be bound he will afford 
‘Things mutt deferve a welcome, if well known, 
Such as beit writers would have with'd their own, 
You thall obferve his words in order mect, 
An2, foltly ftealing on with equal {cet, 

* Slide into even numbers with fuch grace 
Ascach word had been moulded for that place. 
You fhall perceive an amorous paflion fpon 

Tato fo [mooth a web, us had the fun, 





(c) Anne, daualter of Edward Lord Howard of Effick, 
aud Wile of Chailes Howard, Ont karl of Cari, 











When he purfw'd the fwiftly-flying maid, 

Courted her in fach language, the had flay’. 

A love fo well expreft muff be the faite 

‘The author felt himfelf from his fate flame, 

The whole plot doth alike icfeif difclofe 

Through the five aéts, as doth the lock that gore 

With letters; for till every one be knowa, 

‘The lock’s as faft as if you had found none : é 

And where his fportive mufe doth draw a threag® 

Of mirth, chafte-matrons niay not bluh to read, 
‘Vhus have I thought it fitter to reveal ? 

My want of art, dear friend, than to conceal * 

My love. {t did appear I did not mean 

So to commend thy well-wrought comic feene, 

As men might jadge my aim rather to be, 

‘To gain praife to myfelf, than give it thee 5 

Though | can give thee none, but what thou hal 

Defcrv’d, and what mut my faint breath cut-lat= 
Yet was this garment (though I fleillefsbe = 

To take thy meafure) only made for thee; = 

And prove too fcant, ‘tis 'caufe the fla’ 

Nature allow’d me was not large cnough, ~ 

















To my worthy Fried, Mr. ronan Sanns, av bi 
Tranflation of the Palas, to 


T peess not tothe choir, nor dare I greet 
‘The holy place with may unhallowed feet ; 
My unwathe mufe pollates not things divine, 
Nor mingles her prophaner notes with thine ¢ 
Here, humbly waiting at the Porch, the ftays, 
And with glad ears fucks in thy facred lays, 
So, devout penitents of old were wont, 
Some without door, and fome beneath the font,., 
‘Yo ftand aad hear the church’s liturgies, 5 
Yet not ati the folemn exercife 
Sufliceth her, that fhe a Jay-place gain, » 
‘To trim chy veltments, or but bear thy trainy ~° 
“Vhough wor in tune, nor wing, the reach thy lark, 
Her lyric feet may dance before the ark, : 
Who knows, bat that her wand'ring eyes that run, 
Now hunting glow-worms, may adore the fun: 
A pure thane may, fhot by Almighty pow'r , 
fntw her breaft, the earthy flame devour ; . 
My.eye» iu penitential dew may fteep Ee 
‘That brine, which they,tor fenfual love did weep, 
Sv (though "vain nature's courfe) fire may be_ 
quench'd 
With fire, amd water be with water drench’d ; 
Perhaps my reftiefs foul, tiz'd with parfait 
OF mortal beauty, feeking without fruit 
Contentment there, which hath not, when enjoy’d, 
Quench'd all ber thirft, nor fatisfy'd, though cloy’d, 
Weary of her vain fearch below, above 
In the firft fair may find th’ immortal love, 
Prompted by thy example then, no more 
In moulds of clay will I my God adore; 
But tear thole idols from my heart, and write 
What his blet {pirit, not fond love, thall indice; 
‘Then Tne more fhall court the verdant bay, 
But the dry leafle(s trunk on Golgotha ; 
And rather firive to gain from thence ont ‘thorn, 
Than ali the Rourifhing wreaths by laureate worn ,. 
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., Yo my much honoured Friend, Henry Lorp Carey 
“of Lepington, upon bis Travflation of Malvezzi, 


My Lord, 

hy every trivial work, ’tis known, 
+ Trenflators muft be mafters of their own 
: Moud-of their author’s language ; bur your tafk 
A greater batitude of skill did atk ; 
For your Malvezzi firit requir’d a man 
"To teach-him {peak vulgar {talian : 
‘Mis matter's fo fublime. fo new his phrafe, 
4, So {ar above the ftile of Bembo’s days, 
#0id Varchic’s rales, or what the Trufca§ yet 
y Fér current ‘I'rufcan mintage will admit, 
-ah6 [ beli¢ve your Marquis by a good 
| Part of hismetives hardly underftood. 

You mu expe& no happier fate; *tis true, 

He is of noble birth, of nobler you: 
> So nok your thoughts nor words fit common ears; 
‘«4He writes, and you sranilate, both to your peers 




















Lo my worthy Frient, Mr. D AvENAant, upon'bir exe 
fy | cellent Play, The Fuft Italian. 


"Tut not mifpend in praife the narrow room 
‘L borrow inthis leaf; the garlands bloom 
From thine own feeds, that crown each glorious 


age 

° Of thy Freaghit work 5 the fullen age 

Requires a fatyr, What ftar guides the foul 

' Of thefe our froward times, that dare cuntroul, 
‘Yet dare not learn to judge? When didi thou fly 
From hence, clear, candid ingenuity ? 
L have beheld, when perch'd on the fmooth brow 
Of a fair modeft troop, thou didit allow ; 

 Applaufe to flighter works ; but then the weak 
Spectator gave the knowing leave to fpeak. 
Now noife prevails, and he is tax'd for drowth 
Of wit, that with the cry {pends not his n:outh, 
‘Yet aik him reafon why he did not like; 
Him, why he did; their ignorance will ftrike 
‘Thy foul with fcorn and pity : mark the places 
Provoke their fmiles, frowns, or diftorted faces, 
‘When they adinire, nod, fhake the head, they’ll be 
A fcene of mirth, a double comedy. 
But thy ftrong fancics (raptures of the brain, 

* Dreft in poetic flames) they entertain 
As a bold, impious reach ; for they’il fill flight 
All that exceeds Red Bull and Cockpit flight. 
‘Thefe are the men in crouded heaps that throng 
‘Fo that adulterate ftage, where not a tongue 
Of th’ untun’d kennel can a line repeat 
Of fertous fenfe, but the lips meet like meat ; 
‘Whilft the true brood of actors, that alone 
Keep nat’ral, unftrain’d ation in her throne, 
Behold their benchcs bare, though they rehearfe 
“She terfer Beaumont’s or great Jonfun’s verfe. 
Repine not thou then, fince this churlith fate 
Rules not the flage alone ; perhaps the ftate 


4 Tufoanys. 
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Hath felt this rancor, where men great and good 
Have by the rabble been mifunderitood. 

So was thy play ; whofe clear, yet lofty flrain, 
Wife men, that govern fate, fhall entertain. 





To the Reader of Mr. Wirttas D’AvENANT’B 
i Play. 


Ir hath been faid of old, that plays ate feafts, 

Pots thé cooks, and the fpe@tators guetts ; 

The a@- rs, waiters: from thisfimile, 

Some have deriv'd an unfafe liberty ; 

‘Toi their judgments as their tates, which chuley 

Without controul, this dith, and that refufe 

But wit allows not this large privilege, 

Either you muft confefs or fecl its edge 5 

Nor fhall you make a current inference, 

if you transfer your reafon to your fenfe 

‘Things are di@inét, and muft the fame appear 

‘To every piercing eye or well-tun'd ear. 

Though {weets with yours, fharps beft with my 
tafte meet + e 

Both mutt agree, this meat’s or tharp, or fweet, 

But if} {cent a ftench, or a perfume, 

Whilft you fmell nought at all, 1 may prefume 

You have rhat fenfe imperfe& : So you may 

Affect a fad, merry, or humorous play ; 

If, though the kind dittafte or pleafe, the good 

And bad be by your judgment underftood : 

But if, asin this play, where with delight 

I feaft my Epicurean appetite 

With relithes fo curious, as difpenfe 

The utmott pleafure to the ravifh’d fenfe, 

¥ou thould profefs that you can nothing meet 

That hits your tafe either with sharp or fweet, 

But cry out, "Vis infipid; your bold tongue 

May do its mafter, not the author, wrong ; 

For men of better palate will by it 

Take the jutt elevation of your wit. 





To my Friend Witttam D’AVENANT. 


I crownep ‘mongtt the firft, to fee the ftage 

(inlpit'd by thee} ftrtke wonder in our age, 

By chy bright fancy dazzled ; where each fcene 

Wrought like a charm, and fore’d the audience 

fean 

To th’ paffion of thy pen : Thence ladies went 

(Whofe abfence lovers figh'd for) to repent 

Their unkind feorn; and courtiers, who by art 

Made love before, with a converted heart, 

‘Lo.wed thofe virgins. whom they would ¢’ abufe.; 

Both render’d Hynten's pros’lites by thy mufe. 
But others, who were proof *gainft love; did Mt 

To learn the fubtle didtates of thy wit; i 

And, as each “profited, took his aegree, 

Matter, or bachelor, in comedy. 

We of th’ adult'rate. mixture not complain, 

But thence more characters of vircue gain; ~ 

More pregnanc-patterns of tranfcendent worth, 


4 Than barsen and infipid freit brings forth; 
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Su, oft the baftard nobler forture meets, 
"Vhan the dull iffue of the lawful fheets. 


The Complaint. 


Deanrst, thy treffes are not threads of gold, 

‘Thy eyes of diamonds, nor do I hold 

"Thy lips for rubics, thy fair cheeks to be 

Freth rofes, or thy teeth of ivory : 

Thy fkin, that doth thy dainty body theath, 

Not alabafter is, apr doft thou breath 

Arabian odours; thofe the earth brings forth, 

Compar’d with which, would but impair ‘thy 

worth, 

Such may be others miftreffes, but mine 

Holds nothing earthly, but is all divine. 

‘Thy treffes are thofe rays that do arife, 

Not from one fun, but two; fuch are thy ¢yes; 

Thy lips congealed nectar are, and fuch 

As, but a deity, there’s none dare touch ; 

"The perfect crimfon that thy cheek doth clothe 
"(But only that it far excceds them both) 

Aurora’s bluth refembles, or that red 

"That (ris Qrats in when her mantle’s fpread; 

Thy teeth in whice do Leda’s fan exceed; 

Thy fkin’s a heavenly and immortal weed ; 

And when theu breath’tt, the winds ure ready 

traight 

To filch it from thee; arid do therefore wait 

Clofe at thy lips, and fnatching it from thence, 

Bear it tn heaven, where ’tis Jove’s frankincenfe. 

Fair goddefs, fince thy feature makes thee one, 

¥ct he not fuch for thefe refpects alone ; 

But as you are divine in outward view, 

So beywithiu as fair, as good, as truc. 


—_— 
Tie Inquiry. 

Amonast the myrtles as £ walk’d, 

Love and my fighs thus intertalk’d : 


« Tell me, (fuid'l in deep diftrefs) 
“ Where I may find my thepherdefs.” 


Thou fool, (faid Love) know’ft thou not this, 
In every thing that’s good fhe is? 

In yonder tulip go and feek, 

‘There thou may’ft find her lip, her cheek. 


« 


In you enaimel’d panfy by, . 
‘Ihere thou fhalt have her curious eye. 
In bloom of peach, in rofy bud, 

There wave the fireamers of her blood, 


In brighteft lilies that there ftand, 
‘The emblems of lter whiter hand. 
In yonder rifing hill there fmell 
Such fweete as in herbofom dweli,”* 


‘ 


“ 


«Tis tne” (faid I): and thereupon 
1 went to pluck them one by ene, 








To make of partsa-union; ae 8 
But on a fudden all Was ‘pote. 


With that I ftopt: faid Love, *- hele be, --: 
« Fond man, refemblances of thee + 
“ And, as thele flow’rs, thy joys hill iz, * 
“ Ey’n in the twinkling of an eye 
“ And all thy hopes of her fhall withét, 
« Like thefe tyort fweets ths knic togedhté, 






| The Spark. 


My firft Love, whdm afl beauties did adoth, 
Firing my heart, fuppreft it with ‘Her {corns 
Suniike to ‘tinder in my Breaft it Hey “8 
By every fparkle made a facrifice, 9”? 





Each wanton eyc now kindles my défhre; 


And that is free to all, that was entire, © 
Defiring more by thee, defire [ loft, + 
As thofs that in confumptions ‘henger molt; 
And now my wand’ring thonghts are not cot 
Unto one woman, but to womankind : 

‘This for lier fhape I love; that for herface; =“ 
This for her getttire Ge Tome other graces 

And where (none of thefe do ufe to find, _ 
Uchoofe there by ‘the kennel, not by the rind 
And { I hope, fince firft my hopes are gone, 
‘Yo find in many what I loft in orie; 

And, like to merchants after fome great lols, 
‘Trade by retail, that cannot now in grofs, 

‘Vhe fault is hers that made me go’altray; 

He needs mut wander that hath loft his way. |: 
Guiltlefs Lam} the did this change prowdke, ||, 
And made that charcoal which to her was ote’: 
And as a looking-glafs, from the afpedt, 

Whilft itis whole, doth but oie face rehee, 

But being crack'd or broken, there art {hewn 
Many half faces, which at firft were one ; * 

So Love unto my heart did firkt prefer 

Her image, and there planted none but‘ber; 

But fince “twas broke and martyr’d by her fcorn, 
Many lefs faces in her face are born ; 

‘Thus, like to tinder, am I prone'to éatch 

Each falling {parkle, fit for any match, 





The Compliment. 


O my Deareft, I fhall grieve thes, .. . 
When I fwear (yet, Sweet, believe me) 
By thine eyes, the tempting book, . | 
On which even crabbed ofd men look; 

I fwear to thee, (though none abhor them) 
Yet 1 do not love thee for them. 


Ido not love thee for that fair 

Rich fan of thy moft curious hair ;_ 
‘Though the wires thereof be drawn 
Fairer than the threads of lawn, 

And are fofter than the leaves 

On which the fubtle {pinner weaves. “ 


I do not love thee for thofe-low’rs, 
Growing on thy cheeks (Love’s bow’rs), 
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‘Though fuch cunning them hath {pread 
None can paint their white and red : 
Love’s golden arrows thence are fhot; 
Yet for them I love thee not. 


1 do not love thee for thofe fofr 

Red coral lips I've kifs’d fo oft ; 

Nor teeth of pearl, the double guard 

‘To fpeech, whence mufic ftill is heard : 
"Though from thole lips a kifs being taken, 
Might Tyrants melt, and Death awaken, | 


Ado not love thee, O my fairett, 


For that richeft, for that rareft 
Bilver pillar which fands under 


“Thy found head, that globe of wonder; 


"Though that neck be whitcr far, 


Than tow'rs of polith'd ivory are. 


Ido not love thee for thofe mountains 


Hill’d with fnow, whence milky fountains 
{eugar'd fweets, as fyrup’d berries) 

uit one day run through pipes of cherries ; 
O how much thofe breafts do nove me } 
Yet for them 1 do not love thee, 


1 do not love thee for that belly, 
Sleek as fattin, foft as jelly, 
‘Thotgh within that cryftal round 
Heaps of treafure might be fouud, 
So rich, that for the beft of them, 


‘A king might leave his diadem. 


1 do not love thee for thofe thighs, 
Whofe alabafter rocks do rife 

So high and even, that they ftand 

Like feaemarks to fome happy lund : 
Happy are thole cyes have feen them 5 
More happy they thar fail between them, 


1 fove not thee for thy moift palm, 
Though the dew thereof be balm ; 
Nor for thy pretty leg and foot, 
Although it be the precious rout 
On which the goodly cedar grows : 
Sweet, Love thee not fogthufe, 


* Nor for thy wit, though pure and quick, 





Whofe fubflance no arithmetic, 

Can number down; nor thofe for charms 
Matk’d in thy embracing arms ; 

Though in them one night to lie, 
Dearcft, I would gladly die. 


T love not for thofe eyes, nor hair, 

Nor cheeks, nor lips, nor teeth fo rare ; 

Nor for thy fpeech, thy neck. nor breaft, 
Nor for thy belly, nor the reft ; 

Nor for thy hand, nor foot fo final} ; 

But, wouldit thou know, dear Sweet, for All. 


On Sight of a Gentlowoman’s Face in the Water. 


STanp fill, you floods, do not deface 
‘That smage which you bear - 
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So votaries, from every place, 
To you fhali altars rear, 


No winds but lovers fighs blow here, 
To trouble thefe glad ftreams; 

On which no ftar from any {phere 
Did ever dart fuch beams. 


To cryftal then in hafte conceal, 
‘Left you thould lofe your blifs; 
And to if cruel fair reveal, 
Hew cold, how bard the is. 


But if the envious Nymphs fhal! fear 
Their beauties will be fcorn’d, 

And hire the rudee winds to tear 
That face which you adorn’d; 


Then rage and foam amain, that we 
Their malice may defpife ; 

And from your froth we foon fhall fez , 
A fecond Venus rife. 





SONG 


Asx the no more where Jove beflows, 
When June is paft, the fading rofe ; 
For in your beauties otient deep 
TVhefe flow’rs, as in their caufes, fleep. 


Afk me no more, whither do {tray 
The golden atoms of the day; 

For, in pure love, heaven did prepare 
Thofe powders to cnrich your hair. 


Atk me no more, whither doth hafte 
The nightingale, when May is pat ; 
For in your fweet dividing throat 

fhe winters, and keeps warm her note. 


Afk me no more, where thofe ftars light, 
That downwards fall in dead of night ;. 
For in your cyes they fit. and there 
Fixed become, as in their fphere. 


Aik me no more, if eaft or weft, 
The phenix builds her fpicy neft; 
For unto you at }aft the flies, 

And in your fragrant bofum dics. 


SONG. 


Wounp you know what’s foft, } dare 
Not bring you to the down or air; 
Nor to ftars to fhew what's bright, 
Nor to fnow to teach you white. 


Nor, if you would mufic hear, 
Call the orbs to take your ear; 
Nor, to pleafe your fenfe. bring forth 
Bruiled hard, ex what's more worth. 


» 


wt, on food Were your thoughts plac’d, 
Fring you nectar for a tafte : i 
‘Would you have all thefe in one, 

; Name my miftrefs, and tis done. 


~~ 


The fecond Rapture, 


No, wozldling, no ; "tis not thy gold, 

Which thou dof ufe but to behold, 

Nor fortune, honour, nor forg lite, 

Children, of friends, nor a poud wife, 

‘That makes thee happy ; thele things be 

But shadows of fettcicy + 

Give mz a wench about thirteea, 

Already voted to the queen 

Of luft and lovers; whole folt Lair, 

Fann’d with the breath. of gentle air, 

O'crfpreads hee fhonlders like a tent, 

and ts her veil and ornament ; 

Whofe tender touch will’ make the blood 

Wild in the uged and the good; 

Whofe kiffes, faften’d to the mouth 
™fthreefcore years and longer flouth, 

Renew the age; and whofe bright eye 

Obfcures thofe leffer lights of ty 5 

Whole {nowy breafts (if we may call 

‘Vhat fnow, that never melts at all) 

Makes Jove invent anew difguifc, 

In Spite of Juno’s jeatoufies; 

Whofe every part doth reinvite 

‘Lhe old decayed appetite ; 

And in whofe {weet embraces 1 

May melt myfelf to luft, and die. 

his is true blifa; and J confess, 
‘There is no other haipinefs. 





The Hue and-Cry. 


a Love's name, you are charg'd hereby, 
"o make a fpeedy hue and cry 
Alter a face which, t’ other day, 
Stole my wand'ring heart away. 
‘To direét you, thete, in brief, 
Are ready marks to know the thief. 
Her hair a net of beatns would prove, 
Strong enough to captive Jove 
In his cagle thape; her brow 
4s comely field of {now ; 
Her eye fo rich, fo pure a grey, 
Every beam creates a day 5 
And if the but fleep (not when 
‘Phe fun fets) ’tis night again ; 
Iu her checks are to be feen 
Of flowers both the king and queen, 
‘Thither by the graces led, 
¢ And frethly laid in nuptial bed; 
On whom lips like nymphs do wait, 
Who deplore their virgin ftate ; 
Oft they bluth, and bluth for this, 
‘Tgat they one another kifs: 


Vou. IN, 
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But obferve, befides the reft; 

You fhall know this felon bei _ 

By her tongue; for if your ear 

Once a heavenly mufic hear, 

Such as neither gods nor men, 

Bat from that voice, fhall hear again, 

nv fhe. O fraight furprife, + 
g hee unto Love’s allize : f 
{f you let her go, fie may 

Antedate the Jatter day, 

Fate aud philofophy controul, 

And leave the world withour a foul. 





SONG, 





okie Mifrefs confined. 


O rniyx not, Phabe, ’cavfe a cloud 
Doth now thy filver brightnefs fhroud; 
My wand’ring’ eye 

Can ftoop to commion beauties of the ky. 

Rather be kind, and this eclipfe 

Shall neither hinder eye nor lips; 

For we fhall meet 

With our hearts, and ils, and nore fhall feo’ts 


Nor canft thou in thy prifon be, 
Without fome living fign of me 
When thou dott fpy 
A fun-beam peep into the room, ’ti8 1; 
For Iam hid within a flame, 
And thus into thy chamber came, 
To let thee fee 
In what a martyrdom J burn for thee. 





When thox doft touch thy lute, thot mia: 
‘Think on my heart, on which thou play’ft ; 
When each fad tane 
Upon the ftrings doth thew my deeper grozit 
When thou oft pleafe, they thall rebound 
With nimble airs, flruck to the found 
Of thy own voite 5 
O think how much I tremble and rejoice ! 


There’s no fad picture that doth dwell 
Upon thy Arras wall, but well 
Refembles me. 

No matter though our age do not agtees 
Love can make old, as well as time ; 
And he that doth but twenty climb, 

If he dare prove 

As true as I, Shews fourfcore years in lové. 


The Primrofes 


Asx me why I fend you here 

This firftling of the infant year; 

Atk me why I fend to you, 

This primrofe all bepearPd with dew 


vy 


ae 





rot 

l heaight will whifper in your ears, 

The fweets of love are wafh’d with tears: 

Aik me why this flow’r doth fhow 

So yellow, green, and fickly teo; 

Aik me why the ftalk is weak, 

And bending, yet it doth not break ; 
mutt tell you, thefe diftover 

‘What doubts and fears are in a lover. 


Lhe Tinder. 


Or what mould did nature frame me ? 
Or was it her intent to fhame me, 
“That no woman can come pear me, 


+ Fair, but her I court to hear me ? 





Sure that miftrefs, to whofe beauty 


’ Firft 1 paid a lover's duty, 


Burnt in rage my heart to tinder; 
‘That nor pray’rs, nor tears can hinder ; 


. But wherever I dg turn me, 


very {park let fall doth burn me, 
‘Women, fince you thus inflame me, 


Flint and fteel Wllever name ye. 





A SONG, 


In her fair cheeks two pits do lic, 
'To bury thofe flain by her eye; 


" So, fpight of death, this comforts me, 


‘That fairly buried I fhall be : 

My grave with rofe and lily fpread, 

© 'tis a life to be fo dead 
Come then, and kill me with thy eye, 
For if thou Jet me live, F die. 


‘When T behold thofe ips again 


“Reviving what thofe eyes have flain 


‘With kiffes (weet, whofe balfam pure 

Love's wounds, as foon as made, can ¢ure; 

Methinks ’tis ficknel’s to be found, 

And there’s no health to fuch a wound, 
Come then, Kc. 


‘When in her chafte breaft { behold, 

‘Vhofe downy mounts of fnuw ne'er cold. 

And thofe bleft hearts her beanty kills, 

Reviv'd by climbing thofe fair hills 5 

‘Methinks there’s life in fuch a death, 

And fot’ expire infpires new breath, 
Come then, &c. * 


Nymph, fince no death is deadly, where 
Such choice of antidotes are near, 
And your keen eyes but kill in vain 
Thofe that are found ; 25 toon as flain, 
"That Ino longer dead furvive, 
‘Your ways to bury me alive 
In Copid’s cave, where happy T 
May eying live, and living dic : 
Ceme then, and kill me with thy eye, 
ter if thou lee me live, I'dic. 
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THE CARVER. 
To bis Mifirefi. 
A carver, having lov’d too long in vain, 


Hew'd ont the portraiture of Venus’ fon 
In marble rock, upon the which did rain 


Small drizzling drops that from a fount did runy 


Imagining the drops would either wear 

His fury out, or quench his living fame : 
But when he faw it bootlefs did appear, 

He fwore the water did augment the fame. 
So 1, that feek in verfe to carve thee out, 

Hoping thy beauty will my flame allay, 
Viewing my lines impolifh’d all throughout, 

Kind my will rather than my love obey ; 
That, with the carver, { my work do blante, 
Finding it fill ch’ augmenter of my flame. 


To the Painter. 


Fenn man, that hop’ft to catch that face 
With thofe falfc colours, whofe fhort grace 
Serves but to fhew the lookers on : 
‘The faults of thy prefumption ; 

Or at the leaft to let us fee, 

‘That is divine, but yet not fhe: 

Say you could imitate the rays 

Of thofe eyes that outhhine the days ; 

Or counterfeit, in red and white, 

‘That moft uncounterfeited light 

Of her complexion ; yet canft thou, 
(Great mafter though thou be) tell how 
To print a virtue? Then defift; 

This fair your artifice hath mifs’d; 

You fhould have mark’d how the beging 
‘lo grow in virtue, nor in fins ; 

Inftead of that fame rofy dye, 

You fhould have drawn ont madefty, 
Whote beauty fits enthroned there, 

And learns to look and blush at ber. 

Or can you colour juft the fame, 

When virtue bluthes; or when fhame, 
When ficknels, arid when innocence, 
Shews pale or white unto the fente ? 
Can fuch coarfe varnith e'er be faid 

‘Yo imitate her white and red ? 

‘This may do well clfewhere in Spain, 
Amongft thofe faces dy'd in grain , 

So you may thrive, and what yon do 
Prove the beit picture of the two. 
Befides (if all 1 hear be true) 

7 tiken ill by fome, that you 

Should he fo infoiently vain, 

As-to contrive all thar rich gain 

Into ons tablet, which alone 

May teach us fuperflition ; 

Inttructing our amazed eyes 

‘VP? admire end worthip imag’ries, 

Such as quickly might outthi 
Sume new faint, wer't ail 
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| There, *fead of rain, thall living fountains flow ; 


é\nd turn cach wand’ring looker on 
‘into a new Pygmalion. 
your art cannot equalize 
pidure in her lover's cyes : 

3 eyes the pencils are, which limb 
Her truly, as hers copy him: 
His heart the tablet, which alone 
Js for that portrait the tru’ft ftone; | 
Hf yau sould a truer fee, 
Mark it in their pofterity, 
‘And you fhall read it eruly there, 
‘When the glad world flall fee their heir. 








= 


Love's Courhpbip. 


Kuss, lovely Celia, and be kind ; 
Let my delires freedom find : 

Sit thee down, 
And we will make the gods confefs, 
Mortals enjoy fume happinets, 


pemars woukl difdain his miftrefs’ charms, 
Mt he beheld thee in my arms, 
And defcend, 
‘Thee his mortal queen to make, 
Or live as mortal for thy fake, 


‘Venus mutt lofe her title new, 

And leave to brag of Cupid’s bows 
Silly queen! 

She hath but one, but } can fpy 

‘Ten thoufand Cupids in thy eye, 


Nor may the fun behold our blits, 
For fure thy eyes do dazzle his; 

; - If thon fear. 
‘That he'll betray thee with his tight, 
Jct me eclipfe thee from his fight. 


And while 1 thade thee from his eye, 

Oh let me hear thee genely cry, 
Celia yields. 

Maids often Jofe their maidenhead, 

K'er they fet foot in nuptial bed, 


Ona Damajk Rofe ficking upon a Lady's Breaft. 


Ler pride -grow big, my rofe, and Jet the clear 
And damatfk colour of thy leaves appear. 
“\. Let feent and looks be fweet, and blefs that hand 
"That did tranfplant thee to that facred land, 
O happy thou that in that garden refts, 
‘That poradife between that lady’s breafts : 
‘The: n eternal fpring; there shalt thou lie, 
Yetwixt iwé lily mounts, and never die: 
~ ‘There halt thou fpting among the fertile vallies, 
By buds, like thee, that grow in midit of allies. 
‘There none dare pluck thee, for that place is fach, 
Thatgbut a God divene there’s none dare touch; 
—'M any but approach, itraight doth arife 
A blaihing lightning flafh, and blafts his eyes, 
‘ 
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For wind, her fragrant breath for ever blow. 
Nor now, as erft, one fun fhall on thee thine, 
But thofe two glorious funs, her eyes divine. 

O then what monarch would not think’t a grace, 
‘To leave his regal throne to have thy place 2° 
Myfelf, to gain thy bleffed feat, do vow _ 
Would be transform’d into a rofe as thou. 





THE PROTESTATION. 
A Sonnet. 


No more fhall meads be deck’d with fk 

Nor fwectnels dwell in rofy bowers; : 
Nor greeneit buds on branches fpring, 

Nor watbling birds delight to fing; 

Nor April violets paint the grove; 

If! fortake my Celia’s love. 


‘Fhe fifh fhall in the ocean burn, 

And fountains fweet {hull bitter turn ; 
The humble oak no flood fhatl ktiow 
Whew iloods fhall highett hills o'erflow; 
Black Lethe fhaJl oblivion leave ; 

If c’er my Celia I deceive. 


Love fhall his bowiand fhaft lay by, 
And Venus’ doves want wings to fly ; 
The fun refute ta shew his lighe, 
And day fhall then be turn’d to night, 
And in that night no ftar appear 5 

If once f leave my Celia dear. 





Love fhall no more inhabit earthy 

Nor lovers more fhall love for worth; 
Nor joy above in heaven dwell, 

Nor pain torment poor fouls in hell ; 
Grim death no more thal horrid prove; 
Ie'er F leave bright Celia’s love. 


The Tooth- Ach cured by a Kifie 


Fate’s now grown merciful to men, 
Turning difeafe to blifs : 
For had not kind rheum vex'd me then, 
__ I might not Celia kifs, 
Phyficians, you are now my feorn; 
For I have found a way 
To cure dileafes, when forlorn 
By your dull art, which may 
Patch up a body for a time, 
But can reftore to health 
No more than chemifts can fublime 
True gold, the Indies’ wealth, 
The angel, fure, that us’d to move 
The poo! men fo adinir’d, 
Hath to her lip, the feat of love, 
As to his heaven, retir’d. 
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Ta the Jealous Mafra. 


Apuir (thou darling of mine eyes) 

1 have fome ido} lately fram’d; 
That, under fecha falfe difguife, 

Our true loves might the lefs be fam"d ; 
Cant thou. that know'ft my heart, fuppute 
Y'lf fall from theé, and worfhip thofe * i 


~’ Remember (dear) hew loath and flow 
T was to caft a Jook or fmile, 
“Or one love line to mifbeftow, 
‘Till thou had chang’d both face and ftyle; 
«And art thou grown afraid to fee 
‘That mafk put on thou mad’tt for me? 


¥ dare not call thofe childith fears, 

Coming from Jove. much lefs from thee, 
But wath away with frequent tears 

‘This counterfeit idviatry ; 
And henceforth kneel at ne'er a thrine, 
To blind the world, but only thine. 


, The Dart. 


Orr when I look, 1 may defery 
A little face peep through that cye : 
* Sure that’s the boy, which wifely chole 
” His throne among fuch.beams as thole, 
Which, if his quiver chance to fall, 


+ May ferve for darts to kill withal. 
® 


The Miftake. 


Wuen on fair Celia I did [py 
A wounded heart of ftone, 

"The wound had almoft made me cry, 
Sure this heart was my own : 


But when J faw it wes enthron’d 
In her celeftial breaft, 

O then! { it no longer own'd, 
For mine was never fo Lich. 


Yet if in highch heavens do fhine 
Each conitant martyr’s heart ; 

Then the may well give reft to mine, 
That fer her fake doth fmart : 


Where, feated in fo ligh a blifs, 
Though wounded, it thal} live : 
Death enters not in paradife ; 
‘The place free life doth give, 
4 


Of, 4 the place lefs facred were, 
bia but her faving eye 
Bath my kind heart in one kind tear, 
/'Vhen fhould I never dic. 


‘Skght balms may heal a fighter fore; 
hho med’cire Iefe diving 
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Can ever hope for to reftore 
A wounded heart like mines 


Lo my Lord Admiral t, on bis late Sicknefs and Reco 





Wir joy Jike ours, the Thraelan youth invade 
Orpheus returning from th’ Elyfian fhade, © * 
Embrace the hero, and his ft2y implore, 

Make it their public fuit he would no more 
Defurt them fo, and fer his fponfe’s fake, 

His vanith'd love, tempt the Lethman lake < 

The ladies too, the brighteé of that time, 
Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb, 

‘Their doubtful hopes with expectation feed, 
Which hall the fair Eurydice fucceed ; 

Eurycice, for whon: his numerous moan 

Makes lift’ning trees and favage mountains groan 
‘Yhrough all the air; his founding ftrings dilate 
Sorrow like that which touch’d our hearts of late ; 
Your pining ficknefs, and your reftlefs pain, 

At once the land affecting, and the main, 

When the glad news, that you were admiral, 
Scarce through the nation fpread, 'twas fear’d by all 
That our great Charles, whofe wifdom fhines in 








you, 
Should be perplexed how to choofe a new: 
So more than private was the joy and grief, 
‘That at the worft it gave our fouls relief, 
Vhat in our age fuch fenfe of virtue liv'd, 
They joy’d fo juftly, and fo july griev'd. 





Nature her fuireft light eclipfed, feems 


Herfelf to fuffer in thete fad extremes; 


While not from thine alone thy blood retires, 
But from thofe cheeks which all the world adm! 
‘Yhe fem thus threat’ned, and the fap, in thee 
Droop all the branches of that noble tree; 
"Lheir beauties they, and we our love fifpend, 
Novught cen our wifhes fave thy health intend ; 
Aslities overcharg’d with rain, they bend 
Their beavteous heads, and with high heaven con~ 
tend, 

Fold thee within their fnowy arms, and cry, 
is too funltiefs, and too young to die: 
ke immortals, round about thee they 
Sit, that they fright approaching death away. 
Who would not languihh by fo fair a train, 
Yo be jamented and reftor’d again? 
Or thus withheld, what hafty foul would go, 
"Though to the bleft? O’er young Adonis fo 
Fair Venus mourn’d, and with the precious fhow'r 
Of her warm tears cher‘fh’d the fpringing flower. 

“the next fupport. fair hope of your great name, 
And fecond pillar of that noble frame, 
By lofs of thee would no advantage have, 
But, flep by ftep, purfues thee to thy grave. 

And now relentlefs fate, about to end 
The line, which backward doth fo far extend 








+ The Duke af Buckingham, the unhappy favourite o: 
Charies f. by whom he was appointed Lord High Adinira 
ot England, 
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POEMS OWN SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 





\ght antique ftork, which ‘till the world fupplics | When the awakes, he fhall refign 


ith braveft fpirits, and with brighteft eyes, 
Kind Phebus interpefing, bade me fay, 


Such forms no more fhall fhake that houfe; but 


3 they, 
~~Xike Neptune and his fea-born niece, fhall be 
‘The fhining glories of the land and fea, 


With courage guard, and beauty warm our age, 


And lovers fill with like poetic rage, 





ON MISTRESS N. 
To the Gxgen Sickneft. 


Sray, coward blood, and do not yield 
To thy pale fifter beauty’s field, 
‘Who, there difplaying round her white 
Enfigns, hath ufurp'd thy right ; 
Invading thy peculiar throne, 
The lip, where thou fhould’ft rule alone; 
And on the cheek, where nature’s care 
Alloteed each an equal thare, 
Her {preading lily only grows, 

pow hole milky deluge drowns thy rofe. 


Quit not the field, faint blood, nor rufh 
In the fhort fally of a blath 
Upon thy fifter foe, but ftrive 
‘To keep an endlefs war alive ; 
Though peace do petty ftates maintain, 
Here war alone makes beauty reign. 


eee 


Upon a Mole in Celia’s Bofom. 
Tuat lovely fpot which thou doft fee 
In Celia’s bofom was a bee, 

Who built her amorous fpicy neft 
Vth’ hyblas of her cither breaft ; 
But, from clofe ivory hives, fhe flew 
To ack the aromatic dew 
Which from the neighbour vale dittils, 
Which parts thofe two twin-fifter hills; 
"There feafting on umbrofial meat, 
A rowling file of huliny fweet 
(As in fottsmigmaiurs, before death, 
Swanclike fhe i) chok’d up her breath, 
So the in watet did expire, 
‘More precious than the Phenix’ fire ; 

Yet ftill her fhadow there remains 
Confin’d to thofe Elyfian plains; 
With this ftrict law, that who ibal! lay 
His bold lips en that milky way, 
‘The {weet and finart from thence {hall bring 
Of the bee’s boncy and her fling. 








dn Hymeneet Sang on the Nuptials of the Lady ANNE 


‘ Whavwoms §, and the Lord Loveluce. 


Break not the fumbers of the bride, 
Bur Jee the fun in teiumph ride, ' 
Svattering his beamy light; 





° 
§Manghteret Then 
Yptecons wie, Arabeil 


a 


hint bord Clare, 


rth, Farl of Stafford, 2 


wes 


His rays, and fhe alone fhall thine 
In glory all the night, 


For hhe, till day return, muft keep 
An amorous vigil, and not ftcep 
Her fair eyes in the dew of fleep. 


Yet gently whifper as the lies, 
And fay her lord waits her aprife, 

The priefts at th’ altar flay; 
With flow'ry wreaths the virgin crew 
Attend, while fome with rofes flrew, 

And myrtles trim the way. 


Now to the temple and the prieft 
Sec her convey'd, thence to the feaiks . 
Then back to bed, though not to reft.. © 


For now, to crown his faith and truth, 
We muft admit the noble youth 

To revel in iove’s fpheré; 
To rule, as chief intelligence, 
That orb, and happy time difpenfe 

‘To wretched lovers here, 


For there, exalted far above 
All hope, fear, change, or they to move 
‘The wheel that fpins the fates of love; 


They know no night, nor glaring noon, 
Meafure no hours of fun or moon, 
Nor mark time’s reftlefs glafs; 
Their kiffes meafure as they flow, 
Minutes, and there embraces thew , 
‘Yhe hours as they do pags. 


Their notions the year’s circle make, 
And we from their conjundtions take 
Rules to make Jove an almanack, 





4 Married Woman, 


Wuen I thall marry, if Ido not find 

A wife thus moulded, I'll create this mind + 
Nor from her noble birth, ner ample dower, 
Beauty, or wit, fhall fhe derive a power 

To prejudice my right; but if fhe be 

A fubje@ born, the hall be fo to me, 

As to the foul the flefh, as appetite 

To reafon is; which fhall our wills unite 

In habits fo confirm’d, as no rough {way 
Shall once appear, if the but learn t’ obey. 
For, in habitual virtues, fenfe is wrought 

To that calm temper, as the body’s thought, 
‘To have nor blood nor gall, if wild and rude 
Paflions of luft and anger are fubda'd; 
When ’tis the fair obedience to the foul . 
Doth in the birth thofe fwelling a&s controu!, 
If i in murder fteep my fnrious rage, ‘ 


| Or with adult’ry my hot lutt afuage, 


Will it fuffice to fay my fenfe, the beat, 
Prevok’d me to's? Could Lmy foul diveft, 
Yyiy 


























ae 
My plea were geod. Lions and bolls commit 
Both freely, but man mutt in judgment fit, 


“pAnd tame this beat; far.Adam was not free, 


‘When in excule he faid, Eve gave it mé : 
» Had he not eaten, the perhaps had been 
‘nee 'd; his confent made hers a fin. 





A Divine Loves 


. a 
‘Way thould dull art, which is wife nature's ape,” 
.. Kf the produce a fhape 
” So far beyond all patterns that of old 
Fell from her mould, 
abs thine, admir’d Lucinda ! not bring forth 
An équal wonder. to exprefs that worth 
In fome new way, that hath, 
* Like her great work, no print of vulgar path? 
mh 
ie becaife the rapes «i poetry, 
“ Riffing the {pacious fky 
“otal his fires, light, beauty, influcuce, 
Did thofe difpeni:. 
a On airy creations that furpait 
‘Whe real works of nature, fhe at laft, 
‘Le prove their raptures vain, 
Shew’'d fuch a light as poets could not feign? 
iit. 
.. Or is it *caufe the factions wits did vie 
With vain idolatry, 
Whofe goddefs was fupreme, and fo had hurt" 'd 
Schifm through the world, 
"‘Whofe pricft fung {weetclt lays, thou didft appear 
. & glorious myftery, fo dark, fo clear, 
As uature did intend 
Al fhould confefs, but one might comprehend ? 








Perhaps all other beauties fhare a light 
Proportion’d to the light 
Of weak mortality, fcatt’ring.fuch loofe fires 
a As ftir defives, 
And from the brain diftil falt, amorous rheums ; 
‘hilt thy immortal flaine fuch drois conlunies, 
And from the earthy mould 
With purging fires ire the purer gold, 


\ fo, then why in Fame's s immortal ferol 
Do we their names inr.t, 

‘Whofe eafy hearts and wanton eycs did fweat 
With fenfuat heat? 

¥f Petrarch’s unarm’d bofom catch a wound 

| From a ght glance, mult Laura be renown'd ? 


Or both a glory gain, 
He from ill-govern’d love, ihe trom difdain ? 
Vie * 


$hall he more fam’d in his great art become 
For wilful martyrdom ? 
Shall he more title gain to chafte and fair, 
"Phrough his delpair ? 
3eTroy. more noble ’caule to athes turn’d, 
‘Than virgin cities that yet never burn’d ? 
Is Fire, when it confames 
Temples, more fire, then whn it melts perfumes? 
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Vit. 
Caule Venus from the osean took her form, 
Muft love needs be a ftorm? 
*Caufe fhe her wanton thrines in iflands rears, 
Through feas of tos 
O’er rocks and gulfs, with our own lighs for gales,- 
Mutt we to Cyprus or to Paphos fait? 
Can there nd way be given, 
But atruc hell, that leads to her falfe heaven? 





Love's Force, 


In the firft ruder rage, when love was wil'd, 

Not yet by Jaws reclaim’d, not“ecneil’d 

To order nor by reafon mann‘d, but flew, © 

Full-il'um'd by Natare, on the inftant vicw, 

Upon the wings of appetite, at all 

The cye could fair or fenfe delightful call, 

Eledtion was not yet; but as their cheap 

Food from thé oak, or the next acorn heap, 

As water from the neareft {pring or brook, 

So men their undiftinguith’d females took 

By chance, not choice, But foon’ the heavenly 
fark, (dart 

That in man’s bofom lurk'd, broke through this 

Conlufion; then the nobleft breatt firft fele 

Itfelf for its own proper objec melt, 


A Fancy, 


Mark how this polith’d eaftern theet 
Doth with our northern tincture meet 5 
For though the paper feem to fink, 

Yet it receives and bears the ink ; 

And on her fmooth, foft brow thefe fpots 
Seem rather ornaments than blots, 
Like thofe you ladies ufe to place 
Myfterioufly about your face; 

Not only to fet off and break 
Shadows ¢"d cye-bcams, but to fpeak. 
‘To the tkil’d lover, and relate, 
Unheard, his fad or happy fate. 

Nor do their charatiers delight, 

As carelefs works of black and white ¢ 
Bue ’caufe you underneath may find 

A fente that cau inform the mind ; 
Divine or moral rules impart, 

Or raptures of poetic art : 

So what at firit was only fit 

Yo fold up jilks, may wrep up wit, 


Ts bis Mifrrefi. 


iL 
Grieve not, my Celia, but with hate 
Obey the jury of thy fate, 
"Tis fome perfection to waite 
Difereetiy out our wretched fate, 
To be obedient in this fenfe 
Will prove thy virtue, though offence, 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. bee 3 


ii. 
\\'Who knows but deftiny may relent, 
For many miracles have been, 
‘Thou proving thus obedient 
‘To all the griefs she plung’d thee in; 
«And then the certainty fhe meant 
Reverted is Ly accident. 
i. 
But yet 1 muft confefs’tis much, 
When we remember'd what-hath been, 
‘Thus parting never morc to touch, 
To let eternal ablence in; 
Though never was our pleafure yet 
So pure, but chance diftracted it. 
~ Av, 
What, thall we then fubmit to Fate, 
And die to one another’s love ? 
No, Celia, no, my foul doth hate 
‘Thofe lovers that inconttant prove. 
Fate may be cruel, but if you decline, 
‘Ihe crime is your’s, and all the glory mine. 


Fate and the planets fometimes bodies part, 
But canker’d Nature only alters th’ heart. 


In praife of bis Mire. 


I. 
You, that will a wonder know, 
Go with me, 
‘Two funs in a heaven of {now 
Both burning be, 
All they fire, that do but eye them, 
But the fnow’s unmelted by them. 
i 
Leaves of crimfon tulips met, 
Guide the way 
‘Where two pearly rows be fet 
As white as day. 
‘When they part themfelves afunder, 
She breathes oracles of wonder. 
Ith. 
Hills of milk with azure mix’d 
Swell beneath, 
Waving fweetly, yet fill fix'd, 
While the doth breathe, 
From thofe hills defcends a valley 
Where all fall, that dare to dally. 


lv, 
As fair pillars underftand 

Statues two, 
Whiter than the filver fwan 

‘That fwims in Po; 
If at any time they move her, 
Every flepe begets a lover, 


ve 
All this but the cafket is 

Which contains 
Such a jewel, as the mifs 

Breeds endlefs pains; 
That's her mind, and they that know it 
May admire, but cannot fhew it. 


To CeLia upon Love's Ubiquity. 


‘As one that ftrives, being fick, and fick to death: & 


| By changing places, to preferve a breath, a 


A tedious reftlefs breath, removes and tries ™ 

A thoufand rooms, a theufand policies, 

Te-cozen pain, when he thinks to find eafe, 

At laft he finds all change, but in his difeafe; 

So (like a ball with fire and powder fill'd) 

T reftlefs am, yet live, each minute kill’d, 

And with that moving torture mutt retain, 

With change of ail things elfe, a conftant pain," 

Say lL ftay with you, prefence is to meg 

Nought but a light to fhew my mifery, 

And parting are as racks, to plague love on, 

‘The further ftretch’d, the more affliction. 

Go I to Holland, France, or Furtheft Ind, 

i change but only countries, not my mind, 

And though I pafs through air and water free, 

Defpair and hopelefs fate ftill follow me. 

Whilft in the bofom of the waves I reel, 

My heart I'll liken to the tottering keel, 

The fea to my own troubled fate, the wind 

To your difdain, fent fron: a foul unkind: 

But when J lift my fad looks to the tkies, 

Then fhall I think J fee my Celia’s eyes; 

And when a cloud or ftorm appears between,» “;; 

1 {hall remember what her frowns have been. =. + 

‘Thos, whatfoever courfe my fates allow, 

All things but make me mind my bufinefs, you. 

‘The good things that L mect, I think ftreamsbé * 

From you the sountain; but when bad I fee, - 

How vile and curfed is that thing, think I, 

That to fuch goodnefs is fo contrary ? 

My whole lite is "bout you, the céntre ftar, 

But a perpetual motion circular. 

1 am the dial’s hand, ftill walking round; 

You are the compafs; and I never found 

Beyond your circle; neither can I fhew 

Aught but what firft expreffed is in you, 

That wherefoe’er my tears do caufe me move, - 

My fate ftili keeps me bounded with your loves © 

Which ere it die, or be extin@ in me, 

Time fhali ftand fit, and moift waves flaming bey 

Yet being gone, think not on me; stam 

A thing too wretched for thy thoughts to names a 

But when I dic, and with all comforts given, i 

Vil think on you, and by you think on heaven, | * 
Y y tii : 




































$ The Deferiptin of tic Scene. 


Par Grit thing that prefented itfelf to the fight 
“was a rich ornament that enclofed the Scene; 
_dn the upper part of which were great branches 
"of foliage growing out of leaves and hutks, with 
3% Cornice at the top: and in the smid{t was 
“placed a large compartiment, compofed of gro- 
tefque work, wherein were Harpies with wings 
and lions claws, and their hinder parts converted 
Jato leaves and branches, Over all wasa broken 
ontifpicee, wrought with Scrolls and Matque 
Heads of childien, asd within this,a table adorn- 
‘ed with a leffer compartinett, with this ir 
feription, Calum Britannicun. ‘Ube two fides of 
“this orhament were thus ordered : Firtt, from 
the ground arofe a fquare bafement, and on the 
‘ pling flood a great vafe of gold, richly enchafed, 
aud beautified with {culptures of great relieve, 
| with fruitages hanging from the upper part, 
“ At the foot of this far two y naked, in 
their natural colours; each of thefe with one 
arm fuppofted the vafe, on the cover of which 
Mood two young women in draperies, arm in 
arm; the one figuring the glory of pri 
the other panfuetude: their ot} 
up an oval, in which, to the King 
was this impref,a lion with up an:pe! 
+ on bis head; the words, Ania fish pecione futi: 
On the other fide was the like compylition, bur 
. he defign of the Sgures varied; and in the cval 
on the top, being borne up by Nobility 
gundity, was this imprefsto the Queen’s Maietty, 

a lily growing with branches and leav 
three Jeffer lilies {pringing out of the ften 
words, Semper inclyta virtus: All thi 
wis heightened with gold, and for the inven- 
tion, and various comy ofition, was the new 
- and moit gracious that hath ben Zone ia 
places + 
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{ The curtain was watchet (#}, and a pale yellow in 
panes, which flying up on the fudden, difcover- 
ed the Scene, reprefenting old arches, old pas 
laces, decayed walls, parts of temples, tlfestres, 
bafilica’s (4) and thermes (c), with confafed 
heaps of broken columns, bafes, cornices, and 
ftatucs, Tying as underground, and alrogether 
refembling the rains of fome great city of the 
ancient Romans, or civilized Britons. This 
flange prolpedt detained the eyes of the fpec- 
tators fome time, when to aloud mufic Mer- 
cary defccuds. On the upper part of his chariot 
fiands a cock in ation of crowing. His habit 
wrsacoat of fame-colour girt to him, anda 
white mantle trimmed with gold and fiver : 
upon his head a wreath with fmall falls of white 
feathers, a caducens in his band, and wings at 
his heels: Being come to the ground, he dif. 
mounts, and gucs up to the flate, 
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MERCUKY. 


From the high fenate of the gods, to you, 
Brive glory of Love and Majefty, 
Betore whok nue three warlike nations beng 
Their willing knees; on whofe imperial brows 
circle prints no awie! frowns 

‘To fright your f ‘As, but whofe calmer eyes 
ched joy and faf-ry on their melting hearts, 
That flow with cheerful, loyal reverence ; 
Come 1, Cyllenius, Jove’s ambaiadar, 

Not, as of old, to whifper amorous tales 

| Of wanton Jove into the glowing car. 

Of fon:s choice beauty in this uumcrous tré’n: 






























‘e, are rnblic halla with ts. 
crys u¥er then, 





COELUM BRITANNICUM: A MASQUE. 


‘Thole days are fled; the rebel dame is quench'd 
“n heavenly breafts; the gods have {worn by Styx, 
Never to tempt yiclding Mortality 
‘To loofe embraces. Your exemplar life 
~ Hath not alone transfus'd a zealous heat 
. «Qf imitation through your virtuous court, 
bright blaze your palace is becume 
"d pattern of this under world; 
But the afpiring dlamc hath kindled heaven : 
‘Th’ immortal bafoms burn with emulous fires : 
Jove rivals your great virtues, royal Sir, 
«ind Juno, Madam, yuup attractive graces; 
He hiswild lufts, her raging jealoufies 
She lays afide, and through th’ Olympic hall, 
As yours doth here gheir great example fpreads. 
And though, of old, when youthful blood confpir'd 
With his new empire, prone to heats of luft, 
He acted incefts, rapes, adulteries, 
On earthly beauties, which his raging Queen, 
Swoln with revengeful fury, turn’d to beats, 
And in defpite he transformed to ftars, 
"Till he had fill'd the crowded firmament 
With his loofe trumpets, and their fpurious race, 
Where the eternal records of his thame 
Shine to the world in Aaming charadtcrs : 
when in the eryftal mirror of your reign 
He view'd himfelf, he found his lothfome ftains; 
And now, to expiate th’ infe@ious guilt 
Pf thofe detefted luxuries, he'll chafe 
‘Th’ infamous lights from their ufurped (phere, 
And drown in the Lethean flood their curs’d 
Both names and memories : In whofe vacant rooms 
Firft you facceed, and of the wheeling orb, 
In the moft eminent and confpicuous point, 
With dazzling beams and {preading magnitude, 
Shine the bright Pole-ftar of this hemifphere. 
Next, by yous fide, in a triumphant chair, 
And crown'd with Ariadne’s diadem, 
Sits the fair confort of your heart aud throne; 
Diffas'd about you, with that thare of lighc 
Ais they of virtue have deriv’d from you, 
He'll fix this noble train of cither fex ; 
So to the Britith fare this lower globe 
Shall owe his light, and they alone difpenfe 
‘Yo ty’ world a pure, refined influence. 





Enter Momus altired in a long darkijp robe, ali wrought 
over with poniards, ferpents, tonyues, eyes, and ears ; 
Bis beard and hair party-coloured, and upon bis bead 
@ wreath fluk with feathers, and a porcupine in the 
dorepart. 

Milomus. 


By your leave, mortals, Good coufin Hermes, 
your purcon, good my Lord Ambaffador: I found 
the tables of your arms and titles i every inn be- 
twixt this and O.ympus, where your prefent ex- 
pedition is regiftered: your nine thoufand nine 
hundred nincty-ninth legation. 1 cannot reach 
why your mafter breeds fo few ftatef- 
not with his dignity, that in the 
um there Should not be a God fit 









to fen, vu thele honourable crrands but yourfelf, 
who/are not 


et fo careful of his honour or your 








becomes your quality, when you | 


713 
are itinerant. The hofts upon the high-way cry 
out with open moyth upon you, for fapporting 
plafery in your train; which though, as you are 
the God of petty larceny, you might protedt, yat 
you would know it is dire@ly again® the new 
orders, and oppofes the reformation in diamever, 


Mere. Peace, railer;bridle your licentious tongues. 
And let this prefeuce teach you modefty, ¢ 


Mom. Let it, if it can; in the mean time I 
will acquaint it with my condition. Know, gay 
people, that though your poets (who enjoy by* 
patent a particular privilege to draw down any of 
the deities from Twelfth Night to Shrove Tuel= 
day, at what time there is annually a moft familiar 
intercourfe between the two courts). have ‘as yet 
never invited me to thefe folemnities, yet it fhall 
appear by my intrufion this night, that I ama. 
very conliderable perfon upon thefe occafions, and - 
may moit properly affit at fuch entertainments. 
My name is Moss ap-Sorrnus ap-Erebus ap-Chiaes 
ap~Demorgorgon ap-Eternits, My offices and. tithe: 
are, the Supreme Theomattix, Hypercritic of Mate 
ners, Prothonotary of Abufes, Arch Informer, Di- 
lator General, Univerfal Calumaiator, Eternal 
Plaintiff, and perpetual Foreman of the Generaf: 
Inqueft. My privileges are an urbiquitary, circums: 
ambulatory, fpeculatory, interrogatory, redar; 
tory immunity over all the privy lodgings; bee: 
hind hangings, doors, curtains ; through | 
holes, chinks, windows; about all venereal lobe 
bics, fconces, or redoubts, though it be to the 
furprife of a perdu (d) page or chambermaid; in 
and at all courts of civil and criminal judicatures, 
all councils, confultations, and parliamentary aflem= 
blies, where, though 1 am but a wool-fack ci 
and have no vote in the fanction of new laws, 
have yet a prerogative of wrefting the old to any 
what(oever interpretation, whether it be to the 
behoof or prejudice of Jupiter, his crown, and 
dignity ; for or againft the rights of either Komfe 
of Patrician or Plebeian Gods. My natural qua- 
lities are to make Jove frown, Juno pout, Mars 
chafe, Venus blufh, Vulcan glow, Saturn quake, 
Cynthia pale, Phoebus hide his face, and Mercury 
here take his heels. My recreations are witty. 
mifchiefs, as when Saturn gelt his father; the. 
fmith caught his wife and her bravo in a net of 
cobweb iron; and Hebe, through the lubricity of 
the pavement tumbling over the halfpace, pre- 
{ented the emblem of the forked tree, and difco- 
vered to the tanned Ethiops the foowy cliffs of 
Calabria, with the grotto of Puteolum. But that. 
you may arrive at the perfed& knowledge of mey 
by the familiar ilJuftration of a bird of mine own 
feather, old Peter Aretine, who reduced all the 
fceptres and mitres of that age tributary to his, 
wit, was my parallel, and Frank Rabelais fucka 
much of my milk too; but your mo@ern Frengh~ 
Hofpital of Oratory is a mere counterfeit, att a0” 
tant mountebaok ; for though, fearing no other 
fortunes than his Sciatica, he difcourfes of kings 
and qucens with as little reverence as of groome 

(4) Lying in wait to wateb any thing, 





Pes) 

- and chambermaids, yet he wants their fangtceth 
‘and fcorpions tail; 1 mcan that feltow, who, to 
add to his ftaturé, thinks it a greater grace to 
idance on his tip-toes like a dog in a doublet, than 
‘to walk like other men on the foles of his fect. 


Mere, No more, impertinertt trier; you dif 
turb 
: "the great affair with your mde feurritous chat. 
“What doth the knowledge of your abject ftate 
‘Concern Jove's folemn meflage. 


‘Mom. Sir, by your favour, though you have a 
“nore efpeciul commiffion of employment from Ju- 
spiter, and a larger entertainment from his ex- 
‘wehequer; yet, as a frecborn God, I have the li- 
berty to travel at mine own charges, without 
‘your pafe or countenance legatine; and that it 
«may appear, a fedulous, acute obferver may know 
as much as a dull phlegmatic ambaffador, and 
vwearsa treble key to unlock the mytterious cy- 
hers of your dark fecrecies, | will difcourfe the 
‘politic ftate of heaven to this trim andieace. 
4 A 


At thir the Scene chargeth, and in the heaven is difco- 
smered a fpbere, with flars placed in their foveral 
bs damages ; borne up by a buge nated figure Coaly a 
+ ipiece of drapery banging over bis thigh) kneeling and 
+ bowing forwards ; as if the great weight lying on his 

fers oppreft him; upon bis bead a crown: By 
‘all which ba might eafily te known tobe ATLAS, 









4—You fhall underftand, that Jupiter, upon the 
 Gnfpedtion of { know not what virtuous precedents 
extant (as they fay) here in this court, but, as.t 
smore probably guefs, out of the confideration of 
-the decay of his natural abilities, hath, before a 
‘frequent convacation of the fuperlunary peers, in 
a folemn oration recanted, difclaimed, and utterly 
‘enounced all the lafcivious extravagancics ard 
-tlotous enormities of his forepaft licentious life, 
_and taken his oath on Juno's breviary, religioufly 
kiffing the two-leav'd book, never to ftretch his 
limbe more betwixt adulterous fheets; and hath 
with pathetical remonfirances exhorted, and under 
Mri& penalties enjoined, a refpective conformity 
jn the feveral fubordinate deitics ; and becaule the 
Jibertines of antiquity, the ribald poets, to perpe- 
tuate the memory and example of their triumphs 
ever chattity, to all future imitation, have in their 
immortal fongs celebrated the martyrdom of thofe 
firumpets under the pe: fecution of the wives, and 
devolved co pofterity the pedigrees of their whores, 
‘thawds, and baftards; it is, therefore, by the autho- 
stity aforefaid enacted, that this whole army of 
copfteliations be immediately difbanded and ca- 
4Shiered, fe to remove all imputation of impiety 
-feom the celeftial fpirits, and alf luftful influences 
upon terreitriai bodies, and confequently that there 
*be an inquifition erected to expunge in the ancient, 
-and fupprels in the modern and fucceeding pocms 
and pamphlets, all paft, prefent, and future men- 
ition. of thofe abjur’d herefics, and to take parti- 
sevlar vatice.of all enfuing incontinencies, and pu- 
pith them in their High Com:miflion Coys, Am 
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not Tin ele@tion to be a tall Ratefman, think you, 
that can repeat a paifage thus punctually ? “ 


Merc. 1 foun in vain the importunity 
With which this fnarler vexeth all the Gods; 
Jove cannot ‘feape him: Well, what elfe from - 
heaven ? 


Mom. Heaven! Heaven is no more the place 
it was; a cloyfter of Carthufians, a monaftery of 
converted Gods; Jove is grown old and fearli!, 
apprehends a fubverfion of isis empire, and doubte 
lett Fate fhould introduce a tegal fucceflion in the 
legitimate heir, by repoffefling the Yitanian line; 
and hence fprings all this in-vation, We have 
had new orders read in the Prefence Chamber, by 
the Vice Prefident of Parnaffus, too ftrict to be 
obferved long. Monopolies are called in, fophif 
tication of wares punifhed, and rates impofed on 
commodities. Injunctions are gone out to the 
Nectar Brewers, for the purging of the heavenly 
beverage of a narcotic weed which hath rendered 
the ideas confuted in the divine intelledts, and re- 
ducing it tothe compofition ufed in Saturn’s reign, 
Edists are made for the reftoring of decayed houfea 
keeping, prohibiting the repair of families to the 
metropolis; but this did endanger an Amazonian 
mutiny, till the females put on a more mafculine 
refolution of foliciting bufineffes in their own per- 
fons, and leaving their hefbands at home for {tal- 
lions of hofpitality. Bacchus hath commanded all 
taverns to be fhut, and no liquor drawn after ten 
o'clock at night. Cupid muft go no more fo 
fcandaloufly naked, but is enjoined to make him 
breeches, though of his mother’s petticoats, Ga- 
nimede is forbidden the bed-chamber, and muft 
ovly minifter in public. The Gove muft keep no 
pages, nor grooms of their chamber, under the 
age of twenty-five, and thofe provided of a com- 
petent ftock of beard. Pan may not pipe, nor 
Proteus juggle, but by efpecial permiffion. Vulcan 
was broughe to an oreteuus and fined, for driving 
in a plate of iron into one of the Sun’s chariot~ 
wheels, and froft-nailing his horfes upon the fifth 
of November laft, for breach of a penal ftatute, 
prohibiting work upon holidays, that being the 
annual celebration of the Gygautomachy. In brief, 
the whole itate uf the hierarchy fuffers a total re- 
formation, eJpecially in the point of reciprocation 
of conjugal ajfeion. Venus hath confeft all her 
adulreries, and is received to grace by her hufband, 
who, confcious of the great difparity betwixt her 
perlections and his deformitics, allows thofc le- 
vities as an equal ‘counterpoife; but it is the pret- 
tieft fpcctacle to fee her ftroaking with her ivory 
hand his collied cheeks, and with her fnowy fingers 
combing his footy beard, Jupiter too begins to 
learn to fead his own wife; 1 left him practifing 
in the milky way; and there is po doubt of an 
univerfal obedience, where the lawgiver himfelt’ 
in his own perion obferves his decrees fo sun@ual- 
ly, who betides, to eternize the memory of that 
great cxample of matrimonial union which he de- 
rives from hence, hath on his bed-chamber {oor 





land cieling, fretted with Mars, in capital let ‘ers, 
i 


. 


~was.much, I am fure, as cither your knowledge 
or inftructions can direct you to, which | having 
ina blunt round tale, without flate, formality, 
* politic inferences, or fufpected thetorical clegan. 
*sses, already delivered, you may now dextroufly 
proceed to the fecond part of your charge, which 
is the raking of your heavenly fparks up in the 
embers, or reducing the etherial lights to their 


Primitive opacity and grofs, dark fubfittence :. 


They are all unrivetted from the fphere, and 
hang loofe in their fockets, where they but attend 
the waving of your cuduce, and immediately they 
reinvelt their priftine thapes, and appear before 
you in their own ural deformities, 


derc. Momus, thou fhalt prevail; far fince 
thy bold 

Intrufion hath inverted my refolves, 

T mutt obey neceflity, and thus turn 

My face to breathe the fhund’rer’s juft decree 

*Gainit this adulterate fphere, which firlt I purge 

Of lotiifome montters and nufhapen forms : 

Down from her azure concave, thus I charm 
walthe Lernean Hydra, the rough unlick’d Bear ; 

‘The watchful Dragon, the tlorm-boding Whale, 

The Centaur, the hora’d goat-tith Capricorn, 

‘he fiuke-head Gorgon, aud fierce Sagittar, 

Divetted of your gorgeous flarry robes, 

Fall from the circling orb, and cre you fuck 

Freth venom in, mealure this happy earth: 

‘Then to the fens, caves, forelts, deferts, feas, 

Fly, and refume your native qualities, 


They dance in thefe monfirous foapes, the Firft Antix 
mafque of Natural Deformity, 


Mom. Are not thefe fine companions, trim 
play-fellows for the deities? Yet thefe and their 
fellows have made up all our converfation for fome 
‘thoufands of years. Do not you, fair ladies, ac- 
knowledge yourfelves deeply engaged now to thofe 
poets, your fervants, that in the height of com- 
mendation have rais’d your beauties to a parallel 
with fuch exact proportions, or at leaft rank’d 
you in their fpruce fociety? Hath not the confi- 
deration of thefe inhabitants rather frighted your 
thoughts utterly from. the contemplation of the 
place? But now that thefe heavenly manfions are 
to be void, you that thall hereafter be found un 
lodged will become inexcufable; elpecially fince 
Virtue alone hall be fuflicient title, fine, and rent: 
Yet if there be a lady not competently Qock’d that 
way, the fall not on the infant utterly defpair, 
if the carry a fuflicient (pawn of handfomenefs; 
for, however the letter of the law runs, Jupiter, 
notwithftanding his age and prefent auilerity, 
will never refute to ftamp beauty, and make it 
current, with hisown impreflion ; but to fuch as 
are deflivite of both I can afford but fmall encou- 
ragemevit. Proceed, coufin Mercury. What fol- 
Jows'?/ i 


ye 
‘fer: Lookup,ar d mark where thebright zodiac 
Flfogs Uke a beit about the breaft of heaven 
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Agrgraven the infcription of Carzo-Manta. This : 


‘ 


| 





j His thell with nine rich esadotn'd, 7 
Lord of this Tropic, fits the fkalding Crab’: 
He, when the fun gallops in full career: -* 


On the right thoulder, like a flaming jewel, 








His annual race, his ghaftly ¢hiwauprear’d, 
Frights at the confines of the Torrid Zone 

‘The fiery team, and proudly flops their cowie, 
Making a folftice; tiil the fierce fteeds learft’”. <' 
His,backward paces, and fo, retrogade, 

Poft down hill to th’ oppofed Capricorn, 
‘Thus I depofe him trom his lofty throne ; 
Drop from the fky into the briny flood ; 
There teach thy motion to the ebbing fea; 
But let thole fires, that beautify’d thy fhell, 
Take human fhapes, and the diforder fhow 
Of thy regreflive paces here below. -- 





The Second Antinafgue is danced in retregaide pacts, 
expr fing Obliquity in Motion. ¢ 








Nom. This Crab, 1 confefs, did ill become the 
heavens; but there is another that more “infe®e: 
the earth, and makes fuch a folftice in the E 
arts and fciences, as they have not been obferved? 
for many agesto have made any fenfible advancec’ 
Could you but lead the learned fquadrons, with #3 
mafculine refolution, patt this point of retragtadae 
tion, it were a benefit to mankind, worthy the’ 
power of a god, and to be payed with altars: but 
that not being the work of this ni; ht, you 
purfue your purpofes. What now fucceeds?! = 














Merc. Vice, that, unbodied, in the appetite ~ 
Ereéts his thronc, hath yet, in beftial thapes, .~i 
Branded by Nature with the charaéter: of 
Aad diftin€ ftamp of fome peculiar il, : 
Mounted the iky, and fix’d his trophies thetes 
As fawning Flattery in che little dog ; 

1 th’ bigger, churlith Murder ; Cowardice . 
P th’ timorous hate; Ambition in the eagle; 
Rapine and avarice in th’ adventurous fhip 
‘That fail’d to Colchos for the golden fleeces + > 
Drunken Diftemper in the goblet flows; 

Vth’ dare and feorpion, biting Calumny ; 

in Hercules and the lion, furious Rage; 

Vain Oftentation in Cafliope + 

All thefe I co eternal exile doom, 

But to this place their emblem’d vices furmon, 
Clad in thofe proper figures by which beit 
‘Their incorporeal nature is expreft. — 








The Third Antimafque is danced of theft feveral Vice, 
exprefjing ibeir deviation from Virtue, 


dom, From henceforth it fhall be no more 
faid in the Proverb, when you weuld exprefi-a. 
Tiotoua affembly, that Heil, but Heaven, is broke 
loofe. This was an arrant gaol-delivery; all-the 
prifons of your great cities could not have vomit 
ed more corrupt matter. But, coufin Cyllenias, 
in my judgment it is not fafe, that thefe infeQions 
perfons fhould wander here to-the hazard of this 
illand ; they threatened lefs danger when they 
were nail’d to the firmament. 1 fhould conceive 
it avery difcrect courfe. Gnce they are nrovided ef 


916 


which hath purged more viculent humours from 
the politic body, than Guiacum and all the Weit- 

-« 4ndian drugs have from the natural bodies of this 
kingdom. Can you devife how to difpofe of them 
better? 


F . 

Merc, They etinttot ‘breathe this pure and tem- 

perate air, 
"Where Virtuc fives, but will with hafly flight, 
*Mongft fogs and vapours, feek unfound abuses, 
‘Fly afer them from your ufurped feats, 
You foul remainders of that viperous brood : 
* - Ket nota flar of a'luxurious race 
‘With his loofe blaze ftain the fky’s cryftal face. 





All the Stars are quenched, and the Spbere darkene!, 


Before the extry of every Antimafyue, the flurs in thofe 
figures in the fpbere” which they were to reprefent, 
. were extind? ; fa as by the end.of the Antinafgue i: 

she fpbere no more flars were feen. 


-. Mom, Here is a total eclipfe of the eighth 
Sphere, which neither Booker, Alleftre, nor any 
, .f your prognofticators, no, nor their great maf- 
ter Tycho, were aware of; but yet in my opinie 
on there were fome innocent and fome yenerous 
conttellations, that might have been refurved for 
“noble ules; as the Scalca and Sword to adorn the 
“ flatue of Juftice, fince the refides here on earth on- 
dy in picture and effigy. The eagle had heen a 
Gt prefent for the Germans, in regard their bird 
hath mew’d moft of her feathers Jately. The 
dolphin too had been moft welcome to the French; 
and then had you but clapt Perfeus on his Peya~ 
fus, brandifhing his {word, the dragon yawning 
n his back under the horfe’s feet, with Python's 
dart through his throat, there had been a divine 
St. George for this nation: but fince you have 
improvidently fhuffled them altogether, it reits 
only that we provide an inmediate fucceftion ; 
and to that puipofe I will inftantly proclaima free 
election, 


Ones? O-yes ! Onyes $ 
By the Father of the Gods, 
end the King of Men, 


Whereas we having obferved a very commend- 
able practice taken into frequent ufe by the prin 
ees of thefe later ages, of perpetuating the memo- 
ry of their famous enterprifes, fieges, battles, vic- 
tories, in picture, fculpture, tapeftry, embroideries, 
aod other manufactures, wherewith they have em- 
bellithed their public palaces; and taken into our 
more difind and ferions confideration, the parti- 
colar Chriftmas-hanging of the Guard Chamber 
ofthis Court, whercis the naval victory of 88 ia, 
to the eternal glory of this nation, exactly deli- 
neated; and whercus, we likewife, out of a pro. 
phetical imitation of -thiy fo landable cuftom, did 
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tall veffel of their own ready rigg'd, to embark : far 
them altogether in that good ihip called the Argo, 
and fend them to the plantation in New England, 


| 
| 





many thoufand years before, adorn and beans 
tify the eighth room of our celeftial maniion, com . 
monly called the Star-chamber, with the military 
adventures, ftratagems, atchievements, feats and 
defeats, performed in our own perfon, whiltt yet 
our itandard was erected, and we a combatant i- 
the amorous warfare; it hath Notwithfanding, 
after mature deliberation and long debate, held 
fir in our own infcratable bofom, and afterwards 
comuiunicated with our privy-council, feemed 
meet to our Umniporency, for caufes to ourfelf 
beft known, to unfurnifh and difarray our fore- 
faid Star-chamaber of all thofe ancient conftella~ 
tions which have for fo many ages been fufficient- 
ly notorious, and to admit into their vacant places 
fich perfons only as thall be qualiGed with exem= 
plar virtue and eminent defert, there to fhine in 
indelible characters of glory to all poterity ; it is 
therefore aur divine will and pleafarc, voluntarily, 
and out cf our own free and proper motion, mere 
ace, and fpecial favour, by thefe prefente to {pe- 
cify and deelare to all our loving people, that it 
fhall be lawful for any perfon whatfoever, that 
conceiveth him or herfelf to be really endued 
with any heroical virtue ce tranfcendent meri, 
worthy fo high a calling and dignity, to bring 
their feveral pleas and pretences before our right 
truly and well beloved coufin and counfellor, 
Don Mercury, and good Momus, &c. our pecu- 
Var delegates for that affair, upon whom we 
have transferr’d an abfolute power to conclude, 
and determine, wi:hout appeal or revocation, 2¢- 
cordingly as to their W.fdoms it thall appear be= 
hovefu! und expedicnt. 

Given at our palace in Olympus, the firft day 
of the firit mouth, in the firft year of the Refors 
mation, 














Plutus caters, am ol! man ful! of cevinbles, a bald head, 
a thin white beard, fpefiacles on his nofe, with a 
bunch d back, and attired in a robe of cloth of gold, 





Mere, Who's this appears? 


duom, Thisis a fubterranean fiend, Plutus, in 
this diale@ term'’d Riches, or the God of gold; 
a poifon hid by Providence in the bottom of the 
feas and navel of the earth from man’s difcovery, 
where if the feeds begun to fprout above ground, 
the excrefcence was carefully guarded by dragons; 
yet, at laft, ty human curiofity brought to light, 
to their own deftrudtion ; this being the true Pan. 
dora’s box, whence iffued all thofe mifchiefs that 
now fill the univerfe, 

Plat. That Uprevent the meage of the Goda 
Thus with my hafte, and not attend their fume 

mons, 

Which ongbt in juftice call me to the place 
I new require of right, is not alone 
To thew the juit precedence that I hold», 
Before all earthly, next th’ immortal pow(rs, 
But to exclude the hopes of partial grace 4. 
In all pretenders, who, fince 1 defeend 
To equal trial, muit, by my example, : 
Waving your favour, claim by fole defert, a 
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'N Tf virtue muft inherit, the’s my flave; 
+ Plead her captive in u golden chain, 
About the world. She takes her form and being 
° From my creation ; amd thofe barren feeds 
“Chat drop from Heaven, if 4 not cherish them 
With my diftilling dews, and fotive heat, 
‘They know 10 vegetation; but, expos’d 
"Yo blating winds of freezing Poverty, 
Or not thook forth at all, or, budding, wither. 
Should t proclaim the daily fucrifice 
Brought to my temples by the toiling rout, 
Not of the fur and gore of abjeét heaits, 
But human fweat and blood pour’d on my altars, 
E might provoke titenvy of the Gods. 
‘Turn but your eyes, and mark the bufy world 
Climbing tteep mountains for the {parkiing ones; 
Piercing the centre fur the fhining ore, 
And th’ ocean's bofom to take pearly fands; 
Crofling the torrid aud the frozen zones, 
*Midit rocks and fwallowing gulfs, for gainful 
trade ; 
And, through oppofing fwords, fire, murdering 
cannan, 
w~4caling the walled towns for precious fpoils. 
Plant in the paffage to your heavenly feats 
‘Thefe horrid dangers, and then fee who dares 
Advance his delperate foot: Yet am I fuughe, 
And oft in vain, through thefe and greater hae 
zards, 
I could difcover how your deities 
Are for my fake flighted, defpis’d, abus’d; 
‘Your temples, hrines, altars, and images, 
Uncover’d, rifled, robb’d, and difarray’d, 
By facrilegions hands: Yet is this treafure 
‘To th’ Golden Mountain, where I fit ador’d, 
With fuperftitious folemn rites convey’d, 
Aud becomes facred there; the fordid wretch 
Not daring touch the confecrated ore, 
Or with profane hands leffen the bright heap. 
But this might draw your anger down on mor- 
tals, 
For rend’ring me the homage due to you : 
Yet what is {aid may well exprefs my power, 
‘Too great for earth, and only fit for Heaven. 
Now, for your paflime, view the naked root, 
Which, in the dirty earth and bafe mould drown'd, 
Sends forth this precious plant and golden fruit, 
You lufty fwains, that to your grazing flocks 
Pipe amorous roundelays ; you toiling hinds, 
‘That barb the fields, and to your merry teams 
Whittle your paffions ; and you mining moles, 
That in the bowels of your mother-earth 
Dwell, the eternal burden of her womb ; 
Ccafe from your labours, when Wealth bids you 
play; 
Sing, dance, and keep a cheerful holiday. 








‘They dance the Fourth Antimafgue, confifing of Coun 
try people, Mufic, and Mecafures, 
i 
Mire. Plutus, the Gods know and confefs 
your power, 
Wich feeble Virtue feldom can refift, 
Stronger than tewers of brafs or chattity : 





ot 
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Jove knew you when he courted Danz, * 

And Cupid wears you on that arrow’shead> 

That itil prevails. Bue the. Geds -Aeep theiz. 
throne és te 8 

To infta] Virtue, not her enemies: 

They dread thy torce, which ev'n themfelwésdieve. 
felt; a 

Witnefs Mount Ida, where the martial maid. 

And trowning Juno did to mortal eyes, ‘ 

Naked, fur Gold, their facred bodies thow 3. 

‘Lherelore for ever be from Heaven banifi’d. 

But fince with toil from undifeover’d worlds 

‘Vhou art brought hither, where. thou fri did: 
breathe 

The thirt of empire into regal breats, fas 

And frightedi quiet Peace irom her meek throne, 

Filling the world, with tumult, blood, and war 

Follow the camps of the contentious earth, 

And be the conq’rors flave; but he that can 

Or conquer thee, or give thee virtnous ftamp, 

Shall thine in Heaven a pure immortal lamp. 





Dfom. Nay, ftay, and take my benedidion 
along with you, I could being bere 2 covjudge,, 
like others in my place, now that you are cofe 
demn’d, either rail at you, or break jefta. wy 
you, But J rather choofe to lofe a word of gomt' 
counfel, and entreat you be more careful in yout! 
choice of company; for you are always found 
cither with muifers that not ufe you at all, or: 
with fools that know not how to ufe you well, 
Be not hereafter fo referved and coy ta men’ 6e” 
worth and parts; fo you fhail gain fuch credit, as. 
at the next feflions you may be heard with better. 
fuccefs. But till you are thes reformed, I pros 
nounce this pofitive fentence, that wherefoever 
you fhall choofe to abide, your fociety thalt add 
no credit or reputation to the party,nor your dife.- 
continuance or total abfence be matter of difpas 
ragenient to any man; and whofoever fhall held. 
a contrary eftimation of you, fhall be condemned - 
to wear perpetual motley, unlefs he recant his opi- 
nion. Now you may void the court, 


Pania enters, a woman of a pale colour, large brims of 
a hat upon ber head, through which ber kair farted 
xp like a Fury ; ber robe was of a dark coleur, fulb 
of patches ; about one of ber hands was tied a cbain- 
of iron, to which was fuftened a weighty flone, whith 
Soe bore up under ber arm, se 


Merc. What creature's this ?- 


ion. The Antipodes to the others they 
move like ; 
Two buckets, or as two nails drive out one am» 


other. 
Hf Riches depart, Poverty will enter, 


Pov. I nothing doubt, great and immortal 
powers! 
But that the place your wifdom hath deny’d 
My foc, your juftice will confer on me; 
Since that which renders hiim incapable 
Proves a firong pica for me. I could pretend, 
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E’en in thefe rags, a larger {overcignty 
Than gandy Wealth in all his pomp can boat; 
Far mark how few they are that thare the world: 
‘The numerous armies, and the {warming ants 
‘That fight and toil for them, are all my fubje@s; j 
They take my wages, wear my livery: 
Tavention too, and Wit, are both my creatures, 

:, And the whole race of Virtue is my offspring : 

) As many mifchiefs iffwe from my womb, 

-. And thofe as mighty as procced from Gold. 

Of o’er his throne | wave my awful feeptre, 

And in the bowels of his fate command, 

‘When, ‘midft his heaps of coin and hills of gold, 

‘I pine and ftarve the avaritious fool, 

But I decline thofe titles, and lay claim 

“To heaven, by tight of divine contemplation ; 
She is my darling ; I, in my foft lap. 
Free from difturbing cares, bargains, accounts, 

’. Leates, rents, ftewards, and the fear of thicves, 

», Pher yex the rich, nurfe her in calm repofe, 

. And with her all the Virtues fpeculative, 

‘Which, but with me, find no fecure retreat, 








For atertainanent of this hour, I'll call 
‘A race of people to this place, that live 
At-Nature’s charge, and not importune heaven 
‘To chain the winds up, or keep back the ftorms, 
- Toftay the thunder, or forbid the hail 
"To threth the unreap’d ear ; but to all weathers, 
‘The chilling froft and fcalding fun, expofe 
"Their equal face. Come forth, my {warthy train, 
An this fair circle dance; and as you move, 
- Mark and foretell happy cvents of Love. 








They dance the Fifth Antimafque of Gypjies, 





Mom, I cannot but wonder that your perpe- 
tual converfation with poets and philofopbers hath 
_ furnithed you with no more logic, or that you 
:.dhould think to impofe upon us fo grofs an infe- 
‘gence, as becaufe Plutus and you are contrary, 

therefore, whatfoever is denicd of the one mutt 

he true of the other; as if it fhouldfollowof necef= 
": fity, becaufe he is not Jupiter, you are. No, I give 
“you to know, lam better vers’d in cavils wich 

the Gods, than to {wallow fuch a fallacy; for 
, though you cannot be together in one place, yet 
| there are many places that may be without you 
‘both ; and fuch is heaven, where neither of you 

are likely to arrive. ‘Therefore let me advife you 
: to marry yourfelf to Content, and beget faye 
: pophthegms and goodly moral fentences in du= 
praife of Riches, and contempt of the world. 





Mferc. ‘Thou doft prefume too much, poor 
needy wretch, 
‘To claim a {tation in the firmament, 
' ‘Becaufe thy humble cottage, or thy tub, 
Narfes fome lazy or pedantic Virtue 
Ja the cheap fun-fhine, or by fhady fprings 
‘With roots and pot-herbs, where thy right hand, 
‘Tearing thofe human paffions from the mind 
Upon whofe ftocks fair blooming Virtues flourifh, 
Degradeth nature, and kenumbeth fente, 
And, Gorgon-like, turns active men to fone. 
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We not require the dull fociety 

Of your neceffitated temperance, 

Or that unnatural Rupidity 

That knows not joy nor forrow; nor your fore’ 7 
Falfely exalted paflive fortitude 

Above theadtive : This low, abjet brood, 

That fix their feats in mediocrity, 

Become your fervile mind; but we advance 
Such virtues only as admit excefs, 

Brave bounteous aés, regal magnificence, 
All-feeing prudence, magnanimity 

That knows no bound, and that heroic virewé 
For which autiquity hath left no name, 

But patterns only; fuch as Hercéles, 

Achiiles, Thefeus. Back to thy toath’d cell, 

And when thou leeft the new enlighten’d fpherc, 
Study to know but what thofe Worthies were. 


Tyche enters, ber bead bald bebind, and cne great 
lock before, swings at ber faoulders, and in ber band 

a wheel, her upper parts naked, and the frirt of ber 

garment wrought all over with crowns, fceptres, 

books, and fuch other things as exprofi both her greatefi 
and fnallef! gifts, 

Mom. Sce where dame Fortune comes; you 
may know her by her wheel, and that veil over 
her eyes, with which fhe hopes, like a feel'd * 
pigeon, to mount above the clouds, and perch in 
the eighth fphere. Liften: the begins, 


Fort, T come not here, you Gods, to plead the 
right 

By which antignity affign’d my deity, 

hough no peculiar ftation ’mongit the lars, 

Yet general power to rule their influence, 

Or boaft the title of omnipotent, 

Afcrib'd me then, by which I rival'd Jove, 

Since you have canceil’d all thofe old records: 

But confident in my good caufe and merit, 

Claim a fucceffion in the vacant orb; 

For fince Aftraa fled to heaven, I fit 

Her deputy on earth; [hold her fcales, 

And weigh men’s fates out, who have made me 
blind 

Becaufe themfelves want eyes to fee my caufes; 

Call me inconftant, ’caufe my works furpafs 

‘The fhallow fathom of their human reafon : 

Yet here, like blinded Juftice, I difpenfe 

With my impartial hands their conitaut lots, 

And if defertiels, impious men engrofs 

My beft rewards, the fault is yours, ye Gods, 

That feant your graces to mortality, 

And, niggards of your good, fcarce {pare the 
world 

One virtuous for a thoufand wicked men, 

It is no error to confera dignity, 

But to beftow it on a vicious man 3 

1 gave the dignity, but you made the vice. | 

Make you men good, and I'll make goou, mer 
huppy : 

That Plutus is refus’d, difmays me not; 

He as my crudge, and the external pomp 


* Hooded, Term of Falconry. 


— 
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Mom. This isthe fprightly lady, Hedone; a — 
merry Gamefter ; the people call her Pleafure. 





which he decks the world proceeds from, me, 
Not him ; like harmony, that not refides 
* In firings or notes, but in the hand and voice, 
The revolution of empires, tates, 
Sceptres, and crowns, are but my game and fport ; 
~ which as they hang on the events of war, 
So thofe depend upon my turning wheel. 

You warlike fquadrons, who in battles join’d, 
Difpute the right of kings, which ! decide, 
Prefent the model of that martial frame, 

By which, when crowns are ftak’d, I rule the 
game. 














Plcaf. The reafons, equal Judges; here alleg’d 
By the difmifs'd pretenders, all concar 
‘To firengthen my jutt title to the fphere. : 
Honour, or wealth, or the contempt of both, *- 
Have in themfelves no fimple real good, 
But as they are the means to purchafe pleafure, 
‘he paths that lead to my delicions palace : 
They for my fake, Lfor mine own am priz’d. 
Beyond me nothing is. lam the goal, ‘ 
‘Vhe journey’s end, to which the fweating world, 
And wearied Nature tends. For this, the beft 
And wifeft f@ of all philofophers 
Made me the feat of fupreme happinefsz 
And though fome more aultere, upon my ruins’ 
Did, to the prejudice of nature, raife 
Some petty low-built virtues, ‘twas becaufe 
They wanted wings to reach my foaring pitch. 
Had they been princes born, themfelves had’ ~~ 

prov'd x 
Of ali mankind the mot luxurious : 
For thofe delights, which te their low condition 
Were obvious, they with greedy appetite 
Suck’d and devour’d: From offices of fate; 
From cares of family, children, wife, hopes, féars,” 
Retir’d, the chuslifh cynic, im his tub, 
Enjoy'd thofe pleafures which his tongue de- 
fam'd. 








They dance the Sixth Antimafyue, Being the Reprefan- 
tation of a Battle, 


Mom. Madam, T fhould cenfure you, pro falfo 
clumore, for preferring a fcandalous crofs-bill of 
recrimination againft the Gods, but your blindnefs 
fhall excufe you. Alas! what would it advan- 
tage you, if Virtue were as univerfal as Vice is : 
It would only follow, that as the world now ex- 
claims upon you for exalting the vicious, it would 
then rail as faft at you for depreffing the virtuous ; 

“they would ftill keep their tune, though you 
chang’d their ditty. 


Merc, The mifts, in which future events are 
wrapp'd, 
That oft fucceed befide the purpofes 
Of him that works, his dull cyes not difcerning 
The firft great caufe, offer'd thy clouded thape 
To his inquiring fearch ; fo in the dark 
The groping world firft found thy deity, 
And gave thee rule over contingencies, 
Which, to the piercing eve of Providence, 
Being fix'd and certain, where paft, and to come 
Are always prefent, thou doft difappear, 
Lofeft thy being, and art not at ail. 
Be thou then only a deluding phantom, 
At bef a blind guide, leading blinder fools ; 
‘Who, would they but furvey their mutual wants, 
And help each other, there were left no room 
Vor thy vain aid. Wildomi,whofe ftreng-built plots 
cave nonght to hazard, mocks thy futile power. 
Induftrious Labour drags thee by the locks, 
Bound to his toiling car, and not attending 
“Vill thou difpenfe, reaches his own reward : 
Only the lazy fluggard yawning lies 
Before thy threthold, gaping for thy dole, 
And licks the eafy hand that feeds his floth 3 
‘fhe hallow, rafh, and unadvifed man 
Mukcs thee his tale, difburdens all the follies 
+ Of his mifguided a@ions on thy fhoulders, 
Vanith from hence, and feek thole idiots out 
"That thy fantaftic godhead hath allow’d, 
And rufe that giddy fuperftitious crowd. 


Nor am I rank'd 'mongft the fuperfluous goods: * 
My neceflary offices preferve 

Each fingle man, and propagate the kind. 

‘Then am I univerfal as the light, 

Or common air we breathe ; and fince I am 

The general defire of all mankind, 

Civil felicity muft refide in me. 

Tell me what rate my choicel pleafures bear, 
When, for the thort delight of a poor draught 
Of cheap cold water, great Lyfimachus 

Render’d himfelf flave to the Scythians. 

Should { the curious ftrugure of my feats, ] 
The art and beauty of my feveral objects, 
Rehearfe at large, your bounties would referve 
For every fenfe a proper conftellation ; 

But I prefent the perfons to your eyes. 


Come forth, my fubtle organs of delight, 
With changing figures pleafe the curious eye, ~ 
And charm the ear with moving harmony. , 


They dance the Seventh Antimafyue of the five Senfis. 


Merc. Bewitching Syren! gilded rottennels 
Thou haft with cunuing artifice difplay’d 
Th’ enamel’d out-fide, and the honied verge 
Of the fair cup where deadly poifon lurks. 
Within, a thoufand Sorrows dance the round 5 
And, like a fhell, Pain circles thee without. 
Grief is the thadow waiting on thy fteps, : 
Which, as thy joys ’gin towards their Weft de: 

cline, 

Doth to a giant's {preading form extend 
Thy dwarfith ftature. Vhou thyfelf art Pain, 
Greedy intenfe Defire: and the keen edge 


Hedone. Pleafure, @ young woman with a foiling 
Sue, in alight lofeivioas babit, adorm'd wits fiver 
and goly’, her temples crown'd with a garland of ro 
Jes, un over that a vainkow tircling ber bead down 
vm to be shoulders. 


Dre, What Wanton’s this? 

















Shall flraight appear, where ye 
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Of thy fierce appetite oft ftrangles thec, 

And cuts thy flender thread ; but ftill the terror 

And;apprehenfion of thy hafty end 

Mingles with gall thy molt refined fweets 5 

Yee thy Circean charms transform the world. 

Captains that have refifted war und death, 

Nations that over Fortune have triumph'd, 

Are by thy magic made effeminate : 

Empires, that knew no limits but the poles, 

Have in thy wanton fap melted: away : 

‘Thou wert the author of the firft excefs 

“That drew this reformation on the Gods. 

Canft thou then dream, thofe Powers, that from 
Heaven 


> Banith’d th’ cffedt, will there enthrone the caufe? 


To thy voluptuous den fly, Witch, trem hence 5 
There dwell, for ever drown’d in brutih fenfe. 


Mom, Yconeur, and am grown fo weary of 
thefe tedious pleadings, as I'll pack up too and be 
gone. Befides, t fee a crowd of other fuitors pref 
fing hither; CS op "em, take theiz petitions, and 
prefer “em above; and as 1 came in bluntly with- 
out knocking, and nobocy bid me welcome, fo 
V'll depart as abruptly without taking leave, and 
bid nobody farewell. . 


Mere. 'Thefe, with fore’d reafons, and ftrain’d 
arguments, 
Urge vain pretences, whilft your ations plead, 
And, with a filent importunity, 


. Awake the drowly juftice of the Gods, 


"To crown your deeds with immortality. 
‘The growing titles of your anceftors, 
Thefe nations glorious atts, join'd to the feck 
Of your own royal virtucs, and the clear 
Reflex they take from th’ imitation 
Of your fam'd court, make Honour’s ftory full, 
‘And have to that fecure, fix'd ftate advane’d 
Both you and them, to which the labouring world, 
Wading through ftreams of blood, fweats to af. 
wre 

Thofe ancient worthies of thefe famous iftes, 
‘That long have flept in frefh an y fhapes, 

sil fee yourfelf 











Circled with modern hero: 

In act, whatever elder time: 

Noble, or great; as they in prophecy 

Were ali but what you are. ‘hen fhall you fee 

The facred hand of bright eternity 

Mould you to lars, and fix you in the fphere, 

To you your royal half, to them fhe'l] juin 

Such of this train, as with induftrious Reps, 

Tn the fair prints your virtuous feet have miade, 

Though with unequal paces, follow you. 

This is decreed by Jove, which my retuen 

Shall {ee perform’d; but firtt behold the rude 

And oldabiders here, and in them view 

The poine from which your fall perfeStions grew. 

You naked, ancient, wild inhabitants, 

Thar breath’d this air, and: prefs'd this flow'ry 
earth, 

Come from thofe fhades where dwells eternal 
aight, 

And fee what wonders time hath br 





ought te light, 
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Atlas and the fpbere wanifbed ; anda new fesne a! 
pears of mountains, whofe eminent beight exceeds 2b 
clouds ewhich paffed beneath them ; tbe lower parts © ~ 
were wild and woody. Out of this place comes 
forth a more grave Antimafque of PiGs, the natural 
inbabitants of this ifle, ancient Scctch and ivifa; 
thefe dunce a Pyrrbich, or martial dance. 


When this Aatimofque was paft,tbere began to arife out of 
the carth the top of a bill, which by little and little 
grew to be a buge mountain that covered all the feene. 
‘The under part of this was wild and cragyy, and 
above fomewhat more pleafant and flourifeing. About 
the middls part of this mountain were feated the three | 
Kingdoms of England, Scotland, und Ireland ; alt 
risbly attired in regal babits, appropriated ta the fe- 
wnal nations, with crowns on their beads, and each 
of them bearing the ancient arms of the kingdoms they 
there profonted. At a diflance, above thife, fat a 
young man in a white embroidered robe, upon his fair 
Lair an olive garland, with wings ot his fooulders, 
and bolding in bis hand a cornucopia filled with corn 
and fruits, reprefinting the Genius of thefe kingdoms, 





SONG 1 


GENIUS. 
Rats from thefe rocky cliffs your heads, 
Brave fons, and fee where glory ipreads 
Her glittcting wings; where Majefty, 
Crown’d with fweet fmiles, fheots from her eye 
Difliifive joy; where Good and Fair 
United fit in Honour's chair. 
Call forth your aged priefts and cryftal ftrcams, 
‘Lo warm their hearts, and waves in thefe bright 
beams. 








KINGDOMS. 
1, From your confecrated woods, 
Holy Druids. 2. Silver-floods, 
From your channels fring’d with flowers, 
3. Hither move; forfake your bowers, 
3. Strew'd with hallowed oaken leaves, 
2. Deck’d with flags and fedgy theaves, 
And behold’a wonder, 3. Say, 
What do your dullet eyes furvey ? 


Cucrus of Daurps ond Rivers, 


We (ee at once in dead of night 

A fun appear, and yet a bright 

Noon-day fpringing from fter-light. 
GENIUS. 

Look up, and fee the darken'd fphere 





Depriv'd of light; her cyes fhine there. 
CHORUS, 
Thefe ere more fparkling than thofe were. 
KINGDOMS. 


1. Thefe fhed a nobler influence ; 
2. Thefe by a pure intelligence 
GF move tranfcendent virtue move 7 
3. Thefe firft feel, then kindle love; 
I, 2. From the bofoms they infpire, 
‘Yhefe receive a mutual firc; 
1.2. 3. And where their fumes impure retest, 
Thefe cna asench a2 w 


pbucn 
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7 GENIUS. 
Here the fair victorious cyes 
Make worth only beaucy’s prize; 
Here the haad of Virtue ties 
*Bout the heart lovz’s amorous chain, 
Captives tiiumph, vaffals reign; 
And none live here hut the flain. bear 
‘Thefe are th’ Hefperian bow'rs, whofe fair trees 
Rich golden fruit, and yet no dragon near. 
: GENIUS. 
Then, from your impns’ning womb, 
Which is the cradle and the comb 
Of Brith worthies, (fair fons!) fend 
A troop of heroe hat may lend 
‘Their hands to eae this loaden grove, 
And gather the ripe fruits of Love. 
KINGDOMS, 
Open thy fiony entrails wide, 
And break old Atlas, that the pride 
Of three fam’d kingdoms may be fpy'd. 
chokus. 
Pace forth, thou mighty Britifh Hercules, 
With thy choice band ! for ouly thou and thefe 
May revel here in Love’s Hefperides. 


At this the under part of the rock opens, and ont of a 
eave are fien to come the Mafqucrs richly attired like 
crutent heroes; the colours yeliow, embroidered with 
Sibver ; their axtique Le'mes carioup’y wrought, and 
kreat plunes on the top ; before them a troop uf voung | 
Lords and Noblemens fons, bearing torches of virgin 
wax: Thefe were apparelled, after the old Briti~o 
Saprion, in white coats embroider’d with filver, girt, 
and full gathered, ext fquare collar'd, and round caps 
on their beads, with a white feather wreathen abcut 
them. Firfl, thefe dance with their lights in their 
hahds > After which, the Mofyuers defcend inta the 
rovwt, and dance their entry, 






‘The dance being pafl, there appears in the further prt 
of the Heaven, coming down, a pleafant cloud, bright 
and tranfparent, which, coming foftly downwards 
fore the upper part of the mountain, embraceth the 
Genius, but fo, as through it ail bis body is fen; and 
then, vifing again with a gentle moticn, bears up the 
Genius of the Three Kingdoms, and, being paft the 
airy region, pierceth the Heavens, and is no more fen, 
At that inflant the rock with the Three Kingdoms on 
it finks, and is hidden in the earth, ‘This Prange 

Spectacle gave great caitfe of admiration ; but efpe- 
cially bor fo buge a machine, and of that great height, 
could come from under the fiage, which was but fix 


feet high. : 
SONG IL 


KINGDOMS. 
x. Here are fhapes form’d fit for Heaven; 
2. Thofe move gracefully and even. 
3 Here the air and paces meet 
So juft, as if the dkilful ieee 
Fad ftruck the viols. 1, 2. 3. So the ear 
iMight the tuneful footing bear. 
CHOKUS. 
And had the mufic filent been, 
The eye a moving time bag feea, 
Von. Ud, 


i) 
GENIUS, 
Thefe muft in th’ unpeopled fy 
Succeed, and govern deftiny. 
Jove is temp’ring purer fire, 
And will with brighter flames attire 
Thefe glorious lights, I muft afcend, 
And help the work. 
KINGDoMs. 
1. We cannot lend 
Heaven fo much treafure. 2. Nor that pay. 
But rend’ring what it takes away. 
Why thould they that here can move 
So well, be ever fix’d above ? 
cuorva, 
Or be to one eternal pofture ty’d, 
‘That can into fuch various figures flide ? 
GoNws, 
Jove fhall rot, to enrich the iky, 
Reggar the earth; their fame hall fly 
From hence alone, and in the fphere 
Kindle new ftars, whilft they ret here. 
KINGDOMSd < 
1.2. 3. How can the fhaft ftay in the quiver, ° 
Yet hit the mark? 
GENIUS. 
Did not the river, 
Eridanus, the grace acquire 
In heaven and earth to flow, 
Above in fireams of golden fire, 
In filver waves below ? 
KINGDOMS. 
1. 2. 3. But fhall not we, now thon art gone, 
Who wert our nature, wither ? 
Or break that triple Union 
Which thy foul held together ? 
GENIUS, 
In concord’s pure, immortal {pring 
1 will my ferce renew, : 
Anda more active virtue bring 
At my return, Adieu! 








Adicu! Caorus, * Adieu! et 
oS 
The Mafquers dance their main dance, which done, ep, 
Siene again is varied into a new and pleafant profperky 
clean differing from all the other. the neareft pam 
frewing a delicious garden vith foveral walks, an 
parterres fet round with low frees, and on the Sider 
again thefe rwalks, were fountains and grotts\:angh 
in the furthe? part a palace, from whence went 
high walks upen arches, and above them open tervactr, 
planted with eyprofs trees; and all this together with 
compofed of fuch ornaments as might exprefe aprincdly 


Viiva. ji 


Kincnoms. 


j 


From kenge the Chorus defending into the room, goes si 
ta the State. y 


SONG IL * 


By the Cuorus, going up to the Quzem. * 


Wuutsrr thus the darlinds of the Gods, 
¥rom honour’s temple to the fhrine 
Of beauty, and thefe iweet abodes 
Oi Love, we guide; Jet thy divine 
Za 


om 


* -Alpeds, bright Deity, with fair 
> And halcyon beanie becalm the air. 


‘We bring Prince Arthur, or the brave 
+:) Saint George himielf, great Queen, to you; 
: You'll foon difeern bim And we have 
A Guy, a Beavis, or fume true 
* Round-table Kuight, us ever fought 
Wor lady, to each beauty brought. 


Plant in their martial hands, War's feat, 
Your peaceful pledges of warm fuow, 
giAnd, if a fpcaking touch, repeat 
In Love’s known language tales of woe ; 
“Bay in foft whifpers of the palm, 

“And cyvs foot darts, fo lips fhed balm. 


BE 


“For though thou fever, like captives, led 
Tn triumph by the foe away, 
Yet on the conqu’ror’s neck you tread, 
‘And the fierce vitor proves your prey. 
(What heart is then fecure from you, 
Ss hat can, though vanquish'd, yet fabduc? 


“eB fang done they retire, and the Mafyuers dance the 
revels with the ladies, wbicb continucd a great part 
of the night, 


The revels being pafl, and the King’s Majefiy feated 
under the flate by the Queen; for conclufion to this 
Mafque there appears coming forth from one of the 
fides, as moving by a gentle wind, a great cloud, 
“which, arriving at the middle beaven, flay th ; this 
awas of fevéral colours, and fo great, that it covered 
the whole Scene; out of the furtier part of the 
baaven began to break forth two cther clouds, ai frring 

WW colour and foape ; and being fully difcovered, there 
S appeared fitting in one of thtm, Reliyion, Truth, and 
Wifdom. Religion was apparclled in white, and 
part of ber face was covered with a light weil ; in 
» ‘one band a duck, and in the other a flame of fire. 
Fruth in a watchet robe, a fun upon her ferebcad, 
and bearing in ber hand a paim. Wijcom ina mantle 
wrought with eyes and Lands, golden rays alaut ber 
bead, and Apollo's Ciibarn in her hand. In the 
other cloud fat Concord, Government, and Reputation, 
The babit of Concord xvas carnation, tearing in ber 
band a little faggot of fricks bourd together, anit on 
the top of it @ hart, and a garland of core on ber 
head: Government was figured in a coat of armour 
bearing a foield, and on it a Medufa’s bead ; upun 
Ber band a plumed helm, and in ber right band a 
tance, Reputation, a young man in a purple robe 
_ wrought with gol’, and wearing a laurel cn bis 
bead, Thife being come down in an equal diflance 
to the middle part of the air, the great cloud begun to 
break open, eut of which broke beams of light, in the 
rid! fufpended in the air, fut Eternity on a globe 
bis garment was long, of a Fight blue, wrought all 
“ with flars of gold, and bearing in bis band a 
fespemt bent into a circle, with bis tail in bis mouth, 

“Ta the firmament about hint was a troop of ffieen 
Sars, exprefing the flellifying of our Britife berccs ; 
but one more great anid cuincnt thon the reff, tvbich 
avas over bis bead, figured bis Baaj od in 
the lewer fart cfar off was feen ihe profi 
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Windjor-Cafile, the famous feat of the moft benoure © 
able Order of the Garter. 


SONG IV. 


Ereanity, Eusrara, ALETarA, Sopata, Homose 
nora, Dicwarcuz, EUPHEMIA. 


Eternity. 
Br fix’d, you rapid orbs, that bear 
‘The changing feafons of the year 
On your iwift wings, and fee the old 
Decrepid fpheres grown dark and cold; 
Nor did Jove quench hey fir-+ thefe bright 
Flames have eclips’d her fallen light : 
‘Chis royal pair, for whom Fate will 
Make Motion ceafe, and Time ftand fills 
Since good is kere fo perfect, asno worth 
Is left for after-ages to bring forth, 
Eufiia, 
Mortality cannot with more 
Religious zeal the gods adore. 
Alethia, 
My truths from human eyes conceal’d, « 
Are naked to their fight reveal’d. 
Sophia. 
Nor do their aétions from the guide 
Of ny exactef precepts flide. 
Homonoia. 
And as their own pure fouls entwin’d, 
So are their {ubjeds hearts combin'd. 
Dicearche. 
So jatt, fo gentle is their fway, 
As it Seems empire to obey, 
Euphemia. 
And their fair fame, like incenfe hurl'd 
On altars, hath perfum'd the world. 
So, Wildom, Aé. Truth, Exf. Pare adoration, 
Hom, Concord, Dic. Rule, Fup, Clear reputation. 
Chorus. 
Crown this King. this Queen, this 
Chorus. 
Wifdom, trath, &c. 
Eternity, 

s, whofe advent?rous feet 
ntain’s top afpir’d, 
‘air Defert and Honour meet : 

Here, frei the toiling prefs retir’d, 
Secure from all difturbing evil, 
For ever in my temple revel. 


Nation, 





With wreaths of flars circled about, 
all the {pacious firmament, 
Ard fmiling on the pari 
‘That kbourin the p afcent, 
With your refifilefs induence guide 
Of human change th’ uncertain tide. 
Euf. Ale. Sop. 
But oh, yen royal turtles, fhed, 
Where you from earth remove, 
On the ripe fruits of your chafte bed, 
Thofe facred feeds of love, 
Chorus. 
Which no power can but yours difpenfe, 


















of | | Since you the pattern besr from hence. 
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Hom. Die. Eup. 
‘Then from your fruitful race fhall flow 
Endlefs fucceilion, 
Sceptres fhall bud, and laurels blow 
Bout their inymortal throne. 
Chorus. 
Propitious ftars fhall crown each birth, 
‘Whilft you rule them, and they the eatth. 


‘The Song ended, the twe clouds swith the perfans fisting 
on them afcend; the great cloud clofeth again, and fo 
pafith away overthwart the Stene; leaving bebimd 
it nothing but a Serene Shy. After which thd 
Miafquers dance their laft dance, and the curtain wat 
det fall. eh 
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Suckling next was call’d, but did aot appear, 
But ftraight one whifper’d Apollo i’ th’ ear, 
That of all men living he cared not for’t, 
He lov'd not the Mules fo well as his fport ; 
And priz’d black eyes, or a lucky hit 
At bowls, above all the trophies of wit; 
But Apollo was angry, and publicly faid, 
*Twere fit that a fine were fet upon’s head. 
SESSION OF THE POETS, 
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THE LIFE OF SUCKLING. 











Sie Joun Svoxtine, was fon of Sir John Suckling, Comptroller of the Houfehold to Charles I. : 
and was born at Witham in the county of Middlefex, in the year 1613, with the remarkable cit~ 
cumttance of his mother going till the eleventh month with him. i 
“ His life,” fays Langbaine, ‘* was not lefs remarkable than his birth ; for he had fo pregnant @- 
genius, that he {poke Latin at five years old, and writ it at nine years of age.” If this circume< 
ftance is true, it woufd feem that he had Icarned Latin from his nurfe, nor ever heard any ofhet” 
language, for it is not to be fuppofed that he could ipeak Latin at five, in confequence of liudy. 
From this early foundation, he proceeded in the courfe of his ftudies, and acquired a general - 
knowledge of polite literature; but applied himfelf more particularly to mulic and poetry. Pile 
In the acquifition of polite and general knowledge, his proficiency ied his application ; for, 
though the fprightlinefs and vivacity of his temper would not fuffer him to be long intent upon ang” 
particular ftudy, he was made ample amends for it by the Mrength of his genius and quicknefs of. 
his apprehenfion. es 
When he had completed his ftudies, and taken a furvey of the moft remarkable things at home, 
he travelled to digeft and enlarge his knowledge, from a view of the government and manners of ” 
other countri¢s, : 
In his travels, he made a campaign under Guftavus Adolphus, where he was prefent at three 
battles, five fieges, and feveral fkirmifhes. : 
He returned to England a moft accomplifhed gentleman, and devoted himfelf to the Court,., 
where he became confpicuous for his gaicty, wit, and gallantry, and was allowed to have the pecue ‘ 
Miar happinefs of muking every thing he did become him. 
Already a finifhed courtier and a man of fathion, he was now a prodigy of poetry; the intimate 
friend and companion of Jonfon, Carew, Davenant, and other wits, and like them had the honour of * 
wiiting plays for the diverfion of the Court, in the exhibition of which he went to great expencé. 
“ Sir John Sutlin’s (Suckling’s) play colt tkrse or four bundred pounds fetcing out; eight or ten fuite 
of new clothes he gave the players; an unheard-of prodigality.” Strafford's Letters, vol. ii, p. 1$0y : 
The play on which be expended this large fum was Ag/aura. w4 
At the breaking ong of the civil war, his loyalty was more confpicuous than his valour. He raits 
ed a troop of horfe for the king’s fervice, entirely at his own charge, -and fo richly and completely: 
mounted, that it coft him 12,0¢0 1. But this troop, and their leader, diftinguifhed themfelves only by = 
their finery, for they did nothing for the king’s fervice. He laid his mifcarriage very much to hearts § 
but the immaturity of his death prevented him from repairing it, He died of a fever, the 7th of. 
May 1641, in the 28rh year of his age. - 
‘The advantayes of birth, perfon, education, parts, and fortune, with which he fet out in life, had; 
raifed the expectuticns of his contempcruries to a prodigious height; and, perhaps, his dying fo. 
young, was better for his fame than if ne had lived longer. : 
While he valued himfelf upon nothing more than the character of a courtier, and a fine gentle i 
man, it isno wonder that he neglecied the higher excellencies of genius, and cultivated poetry « 


ae 

















merely as an amufement. : 
He did vnongh, Lowever, in the thort fpace he lived, to procure him the efteem of his own age, - 


+ and to entitl: him to the gratitude of polterity. 
% : Z cz iiij 
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He wrote four dramatic pieces. The Goblins, 2 comedy, acted at the private houfe in Blackfriars, 
3636. In this play he has followed the footfteps of Shaksfpeare, of whom he wasa profefled admirer. 
His Regineila is an imitation of Mirands in the Tempeft; aud his Goblins, though counterfeits being 
only thieves in difguife, feem tobe copied from Ariel in the fame play. Aglaura, ated at Court, 
and at the private houfe in Blackfriars, 1637, with much applaufe; it has the laft a@ fo altered, 
that it may be cither reprefented as a tragedy, or tragi-comedy. The Difcontented Colonel. The 
firk {ketch of Brennorait, a tragedy, exhibited in 1639. ‘The Sad One,a tragedy, unfinifhed. 

His plays were printed together in 1646. There are feveral editions of his Poems, Leiters, and 
Pleysunder the title of Fragments Aurea ; or,a Collection of all the Incomparable Pieces of Sir John Suiks 
ding, 8v0.; the laft in 2 vol. ramo. 1774, by T. Davies. His poems, commonly fcen in detached por- 

* tions, are now, for the firft time, inferted jn a colle@ion of claffical Englith poetry 
The Seffion of the Poets, his moft celebrated performance, was written in 1637, about the time of 
-Jonfon’s death, as appears from Straffurd's Setters, vol. ii P. 114. It contains a fpecies of fatire, hu- 
hour, and raillery, that has been imitated by many fucceeding poets, and applied to a varicty of ote 
cafions, The \allad on a Wedding, has much humour and vivacity. His other pieces, which are 
: thielly amatory, contain marks of genius and teue poetry, with much levity and extravagance, 
The poem Againfi Fruiticn, in particular, has fome weighty and vigorous lines; but there is a lu- 
{cious warmth in fore of his deferiptions, which is rather to be admired than approved of. The 
Supplement of fome verfis of Shabipeare, is not inferior to the impeifee copy in Tarquin and Lucrce, 
rightly, and more polifhed than his other pieces; the general defc@ of 
ifs and harmony,in which he does not much excel Jonfon, and is greatly 





“The Songs are gay and 
which is want of {moot 
inferior to Carew, Davenant, and other poets of that age. 

‘His charadter is given by Dryden, who calls him “ a fprightly wit, and a courtly writer.” 

Winftanley fays, “ he was che delight of the Court, and ihe darling of the Mufes, and one fo fil- 
Jed with Pheebean fire, as fer excellency of his wit, was worthy to be crowned with a wreath of 
ars.” 

Lloyd, with lefs exaggeration, and more truth, fays “ his poems are clear, fprightly and natural; 

his difcourfes full and convincing ; his plays well humoured and taking; his letters fragrant and 

fparkling,” 
He obferves farther, that his thoughts were not fo loofe as his expreffions, nor his life fo vain as 

‘his thoughts sand, at the fame time, makes allowance for his youth and fanguine complexion, which 

a litcle more time and cxperience would have correéted, : 
The juftnefs of the cbfervation is exemplified by his Difcour/e on Religion, to Lord Dorfet, and his 

Thoughts on the State of the Nation, 1640, in which he has fhewn that he could think as coolly, and 

reafon as juftly, as men of more years and lefs fire. 

Lloyd cancludes his account of him with the following chara@er, in which he alludes to his 

Thoughts on Public Affairs, and to fome ferious refleGions which he delivered to his friends, during 


his laft iMnefs, 








Ne hw zelantis anime facriores 
Scintillulz ipfum, unde deciderant, fpirantes 
Colum et Author magnus ipfa, quam 
Alii- dedit, careret memoria, intereffe 
Pofteris putavimus brevem honoratiffimi 
Viti Jebannic Suckiingié vitam hiftoria 
Effe perennandam, 


Utpote qui nobiliffima SucHingiorum familia oriundus, cui tantum reddidit, quantum accepit, ho- 
| morem, Net. Cal. April 1613. Witkame in o,ro Middle:. renatus ibid. Alaii yma. et denatus 1641, 
» hand jam trigefimus, et feripta digniffima {ecit, et fadtu digniffima fcripfit, calamo patiter et gladie 


celebris, pacis artium gnarus et belli, 
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ON NEW-YEAR’S DAY, 1640. 


TO THE KING. 


1 
Aware, great Sir! the fun fhines here, 
Gives all your fubje@s a New- Year, 
Only we flay till you appear, 
For thus by us your pow'r is underftood, 
He may make fair days, you muft make them good. 
Awake, awake, 
And take 
Such prefents as poor men can make; 
‘Dhey can add little unto blifs 
Who cannot with. 


It 
May no ill vapour cloud the thy, 
Bold ftorms invade the fovereignty ; 
But gales of joy, fo frefh, fo high, 
‘That you may think heaven fent to try this year, 
‘What fail or burthen, a king's mind cou’d bear. 
Awake, awake, &c, 


nl 
May all the difcords in your ftate, 
Like thofe in mufie we create, 
Be govern’d at fo wife a rate, 
‘That what wou'd of itfelf found harhh, or fright, 
May be fo temper'd that it may delight. 
Awake, awake, &c, 
we 
‘What conquerors from hattles find, 
Or lovers when their doves are kind, 
‘Take up henceforth our matter’s mind, 
Make fuch ftrange rapes upon the place 't may be 
Wo ionger joy there, but an ectaly. 
Awake, awake, &c, 


Vv. 
Mny every pleafure and delight 
‘That has or does your fenfe invite 
Double this year, fave thofe o° th’ night: 
Forefuch 2 marriage-bed-muft know no more 
‘Than repetition of what was before, 


Awake, awake, 

And take 
Sach prefents as poor men can make ; 
They can add little unto blifes 
Who cannot with, 


-_— 


Lowing and Belov'd. 


t 
Tren never yet was honeft man 
‘That ever drove the trade of love; 
Tr is impoffible, nor can’ 
Integrity our ends promove : a 
For kings and lovers are alike in this 
That their chief art in reign diifembling is, 
Ir. 


Here we are lov’d, and there we love; 
Good nature now and paffion ftrive 
Which of the two fhou’d be above, 
And laws unto the other give, 
So we falfe fire with art fometimes difcover, 
And the true fire with the fame art do cover. 
ur, 
What rack can fancy find fo high ? 
Here we muft court, and here engage; 
Though in the other place we die. 
’Tis torture all, and cozenage; 
And which the harder is F cannot tell, 
‘To hide true love, or make falfe love look well 
iv. 
Since it is thus, God of Defire, 
Give me my honefty again, 
And take thy brands back, and thy fire; 
I'm weary of the ftate I'm in: 
Since, if the very belt fhould now befal, 
Love’s triumph muft be honour’s funeral, 


WW 


in 
Ir, when Don Cupid’s dart 
Doth wound a heart, 
We hide our grief 
7 And fhun relief ; 
"The fmart increafeth on that feore ; 
For wounds unfearcht but rankle more, 


un. 
"Then if we whine, look pale, 
And tell our tale, 
Men ate in pain 
: For us again; 
“Seneither fpeaking doth become 
<The lovers flate, nor heing dumb 
a am, 
+ When this I do defery, 
‘Then thus think , 
Love is the fart 
Of every heart : 
It paine a man when tis kept clofe, 
‘And others docs offend, when ’tis let loofe. 


A Seffion of the Ports, 





‘A Seffion was held the other day, 

~ And Apollo himfelf was at it, they fay, 

_ "The laurel that had been fo long referv'd, 
. ‘Was now to be given to him beft deferv'd. 





‘And therefore the wits of the town came thither, 
*Twas ftrange to fee how they flocked together, 
Each ftrongly confident of his own way, 
"Thought to gain the Jaurel away that day. 


There was Selden, and he fat clofe by the chair; 
Wainman not far off, which was very fair; 
Sands with Townfend, for they kept the order; 
Digby and Shillingfworth a little farther : 


"There was Lucan's tranilator too, and he 

‘That makes God fo big in’s poetry : 

Sclwin and Waller, and Bartlets both the brothers; 
Jack Vaughan and Porter, and divers others. 


"The firft that broke filence was good old Ben, 

Prepar’d with Canary wine, 

‘And he told them plainly he deferv'd the bays, 

For his were call’d works, where others were but 
plays. 


‘And bid them remember how he had purg’d the 
ftage 
Of errors that bad lafted many an age, 


And he hop'd they did not think the Silent Woman, 


The Fox, and the Alchymift outdone by no man. 


Apollo ftopt him there, and bid him not go on, 
T'was merit, he faid, and not prefumption 
Moft carry’t, at which Ben turned about 

And in great choler offer’d to go out = 


But thofe that were there thought it not fit 
Jo difcontent fo ancient a wit: 
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And therefore Apollo eall’d him back again, 
‘And made him mine hoft of his own New ten. 













Tom Carew was next, but he had a fault 

‘That wou'd not well ftand with a laureat 5 

His Mufe was hard bound, and th’ iffue of’s brain 

Was feldom brought forth but with trouble and 
pain. 


And all that were prefent there did agree, 

‘A Laureat Mufe fhould he eafy and free, (Grace 
Yet furc ‘twas not that, but "twas thought that his 
Confider’d he was well he had a cup-bearer’s place. 


Will. Davenant, atham’d of ~foolifh mifchance 
"That he had got lately travelling in France, 
Modeftly hop’d the handfomenefs of’s Mufe 
Might any deformity about him excufe, 


And furely the company wou'd have been content, 
If they cou'd have found any precedent 5 

But in all their records, either in verfe or profe, 
There was nut one Laureat without a nofe. 


To Will Bartlet fure all the wits meant well, 

But firft they wou'd fee how his {now wou'd fell: 

Will {mil’d, and fwore in their judgments they 
went lefs, 

That concluded of merit upon fuccefs, 


Suddenly taking his place again, 

He gave way to Selwin, who ftraight ftept in; 
But alas! he had been fo lately a wit, 

That Apollo himfelf fearce knew him yet. 


Toby Matthews (pox on him) how came he there ? 
Was whifpering nothing in fomebody’s ear, 
When he had the honeur to be nam’d in court, 
But Sir, you may thank my Lady Carlile for’t + 


For had not her chara@ers furnifh’d you out 
With fomething of handfome, without all doubt 
You and your forry Lady-Mufe had been 

in the number of thefe that were not let in. 


In hafte from the court two or three came in, 
And they brought letters, for footh, from the Queen 
"Twas difcreetly done too, for if th’ had come 
Without them,th’ had farce beenlet intothe room. 


“This made a difpute; for "twas plain to be fren 

ach man had a mind to gratify the Queen = 

But Apollo himielf could not think it fit; 

These was difference, he faid, betwixt fooling and 
wit. 


Suckling next was cali’d, but did net appear, 
But ftraight one whifper’d Apollo Vth’ car, 
“That of all men living he cared not for’t, 
He lov’d not the Mufes fo well as his {pert 5 


And priz’d tack eyes, ora Jacky hit 

‘At bowls, above all the trophies of wit ; 
Bat Apotio was angry, and publicly faid 
Twere fit that a fine were fet upon’s head. 
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‘Wat Montague now ftood forth to his trial, 
And did not fo much as fufped a denial; 
But -witty‘Apollo afk’d him fir of all 

. Ifhe underftood his own paftoral, 


For if he cou’d do it, ’twould plainiy appear 

He underftood more than any man therc, 

and did merit the bays above all che ref, 

Bur the Monfieur was modeft; and filenee confeft. 


During thefe troubles in the court was hid 

One that Apollo foon mifs'd, little Cid; (throng, 
And having (py’d him, calfd him out of the 
And advis'd him in his ear not to write fo ftrong, 


Murrey was fummon'd, but "twas urg’d, that he 
‘Was chief aleendy of another company, 


Hales fer by himfelf moft gravely did fmile 

To fce them about nothing keep fuch a coil; 
Apollo had {py'd him, but knowing his mind 

Patt by, and call'd Falkland, that fate juft behind: 


But he was of late fo gone with divinity, 

~- "That he had almoft forgat his poetry, 
Though to fay the truth, and Apollo did know it, 
He might have been both his pricft and his poet. 


Atlength who but an Alderman did appear, 
At which Will Davenant began to fwear ; 

But wiler Apollo-bade him draw nigher, 
And, when he was mounted a little higher, 


He openly declar’d, that the beft fign 

Of good ftore of wits to have good ftore of coin, 
aind without a fyllable more or lefs faid, 

He put the laurel on the Alderman’s head. 


At this all che wits were in fuch amaze 

“Phat, for a good while, they did nothing but gaze 
One upon another ; nut a manin the place 

But had difcoatent writ at large in his face. 


Only the fmall Poets cheer’d up again, 

Out of hope, as twas thought, of borruwing: 
But fure they were aut, for he forfeits his crown 
‘When he lends to any Poet about the tow: 





Love's World. 


Iw each man's heart that doth begin 
"To love, there’s ever fram’d within 
Alittle world, for fo | found, 

‘When firt my pallion reafon drown’. 


Inftead of earth unto this frame, 

Thad a faith wad stil] the fame, 

For to be right it doth behove 
wrt: be as that, fix’d and not mova. 


Yet, as the earth may fometimes fhake 
(For winds fhut ap vii caule a quake) 


So often jealoufy, and fear, 
Stol’n into mine, caufe tremblings there. 


My Flora was my Sun, for as 

One Sun, fo but one Flora was: 

All other faces borrow'd hence 

Their light and grace, as ftars do thence, 


My hopes! call my Moon ; fer they 
Anconitant ftill, were at no ftay ; 
But as my Sun inclin’d to me, 

Or more or lefs were fure to be. 


Sometimes it would be full, and then 
Oh! tuo, too foon decreafe again ; 
Eclips’d fometimes, that ’twou'd fo fall 
There wou'd appear no hope at all. 


My thoughts, eaufe infinite they be, 
Muft be thofe many ftars we fee; 

Of which fome wander'd at their will, 
But moft an her were fixed fill. 


My burning flame and hot defire 

Mutt be the element of fire, 

Which hath as yee fo fecret been ’ 
That it as that was never feen : 


No kitchen fire, sor eating flame, 

But innocent, hot, but in name; ‘ 
A fire that's ftarv'd when fed, and gone 
When too much fuel is laid on; 


But, as it plainly doth appear 

That fice fubfitts by being near 

The Moon's bright orb, fo I believe 
Our's doth, for hope keeps love alive. 


My fancy was the air, moft free 
nd full of mutability, 

Big with chimeras, vapours here 
Inoumerable hatch’d as there. 


The fea’s my mind, which calm would he 
Were it from winds, my paffions, free ; 
But out alas! no fea ! find 

Is troubled like a lover's mind. 


Within it rocks and fhallows be, 
Defpair, and fond credulity, , 


Gut in this world it were good reafon 
We did dilkingnith time and feafon; 
Her prefciice then did make the day, 
And night fhall come when fhe’s away. 


Long alifence in far ciftant place 
Creates the winter; and the {pace 
She tarry’d with me, well I might 
Call it my fummer of délight. 


Diverfity of weather came 

From what the did, and thence had name. 
Sometimes fhe’d fmile, that made it fair; 
And when fhe laught, the fun fhin’d clear, 
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Sometimes fhe’d frown, atid fometimes weep, 
So clonds and rain their turns do keep; 
Sometimes again fhe'd be all ice, 

Extremely cold, extremely nice. 


* But foft, my mufe, the world is wide, 

_ And all at once was not defery'd : 

e Ht may fall out fome honeft lover 
‘Whe ref hereafter will difcover. 








SONG, 


‘War {fo pale and wan, fond lover? 

Prtythee why fo pale? 

Will, when looking well can’t move her, 
Looking ill prevail ? 

i. Pr'ythee why fo pale? 











ay 
* Why fo dull and mute, young finner ? 

“+” Petythee why fo mute ? 
i Will, when {peaking well can’t win her, 
"Saying nothing do’t ? 
Pr’ythce why fo mute? - 








Quit, quit for fhame! this will not move, 
‘This cannot take her ; 
ME of herfelf the will not love, 
= Nothing can make her :— 
The devil take her. 


—_—e 


SONNET LL 





1 
Dost {ce how unregarded now 
That piece of beauty paffes 
There was atime when I did vow 
To that alone; 
. But mark the fate of faces ; 
‘That red and white works now no more on me, 
© "Phan if it cou’d not charm, or I not fee. 
i. 
And yet the face continues gond, 
And [have {till defires, 
~ Am Still the felf-fame flefh and blood, 
As apt to melt 
And foffer from thofe fires ; 
Oh! fome kind power unriddie where it lies, 
‘Whether my heart be faulty, or her eyes. 


nL 
She every day her man does kill, 

And {as often die; 
Neither her power then, nor thy Will 

Can queftion'd be, 

What is the myftery ? 
Sure Beauty's empires, like to greater ftates, 
Have certain periods fet, and hidden fates. 


SONNET U1. 


t 
De thee, kind boy, Uafk no red and white 
To make up my delight, 


No odd becoming graces, 
Black eyes, or little know-not-whats, in faces; 
Make me but mad enough, give me good flore 
Of love, for her I court, 

I afk no more; 
’Tis love in love that makes the fport. 


Ik 
| Ehere’s no fuch thing as that we beauty call, 


It is mere cozenage all; 

For though fome long ago 
Lik’d cértain colours mingl’d fo and fo, 
‘That does not tie me now from choofing new, 
lf I a fancy take 

To black and blue, 
‘That fancy doth it beauty mae. 

TI 

*Tis not the meat, but "tis the appetite 

Makes eating a delight, . 

And if I Jike one di 
More than another, that a pheafant is; 
What in our watches, that in us is found, 
So to the height and nick 

‘We up be wound. 
No matter by what hand or trick. 
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1 
Ox! for fome honeft lover’s ghoft, 
Some kind unbody'd poft 
Sent from the fhades below ; 

I frangely long to know 
Whether the nobler Chaplets wear, 
Thofe that their Miftrefs {corn did bear, 

Or thofe that were us’d kindly. 

w 
For whatfo¢’er they tell us here 
To make thofe {ufferings dear, 
‘Twill there, I fear, be found, 
That to the being crown’d, 
T’ have low’d alone will not fuffice, 
Unicfs we alfo have been wife, 
And have our loves enjoy’d. 
nie 
What pofture can we think him in, 
That here unlov'd again, 
Departs, aud’s thither gone 
Where each fits by his own? 
Or how can that Elyfium be, 
Were | my Miftrefs {till muft fee 
Circled in others arms ? 
vw. 
For there the judges all are juft, 
And Sophonifoa muft 
Be his whom fhe held dear: 
Not his who lov’d her here = 
The fweet Fhiloclea, fince the dy’d 
Lies by her Pirocles his fide. 
Not by Amphialus. 
ve 
Some bays, perchance, or myrtle bought 
For difference crowns the brow. 
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Of thofe kind fouls that were 
The noble martyrs here ; 
And if that be the only odds, 
As who can tell? ye kinder Gods, 
Give me the woman here. 





To the Lord LerincTon, upon bis Tranflation of 
Matvezzi's Romotus and Tarquin. 


Ir is fo rare and a new thing to fee 

Ought that belongs to young nobility 

In print (but their own clothes) that we mutt praife. 

You, as we wou'd do thofe firft thew the ways 

To arts, or to new worlds: You have begun, 

Taught travel’d youth what ’tis it thould have 

done: 

For’t has indeed too firong a cuftom been 

‘To carry out more wit than we bring in. 

You have done otherwife, brought home(my Lord) 

The choiceft things fam’d countries do afford : 

Malvezzi by your means is Enylith grown, 

And fpeaks our tongue now as well as his own, 

Malvezzi, he, whom ’tis as hard to praife 

‘Yo merit, as to imitate his ways, 

He docs not thew us Rome great fuddenly, 

As if the empire were a tympany, 

But gives it natural growth, tells how, and why 

The little body grew fo large and high, 

Defcribes each thing fo lively, that we are 

Concern’d ourfelves before we are aware : 

And at the wars they and their neighbours wag’d, 

ach man is prefent ftill and ftill éngag’d, 

Like a good perfpedtive he ftrangely brings 

‘Things diftant to us; and in thele two kings 

We fee what made greatnefs, and what ’thas been 

Made that greatnefs contemptible again, 

And all this not tcdioufly deriv'd, 

But like the worlds in little maps contriv’d, 

“Tis he that does the Roman dame reftore, 

Makes Lucrece chafter for her being whore; 

Gives hera kind revenge for Tarquin’s fin; 

For ravith'd firkt, the ravithes again, 

She fays fach fine things after, that we muft 

In fpite of virtue thank foul rape and lutt, 

Since "twas the caufé no woman wou'd have had, 

Though fhe's of Lucrece fide, ‘Tarquin lefs bad. 
But flay;——like one that thinks to bring his 

friend 

A mile or two, and fees the journey’s end, 

I ftraggle on too far: Long graces do 

But keep good flomachs off that wou'd fall too. 


Againft Fruition, 


Stay here, fond youth! and afk no more, be wife, 

Knowing too much long fince loft paradite; 

The virtuous joys thou haft, thou would’it should 

al 

Laft in their pride; and would’ft not take it ill 

Ui rudely from {weet dreams, and for a toy, 

Thou wert wak'd? he wakes him{clf that does 
enjoy. I 
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Fruition adds no new wealth, but deftroys, . 
And, while it pieafes much, the palate clays; 
Who thinks he thall be bappier for that, 

As reafonably might hope he might grow fat 
By eating toa furfeit ; this once paft, 

What relifhes? even kiffes lofe their tafte. 


Urge not “tis neceffary, alas! we know Ss 
The homelieft thing which mankind does is fo3 
The world is of a vatt extent, we fee, . : 
And maft be peopled ; children there muft be 
So muft bread too; but fince there are enough 
Born to the drudgery, what need we plough ? = 


Women enjoy’d, whate’er before they’ve been, 
Are like romances read, or fights once feen : : 
Fruition’s dull, and fpoils the play much more. 
Than if one read or knew the plot before; 


Tis expe@ation makes a blefling dear, ed: 
Heav’n were not heav’n, if we knew what it 
were. “3 


And as in profpedts we are there pleas’d moft 
Where fomcthing keeps the eye from being loft, 
And leaves us room to guefs; fo here reftraint 
Holds up delight, that with excefs would faint.,” 
They who know all the wealth they have, arg, 
poor, ; 
He’s only rich that cannot tell his ftore. aa 


1 
THege never yet was woman made, 
Nor fhall, but to be curft; * 
And oh! that I (fond I) fhould firft 
Of any lover 
This truth at my own charge to other fools difco 
ver. 


n, 
You that have promis‘d to yourfelves 
Propriety in love, 
Xnow womens hearts like ftraws do move, 
And what we call 
Their fympathy, is but love to jett in general. 
11. 
All mankind is alike to them; 
And though we iron find 
| That never with a loadftone join'd, 
*Tis not its fault : 
It is becaufe the loaditone yet was never brought; 
1v. 
Hf where a gentle bee hath fallen 
And labour’d to his power, 
A new fucceeds not to that flower, 
Buc paffes by; 
’Tis to be thought, the gallant elfewhere loads his 
thigh. 


v. 
For till the flowers ready ftand, 
One buzzes round about, 
One lights and taftes, gets in, gets our, 
All, all ways ufe them, 
Till all their fwects are gone, and then again 
refufe them, 


ome 
SONG. 


oy 
No, no, fair heretic, it needs muft be 
Bot an ili leve in me, 
And worfe for thee ; 
_ For were it in my power, 
Ee leve thee now this hour 
° : More than I did the laft ; 
J would then fo fall 
I might not love at all; 
Love that can flow, and can admit increaf, 
. Admits as well an cbb, and may grow lefs. 
Il. 
True lave is {till the fame; the torrid zones, 
; And thofe more frigid oncs 
It muft not know ; 
For love grown cold or hot 
A Is luft or friendthip, not 
"Vhe thing we have, 
For that’s a flame would dic 
Held down, or up too high: . 
"Then think Love more than I can exprels, 
And would love more, could I but love thee Iefs. 














Yo my Friend Witt. DAvENANT, upon bis Poem of 
‘ Madagafiar. 


‘Waat mighty princes poets are? thofe things 
‘The great ones ftick at, and our very kings 
Lay down, they venture on; and with great cafe, 
Difcover, conquer what and where you pleafe. 
Some flegmetic fea captain would have ftay’d 
For money now, or victuals ; not have weigh’d 
Anchor without ’em; thou Will, dof not ftay 
So much as for a wind, but go’lt away, 
Land‘ft, view'ft the country; fight’, put'ft all 
to rout, 

'B&ere another could be putting out! 
“And now the news in town is, Davenant’s come 
From Madagafcar, fraught with laure] home; 
And welcome, Will! for the firit time, but prithee 
In thy next voyage, bring the gold too with thee. 


Do my Lricat Witt, Daviwant, or his other 
Poems. 


Taov haf redeem'd us, Will, and future times 
Shall not account unto the age’s crimes 

Death of pure wit: Since the great lord of it, 
Donne, parted hence, no man has ever writ 

o near him in his own way; } would commend 
Particulars, but then, how fhould J end 
Without a volume ; every line of thine 

‘Would afk, to praife it right, twenty of mine. 


oe 
Love, Reafon, Hate, did once befpeak 
"Three matcs to play at barley-break ; 
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Love, Folly.took; and Reafon, Fancy 3 
And Hate confarts with Pride ; fo.dance they = 
Love coupled laft, and fo it fell 
‘Yhat Love and Folly were: in:hell. 
Ww 
They break, and Love would Reafon meet, 
But Hate was nimbler on her feet; 
Fancy looks for Pride, and thither 
Hyes, and they two hug together = 
Yet this new coupling ftill doth tell 
That Love and Folly were in hell. 
mM. 
The reft do break again, and Pride 
Hath now got Reafon on. hea Gdes 
Hate and Fancy meet, and ftand 
Untouch'’d by Love. in Folly’s hand 5 
Folly was dull, but Love ran well, 
So Love and Folly were in hell. 





SONG. 


: 
T rarrnes {pare me, gentle boy! 
Prefs me no more for that flight toy, 
That foolish trifle of an heast 5 
I Swear it will not do its part, 
‘Though thou dof thine, employ’ thy power 


and art. 


ctr 

For through long cuftom it has known 

The little fecrets, and is grown 

Sullen and wife, will have its will, 

And, like old hawks, purfues that ftill 

Which makes leaf fport, flies only where’t can ilk 
ul 

Some youth that has not made his ftory, 

Will think per chance the pain’s the glory 3 

And mannerly fit out Love's feaft 

J fhall be carving of the beft, 

Rudely call for the laft courfe ’fore the reft, « 
Av. 

And oh! when once that courfe is paft, 

How fhort a time the feait doth lait ! 

Men rife away, and fearce fay grace, 

Or civilly once thank the face 

‘That did invite; but feck another place. 





DIALOGUE 


Upon the Lady Canuisie’s walking in Hampton- 
Court Garden. 


T.C. 1. Se 


T.c 


Dinst thou not find the place infpir'd, 
And flowers, as if they had defir’d 

No other fan, ftart from their beds, 
And for a fight fteal out their heads? 
Heard’ thou not mufic when fhe talkt ? 
And didf not find, that as the walkt 
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She threw rare perfumes all about, 
», Such as bean bloffoms newly out, 
Or chafed [pices give ?. 
1,3. I saul confele thofe perfames, Tom, 
¥did not fmell; nor found that from 
Her paffing by, ought fprung up new, 
‘The flowers had all their birth from you ; 
For i paft o’er the felf fame walk, 
And did not find one fingle {talk 
Of any thing chat was to bring 
This unknown after after {pring. 
v.c. Dall and infenfible, could’tt fee 
A thing fo near a deity 
Move up and down, <Mtime! no change ? 
1,s, None and fo great, were alike ftrange. 
Thad my thoughts, but not your way ; 
All are not born, Sir, to the bay; 
Alas! Tom, T am flefh and blood, 
And was confulting how { could 
In fpite of mafks and hoods defery 
The parts deny’d unto the eye; 
J was undoing all the wore, 
And had the walke but one turn more, 
Eve in her firft ftate had not been 
More naked or more plainly feen. 
T.¢. ‘Twas well for thee fhe left the place, 
‘There is great danger in that face ; 
But had’tt thou view'd her leg and thigh, 
And upon that dilcovery 
Search’d after parts that are more dear 
(As fancy feldom ftops fo near) 
No time or age had ever feen 
So Joft a thing as thou had’& been, 





To Mr, Davenann, for Abfence. 


Wonper not if I ftay not here, 

Hurt lovers, like to wounded deer, 
Mutt thift the place; for ftanding {till 
Loaves too nvuch time to know our ill; 
Where in a traitor eye 

‘That Jets it from th’ enemy, 

All that may fupplane a heart, 

"Tis time the chief fhould ufe fome art ; 
‘What parts the objet from the fenfe, 
‘Wifely cuts off intelligence, 

Oh how quickly men mutt die, 

Should they ftand all love's battery; 
Perfinda’s cyes great mifchief do, 

So do we know the cannon too; 

But men are fafe at diftance ftill, 
Where they reach not, they cannot kill, 
Love isa fit and foon is paft, 

Jil diet only makes it Jaft : 

Who is ttill looking, gazing ever, 
Drinks wine i’ th’ very height of fever, 


aN Againft Abfence, 


My Whining lover, what needs all 
Thefe vows of life mouattical ? 


23 


Defpairs, retirements, jeakoufies, 

And fubtle fealing up of eyes? 

Come, come, be wife ; return again, 

A finger burnt’s as great a pain 

And the fame phyfic, felf fame art 
Cures that, would cure a flaming heart ; 
Would’ft thou whilft yet the fire is in 
But hold it to the fire again, 

If you, dear Sir, the plague have got, 
‘Whar matter is’t whether or not 

Vhey let you in the fame houfe lie, 

Or carry you abroad to die? 

He whom the plague, or love once takes, 
Every room a pett-houfe makes, 
Abfeace were good, if it were but fenfe 
‘That only holds the intelligence: * ~~ 
Pare love alone no hurt would do, 

But love is Jove, and magic too; 
Brings a miftrefs a thoufand miles, 
And the fleight of looks beguiles, 
Makes her entertain thee there, 

And the fame time your rival here; 
And—oh, the devil! that the fhould 
Say finer things now than fhe would ; 
So nobly fancy doth fupply 

What the duil fenfe lets fall and die. 
Beauty, like man’s old enemies, known 
To tempt him moft when he’s alone. 
The air of fome wild o’ergrown wood, 
Or pathlefs grove is the boy’s food. 
Return then back, and feed thine eye, 
Feed all thy fenfvs, and featt high. 
Spare dict is the caufe love lafts, 

For furfeits fooner kill than fafts, 





A Supplement of an imperfe® Copy of Verfes of Mr. 
Wirt, Suaxsreane’s. 7 


L 
One of her hands, one of her cheeks Tay under, 
Cozening the pillow of a Jawful kifs, 
Which therefore fwell’d, and feem’d to Part afan~ 
der, 
As angry to be robb’d of fuch a biifs: 


The one look’d pale, and for revenge did long, * 


While th’ other blufh’d, ’caufe ic had done the: 
wrong. 


amy 

Out of the bed the other fair hand was 
On a green fattin quilt, whofe perfed white 

Look’d like a daizy in a field of grafs, 

* And thew'd like unmele fnow unto the fight, 
There lay this pretty perdore, fafe to keep 
The reft o' th’ Body that lay faft afleep, 

nt, 

Her eyes (and therefore it was night) clofe iaid, 
Strove to imprifon beauty till the morn, 

But yet the doors were of {ach fine {tuff made, 
That it broke through, and fhew’d itfelf in fcorn, 
‘Throwing a kind of light about the place, 
Which turn’d to fmiles ftili as’t came near her 

face, . 
* Thus fat Shakfpeare, 
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tv. 
Her bra (which fome dull men call’d hair) di- 
vided, 

Partwith her cheeks, part with her lips did fport, 

Bar thefe, as rude, her breath put by ftill; fome 
Wifelier downwards fought, but falling thort 
Cnurl’d back in rings, and feem’d to turn again 
"To bite the part fo unkindly heid them in. 


Taar none beguiled be by time's quick flowing, 
Lovers have in their hearts 2 clock {till going 5 
For though time be nimble, his motious 
Are quicker 
And thicker 
‘Where love hath its notions : 
Hope is the main fpring on which moves defire, 
‘And thefe do the lefs wheels, fear, joy infpire 5 
The balance is thought, evermore 
Clicking 
And itriking, 
And ne'er giving o’er. 
Occafion's the hand which ftill’s moving round, 
Till by it the critical hour may be found, 
And when that falls out, it will ftrike 
Kifles, 
Strange bliffes, 
And what you beit like. 


1 
°T 1s how, fince I fat down before 
"That foolifh fort, aNeart ; 
Time ftrangely fpent) a year and more, 
And {till | did my part : 


il. 
‘Made my approaches, from her hand 
Unto her lip did rife, 
And did already underftand 
‘The language of her eyes. 
ur, 
Proceeded on with no Icfsart, 
My tongue was engineer ; 
thought to undermine the heart 
By whifpering in the ear. 
. tv. 
‘When this did nothing, I brought down 
Great cannon oaths, and fhot 
A thoufand thoufand to the town, 
And ftill it yielded not. 
v. 


I then refotv'd to flarve the place 
By cutting off all kiffes, 
Praifing and gazing on her face, 
And all fuch lite bliffes. 
v1. 
"To draw her out, and from her ftrength, 
I drew all batteties in: 
And brought myfelf to lie at length 
As if no fiege had been. 
vit. 
Urhen Lhad done what man could do, 
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‘The enemy lay quiet ton, 
And fmil'd at all was done. 
vin. 
f fent to know from whence and where, 
Thefe hopes, aud this relief? 
A fpy inform’d, honour was there, 
And did command in chief. 
1x. 
March, march, (quoth 1) the word fraight give, 
Let’s lofe no time, but leave her ; 
‘That giant upon air will live, 
And hold it out for ever. 
x. 
To fuch a place our cam~s*move 
‘As will not fiege abide ; 
Thate a fool that ftarves her love 
Only to feed her pride. 


Upon my Lord Browary’s Wedding, 
DIALOGUE. 


S. Be 
I bed, dull man ? 
When Jove and Hymen’s revels are begun, 
And the church ceremonies paft and done. 
B. Why, who's gone mad to day? 
S. Dul) heretic, thou woud’ft fay, 
He that is gone to heav’n is gone aftray ; 
Brohall our gallant friend 
Is gone to church, as martyrs to the fire: 
Who matry differ but i’ th’ end, 
Since both do take 
The hardeft way to what they moft defire + 
Nor ftay'd he till the formal prieft had donc, 
But e’er that part was finifh’d, bis begun + 
Which did reveal 
The hafte and eagerncfs men have to feal 
Phat Jong to tell the money. 
A fprig of willow in his hat he wore, 
(The lofer’s badge and liv'ry heretofore) 
But now fo order’d t t may be taker 
By lookers on, forfaking as forfaken : 
And now and then 
A carelels fmile broke forth, which fpoke his mind, 
‘Aud feem’d to fzy the might have been more kind. 
When this (dear Jack) I faw 
"Thought 1 
How weak is lovers law? 
"The bondsmade there (like gypties knots) with eafe 
Are fa and loofe,asthey that hold them pleafe, 






But was the fair nymph’s praife or power lefs 

‘That lead him captive now to happinefs ? 

*Caufe fhe did not a forcign aid defpile, 

But enter’d breaches made by ethers eyes + 
The Gods forbid, 

‘There mutt be fome to fhoot and batter down, 

Uthers to force and to take in the town. 


There may 
Be feveral ways and arts; 
Onewatchesthem vercha: sthemtame: 





To hawks (good Jack) and hearty, 
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Sir, 
‘Wuetarx thefe lines do find you out, 
Putting or clearing of a doubt ; 
(Whether Predeftination, 
Or reconciling ‘Phree in One, 
Or the unridiing how men die, 
And live at once eternally, $ 
Now take you up) know ’tis decreed: - 
You ftraight beftride the College Qeed. 
Leave Socinus and the {choolmen, 
(Which Jack Bond fwears do but fool men) 
And come to town ; “tis fit you thew 
Yourfelf abroad, thywaugn may know 
CWhate’cr fome learned men have gueft) 
‘That Oracles are not yet ceas’d : 
‘There y:u thal find the wit, and wine 
Flowing alike, and both divine : 
Dishes, with names not known in books, 
And lef: among the College cooks, 
With fuuce fo poignant that you need 
Not flay till hunger bids you feed. 
‘The fweac of learned Johnfon’s brain, 
And gentle Shakefpear’s eafier ftrain 
A hackney-coach conveys’ you to, 
in fpite of all that rain can do : 
Aud for your cighteen-pence you fit 
‘Vhe Lord and Judge of all freth wit. 
News «n ove day as much we've here 
As ferves all Windfor for a year; 
And which the carrier brings to yon, 
After t' has here been found not true. 
‘Phen think what company’s defign’d 
“fo meet you here, men fo refin’d, 
‘Their very common talk at board, 
Makes wife, or mad, a young Court Lord : 
And makes him capable to be 
Umpire in’s father’s company, 
‘Where no difputes nor fore’d defence 
Of a man’s perfon for his fenfe 
‘Fake up the time; all ftrive tu be 
Matters of truth, as victory : 
And were you come, I'd boldly fweur 
A fynod might as eas'ly err. 





Againf! Fruition, 


Fre upon hearts that bura with mutual fire ; 
T hate two minds that breathe but one defire : 
Were 1 to curfe th’ unhallow’d fort of men, 
T'd with them to love, and be lov'd again. 
Love's Cameiion, that lives on mere airs 
And furfcits when it comes to groffer fare : 
“Tis petty jewoufies, and little fears, 


Hopes join'd with doubts, and joys with April 


tears, 


That crown our love with pheafures: Thefe arc 


gone 
When once we come to full fruition, 
Like waking in a morning, when all night 
ges fancy has been fed with true delight. 
Ih! whar a ftroketwou'd be ! Sure £ thou'd dic, 
Show'd T but hear my miftrefs once fay, L. 
Vos, 1, 


‘That monfter Expectation feeds too high ” 
For any woman e’er to fatisfy.: 
And no brave fpitit ever car’d for that 
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‘Which in down beds with eafe he cou'd come acd 
She’s but an honeft whore that yields, although, uF 


‘She be as cold as ire, as pure as fiow ¢ 
He that enjoys her has no more to fay, 
But keep us fafting if you'll have us pray, 


Then, fairch Mifirefs, hold the power you haves 


4 


By till denying what we ftill do crave ; Re 
‘In kecping us in hopes ftrange things to fee + 


4 That never were, nor are, nor e’er fhall bes ~ 


4 Ballad vpor a Wedding, 


I rexx thee, Dick, where I have been, . 
Where I the rareft things have feen; 

Ob things without compare! 
Such fights again cannot be found: . 
In any place on Englith ground, 

Be it at wake, or fair, 


At Charing-Crofs, hard by the way 
Where we (thou know’tt) do fell aur hay, 
There isa houfe with ftairs; 
And there did I fee coming down 
Such folks as are not in our town, 
Vorty at leat, in pairs, 


Among’ft the reft, one peft’ient fine, 


(His beard no bigger though than thine) 


Wailk'd on before the reitt 


4 Our Jandlord looks like nothing to hime 


The king (God dlefs him) ’:wow’d undo him; 
Shou'd he go ftill io dreit, + 


At Courfe-a-park, without all doubt, 
He fhould have firit been taken out 
By all the maids i’ th’ town: 
‘Though Infty Roger there-had been, 
Or little George upon the green, 
Or Vincent of che crown, 


But wot you what? the youth was going 
Vo make an-end of all his wooing ; 
The parfon for him ftaid : 
Yet by his leave, for atl his hatte, 
He did not fo mnch with all pat 
(Perchance) as did the maid. 


The maid—and thereby hangs a tale—— 
Yor fuch a maid no Whitfon ale 

Could ever yet produce : 
No grape that’s kindly ripe, could be 


So round, fo plump, fo foft as the, 


Nor half fo full of juice. 


Her finger was fo final, the ring 

Wou'd not fiay on which they did bring, 
Tt was too wide a peck ; 

And to fay truth (for out it mug) 


ft look'd ltke the great collar (jufty 


About our young colt’s neck, 
tA 





738 
Her feet beneath her petticoat, 
Like little mice Role in and out, 
As if they fear'd the light 
Bue oh! fhe dances fuch a way ! 
No fun upon an Eatter Day, 
Is half fo fine a fight. 
He wou'd have kifs'd her once or twice, 
+ Bat the wou'd not, the was fo nice, 
: - She wou'd not do’t in fight ; 
“ And then fhe look'’d as who thou’d fay 
+ Twill do what I lift ro day; 
et And you fhall do’t at night. 





er cheeks fo rare a white was on, 
No daizy makes comparifon, 

: (Who fees them is undone) 
For ftreaks of red were mingled there, 

* Such as are on a Katherine pear, 

: ‘The fide that’s next the fun, 

, Her lips were red, and one was thin 

; Compar’d co that was next hes chin, 

i Some bee had flung it newly. 
But (Dick) her eyes fo guard her face, 

« J durft no more upon them gaze, 

fo ‘Than on the fun in July. 





‘Wer mouth fo fmall when the does fpeak, 

‘Thoud’t {wear her teeth her words did break, 
‘That they might paffage get, 

| But the fo handled fill the matter, 

“They came as good as ours, or hetter, 

i And dre not {pent a whit. 

i : 

| 





, If withing fhou’d be any fin, 
‘She parfon himfelf had guilty been, 
i She look’d that day fo purely : 
And did the youth fo oft the feat 
At night, as forme did in conceit, 
Jt would have fpoil’d him, furely, 





Paffion o’me! how I run on! 
‘Lhere’s that that wou'd be thought upon, 
I trow ; befides the bride, 
The bus'nefs of the kitchen’s great, 
For it is fit that men fhould eat; 
* Nor was it there deny’d. 








uft in the nick the cock knock’d thrice, 
And all the waiters ina trice 
His fummone did obey, 
; Each fervingenvan with difh in hand, 
i March’d boldly up, like our train’d band, 
ae Prefented and away. 








' ‘When all the meat was on the table, 
‘What man of knife, or teeth, was able 

: To ftay to be entreated ; 

- sind this the very reafon was, 
Before the parfon could fay grace, 
: ‘The company was feated. 


‘How hata fly off, and youths caroufe ; 
Heilths Girt go round, and then the houfe, 
The bride's came thick and thick 


a 
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And when ’twas nam'd another’s health, 
Perhaps he made it her's by ftealth, 
And who could help it; Dick ? 


© th’ fudden up they rife and dance ; 
Then fit again, and figh and glance : 
‘Then dance again and kifs, 
Thus fev’ral ways the time did pafs, 
Whilft ev’ry woman with’d her place, 
And ev'ry man with’d his. 


By this time all were ftol’n afide 
Yo counfei and undrefs the bride ; 

- But that hoe~rf not know : 
But yet twas thought he gueft her mind, 
And did not mean to flay behind 

Above an hour or fo. 


When in he came (Dick) there the lay, 
Like new-fal’n fnow melting away, 
‘Twas time, | trow, to part. 
Kiffes were now the only ftay, 
Which foon the gave, as who wou’d fay, 
“Good bw’y, with all my heart, 


But juft as heav’n’s wou'd have to crofs it, 
In came the bride-maids with the poffet : 
‘The bridegroom eat in fpite ; 
For had he left the women to’t 
ft wou'd have coft two hours to do’t, 
Which were too much that night, 


At length the candles out ; and now, 
All that they had not donc, they do: 
What that is, who can tcll ? 
But I believe ic was no more 
Than thou and f have done before 
With Bridget, and with Nell. 





My deareft rival, left our love 

Should with cxcentric motion move, 
Before it learn to go aftray, 

‘We'll teach and fet itin a way ; 

And fuch directions give unco’t, 

That it fhall never wander foot. 

Know firft then, we will ferve as true 
For one poor fmile, as we wou'd do 

If we had what our higher fame, 

Or our vainer with cou’d frame. 
Impoffible thall be our hope ; 

And love fhall only have his feope 

To join with fancy now and then, 

And think what reafon wou’d condemn: 
And on thefe grounds we'll love as true, 
As if they were moft fure t’ enfue > 
And chaftely for thefc things we'll Ray, 
As if to-morrow were the day. 
Meantime we two will teach our hearts 
In love’s burdens to bear their parts : 
Thou firft thalt figh, and fay fhe’s fair; 
And Vl} fill anfwer, pat compare, 
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Thou fhalt fet out each part 0’ th’ face, 
‘While I extol each little grace ; 

Thou halt be ravith’d at her wit: 

And 1, that the fo governs it, 

‘Thou fhalt like weil that hand, that eye, 
‘That lip, that look, that majefty ; 

And in good language them adore : 
While I want words, and do it more. 
Yea, we will fit and fighta while, 

And with foft thoughts fome time beguile; 
But flraight again break out, and praile 
All we had done before, new ways, 
Thus will we do, till paler death 

Come with a warrant fur our breath 3 
And then whofe fate'thad be to die 
Tirft of us two, by legacy 

Shall all his lore bequeath, and give 
His love to him that fhall furvive ; 

For no one ftock can ever ferve 

To love fo much as the’ll deferve. 





SONG, 


% 
Honest lever whofocver, 
Hin all thy love there ever 
Was one wav’ring thought, if thy flame 
‘Were not ftill even, il} the fame: 
Know this, 
Thou lov'tt amis, 
-And to love true, 
Thou mutt begin again, and love anew. 
u. 
if, when the appears i? th’ room, 
‘Thou dof not quake, and art ftruck dumb ; 
And in ftriving this to cover 
Dolt not fpeak thy words twice over, 
Know this, 
Thou lov’ft amifa, 
And to love true, 


‘Thou mut begin again, and love anew. 


ill, 
Tf fondly thou doft not miftake, 
And all defects for graces take, 
Perfuad’it thyfelf that jefts are broken, 
‘When fhe has little or nothing {poken ; 
Know this, 

Thou lov'ft amifs, 

And to love true, 

‘Thou mutt begin again, and Joye anew, 

av. 
M when thou appear'ft to be within, 
Thou let’ft not men afk and afk again; 
And when thou anfwer’ft, if it be 
‘To what was afk’d thee properly, 
Know this, 
Thow lov’ amifs, 
4nd to love true, 
Thou muft begin again, and love anew. 
ve 

Hf when thy flomach callsto eat, 
‘hou cut’ not fingers "ead of meat. 





And with much gazing on her face 
Doft not rife hungry from the place, 
- Know this, > 
Thou iov't amifs, 
And to love true, . 
Thou mut begin again, and love anew. 
vi. 
If by this thou doft difcoyer 
That thou art no perfeét jover, 
And defiring to love true, 
Thou dott begin to love anew : 
Know this, 
Thou lov'tt amifz, 
And to love true, de Lit Ny 
Thou muft begin again, and leveanew. - 


poarerene seem 
' 
Upen two Sifters. 


Bexreve'r, young man, I can as eas'ly tell, 
How many yards, and inches tis to hell; 
Unriddle all predeftination, : 
Or the nice points we now difpute upon, 
Had the three Goddeffes been jut as fair, 
Ithad not becn fo tafily decided, 


* And fure the apple muft have been divided 


It mufk, it mult; he’s impudent, dares fay. 

Which is the haudfomer till one’s away. 

And it was neceffary it fhould be fo; 

Wife Nature did forefee it, and did know 
When fhe had fram’d the eldeft, that each heart ., “ 
Mutt at the firft fight feel the blind God’s dart : 
And fure as can be, had fhe made but onc, 

No plague had been more fure deftruction $ 

For we had lik’d, lov'd, burnt to afhes too, 

In half the time that we are choofing now : 
Variety, and equal objects make 

The bufy eye fill doubtful which to take ; 

This lip, this hand, this foot, thia eye, this face, 
‘The other’s body, gefture, or her grace : 

And whilft we thus difpute which of the two, 

We unrefoly'd go out; and nothing do, 

He fure is happy'ft that his hopes of either, 

Next him is he that fees them both together, 





To bis Rival. 


‘Now we have taught our love to know~ 
That it mutt creep where’t cannot go, 
And be for once content to live, 

Since here it cannot have to thrive; 

Tt will not be amifs t’ inquire 

What fuel fhou’d maintain the fire : 

For fires do either flame too high, 

‘Or where they cannot flame, they die. 
Fieft then (my half buc better heart) 
Know this muft wholly be her part; 
(For thou and I, like clocks, are wound 
Up to the height, and mui move round) 
She then by ftill denying what 

We fondly crave, fhall fach'a rate 

. A3i 
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Set on each trifle, that a kifs 
Shall come to be the utmoft blifs. 


‘Where {parks and fire do mect with tinder, 
"Thofe fparks mere fire will ftill engender : 


To make this good, no debt hall be 
From fervice'or fidelity 5 
For fhe thall ever pay that f{core, 
By only bidding us do more : 
So, though the ftilLa.niggard be, 
To gracing, where none’s due, fhe’s free: 
‘The favours fhe fhall caft on us, 
., Left we thou'd grow prefumptuous, 
“Shall not with too much love be fhewn, 
“Noy yet the common way ftill done 3 
But ev'ry fimile and little glance 
* Shall look half tent, and half by chance 
"The ribbon, fan, or muff, that fhe 
-Wou'd thou'd be kept by thee or me, 
Shou'd not be giv’n before too many, 


But neither thrown to's, when there's any 5 


6o that herfelf thowld doubtful be 
“Whether ‘twers fortune fluny't, or fhe. 
She hall not like the thing we do 
Sometimes, and yet fhall like it too; 
Nor any notice take at ail 
‘Of what, we gone, fhe wou'd extol : 
Love the fhall feed, but fear to nourith, 
* For where fear is, love cannot flourith ; 
Yet live it mutt, nay, muft and fhall, 
While Defdemona isat all ; 
“But when the’s gone, then love fhalt die, 
And in her grave fhall buried lie. 


Farewell ta Love. 


% 
Wert fhadow’d land{kip, fare-ye-well + 
How J have lov'd you, none can tell, 
At leaft fo well 
As he that now hates more 
"Than e’er he lov’d before, 
iu. 
But my dear nothings, take your leave, 
No longer muft you me deceive, 
Since } perceive 
Allthe deceit, and know 
Whence the miftake did grow. 
Til. 
‘As he whofe quicker eye do's trace 
‘A falfe ftar-fhot to a mark’d place, 
Do's run apace, 
‘And this:king it to catch, 
A gelly up does natch. 
Iv. 


1. So our dull fouls tafting delight 
Far off, by fenfe, and appetite, 
‘Think that is tight 
i ‘And real geod ; when yet 
Tis but the counterfeit. 


ve 
Oht how I glory now, that I 
Ylaye made this new difcovery + 
Esch wanton eye , 


Enflam’d before: so mere 
‘Will I increafe that fcore. 
vi. 
If T gaze, now, “tis but tofee - 
What manner of death’s-head "twill be, 
When itis free 
From that frefh upper fkin ; 
‘The gazers joy, and fin. 
vu. 
‘The gum and glift’ning which with art 
And ftudy’d method, in each part 
Hangs down the heart, 
Looks juft as if that day 
Snails there had.cggwl'd the hay. 
yur. 
The locks, that curl’d o'er each ear be, 
Hang like two matter worms to mc, 
‘That, as we fee 
Have tafted to the reft 
Two boles, where they lik’d beft. 


IX. 
A quick courfe methinks I fpy 
In ev’ry woman; and mine cye, 
At palling by, 
Check, and is troubled, ju 
As if it rofe from duit. 
Xe 
They mortify, not heighten mes 
Thefe of my fins the glaffes be = 
And here I fee 
How I have low’d before, 
And fo 1 love no more. 


The Invocation, 


Ye jufter powers of love and fate 
Give me the reafon why 
A lover croft, 
And all hopes loft, 
May not have leave to dic. 


It is but juft, and love needs muf 
Confefs it is his part, 
When he does {pie, 
One wounded lie, 
To pierce the other's heart. 


But yet if he fo cruel be 
‘Te have one breaft to hate, 
if I muft live, 
and thus furvive, 
How far more cruel’s Fate? 


In this fame ftate I find too late 
Iam; and herc’s the grief: 
Cupid can cure, 
Death heal I’m fure, 
Yer neither fends relief. 


Too live or die, beg only J, 
Jul: powers fomte end me give; 
And traitor-hke, 
‘Thus force me not 
‘Without. 2 heart to live, 
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Sir F. 8 


:a 
+ Our uponit, have lov'd 
‘Three whole days together ; 
And am iike to Jove three more, 
If it prove fair weather. 


nL. 
Time fhall mould away his wings 
E’er he thalt difcover 
In the wide world again 
Such a conitant lover. 
mL 
But the {pite on’t igeapgpraife 
Is due ac all to me: 
Love with ne had made no ftaies, 
Had it any becn but the. 
Iv. 
Had it any been but the, 
And that very face, 
‘There had been at leaft eer this 
A dozen dozen in her place. 





Sir Tosy Matuews, 


1 
Say, but did you love fo long? 

In trath I needs muft blame you: 
Paflion did your judgment wrong. 
Or want of reafon fhame you. 

ta 
But, time's fair and witey daughter, 
Shortly fhall difcover, 
Y'are a fubject fit for laughter, 
And more fool than lover. 
ru, 
But I grant you merit praife 
For your conftant folly : 
Since you devoted three whole days, 
Were you not melancholy ? 
lv. 
She to whom you prov’d fo true, 
And that very very face, 
Puts each minute fuch as you 
A dozen dozen to difgrace. 


Love turn'd to Hatred. 


Jwit.t, not love one minute more, fwear, 

No not a minute; not a figh or tear 

Thou gett’ft from me, or one kind look again, 

Though thou fhould’ft court me to’t, and would’ 
begin, ‘ 

Iwill not think of thee but asmen do 

OF debts and fins, and then PH curfe thec toa: 

For thy fake woman fhall be now to me 

Lefs welcome, than at midnight ghofts shall be : 

Vit hate fo perfedtly, that it fhall be 

‘Treafon to love that man that ioves 2 fhe; 

Nay, Iwill hate the very good, I {wear, 

That's in thy fox, becanfe it does lie there; 


£ 


at 


Their very virtue, grace, difcourfe, and wit, 
And all for thee; what, wilt thou love me poet 


The Carelefs Lover. 


Neves believe me if I love, 
Or know what ’tis, or mean to proves 
And yet in faith I lie, I do, 
And the’s extremely handfome too; 
She’s fair, the’s wond’rous fair, 
But I care not who knows it, ak 
Ever W'll die for love, | fairly Will forego fog 
This heat of hope, or cold of fear, : Se 
My foolith heart could never bear : $ 
One figh imprifon’d ruins more . 
‘Than earthquakes have donc heretofore t 
She's fair, &c. 





When Iam hungry I do eat, 

And cut no fingers ’ftead of meat 5 

Nor with much gazing on her face, 

De e’er rife hungry from the place > 
She's fair, &e. 


A gentle round fill’d to the brink, 

‘To this and t’other friend 1 drink ; 

And if ’tis nam’d another’s health, 

never make it her’s by ftealth + 
She’s fair, &c. 


Blackfriars to me, and old Whitehall, 

Is even as much asis the fall 

Of fountains on a pathlefs grove, 

And nourifhes as much as my love: 
She’s fair, &c. 


T vifit, talk, do bufinefs, play, 

Anxd fora need laugh out a day: 

Who does not thus in Cupid's {chool, 

He makes not love, but plays the fool + 
She's fair, &c. 





Love and Debt alike troubleforey 


Tus one requeft 1 make to him that fits the clouds. 
above, . 

That I were freely out of debt, as Tam out of love 3 

Then for to dance, to drink and fing, | thou'd be: 
very willing; 

U fhould not owe one lafs a kifs, nor ne’er a knave 
a thilling, 

’Tis only being in love and debt, that breaks us 
of our reft. 

And he that is quite out of both, of all the world 
is bleh: 

He fees the golden age wherein all things were 
free aud common ; 

He eats, he drinks, he takes his reft, he fears no 
man nor woman.” 


3A iY 


B 








a. 

‘Fhough Creefus conrpaffed great wealth, yet he 
. fill craved more, 

Fle was as necdy a beggar Mtill, as goes from door 


to door. 
"Though Ovid was a merry man, love ever kept 
him fad; - [mad. 


“Fhe was as far from happinefs, as one that is ftark 
“Our merchant he in goodsis rich, and fuil of gold 

7 and treafure 5 

‘But when he thinks upon his debts, that thought 

defiroys his pleasure. 

Qur courtier thinks that he’s preferr'd, whom 

. every man envies 5 

‘When Love fo rumbles in his pate, no fleep comes 
“« in his eyes. 

“Our gallant’s cafe is worft of all, he lies fo juft 

betwixt. them; 

For he’s in love, and he’s in debt, and knows not 
fae which mot vex him. : 
Blut he that cin eat beef, and feed on bread which 

is fo brown, 

May fatisfy his appetite, and owe no man a crown ? 

‘And he that is content with Iaffes clothed in plain 

- woollen, 

‘May cool his heat in every place, he need not to 

oa be fullen, 

Not figh for love of lady fair ; for this each wife 

man knows, (clothes. 


_ As good ftuff under flannel lies, as under filken 





SONG. 


Urryrane fend me hack my heart, 
* Since 1 cannot have thine 

For if from yours you will not part, 

‘Why then fhould@ thou have mine ? 


Yet now J} think on’t, let it lie, 


‘To find it were in vain, 
For thou’ft a thief in either eye 
Would Real it back again, 


‘Why fhould two hearts in one breaft lic, 
And yet not lodge together? 

Oh Love! where is thy fympathy. 

Vf thus our breafts thou fever? 


Dut love is fuch a myftery 

4 cannet find it out : 

¥or when {think I'm bef refolv'd, 
‘t then am in moft doubt. 


‘Then farewell care, and farewell woe, 
4 will no longer pine : 

Lor Vl believe { have her heart, 

As much as fhe has nine. 


To a Lady that forbade to love before Companys 


Whar! no more favours, not a ribbon more, 
Not fun not muff to hold as herciofore ? 
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Meft afl the little bliffes then be left, 

‘And what was once love’s gift, become our theft? 

May we not look ourfelves into.a trance, 

Teach our fouls parley at our eyes, not glance, 

Not touch the hand, not by foft wringing there, 

Whifper a love that only yes can hear ? 

Not free a figh, a figh that’s there for you, 

Dear muit { love you, and not love you too? 

Be wife, nice fair ; for fooner fhall they trace 

"The feather'd chorifters from place to place, 

By prints they make in th’ air, and fooner fay” 

By what right line the laft tar made his way 

‘Phat fled from heav’a to earth, than guefs to 
know 

How our loves firft did fing, or how they grow. 

Love is all fpirit, faizies fooner may 

Be taken tardy, when they night-tricks play, 

Than we, we are too dull and lumpifh rather, 

Wou’'d they cou’d find us both in bed together, 


The Guiltlefs Inconftant, 


My firft love, whom all beauties did adorn, 
Firing my heart, fuppreit it with her {corp 5 
Since like the tinder in my breatt it lies, 

By every fparkle made a facrifice, 

Each wanton eye ati kindle my defire, 

And that is free to all which was entire, 
Defiring more by the defire I loft, 

As thofe that in confumptions linger moft. 
And now my wandring thoughts are not confin'd 
Unto one woman, but to womankind : 

This for her thape { Jove, that for her face; 
“Yhis for her gefture, or fome other grace : 
‘And where that none of all thefe things I find, 
{ choofe her by the kernet not the rhind 

And fo I hope, fince my firft hope is gone, 

Lo find in many what J loft in one; 

And hike to merchants after fome great lofd, 
‘Trade by retail, that cannot do in groefs. 

‘The fault is hers that made me go aftray, 

He needs muft wander that has loft his way + 
Guiltlefs fam; fhe does this change provoke, 
And made that charcoal, which to her was oaks 
And as a looking-giafs from the afpect, 

Whill it is whole, does but one face refle&, 
But being crackt or broken, there arc grown 
Many lefs faces, where there was but one : 

So love unto my heart did firft prefer 

Her image, and there placed none but her; 
But fince ’twas broke and martyr’d by her fcorn, 
Many lefs faces ia her place are born. 





Lovs's Reprefentation. 


Leanne her hand upon my breatt, 
‘There on love’s bed fhe lay to ret; 

My panting heart rock’d her aflecp, 
My heedful eyes the watelr did keep, 
‘Then love by te being harbour’d there, 
Choofe Hope to be his harbinger 5 


4 
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Defire, his rival, kept the door; 

For this of him 1 begg’d no more, 

But that, our miftrefs t’ entertain, 
Some pretty fancy he wou’d frame, 
And reprefent it ina dream, 

Of which myfelf fhould give the theme. 
‘Then firft thefe thoughts { bid him show, 
Which only he ard 1 did know, 
Array’din duty and refpea, 

And not in fancies that refleat ; 

Then chofe of value next prefent, 
Approv'd by all the world’s confent; 
But co diftinguifh mine afunder, 
Apparell'd they muft be in wonder, 
Such a device ther ‘ould have, 

As fervice, not reward, fhould crave, 
Attir’d in {potlefs intlocence, 

Not felt-refpe@, nor no pretence : 

* "Phen fuch a faith | would have thown, 
a\s heretofore was never known, 
Cloth'd witha conftane clear intent, 
Profeffing always as it meant. 

And if love no fuch garments have, 
My mind a wardrobe is fo brave, 

\ That there fulficient he may fee 

Yo clothe impoflibility. 

‘Then beamy fetters he fhail find, 

By admiration fubt’ly twin’d, 

That will keep faft the wantoneft thought, 
"Vhat e’er imagination wrought : 

‘There he thall find of joy a chuin, 

Fram’d by defpair of her difdiin, 

So curiouily that it can’t tie 

‘The fmalleit hopes that thoughta now fpie. 
‘There aéts as glorious as the fun, 

Are by her veneration fpun, 

Jn one of which | wou’d have brought 

A pure unfpotted abftract thought, 
Confidering her as fhe is good, 

Noc in her frame of flefh and blood. 
‘Thefe atoms then, allin her fight, 

I bade him join, that fo he might 

Difcern between true love's creation, 
And that love’s form that’s now in fafhion. 
Love, granting unto my requeft, 

Began to labour in my breatt ; 

But with the motion he did make, 

It heav’d fo high that fhe did wake. 
Blufh’d at the favour fhe had done, 

Then fmild, and then away did run. 





SONG, 


Tue crafty boy, that had full oft effay’d 
‘To pierce my ftubborn and refitting breaft, 
But ftill the bluntnefs of his darts betray’d, 
Refolv'd at laft of fetting up his rett, 

Fither my wild unruly heart to tame, 

Or quit his godhead, and his bow difclaim. 


$o all his lovely looks, his pleafing fires. 

All his fweet motions, all his taking fmiles; 
All that awakes, all that inflames defires, 
All thar fveetly commands, all that beguiles, 





‘He does into ane pair of eyes convey, 
And there begsteave that he hinfelf may flay. 
S 


And there he brings me, where his ambuth lay ~ 

Secure, and carelefs to a ftranger land : 

And never warning me, which was foul play,. 

Does make me clofe by all this beauty ftand. 
Where firft ftruck dead, { did at lat recover, 
To know that I might only live to love her. 


So I'll be fworn 1 do, and do canfefs, 
‘The blind lad’s pow’r, whilft he inhabits there 5 
Bat [il be even. with him nevertheiefs, 


Ii e’er ( chance to meet with him elfewliere. 


If other eyes invite the boy to tarry, “ 
Pll Ay to her’s as to a fanctuary. 


Upon the black Spots worn by my Lady D, Be 


Maoam, 
I Know your heart cannot fo guilty be, 
That you fhould wear thofe {pots for vanity ; 
Or as your beauties trophies, put on one 
For every murder which your eyes have done; 
No, they’re your mourning-weeds for hearts fot", 


lorn, {fearmg 
Which though you muft not love, yau could nok . 
‘Yo whom fince cruc} honour does deny coe 


Vhofe joys could only cure their mifery ; 

Yet you this noble way to grace ‘em found, e 

Whilft thes your grief their martyrdom tre. 
crown'd : . 

Of which take heed you prove not prodigal, 

For if to every common funeral, 

By your eyes martyr’d, fuch grace were allow’: 

Your face wou'd wear not patches, but a cloud. 


SONG 


Ir you refufe me once, and think again, 
T will complain 

You are deceiv’d ; love is no work of art, 
It mult be got and born, 
Nor made and worn, 

By every one that has a beat. 


Or do you think they more than once can die, 
Whom you deny. 

Who tell you of a thoufand deaths a day, 
Like the old poets feign 
And tell the pain 

They met, but in the common way. 


Or do you think’t too foon to yield, 
And quit the field. 
Nor is that right they yield that firft entreat s 
Once one may crave for love, 
But more would prove 
This heart too little, that too great. 
3A ity 


bits THE WORKS OF SUCKLING. 


Oh! that I were all foul, that I might prove 


ae For you as fit a love, 
As fou. are for an angel; for I know 


. None but pure fpirits are fit loves for you. 
_ You are ali etherial, there’s in you no drofs, 


’ Nor any part that’s grofs, 


Your courfeft part is like a curious lawn, 


The veftal relics for a covering drawn. 


.. Your other parts, part of the pureft fire 
That e’er heav’n did infpire ; 


Mbke every thought that is refin'd by it, 
A quinteflence of goodnefs and of wits 





‘Thus have your reptures reach'd to that degree 


In Love's philofophy, 
» That you can figure to yourfelf a fire 
| Woid of all heat, a love without defire, 


Nor in divinity do you go lefs, 
You think, and you profefs, 
"That fouls may have a plenitude of joy, 


Although their bodies meet not to emplcy. 


But I muft necds confefs, Ido not find 
The motions of my mind 
» Bo purify’d as yet, but at the beit 
My bedy claims in them an intereft. 


‘Whold that perfcd joy makes all our parts: 


As joyful as our hearts. 
Our fenfes tell us, if we pleafe not them, 
Our Jove is but a dotage ora dream. 


How fhall we then agree? You may defcend, 


But Will not, to my end, 
L fain would tune my fancy to your key, 


Bout cannot reach to that obftrudled way. 


There refts but this, that whilft we forrow here 


Our bodies may draw near: 


And when no mire their joys they can extend, 
Then let our fouls begin where they did end. 





Profer'd Love Rej:tted, 


Ir is not four years ago, 

1 offer’d forty crowns, 

To lie with her a night or fo: 
She anfwer’d me in frowns, 


Not two years fince, fhe meeting me 
Did whifper in my ear, 

‘That the would at my fervice be, 

If I contented were. 


I told her ! was cold as frow, 
And had no great defire ; 

But flould be well content to go 
To twenty, but no higher. 


feme three months fince, or thercabout, 


dhe that fo coy had Legn, 


Bethought herfelf, and found me our, 
And was content to fin. 


I fmil'd at that, and told her, f 
Did think it fomething late: 
And that Pd not repentance buy, 
At above half the rate. 


This prefent morning early fhe, 
Forfooth, came to my bed, 
And gratis there fhe offer’d me 
Her high-priz’d maiden-head. 


{told her that f thought it thea 
Far dearer than did, oe 

When J at firft the forty crowns 
For one night’s lodging bid. 





Difiain, 


i 
A qwoy fervent d’ artifices 
Et ferments aux vent jettez, 
Si ves amours et vos fervices 
Me font des importunitez ? 
nb. 
L'amour ad’ autres veux m’ appelie, 
Entendez Jamais rien de moy, 
Ne penfz nous rendre infidele, 
A me tefmoignant voltre foy. 
ML. 
L’ amant qui mon amour poffede 
Eft trop plein de perfegtion, 
Ec doublement il vous excede 
De merit et d’ affedtion, 
av. 
Je ne puis eftre refroidie, 
Ni rompre un cordage fi doux, 
Ni le rompre fans perfidie, 
End’ eftre perfidi pour vous. 
Ye 
Vos attentes font toutes en vain, 
Le vous dire eft nous obliger, 
Pour vous faire epergner vos peines 
Du vous et du temps mefnager. 





Englife'd thus + 


1 
To what end ferve the promifes 
Aud oaths loft in the air? 
Since ail your proffer’d fervices 
To me but tortures are, 
Il. 
Another now enjoys my love, 
Set you your heart at reit: 
Think not me from my faith to move, 
Becaufe you faith proteft. 
ule 
The man that does poffefs my heast, 
Has ewice as much perfedion, 
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And does excel you in defert, 
Aa much as im affeion. 

av. 
I cannot break fo fweet a bond, 
Untefs I prove untrue : 
Not can I ever be fo fond, 
‘To prove untrue for you. 

ve 
Your attempts are but in vain, 
To tell you is a favour ; 
For things that may be, rack your brain; 
‘Then lofe not thus your labour. 





a, 
LUTEA ALLANSON. 
Si fala es, nulla ex, 


‘Trovon you, Diana-like, have liv'd ftill chafte, 

Yet matt you not, fair, die a maid at laft; 

‘The rofes on your checks were never made 

‘To blefs the eye alone, and foto fade ; 

Nor had the cherries on your lips their being 

‘To pleafe no other fenfe than that of feeing : 

You were not made to look on, though that be 

A DIG too great for poor mortality : 

An that alone thofe rarer parts you have, 

To better ules fure wife Nature gave, 

‘Than that you put 'em to; to love, to wed, 

For Hymen’s rights, and for the marriage-bed 

You were ordain’d, and not to lie aloue; 

One is no number, ’till that two be one. 

‘To keep a maidenhead but ’till fifteen, 

Is worfc than murder, and a greater fin, 

‘Than to have loft it in the lawful theets, 

With one that thould want fcill to reap thofe 
fweets : 

But not to tofe’t at all, by Venus, this, 

And by her fon, inexpiable is ; 

And fhould each female guilty be o th’ crime, 

‘The world would have its end before its time. 





Perjury Excus'd. 


Axas it is too late! [can no more 

Love now, than [ have lov’d before : 

My Flora, ‘tis my fate, not I; 

And what you call contempt, is deftiny. 

lam no monfter fure, I cannot thew 

‘Iwo hearts, one I already owe : 

And I have bound myielf with oaths, and 
vow'd 

Oftner, I tear, then heaven has e’er allow’d, 

‘That faces now fhould work no more on me, 

‘Than if they could nat charm, or I not fee. 

And fhall I break ‘em? fhail I think you can 

Love, if 1 could, fo foul a perjur’d man ; 

Oh no, ‘tis equally impoflible that I 

Should love again, or you love perjury. 


943 


A SONG. 


Hasr thou feen the down in the air, 

When wanton blafts have toft it? 
Or the thip on the fea, 

When ruder winds have croft it? 
Haft thou mark’d the crocodiles weeping, 

Or the foxes fleeping ? 
Or haft thou view'd the peacock in his pride, 

Or the dove by his bride, 

When he courts for his leachery ? 
Ob! fo fickle, oh! fo,vain, oh! fo falfe, fo falfe 

is the! 





Upon T. C. baving the P. 


Trotn, Tom, I muft confefs I mach admire 
Thy water fhould find paffage through the fire ¢ 
For fire and water never could agree, 

Thefe now by nature have fome fympathy: * 
Sure then his way he forces; for all know 

The French ne’er grants a paflage to his foe: 

If it be fo, his valour 1 muft praife, P 
That being the weaker, yet can force his ways; 
And with, that to his valour he had ftrength,.'’ 
That he might drive the fire quite out, at length’; 
For, troth, as yet the fire gets the day. 

For evermore the water runs away - 





Upon the fir figbt of my Lavy Seamovr, 


Wonpex not much if thus amaz’d I Jook, 
Since I faw you, ¥ have been planet-ftruck : 

A beauty, and fo tare I did defery, 

As fhould I fet her forth, you all, as I, 

‘Would lofe your hearts ; for he that can 

Know her and live, he muft be more than man, 
An apparition of fo fweet a creature, 

‘That, credit me, fhe had not any feature 

That did not {peak her angel, But no more 
Such heavenly things as thefe we muft adore, 
Nor prattle of; left when we do but touch, 

Or ftrive to know, we wrong her too too much. 





Upon L. M. Weeping. 


Weaorver was the caufe your tears were thed, 
May thefe my curfes light upon his head : 

May he be firft in love, and let it be 

With a moft known and black deformity, 

Nay, far furpafs ali witches that have been 

Since our firft parents taught us how to fin! 
Then let this hag be coy, and he run mad 

For that which no man clfe woulde’er have had; 
And in this fit may he commit the thing : 
May him impenitent to th’ gallows bring ! 

‘Then might he for one tear his pardon have, 

Bort want that Gnole orief hic hfe en foon? 


Whz46 
And being dead, may he at heav’n venture, 
By for the guilt of this ong fact ne'er enter. 





The Deformed Mifiryt. 


1 xNow there are fome fools that care 

Not for the body, fo the face be fair; 

Some others too, that in a female creature ~ 

Refpes stot beauty, but a comely feature + 

And others too, that for thofe parts in fight 

@are pot fo much, fo that the reft be right. | 
Each man his humour has; and, faith, ’tis mine 

'To love that woman which I now define. 

Fir U would have her wainfcot foot and hand 

More wrinkled far than any plaited band ; 

‘That in thofo furrows, if Pd take the pains, 

A might both fow and reap all forts of grains: 

Her nofe Vd have a foot long, nat above, 

With pimples embroider’d, for thofe I love ; 

And at the end a comely pearl of fnot, 

Confidering whether it thould fall or not : 

Provided next that half her teeth be out, 

Nor dol care much if her pretty fnout 

Meet with her furrow’d chin,.and both together 

Heyu in her lips, as dry as good whit-leather. 

One wall-eye the thall have; for that’s a fign 

In other beatts the belt, why not in mine? 

Her neck Pil have to be pure jet at leaft, 

‘With yellow {pots enamel’d ; and her breaft 

Like a grathopper’s wing, both thin and lean, 

Not to be touch’d for dirt, unlefs fwept clean ; 

As for her belly, tis no matter, fo 

‘There be a belly, and ————— 

Yee if you will, let it be fomething high, 

And always ict there be a timpany. 

But felt, where am { now ! here | thould fride, 

Left I fall in the place mift he fo wide; 

‘And pafs unto het thighs, which fhall be juft 

Like to an ant’s that’s feraping in the duit : 

Into her Jegs I'd have loves iffues fall, 

And all her calf into a gouty fmall : 

Her feet hoth thick, and eagle-like difplay’d 

“rhe fympsoms of 4 comely handfome maid. 

As for her parts behind, I afk no more, 

If they but anfwer thofe that are before, 

Thave my utmott with, and having fo, 

Judge whether | am happy, yea or no. 





Upon Miri. A. L. 
Non ¢ff mortale quod opto. 


Tuow think’? I flatter when thy praife f tcll, 
But thou doft all hyperbotes excel : 

For { am fure thou art no mortal creature, 

But a divine onc thron’d in human feature. 

Thy piety is fuch, that heav’n by merit, 

Tf ever any did, thou fhovld’ft inherit : 

Thy modefty is fuch, that had’ft thou been. 
Tempzed as Eve, thou would’ft have fhunn’d her 
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So lovely fair thou art, that fure dame nature 
Meant thee the pattern of the female creature : 
Befides ail this, thy Howing wit is fuch, : 
That were it not in thee, ’t had been too much 
For womankind : fhould envy took thee 9’er, 

F would confefs thus much, if not much more, 

I love thee well, yet with fome bad in thee, 

For, fure | am, thou art too good for me. 


His Dream. 


On 2 fill filent night, fearce could J number 
One of the clock, but that a golden flumber 
Had lock’d my fenfes fett7@nd carry’d me 

Into a world of bleft felicity, ‘ 

i know not how: Firft to a garden, where 
The apricock, the cherry, and the pear, 

The {trawberry, and plumb, were fairer far 
Than the cye-pleafing fruit that caus’d the jar 
Betwixt the goddeffes, and tempted more 
Than fair Atlanta’s ball though gilded o’er: 

I gaz’d a while on thefe, and prefently 

A filver ftream ran foftly gliding by ; 

Upon whofe banks, lilies more white than fnow 
New fall’n from heav’n, with yiolets mix’d, did 


TOW 5 
Whofe rene fo chaf’d the neighbour-air, that you 
Would furely fwear Arabic {pices grew 
Not far from thence, or that the place had been 
With mufk prepar'd to entertain love’s queen. 
Whilft I dmir’d, the river pat away, 
And up a grove did {pring, green as in May, 
When April had been moift : upon whofe bufhes 
‘he pretty robins, nightingales, and thrufhes 
Warbled their nates fo fweetly, that my ears 
Did judge at leaft the mutic of the fphercs. 
Bat here my gentle dream conveyed me 
Into the place which I moft long’d to fee, 
My mifircfs’ bed; who, fome few bluthes pat, 
And fmiling frowns, contented was at lait 
Yo let me touch ner neck ; I not content 
With that, flipt to her breaft, thence lower went, 


Andthen—~Iawak’d. . § 





Upon A. M. 


Yrerp all, ny Jove; but be withal as coy, 

Asif thoe knew’ft not how to fport and toy = 

The fort refign’d with eafe, men cowards prove 

And lazy grow. Let me befiege my love, 

Let me delfpai at Ieaft three times a day, 

And take repulfes upon cach effay : 

if I but afk a kif, ftraight blufh as red 

Asif tempted for thy maidenhead : 

Contraé& thy fmiles, if that they go too far; 

And let thy frowns be fuch as threaten war. 

That face which nature fure never intended 

Should e’er be marr’d, becanfe ’t could ne’cr be 
mended, 

Take no corruption from thy grandame Eve ; 

Rather want faith to fave thee, than believe 


2 


~ 


Too foon: For, credit me, ’tis true, 
. Men moft of all enjoy, when leaft they do. 





A Candle. 


‘Teng is a thing which in the light 
1s feldom us'd, but in the night 

It ferves the maiden female crew, 
The ladies, and the good wives too : 
They ufe to take it im their hand, 
And then it will uprightly ftand; 
And toa hole they it agply, 

‘Where by its good will it would die. 
It fpends, goes out, and fill within 
At leaves its moifture thick and thin. 


The Metamorphofis. 


Tue little boy, to thew his might and pow’r, 
Turn’d Io to a cow, Narciffus toa flow'r; 
‘Transform'd Apollo toa homely fwain, 

And Jove himfelf into a golden rain. 

‘Thefe thapes were tolerable, but by th’ mafs 
He's metamorphos'd me into an af 





To B.C. 


When firl, fair miftrefs, I did fee your face, 
T brought, but carried no eyes from the place: 
And fince that time god Cupid has me led, 
Au hope that once I thall enjoy your bed. 
But I defpair; for now, alas, [ find, 
‘Loo late fur me, the blind does lead the blind. 


Upon Sir Youn Lavnence’s bringing Water over 
the Hills to my Lord Mipvirsex’s Houfe at 
Wither, 


Awnp is the water come ? fure’t cannot be; 

It runs too much againft philofophy ; 

¥or heavy bodies to the centre beud, 

Light bodies only naturally afcend. 

How comes this then to pals? The good knight’s 

fill 

Could nothing do without the water's will : 
‘Then ’twas the water’s love that made it flow, 
For love wili creep where well it cannot go. 





A Barker. 


r Lama barber, and I'd have you know, 
Adhaver too, fometimes no mad one though, 

‘The ceafon why you fee me now thus bare, 
Ts *caufe L always trade againit the hair: 
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” 
But yet I keep a ftate; who comes to me, 
Whoe’er he is, he muft uncover’d be; ied 
When Pm at work, I’m bound to fing onl : 
To no great fe, of great Sweden's force, 
of Wiel, ali the burle, und what "twill coft 
To get that back which was this femmer loft, 
So fall to praifing of his lordthip’s hair, 
Neer fo deform’d, I fwear ‘tis fans campare : 
I tell him that the king’s does fit no fuller, 
And yet his is not half fo good a colour : 
Then reach a pleafing glafs, that’s made to lie 
Like to its mafter, mof notorioufly : 
And if he muft his miftrefs fee that day, 
I with a powder fend him ftraight away. 





4 Soldier. 
{ am a man of war and might, 
And know thus much, that I can fight, 
Whether i am i’ th’ wrong or right, 
Devoutly. 


No woman under heay’n I fear, 

New oaths I can exactly fwear, 

And forty healths my brains will bear 
Mott ftoutly, 


I cannot fpeak, but I can do 

As much as any of our crew; 

And if you doubt it, fome of you 
May prove me, 


| dare be bold thus much to fay, 

If that my bullets do but play, 

You would be hurt fo night aud day, 
Yet love me. 





To my Lady E.C. on ber going out of England. 


I must confefs, when J did part from you, 

I could not force an artificial dew 

Upon my cheeks, ner with a gilded phrafe 
Exprefs how many hurdred feveral ways 

My heart was tortur‘d, nor with arms acrofs 

In difcontented garbs fet forth my lof : 

Such loud expreffions many times do come 
From lighteft hearts, great griefs are always dumb 3 
The thallow rivers roar, the deep are till : 
Numbers of painted words may fhew much till; 
But little anguifh and a clordy face 

is oft put on, to ferve both time and place: 
The blazing wood may to the eye feem great, 
But “tis the fire rak’d up that has the heat, 

And keeps it long: True forrow’s like to wine, 
That which is good does never need a fign. 

My eyes were channels far too {mall to be 
Conveyers of fuch floods of mifery : 

And fo pray think ;. or if you'd entertain 

A thought more charitable, fuppofe fome train 
Of fad repentance had, not Jong before, 

Quite enipty’d for-my fins, that wat’ry flore, 

So fhali you him oblige that fill will be 

Your fervant to his bed ability, 
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At Jaft I found, it was the cryftal love 


_" A Pedlar of Small Wares. Before my heart, that did the heat improve s 
a . Which by contradting of thofe featter’d rays 
A peptar I am, that take great care Into itfelf, did fo praduce my blaze. 
And mickle pains for to fel! fmall ware = Now lighted by my love, I fec the fame 
Thad need fo, when women do buy, Beam dazzle through, that we are wont t’ inflame. 
‘That in fmall wares trade fo unwillingly. And now I blefs my love, when I do think 


By how much I had rather burn than wink. 
Z. W. A looking-glafs, will pleafe you madam, | But how much happier were it thus to burn, 


buy, If Lhad liberty to choofe my urn? 
A rare one 'tis indeed: for in it ¥ But fince thofy heams do promife only fire, 
Can flew what all the world befides can’t do, This flame hall purge me of the drofs, defire. 


A face like to your own, fo fair, fo true. 








1. E.¥or you agirdle, madam; but doubt me The Mracke. 
Nature has order’d there's no wafte about ye : 
Pray therefore be but pleas’d to fearch my pack, | fp thou be'ft ice, I do admire 
‘There's no ware that 1 have that you fall Jack. How thou could’ft fet my heart on fire; 
Or how thy fire could kindle me, 
Thou being ice, and not melt thee; 
But even my flames, light at thy own, 
Have hard’ncd thee into a ftone! 
Wonder of love! that cant fulfil, 
inverting nature thus. thy will; 


Making i ther b 
Z. B. L.A. As for you ladies, there are thote | Whit iefelé doce harder earn 


LE. LZ. M. You ladies, want you pins? If 
that you do, e 
Thave thofe will enter, and that ftifly too: 
Ytstime you choofe in troth, you will bemoan 
‘Too late your tarrying, when my pack’s once gone. 





behind 
‘Whofe ware perchance may better take your mind; —__——- 
One cannot pleafe ye all: the Pedlar will draw feaciae st ei 
ack, {knack. Bi an apie’ 
And with againft himfelf, that you may have the ‘A 2G waar 5 


Kal uh c29ay 
Kadi te od wa Sis 
vgs ‘ El 3: 3a: rasan 

An Anfiver to fome Perfes made in bis Praife, ‘AX woDin; 
‘Tue ancient pocts, and their learned rhimes, : ‘Ti 8a wade 
‘We fill admire in thefe our latter times, Xpig? wadiw. 
And celebrate their fameés: Thus though they die, ‘Sei i es fbi 
‘Their names can never tafte mortality : Scire filicerct que debes fubire, 





Blind Homer’s mufe, and Virgil's ftately verfe, Et non fubire putcbrum ef feire + 
While any live, shall never eed ahearfe, sel fife debss que debe: flrs F 
Since then to thefe fuch praife was juftly due Quorfum vis feire, nam debes fabire } 
For what they did, what thal] be faid to you? Englified thus: 
‘Yhefe had their helps; they write of Gods and i 

Kings, If man might know 
Of temples, battles, and fuch gallant things : ‘The ill he muft undergo, 
But you of nothing ; how could you have writ, And fhun it f, 
Had you but chofe a fubject to your wit ? Then it were good to know ; 
‘To praife Achilles, or the Trojan crew, But if he undergo it, 
Shew’d little art, for praife was but their due, Though he know it, 
‘To fay fhe’s fair that’s fair, this is no pains : ‘What boots him know it? 
He fhews himfelf moft poet, that mot feigns : “He muft undergo it. is 


To find our virtues ftrangely hidin me; 
Ay there's the art, and learned poetry ! 
To make one firiding of a barbed fteed, 


Pranging a ftatcly round: I ufe indced A SONG. 

To ride Bat Jewel’s jade; this is the fkill, 

‘This thews the poet wants not wit at will. Wuen, deareft, I but think of thee, 
I mutt admire aloof, and for my part Methinks all things that lovely be 
Ee well contented, fince you do’t with art. Are prefent, and my foul delighted; 


For beauties that from worth arife, 
Arc like the grace of deities, 
Love's Burning-Clafi. Still prefent with us, though unfighted, 





Wenveninc how long I could harmlefs fee Thus whiift I fit, and figh the day bd 
Men gazing on thofe beams that fired me ; With all his borrow’d lights away, 
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*Till night’s black wings do overtake me, 


_ ‘Fhinking on thee, thy beauties then, 


ass fudden lights do fleepy men, 


. So they by their bright rays awake me. 


Thus abfence dies, and dying proves 
No abfence can fubfift with loves 
"That do partake of fair perfection ; 
Since in the darkeft night they may, 
By love's quick motion, find away . 
To fee each other by reflection, 


The waving fea can with each flood 
Bathe fome high promont, that has ftood 
Far from the main up" the river : 

Oh! think not then but love can do 

As much, for that's an ocean too, 
Which flows not every day, but ever, 


The Expoftulation, 


Terr me, ye jutter deities, 

'Thut pity lovers miferies, 

Why fhould my own waworthinefs 
Light me to feek my happinefs ? 

Tt is as natural, as jut, 

Him for to love whom needs I mutt : 
Allmen confefs that love's a fire, 
‘Then who denies it to afpire ? 


Tell me, if thou wert fortune’s thrall, 
Would'tt thou not raife thee from the fall? 
Seek only to o’erlook thy ftate 

Whereto thou art condemn’d by fate ? 
‘Then let me love my Coridon, 

And by Love's leave, him love alone : 

For { have read in flories oft, 

That love has wings, and foars aloft. 


Then ket me grow in my dcfire, 

Though | be martyr’d in thac fire 

For grace it is enough for me 

But only to love fuch as he: 

For never fhall my thoughts bé bafe, 

Though lucklefs, yet without difgrace : 

Then let him that my love fhall blame, 

Or clip Love’s wings, or quench Love's flame, 


Detraétion Execrated, 


Tuov vermin flander, bred in abject minds, 
Of thoughts impure, by vile tongues animate, 
Canker of converfation ! could’it thou find 


Nought but our love, whereon to thew thy hate? 


Thou never wert, when we two were alone; 


What canft thou witnefs then? thou bafe dull aid 
[faid. 
‘Where each meant more than could by both be 
Whence hadft thou thy intelligence, from earth? 
7 That part of us ne’er knew that we did love; 


Was ufelefs in our converfation, 


Or from the air: Our gentle fighs had birth 
From fuch {weet raptures as to joy-did move : 





ra 


Our thoughts, as pure as the chafte morning’s ». 


breath, £ . 


When from the night’s cold arms it creeps away, 
Where cloth’d in words ; and maiden’s Bluth thac 


hath * 
More purity, more innocence than they, ? 
Nor from the water could’ft thou have this tale,’ 
No briny tear has furrow'd her fmooth-clieek ; 
And I was pleas’d; I pray what fhould he ait 
‘Vhat had her love, for what elfe could he feek? 
We fhort’ned days to moments by Love’s art, 
Whilft our two fouls in amorous ecfafy 
Perceiv’d no pafling time, as if a part 
Our love had been of ftifl eternity, 
Much lefs could have it from the purer fire, 
Our heat exhales no vapour from coarfe fepfe, 
Such as are hopes, or fears, or fond defire ; 
Ovr mutual ove itfelf did recompenfe, 
Thou hat no ‘correfpondence had in heav’n, 
And th’ elemental world, thou fee’ft, is free : 


Whence hadft thou then this, talking monfter? 


even 
From hell, a harbour fit for it and thee, 
Curft be th’ officious tongue that did addrefs 
Thee to her ears, to ruin my content : 
May it one minute tafte fuch happinefs, 
Deferving loos'd unpitied it lament ! 
I mutt forbear her fight, and fo repay 
In grief, thofe hours joy fhort’ned to a dram > 
Each minute I will lengthen to a day, 
And in one year outlive Methufalem, 





SONG. 


Unyusr decrees, that do at once exa& 

From fuch a love as worthy hearts fhould own, 
So wild a paflion, 

And yet fo tame a prefence 
As holding no proportion, 

Changes into impoffible obedience. 


Let it fuffice, that neither I do love 

In fuch a calm obfervance, as to weigh 
Each word I fay, 

And each examin’d look t’ approve 
‘That towards her does move, 
Without fo much of fire 

As might, in time, kindle into defire. 


Or give me leave to burft into a flame, 

And at the fcope of my unbounded will 
Love her my fill, 

No fuperfcriptions of fame, 
Of honour or good name, 
No thought but to improve 

The gentle and quick approaches of my love. 


But thus to throng and overlade a foul 

With love, and then te have a room for fear, 
“Yhat fhail all that controul, 
What is it but to rear 

Our paffions and our hopes on high, 
That thence they may defcry 


1 The nobleft way how to defpair and die? * 
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‘ Befides though, 1 confefs, Parnaffus hardly, 
- + Prolague toa Mafque at Witten, Yet Helicon this fummer time is dry ; 
Our wits, were at an ebb. or very low, 


Expect not here a curious river fine, And to fay truth, I think they cannot flow, 


Our wits are fhort of that: alas, the time! But yet a gracious influence from you 

‘The neat refined language of the court May alter nature in our brow-fick crew ; 
‘We-know not ; if we did, our country {port Have patience then, we pray, and fit a while; 
Mult not be too ambitious; ‘tis for kings, And, if 2 laugh be too much, lend a fmile. 
fiat for their fubjeds, to have fuch rare things, 
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